Memory 5460
When I was in high school and working at a restaurant, they hired a new woman.  She was my age, maybe a little older, and she was attractive. Some of the women who worked with her said that she liked me.  I didn’t think much about it, but then they told me that she was married, and I had second thoughts about that.  I guess she had spoken to other people who knew where I lived, and one day she showed up at my house in the morning.  I knew she was married and had a child, and even though I was tempted, I couldn’t go through with it because I felt for the husband.

