Memory 5861
In my early twenties, I had a friend.  A few years after I had met her and we had been friends for a while, we both moved back from New York to San Francisco. She was with her boyfriend who eventually became her husband.  She was always kind of insecure about herself and about their relationship.  Her husband was a good-looking guy who was a real flirt and he was outspoken.  I think that contributed to how she felt.  On a number of occasions, he was flirting with me and I enjoyed it a little too much and that was hurtful to her.  After a while, I realized, “This isn’t cool.”  So, she eventually wasn’t my friend anymore and neither was he.  That was a bad situation.  I was really careful after that because you have to be careful how you treat somebody – they’ll have an effect on you and you, in turn, can affect another person because of that.

