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The Situation:
	Back when I was around 14 or 15, a group of six friends were out doing “trick-or-treating” on Halloween.  Because all of us were a little older than normal “trick-or-treating” kids, we decided to do something more special or spectacular.  Earlier that year, or maybe the previous year, we had seen the movie with Keanu Reeves called Point Break in which the characters dressed up as old US Presidents.  So in order to be cool and hide the fact that we were older kids, we all got masks and suits and dressed up.  
	All of us went to the same school, and there was a teacher named Ken Wilson who we all hated.  He was an extremely hard teacher and his classes were amazingly boring, and he lived in the same neighborhood where we were collecting candy.  So a friend of mine, Josh, had a brilliant idea.  “Let’s go TP and egg Mr. Wilson’s house!”  
	Back then and even now, I never did anything bad.  I had never gotten in trouble at school, got great grades, and all the teachers liked me.  I hadn’t gotten in trouble at home either, so the idea of egging and TP’ing Mr. Wilson’s house really scared me.  I did NOT want to do it, but in accordance with my impressionable youthfulness, I agreed.   
	We continued to collect candy and then went back to Josh’s house to wait.  Then, at around 10 or so, everyone was off the streets and the neighborhood was quiet.  Silently we grabbed eggs and TP from his house, and went on our way.  When we got to the house, the lights were all off.  PERFECT!  Meticulously we began to throw the toilet paper through the trees, eventually had a good amount of coverage in his entire front yard, including the bushes.  Then came the good part.  We all got two eggs, one in each hand, and lined up.  On the count of three, we hurled them as fast as we could at the windows while simultaneously running away back to Josh’s house.  My heart was pounding ferociously fast, and that had to be the fastest I have ever ran in my life.

Social Psychology Aspect:
	I’d say that what happened that night was a perfect example of deindividuation.  That is something I would have never done on my own, but within the group, I found my diffused responsibility combined with the others and my normal inhibitions diminished. Keep going with the description of this term/ concept. I didn’t want to tell them I was scared and I wanted them to like me, so I agreed to the act.  I was provoked by the power of a group.  It generated a sense of excitement for me; it was like I was being caught up in something bigger than myself.  
	One factor involved was group size.  “A group has the power not only to arouse its members but also to render them unidentifiable”, as stated by the Text.  I somehow perceived the action as the group’s, not my individual action.  Because “everyone was doing it,” my behavior was attributed to the situation rather to my own choices.  That way I was able to go through with it.  I rationalized in my head that if something happened, I would not be alone in the consequences. 
	Another factor involved in that night was the physical anonymity.  Our US President masks and suits made me feel totally anonymous.  Again, I rationalized it being “okay” because even if Mr. Wilson had looked outside, he wouldn’t have a clue who was doing the action to his house.  Being physically anonymous really helped me get through the situation, and I’m sure it helped to release my inhibitions.  
	Being deindividuated, my group experience diminished my self consciousness, and therefore I disconnected my behavior from my current attitude.  Overall I had  increased responsiveness to the immediate situation, and therefore ended up in Mr. Wilson’s house being completely trashed.  I went along with the majority, and wasn’t strong enough to defy it. 
	
My Opinion:
	Personally, I feel that in this specific situation, social psychology definitely got the best of me.  I was helpless to resist my friends, and with the factors of being anonymous along with five other friends pressuring me, we went on a destructive mission.  And even though I was scared, I was also excited and jittery.  Looking back on it, I was having fun during the whole situation: the sneaking up to the house, the tp’ing, and especially throwing the eggs.  It felt great, but then I felt guilty when I got back to my house.  Keep going. What is the benefit or detriment of understanding or viewing this situation from a social psychological perspective? Citations would also be appropriate as used, with a subsequent reference page.


