Memory 5765
I got a notice saying that I had to have my driver’s license renewed and when I went to the DMV, they told me that I had to take the written test as well.  Now after 20 plus years of driving, I didn’t even crack the book.  I got there and they told me I had three tries to pass. I took the first test rather quickly and flunked.  Well, this was a surprise! I realized I was going to have to slow down a bit and actually consider the questions, so I took it a second time and flunked again.  With only one more try, I was nervous. I thought, “I just want to get my license and continue with my life.”  I didn’t even know that I was going to have to take this test, but probably if I’m being honest, I wouldn’t have studied anyway.  But I was on my third try. What was I gonna have to do next, go to a different city, a different DMV, and go through the same thing again?  It was starting to take more time than I thought it was going to take.  So the third and final time I took the test, I was being extremely cautious, and looking for patterns in the question, trying to remember what had been answered on other ones, whether it was right and wrong, etc. On this counter, a few seats away, I see that somebody had the manual and it was rolled up. I looked at the people who were administering the test and I saw that they were occupied. There were two questions that I wasn’t sure of, so I stretched my arms and I grabbed that manual. I was trying to be very, very cool about it, but I checked those two answers, and sure enough, I passed.

