Memory 5940
I had this job at this restaurant and we would party there sometimes after the shift.  It was a pretty good job. I made a lot of money.  I was a server.  I guess the manager or somebody found some empty beer bottles that we left laying around.  The boss had a meeting and they asked whose bottles they were. I don’t know why, I just said, “They’re mine.” I got fired.  I could have said they weren’t mine, but I just felt like I should say “Those are mine,” and they fired me anyway.

