Memory 5658
There was a pretty valuable diamond ring that was found once at one of my jobs.  I put it in my safe and I kept really careful track of it because I was in charge of a portion of the security and I wanted to make sure nobody would take it.  A woman ended up calling and saying kind of desperate, “Have you found my diamond ring?”  “Yes, I have it in the safe but you come and talk to me.  Don’t talk to anyone else.  Here it is.”  I returned it.  She was really happy.  That made me feel pretty good.

