Memory 5106
I come from a family of six and only my dad worked.  He did labor work.  He didn’t make a lot of money.  With six of us kids, it was kinda hard to provide everything for all of us.  One thing I would always admire is when I would see jewelry on other students that went to school with me.  I was a second grader and I still remember this.  This little girl, Marjorie, would always wear this necklace with her initial on it.  She happened to have the same initial as me.  It probably wasn’t expensive or anything but it had rhinestones on it.  They were just so pretty and would shine very bright in the sun.  I would always admire it and I would always say, “Gosh, I wish I had a necklace like that with my initial.”  These were luxuries for us – for my family.  We were lucky we got shoes and clothes and the basics, things that we needed.  I would always admire that necklace and, one day, I think she must have taken it off.  She put it down and went about playing in the playground.  I saw it and I just picked it up and I wanted to try it on, so, I did.  I put it on and then I just wanted to keep it.  At that age, I wasn’t sure what would be the right thing to do or what.  I remember putting it on and later on, Marjorie brought it to the attention of the teacher that she had lost her necklace.  When she saw it on me, the teacher asked me, “Is this yours?  Does this belong to you?”  I said, “No.  I found it.” She said, “Well, this belongs to Marjorie. You need to give it back to her.”  I took it off and said, “Well, here.  Here it is.”  

