Memory 5401
When my sister and brother-in-law and kids were visiting, we were going to Disneyland in their rental car.  I paid for the parking fee and the guy gave me wrong change back. I kind of looked at it.  Before I knew it – I was trying to decide if this was a case where I should give him money back or something – the guy knocked on the window and said he gave us the wrong change. Obviously, I gave him back the money.  There was a hesitation there before I realized that this guy had really done something wrong when I kinda wondered about myself if I would have taken that money or not.  It was like five dollars or something but it doesn’t matter.  Something sneaky like that was not something I would have been happy doing.  Of course, my brother-in-law, being that stern moralist that he is, would have been pontificating about how awful it was. Really, he should not be talking that way given the way he’s lived his life.  

