Memory 5080
I think I’m pretty honest for the most part. About a month ago I caught a thief at a coffee shop. He was stealing a cookie. I saw when the clerk walked away to the back that went and slipped the cookie into his pocket. He was walking away and he looked right at me. I said “Are you going to pay for that cookie?” It looked like he was going to walk out. I said, “Are you going to pay for that cookie, or put it back it, or what?” Then the clerk came in, and he [the thief] just gave me a look. I said to the clerk, “This gentleman is stealing from you guys.” This coffee shop is actually part of a church, and that’s where the church makes their money. I said to the guy, “If you were honest with them and told them you were hungry, I’m sure they would have given you something, but I don’t think you should steal.” The church and everybody was really happy that I was honest. The thief ended up trying to give to cookie back and they told him, “You can have it. Just don’t steal from us.”  I thought that was a good thing. Hopefully it taught him a lesson. I feel good about my honesty, you know. Because if you see something happen and you don’t do anything to stop it, you’re just as dishonest as the person that did it. That’s how I feel. 

