Memory 5270
I remember when I was little that every morning when I got up for school, my mom was sleeping. She worked second shift, and she really didn’t get up until we were about ready to walk out the door for school.  Every morning I would steal a quarter or 50 cents from her purse.  Not a good trait. I don’t even know how I evolved from that – I haven’t stolen things as an adult.  Eventually she caught me and fear of the consequences stopped me from doing it any more. 
