Memory 5221

About 10 years ago, I was riding my bike down the street. I came to this truck that had the keys in the door. It was a black Ford, a pick-up truck. I got off my bike and I went to the door. It was an apartment building, facing the street. I knocked on the door and said, “Listen. Do you own a black Ford?” The guy said, “Yes, I do.” So I told him that he’d left his keys in the door. He looked and then was like, “Oh my God! Thanks!” He went and got his keys out of the door of his truck. That was really cool.

