Memory 5173
I like to think I’m honest all the time – anyway, for the most part. I found a wallet once that had something like $480 or $500 in it. It also had the address and everything in it. I just took it home, tracked the guy down, got on the phone and returned the wallet to him. I sorely could have used the money, but I tell you, the feeling of the guy being totally astounded that I returned the wallet with the money, the look in his face was better than the money. Sounds boring, but it’s true.

