Memory 5632
My son is 34 and he lives at home with me. My mom and I had been talking about this ticket that she found in his truck, since that truck is under her name as well. She was looking for something else about the emergency brake problems that he was having. Anyway, she found that there was a parking ticket in his glove compartment, and she brought it up to show me, and I thought, “I kind of remember him telling me about that. It was so long ago!” But, anyway, the next day we were on the phone and I was on speakerphone so I could hear better. My mom had said something like, “Did you talk to him about the ticket?” or, “Did you find out that it was paid or anything?” I guess my son must have been overhearing as he was coming around the corner, and he said, “You talking about me?” I said, “No… I’m talking about a ticket that I’m trying to find to return something back to the store.” He said, “Don’t lie to me. I heard you talking about a ticket she found in the glove compartment, and then as soon as you saw me come out, you turned the speakerphone off. I know you’re lying.” I said, “No, we’re not talking about a ticket of yours. Why, did you get a ticket that we don’t know about?” I didn’t want him to think that we were invading his privacy, but she just came across it and asked me about it, and I thought that was paid already anyway. But he knew, I think, that I lied to him.

