Memory 5780
For a while I was a security officer at a bank. One day, I walked by the front door.  There was a desk and next to the desk there was a crisp fifty dollar bill laying on the floor.  Well, I was tempted to pick it up and put it in my pocket but I recognized that it would cause me more trouble than it was really worth.  So, since I was a bank employee, I reported my find to the manager and the time and location that I found it.  As a result of it, I actually got a letter of commendation. I was so tempted to keep that fifty dollar bill, though, because it looked so good and I really could’ve used the money at that time.

