Memory 5048
There was a time when I was really, really tempted to take some money. It was kind of an unusual situation. There’s a chain of Mexican family-owned drive-in type restaurants near where I lived. The lady who owned them, she went around and did the money collection and the deposits herself.  I’m talking about like around 12 midnight, she’d start driving to different locations and pick up the daily receipts and stuff, then go to the bank and deposit them.  One time I remember I was eating at one of their locations and she had come in. I guess she was going to take a break in between stops and she was getting ready to go on. Anyway, I knew what she was there for and I knew she had probably already gone to about six locations. I was just really, really tempted to start talking to her and see if I could get in her vehicle, ask for a ride or something, because I knew she had the receipts and money from her other restaurants in her car. But, I ended up not doing anything.
