Memory 5265
In high school, my friends and I were big shoplifters and we did it a lot. Our favorite thing to do was after school, my friend and I would get a ride with somebody down to the drugstore. (That store’s now out of business – gee I wonder why?)  Anyway, we would go down to the drugstore where there was some little old lady working. We’d go over the candy section and we would load up on candy bars.  They didn’t belong to us and we would just pocket as many as we could. We did that quite a few times.

