Memory 5444
I was inside a really nice department store and I was trying on these big t-shirts. They were supposed to be night gowns so they were in the lingerie department. But, I’m an artist and they were just what I wanted for painting. They were big enough that they went half way down to my knees and I could wear them with some tights, just like an outfit, a fairly nice looking one.  They had them in about three or four very pretty colors with these pink splatters on them.  They were pretty t-shirts and perfect for an artist.  I was in graduate school at the time, and I just thought, “Wow, I really want these t-shirts, and I don’t have the money for it.”  I took them.  I was in a dressing room with those slotted doors but there was no one there.  There was hardly anyone in the lingerie department.  So I just folded them up and put them in my purse and walked out.  That’s a time I remember taking something that didn’t belong to me.  

