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My great-grandma's name was Bertha.

And my great-grandpa's name was Noel.

Now, when Bertha and Noel were young,

Noel gave Bertha a pair of shoes for Christmas.
And she didn't really like them.

She didn't tell him that,

but she thought they were really ugly.

And so she kind of put them in her closet

and she never wore them.
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Well, one day

while she was cleaning the house,

she decided she wanted to get rid of them.
But here's the thing,

she grew up in the Great Depression.
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And you did not waste anything

during the Great Depression,

cuz people didn't have a whole lot of money.
So she didn't feel good

about just throwing them away.
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And she lived out in the middle of nowhere.
And so it's not like she could donate them
to a thrift store either.

And then Bertha came up with an idea.
She decided to take the shoes

to a nearby bridge,

and she put them on the side of the road.
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Now, you may be thinking:

"Well, that's even worse, that's littering."
But here's the thing.

Back then, if people saw like...

stuff on the side of the road

that looked like it could still be used,
they would pick it up and take it home.
Like it happened all the time.
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So this wasn't littering,

somebody would come

and get those shoes.

Well, Bertha came home,

and she was pretty proud of herself
for coming up with that solution.
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And she started cooking dinner

and getting ready to feed everybody.

And then her husband walked in the door.
And he looked really happy,

like...really proud of himself.
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And all of a sudden he said:
"Sweetheart, | got a surprise for you."
She's like: "What?"

And he pulled out the shoes,

he was like: "Look at these!

| was driving home,

and | saw these on the side of the road.
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And | picked them up.
| mean, they look like they've...



They've never been worn before.
Like look at them.

And on top of that, they're your size.
Here you go, sweetheart."
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So... yes,
Bertha's plan to get rid of the shoes
did not work.
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