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Meg was excited to be moving on in life after graduating high school just six months ago. She spent the summer taking college refresher courses and the past three months working on the first semester of school. She chose to go to the University in town, so she could save money. Her friend Alia had moved to the city and attended beauty college while living with her older sister. She invited Meg to come to stay a week at the start of the winter holiday. Meg had never been to the city and was thrilled at a chance to experience new and exciting things.

Alia jumped out when Meg exited the train and landed on her with a big bear hug. "Oh my! I'm so glad you came to stay with us!" she said.

Meg couldn't help but smile as Alia and Agnes took her on the grand tour of the large city. She had arrived just as the sun sunk low in the West, the shadows were long. The sky cast the last of the orange streaks of light before it gave way to the silvery gray and then inky blackness of night. The city came alive though, the tall buildings lighting up the night sky and aptly replacing the sun's full blaze with the odd colors of nightlife. Just the traffic lights on all the busy streets mesmerized Meg as they traveled through the shopping district and swung around through the entertainment streets, bright and bustling with clubs and restaurants and night malls. It made Meg dizzy with anticipation as she gawked at the throngs of people.
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"I never knew there could be so many people in one place," she said breathlessly. Her face stayed plastered to the window watching the dazzling lights flash by as they drove toward the residential areas and the townhouse that Alia shared with Agnes. 

"We have a lot of fun planned. Tomorrow we're hitting the museums and art galleries. Tomorrow night we're heading down to a live Broadway show," Alia said.

Agnes frowned. "We have plans for all days except for Thursday night. I'm afraid you'll be on your own then. We have a family thing, something about our parents and their will planning," she said.

"Sorry, Meg. Maybe you could just stay in and order pizza. We'll be gone probably four or five hours." Alia rubbed her friend's shoulder.

"Or I could wander around the city maybe? That would be okay, wouldn't it?" Meg had always wanted to walk around like the female stars of her favorite TV shows.

"Yeah, if you're careful and stay away from the dark alleys and the bad part of town, you should be fine," Agnes said.

"What's the bad part of town?" Meg asked.

Alia pulled up her computer. "Let me show the layout of the city. Bring plenty of cab fare so you can get around. This area is good for walking," she said.

"I'll let her borrow my bus pass, so she can go all over the place and not worry about spending her money," Agnes offered.

"Thank you so much!" Meg was so excited to explore the city on her own. Over the next days, she ran around with Agnes and Alia and had so much fun. She jotted down places she wanted to come back to visit Thursday evening. The city never slept, so she'd have nothing but an adventure. There's never a dull moment in the city. She gathered brochures of places she wanted to see that offered nightlife fun. She wished she were old enough to try the clubs.

Thursday afternoon, Agnes dropped Meg off at the corner of the entertainment district. She said that would be the smartest place to start. With bus pass in hand, she trekked the sidewalks, trying to find a place she could enjoy. The clubs had a strict no admittance under twenty-one policy. She pouted as she walked away thinking how unfair life was. She was beyond eighteen, the age she could join the military, drive a vehicle, buy cigarettes, but still under twenty-one and not able to enjoy all the benefits of adulthood. It's as if society expected people age eighteen to twenty to be adults, but with great restrictions. 

Meg wandered around, walking blocks, crossing the Avenues and turning corners. She'd go from one location to another, looking ahead trying to figure out what she could explore next. Until she had wandered a little too far and looked up realizing she was no longer in the entertainment district. Looking around, the shops turned into places that closed their doors at five and shut the bars over the windows. Was it really that bad there they'd need bars on their windows? She peered off in the direction of a residential street, the homes had bars on the windows. Turning back, the area looked so unfamiliar. With the shops closed, the bustling crowd was back at the entertainment district.

One more block, Meg turned to a darkened street. The stoops didn't have lights, the buildings were odd. It dawned on her she slipped into an alley and needed to get out of there and fast. She thought to find a bus stop and use Agnes' pass.  A hand grabbed her, pulled her into an alcove.

"No! Help!" Meg screamed. 

A hand covered her mouth. "Shut up. I just want your purse. But if you fight, I'll hurt you too," the gruff voice said.

"No! Mmph." Meg struggled, trying to get loose from the iron grip that had hold of her. He put his arm around her neck, squeezing. She feared he'd kill her if she kept struggling. He loosened his grip for a split second and she managed to come out of his arm hold. For a split second, she thought she could run. She scratched and hit and screamed again. 

"Help me, somebody!" Meg thought she'd get away, but the hand pulled her back, stopped her. She struggled, and he gripped her again, tighter this time. He tore her purse from her shoulder. Dammit, why didn't she put it cross-body? The struggle was pointless. She started blacking out. Ah, unconsciousness might be a welcome reprieve from the horror of what was happening to her. The purse fell from her body.

The sound of fist hitting face resounded and woke her because the death grip loosened from her neck. A struggle caused her to stumble away from the mugger, someone was beating him up. Meg couldn't make out anyone in the dim lights of the alley. The mugger grabbed her purse after being knocked to the ground. He took off with it, running fast deeper into the alley.

The man who had smacked the mugger turned to Meg. "Are you okay?"

Meg nodded fast. "I am, but he has my purse. My bus pass," Meg said.

The man left her and took off running after the mugger. He was super fast. Meg fell back and sat with her back to the wall of the building, hoping she was well hidden within the shadows. Her phone was also in her purse, and the plane ticket to get back home. Her life. She needed that purse back but doubted she'd ever see it again. The fat tears rolled down her cheeks as she gave in to the despair of what just happened to her.

Footsteps resounded from the direction the mugger and the rescuer ran. Meg held her breath hoping he wouldn't find her again, in case it was the mugger.

The handsome rescuer stepped up with her purse in hand. "There you are," he said as he knelt in front of her and handed the purse to her.

Meg's tears flowed again. "Thank you," she said and flung herself at the man, wrapping her arms around him in a hug.

He chuckled and patted her back. "You're welcome. Are you okay? Should I take you to a hospital?" he asked as he pulled back to peer in her eyes.

Meg shook her head. "No, I'm fine." She struggled to stand, so the rescuer stood and helped her up. 

"Let's get out of here. A bad part of town. Lucky for you I was visiting a friend who insists on living over here. Come on, I'll at least help you find where you need to be," he said.

Once they were back on the main Avenue, he turned to her and smiled. "I'm Tony, by the way," he said.

"Meg," she said and blushed because she was struck by his handsomeness. He had golden waves and piercing sky blue eyes and a bulk of muscles which is why he was able to run down the mugger.

"Well, Meg, where do you need to go?" Tony asked.

Meg giggled. "I have no clue," she said. She explained what she was doing out in the city by herself. "I was trying to have a good time, but clueless on where and how. Being just nineteen sucks."

"Oh
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