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The neon sign of the store flickered, making a sound that reminded one of a tired bug. Inside the servo, Connor sighed as he looked at his watch; only ten more minutes until he was free from his shift. 

Some clown had left a sticky mess on the floor, and it was his job to mop it up. There had to be more to life than this. It may have only taken him ten minutes, but it felt like an hour. He stood back and looked at the shining floor and hurried to the back to clock out.  He was tired from a hard day at the store. 

A quick walk and he would be home and could watch a movie and go to bed.  He hadn’t gone more than a block when he heard a sound coming from a nearby alley. A group of men were beating someone and demanding money.  Connor’s heart pounded in his ears. It seemed like it just might burst out of his chest. He wasn’t sure if he should intervene or not. 

It only took him a few seconds to remember something his mother had said to him.  “Always do what you think is right,” he whispered to himself. Just when he was about to act, his palm slipped off the brick wall he was leaning against. He stumbled, catching himself before he hit the ground. 

The group of men, three of them if he had counted properly, saw him. When
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