
Single Sr Women Travelers Should Never, Never Say...

Yes, fellows. I’m alone here in this big strange city.
That’s very kind of you, sir, to offer me a ride at midnight.
All right, I’ll try that shish ka bob from your street cart.
Sure, I have change for a $100 bill.
OK, I’ll pay the price you quote for that souvenir doodad.
Just one little drink with you, sir. Then I must get back to my hotel.
Oh, how nice of you to escort me back to my hotel room.
What a sweet looking boy! Of course I’ll give you money as soon as I can open my purse and
get my wallet out.
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