Make a summary. Mind the w-questions!

A dangerous city?


When Sven Timmermann opened his eyes, he didn't know where he was. Then he remembered: New York City. The 19-year-old student had arrived late the night before from Germany. Sven looked at his watch. Eleven o'clock; he had slept much longer than usual. It was too late to go on the guided tour of Manhattan now. Sven had no other plans until that evening, when he 
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planned to go to a jazz concert at Lincoln Center. "Never mind," he thought. "If I have an early lunch, I can walk round the city alone all afternoon." However, the idea made him a bit nervous.



After lunch Sven left his hotel and walked to the corner of Fifth Avenue. On his left he saw the Empire State Building and decided to go there. At first he felt safe with so many people 
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around him. Then he thought he felt something behind him. He put his hand in his pocket; his money was still there.



Sven arrived at the Empire State Building and took the lift* to the top. It was a clear day, and he could see all five New York boroughs. Later, he decided to go on his own tour of Manhattan - on foot.
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Then, in the early evening, he remembered the jazz concert at Lincoln Center. At the next corner he saw a subway sign: Washington Square. Sven walked quickly towards it. He asked a man how to get to Lincoln Center. "Change at 42nd Street and get off at 66th."



Sven went down to the platform. There was only one person there - a young woman - and she was leaving. She walked past Sven and started to go up the stairs. Suddenly Sven heard 
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something on the stairs behind him. He turned round and saw a young man in a black leather jacket next to the woman. The man hit the woman and took her bag. Just then a train came into the station. What could Sven do? He was frightened.



The train stopped and the doors opened. The man got in the train after Sven, and the doors shut with a loud noise. At the next station two policemen were standing on the platform. "Has
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the young woman called the police?" Sven thought. But the policemen didn't do anything. The platform was crowded. The young man got off and disappeared in the crowd. Sven left the train at 42nd Street and changed for 66th Street. When he thought he was at 66th Street he looked out of the window. He couldn't believe it: West 4th Street. He had got on the wrong train. He was back in the area he had just left. Sven became very nervous again and decided to 
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take a bus. He got off the train and ran up to the street.



Outside it was already dark, and all round him there were empty streets. Then Sven saw a man on the other side of the street. The man could explain to him which bus he had to take. Sven started to cross the street. Just then the man walked under a street light, and Sven saw his black leather jacket. Sven turned round and began to run.

