GREETINGS!
(and forget what you were thinking).
One night at about midnight, I was walking to my house in Alliance down the main street. As I walked past a group of kids who were busy harassing passersby, I looked over and said hello.
At first, this just prompted some nasty comments about my appearance. I just ignored them and walked on, but soon I became aware that two of them were following me on foot. I continued to ignore them and they continued to get closer. Soon, when they were right up behind me, I spun around and greeted them, ”Good morning, how are you?” They looked at each other, confused, turned around, and left.
From David Schall, September, 1986. Reported personal experience of a college junior.
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