
- 'How do we only have one cassette?!', 'Where are the rest?', 'Have you lent them to someone?!', 'Have
you lost them?' - Anna heard the cries of the boys even before she saw the building where the common 
room was located. As she got closer, she could hear loud grunge music playing from speakers. A slender, 
modest girl with oversized glasses was standing with the boys. She held a book under her arm. - 'Hey, is 
that yours?', Anna said, throwing a bag of cassettes at their feet. - 'Next time, store it somewhere else and 
don't litter the lake with your stuff!' To emphasise the importance of her words, she kicked the wet bag 
with the tip of her foot. The boys stopped arguing and immediately spilled the contents of the bag onto 
the floor. - 'Gosh, what a mess!', one of them exclaimed. 'Hey, you didn't have to destroy this!' - they 
complained to Anna. She shrugged her shoulders. - 'What do you mean?', she said calmly. - 'I don't care 
about that stuff, I have better things to do than rummage through your things. Besides, we only just 
arrived at the camp, when would I have been able to do all that? I found this bag near the shore and 
thought maybe it belonged to one of you.' She crouched down and began to untangle the tapes and put 
the covers in the cases that had survived the unplanned trip in the bag. 'Here you go,' she said, 'I can even 
help you so you don't suspect me and ruin the rest of my time at camp.' The task turned out to be quite 
difficult, as most of the cassettes had labels on them with pen ink which had been smudged from the 
water. On top of that, a lot of the bands came from the U.S. or England, and as she wasn't very good at 
languages , it took her some time to read the unfamiliar words. The girl with glasses, who looked like a 
bookworm,  crouched down beside her and began helping her sort through the tapes. 'I'm Bridget', she 
said as she introduced herself politely. - 'Anna', she said quickly as she squeezed the girl’s hand tightly. 
Bridget's help did not speed up the work, as slowly, extremely carefully, and with fascination she read 
through all the cassette covers and linear notes.

Meanwhile, the boys, who were now reassured, went back to decorating the common room for the 
evening party. They began to stack benches and chairs on top of each other in a wobbly construction, 
hoping to reach the ceiling and hang the main decoration of military camouflage net. They were clearly 
not doing too well with the task. Anna sighed as she left Bridget with the cassettes, and went to put the 
boys in their place. She was quite tall for her age, definitely taller than the boys. She jumped nimbly onto a 
bench, grabbed one of the corners of the net, and began giving simple commands to the disorganised 
campers. Suddenly, their work was interrupted by a piercing girl’s scream, and a loud racket. Bridget with 
messy hair was kneeling amongst the scattered cassettes, while with one hand was trying to feel for her 
glasses on the floor. There was no trace of the bag of cassettes. A shadowy figure fled out the door of the 
common room. Anna quickly assessed the situation, jumped off the bench, and over her new friend, in 
one leap, and ran to the door. She hurried outside. She managed to see a tall silhouette of a running man 
disappearing between the trees. - 'Stop!', she shouted after him,  of course it was to no avail. Anna gave 
chase. She saw the man squeeze through a hole that had been cut in the camp fence, and approach a 
black Mercedes. After she had jumped over the fence, she tried to block the way of the moving car. The 
driver clearly lacking in compassion, decided to try and run into her! At the last moment, Anna jumped to 
the side, then quickly got to her feet and without even thinking began the chase.

Run after Anna - go to episode 3A
Go back to Bridget - go to episode 3B
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