
Anna was in great shape, but on foot she had no chance to catch up with the car, which was quickly driving away 

down the forest road. Her dress and bare feet did not help in the pursuit of the mysterious man. For a few minutes 

she still heard the roar of the engine and could see the car’s tail lights flickering through the trees, but then silence 
surrounded her, and she could no longer see anything but the green wall of the forest. She paused to catch her 

breath. Exhausted, she put her hands on her knees, lowered her head and then it dawned on her - on the sandy 

forest road she clearly saw the imprint of tire marks. She hit her forehead with the palm of her hand. The crazy 

chase was completely unnecessary! As always, she let herself be carried away by emotions and by her legs, instead 

of pausing to think for a moment. Now she started to walk and calmly follow the fresh trail. The tracks took her

for several kilometres along a winding road which finally turned into a small clearing where she saw the Mercedes 
parked next to a large foreign caravan. She gathered up her courage and went to the door intending to talk to

the perpetrator of the attack on Bridget and teach him a lesson he wouldn’t soon forget. She did not have time

to knock, as the door swung open and a tall blonde woman dressed in black stepped out and gave her an icy glare. 

In a loud and threatening tone, she asked Anna something. However, Anna did not understand a word the woman 

said, as she was shouting at her in English. One thing she did understand was her extended finger, pointing
in the direction in which Anna was to move away as soon as possible. Anna decided that she must have made

a mistake in her assessment of the situation. She figured that the trailer probably belonged to a foreign tourist,
and the Mercedes driver had to have abandoned his car at the spot and hid in the woods. She sighed and apologi-

sed to the menacing woman, and left the caravan site area. The woman followed her with her cold glare for a while

and slammed the caravan door behind her. Anna figured that the Mercedes driver would eventually have to go back 
to his car, because the nearest town was so far away that he had no chance to reach it on foot. She found a good 

hiding place in the bushes, where she sat down on a fallen tree trunk and watched the car. Soon she saw a slender 

teenage girl with big glasses coming across the other side of the clearing and clumsily sneaking towards the caravan. 

It was Bridget! Anna watched from her hiding spot as the camper carefully crept around the caravan and crouched 

under one of its windows, apparently listening to something that was going on inside. Suddenly she jumped back, 

stumbled, and crawled quickly to the rear of the caravan. At the same time the trailer door opened and the mena-

cing blonde stepped out, accompanied by a sinister looking man, also dressed in black. Anna recognised

the Mercedes driver. ‘So he was there all the time!’, she thought. She looked at him closely. He had very fair hair

and features similar to the blonde caravan owner. They actually looked like siblings. In his hand the man was 

holding a torn parchment map marked with strange symbols. He waved it in front of his sister's eyes and excitedly 

explained something to her. It appeared as if they were arguing. Fortunately, this meant they did not notice Bridget's 

back sticking out from behind the trailer. Still looking at the map and arguing loudly with each other, they took one 

of the narrow, overgrown forest paths and left the caravan site. As soon as they were gone Bridget ran to

the caravan's door and started to struggle with the handle. It was closed! Anna watched Bridget taking a few steps 

back to see if she could find another way to get inside. She noticed a skylight ajar and ran over to the caravan
and began to try to climb up onto it. Things didn’t go well for her. She stood on the wheel arch, but her hands barely 

reached the edge of the roof, and she didn't have the strength to pull herself up. Bridget leaned out desperately, 

trying to find something for her hands to grasp and feet to rest on. Anna guessed that she could easily help raise
her up, but then she would have to leave her vantage point and would not notice if the mysterious couple decided 

to suddenly return. At the same time, she was very curious where the strange map would lead the foreigners... 

Follow Anna - go to episode 4A
See what Bridget will do - go to episode 4B
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