
Bridget looked closely at the piece of the map that was left in her hand after the unexpected attack by the mysterious 
man, after whom Anna gave chase. Bridget turned the piece of parchment over in her hands. She couldn't figure
out the runic symbols, but the layout of the landmarks on the map reminded her of something. She left the lounge
and looked around. The irregular shape of the fence around the clearing on which their camp stood resembled
one of the contours on a section of the map. ‘Is it possible?’, she wondered. Maybe the camp founders didn't want
to cut down any more trees, so they took advantage of the natural terrain and simply fenced off the clearing that 
must have existed there since ancient times when the map was drawn? This could mean that the attacker might still 
be around, possibly looking for something that was marked on the parchment paper hidden in the cassette case.
This also meant that if Anna’s heroic pursuit would be successful, the teenage girl would face a dangerous adversary. 
Bridget decided that she had to help her. She ran out of the camp gate and immediately saw footprints of bare feet 
and the tracks of car tires on the sandy road. She followed them. After some time, she regretted not taking
any drinks or snacks with her, because it looked as if Anna had been chasing after the car for quite a few kilometres. 
Bridget was not in good shape, so such a long walk tired her greatly. Finally, she saw a clearing by the road with
a large foreign caravan on it and with a black Mercedes parked next to it. ‘Was this where her attacker was hiding?’, 
she thought. She watched the clearing. After a while, Bridget saw Anna coming from the opposite side and going 
straight towards the trailer! She did not manage to stop her, because at that moment the trailer door opened
and a menacing blonde woman came out of it and started shouting at Anna in English. - ‘This is private property! 
What are you doing here! Leave this place immediately, and mind your own business! Where are your parents?’,
the woman shouted. Anna didn't answer, and she looked as if she didn't understand a word. Finally, the caravan 
owner pointed with her finger, making a hand gesture that clearly showed the camper to go away. Then the trailer 
door slammed shut. Anna quickly walked back in the direction she had come from. Bridget could not call her now, 
because the threatening blonde would hear her. She decided that it was now that she had a chance to learn more.
As silently as she could, creeping hunched over, she ran up to the caravan. Bridget walked around it and stood under 
one of its closed windows. Fortunately, the windows were made of thin plastic, so she could hear what was going
on inside quite well. - ‘I chased her away.’ - Bridget heard the blonde woman talking to someone - 'We won't be 
intimidated by some kids. I told you to go get that cassette when everyone is at the lake!' - The woman was scolding 
someone. - ‘And it seemed to me that,’ - answered a male voice, - ‘the common room was supposed to be empty’,
he explained. - ‘Fortunately, I met almost no resistance and I managed to get everything. So, shall we play it?’ - Bridget 
heard the characteristic click of a cassette recorder, and then once again the sound of piercing squeaks and crackles. 
The couple in the trailer listened to this for a while. Suddenly one of them turned off the cassette recorder and the 
frustrated woman shouted again, ‘What is this? A damaged recording? We were supposed to have instructions on
it to help us decipher the darn scribbles!’ - Bridget guessed that the blonde meant the strange map that had been 
hidden in the cassette case. - 'Okay, we can handle it ourselves.’, decided the man, ‘Let's go!’ Bridget barely had time 
to jump away from the window and crawl behind the trailer when the door burst open once again and two black-clad 
people who looked like siblings walked by her. They kept arguing. They held a map with a torn off corner in front
of them and were trying to navigate their way according to the obscure directions. Soon they disappeared onto one 
of the narrow forest paths. ‘This could be my chance to retrieve the cassette and figure out what it is all about!’, 
Bridget decided. The couple had locked the trailer door behind them, so she had to find another way to get inside.
She noticed an open window on the roof of the trailer. But how to get to it? She stood on the wheel arch of the 
caravan and began to climb. Her hands, however, could not find support on the slippery material. 'You have to come 
up with something!’, she thought. When she was thinking about the best way to get onto the roof of the caravan,
out of the corner of her eye she saw Anna suddenly appear out of some nearby bushes...  
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