
Bridget could not be persuaded to go on the spontaneous expedition. ‘And they were so close to solving 
the mystery!’, thought Anna. Patience was not her strong point, so she grabbed Bridget's map and drawin-
gs, changed into a more comfortable outfit, took a flashlight, and stole some of the leftover bread from
the cafeteria. She walked towards the ruins, carefully looking around, taking care so as not to run into
the sinister siblings by accident. After all, they might well have been lurking somewhere nearby. Fortuna-
tely, she did not meet anyone on the way, although she had to wander a bit, trying to recreate the morning 
route and avoid the camper at the same time. Eventually she found the entrance to the underground 
chamber. There was no more ladder or light. The sinister siblings had to be hiding somewhere nearby
and planning their next moves in secret. Anna lowered herself into the opening using her hands. A ladder 
would have been very useful, but the teenage girl knew that if she had too, she could easily pull herself 
back up without any accessories. Anna jumped down onto the cold stone floor and turned on the flashlight. 
She soon reached the main hall, set the flashlight on the stone pedestal, and unfolded the map and notes. 
She directed the beam of light at the stone shields hanging on the wall and compared the reliefs with 
Bridget’s drawings. It all made sense now. Anna noticed immediately which shield to choose. She walked 
over to the ancient artefact and examined it closely. The runes around the perimeter of the shield were 
identical to the drawings copied from the computer screen. Only their position did not match. Without 
thinking, Anna grabbed the edge of the shield. Something rattled and the stone circle moved a little!
She tensed her muscles and turned the shield so that the runes fell into place. The sound of a metallic 
squeaking emerged, and the shield retracted into the wall. Anna barely managed to keep her fingers from 
being crushed by a moving stone slab. The retracted shield revealed a circular recess. The teenage girl 
reached for the flashlight and illuminated the inside of the opening. The inner walls of the recess consisted 
of tightly packed iron rings covered with a coat of rust. ‘They had to have made the squeaking sound.’, she 
thought. Anna rubbed the rings with her T-shirt sleeve. She brought the flashlight closer and looked at 
them more closely. There were words engraved on their surface. This time they were not written in runic 
script, but in ordinary letters. So, what if they were written in English - it was a language that Anna could
not understand at all. Furthermore, the words were arranged like verses of a poem, which further discoura-
ged Anna from thinking about their meaning. The phrases were carved into the rings in various places and 
seemed to be scattered about in a disorderly manner. The teenager assumed that the pattern of this puzzle 
was probably similar to that of a stone shield, so she would have to arrange the inscriptions in the correct 
order. She found a grip for her fingers and tried to twist one of the rings. It moved! Pleased with her 
ingenuity, she quickly lined up the phrases at random. Something creaked again, but not at all where she 
expected. Iron bars extended from the ceiling and fell around her, forming a sort of cage that cut her off 
from the room and from the exit. Anna screamed in anger and tugged at the bars. However, this didn’t help 
at all. She was trapped. She heard footsteps coming from the entrance of the ruins. A flashlight blinded 
her. She squinted her eyes but didn't need to see anything because she heard the familiar, harsh voice
of the sinister blonde. This time she sounded very satisfied with this turn of events. - ‘Hey, help me!’, Anna 
shouted, but the siblings ignored her. They went to the central pedestal on which the teenager had left
the map, and ignoring her screams, they began to study her notes. Suddenly they heard a racket at the 
entrance and 'Stop, police!’, in a loud voice. They saw Bridget accompanied by a young police officer. 

Stay with Anna and watch the events unfold - go to episode 8A
Join Bridget and deal with the sinister siblings - go to episode 8B
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