
The girls carefully gathered up the shiny jewellery and put it into Bridget's backpack. They bowed 
respectfully to the remains of the warrior princess. Anna collected the rotting rowers’ benches and 
arranged them in a wobbly pile. The friends began climbing up the pile towards the opening in the 
ceiling of the underground chamber. Unfortunately, Bridget could not deal with this physical challen-
ge and was unable to find any support for her feet. Her tired arms and hands refused to obey her. 
She was unable to follow the agile Anna who watched her efforts from above. - ‘Anna, how did you
do it?’, gasped Bridget with admiration. ‘If we manage to get out of here, I swear I will start to take care 
of myself and get in shape. I can't sit with my nose in books all the time!’, she announced. ‘But, before 
that, get down here and help me!’, she called out with a laugh to Anna. Answering the request for 
help, her friend jumped down effortlessly from the pile of benches. Anna supported Bridget's feet 
with her strong hands and pushed her up practically effortlessly. When Bridget was safely at the top 
of the makeshift structure, Anna walked around her, pulled herself up to the opening in the ceiling 
and reached out to Bridget. The teenage girls firmly grasped their hands together and Anna pulled 
Bridget to the upper level of the ruins. Anna shone her flashlight around the ruins for the last time. 
She looked at the stone mechanism. ‘And I swear I'll go back to learning English.’, she said quietly
as she looked at Bridget. - ‘Maybe we should work together?’, she suggested. ‘I’ll show you some great 
exercises, and you’ll explain to me how to properly start learning the English language. What do you 
think?’, Anna extended her hand to Bridget. She smiled and shook her friend's hand with a surprisin-
gly tight grip. - ‘Deal!’, she said.  ‘This could be the beginning of a beautiful friendship.’, she said as she 
smiled at Anna. They climbed up the ladder, left the underground chamber, and returned to their 
summer camp. It was dusk. The girls freshened themselves up after the crazy experiences of the past 
day. They draped sheets like ancient tunics on each other and decorated their ears, necks and wrists 
with jewels borrowed from the ancient princess. Dressed up in this way, they went to the evening 
disco party. In the meantime, the boys dealt with winding up and organising the tapes. Grunge 
blasted from the loudspeakers of the tape recorder, alternating between new wave, disco hits and 
slow classics, to which the embarrassed, summer couples swayed awkwardly. The entrance of the 
teenage girls into the common room had caused a sensation among both the campers and camp 
educators. Their exotic, richly decorated costumes stood out against the background of old jeans
and crisp tracksuits. Success! They had done it! The happy friends danced and partied until late into 
the night. In the morning, they were awakened by the whir of a motorbike on with junior officer Smith 
had come to the camp. They gave detailed testimony and, with slight regret, returned the beautiful 
jewellery that had adorned them all night long. They felt that apart from their holiday, something else 
had ended. But they did not despair, because intuition told them, that the adventure they had expe-
rienced together would change their lives forever. The girls had realised that they could rely on each 
other and had discovered their own weaknesses early enough in their lives so that they still had plenty 
of time to work on them. They kept their promises made in the ancient underground chamber. 
Bridget was soon absorbed in the world of physical exercise and even started to think about a college 
sport or military career. Anna discovered the endless possibilities that come with a fluent knowledge 
of the English language, which she decided to devote the rest of her life to. They didn't expect that fate 
would bring them together again soon, for many more adventures... 
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