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Anna moved slowly towards the checkpoint, angerrasdntment rising
within her. Two bloody hours she'd been stuck héxed for what? She was just
trying to get home from work, not blow up the migldif Birmingham.

'l can remember a time when the only hold-ups waresed by leaves on the
line,' remarked the guy next to her, edging aldwgplatform.

Anna grinned at the memory. ‘It wasn't so long,'agjte said. 'How did we
get to this anyway?'

The man raised his eyebrows. 'l think it was ssppddao make us feel safe.’

‘Well, it doesn't work for me," murmured Anna, #rmaotion in her voice
surprising the man.

‘Are you all right?' he asked.

For a moment she didn't seem to hear the queskiertried again.

'‘Look, I'm sorry. We pass each other every nigittl lmon't know your name.
I'm David.'

'‘Anna,’ she answered. It was true she recogniseditit somehow folks
didn't talk to each other much these days. Howydidknow if you could trust them?
She glanced quickly at him. He was attractiverty;dorty-five maybe.

'Sorry, David. | was thinking about something elsee just had the day from
hell and all I want to do is get home and attatlottle of red wine."

He nodded. 'We could always pop into the winelyethe entrance. And try
our luck later when this lot has gone through.'

She wasn't sure. The programmes on the telews&ned you to be careful
of strangers. Stalkers, internet predators, tistsor they made the whole world seem
dangerous. But how much of it was true?

'It's just a drink, love. No strings attached.’
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Anna looked back at the checkpoint. It would tke marshals at least an

hour to clear this queue. And the wine bar wassyIplace. What was she afraid of?

A few minutes later she was sipping a glass of Réaig and beginning to

relax.
'‘Maybe we should do this every night and avoidrtish,' she said, smiling

across at her companion.

David grinned. 'Fine with me. But what about ttés from hell? Want to
talk about it?’
Anna shrugged. 'Guess who lost her ID card aMakthis morning?'
David groaned. 'Oh hell. That happened to myhaoa couple of months
ago. Itwas a nightmare.'
She nodded. 'l couldn't even get into the schdwrer | work. | had to ring
the Head from outside the front gates, for Goke saAnd he wouldn't let me in!'
'l know it seems ludicrous. But it was probablyrenthan his job was worth.’
'He knows me, David! I've been teaching histosréhfor the past five years.'
David sighed. 'Yeah, | agree it's a crazy situatiBut maybe we should keep
our voices down a bit. Don't forget the CC TV caasepick up sound now.'
Anna slammed her glass down noisily. 'Why shouldsay | don't like what's
happening? Does that make me some kind of a ttoehé country?'
'‘Okay, okay, love. Actually | happen to agree with.'
His voice was low but he put his hand over herstagid it tightly.
She quietened. 'You do?"
He nodded. 'l hate the way we have to live nofit dan be called living.

Being afraid all the time, looking at every strangs if they're the enemy.’
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He sighed and looked down at his glass. 'St#l atlot easier for us. At least
we're British.’

'You are,' murmured Anna quietly.

David looked up, studying her face.

'My mother was Indian,' she explained, putting treemd to her aching temple.
'l know we're not the enemy but sometimes peoptharstreet look at me — as if
they're wondering. My hair, my complexion... Davidy not exactly a typical
English rose. When someone's scared, they dor'wd@ere you're from. You're just
a foreigner.’

He squeezed her hand sympathetically. It felt gg@dmforting.

‘Well for what it's worth, | don't care where yaufrom. | love long dark hair
and beautiful brown eyes.'

Anna laughed. 'Okay, that's enough. But thank#i® reassurance. It's good
to know someone else feels the same way | do.'

David smiled. 'Don't you ever feel like leavinggtitiountry? Going back to
India? Or maybe you think we can do more by s@yiare and trying to change the
situation. Get things back the way they were eetbe 2012 attacks.'

Anna shrugged. 'Is that possible? | went to gleoaf meetings led by one of
those groups. You know the ones who fight forldiberties? | don't think I'm brave
enough to join them. They said lots of their merabi®d been arrested recently. |
can't afford to let that happen to me. I'd losejotyat the school and then I'd
probably be sent back to India. My family needni@ney | send home each month.
They'd starve without it.'

'‘But if you could do something to fight the systesithout any risks attached,

would you be prepared to consider it?"'
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His voice was quiet. Deliberate.

Anna stared at him uncertainly. 'ls that a hyptitaéquestion or an
invitation?'

‘Take it any way you like.'

Suddenly the wine tasted sour in her mouth andedhthe sweat running
down her armpits to settle in the waistband ofdkét. This wasn't just an innocent
drink then.

‘No David, | wouldn't. I'm sorry but like | saigfore, I'm not brave enough to
risk my family. And if you're recruiting, | wishoy luck. | really do. But I'm not
getting involved.'

Anna picked up her bag and stood up, checking la¢chwfor the time of the
next train. David smiled at her and turned totthe men sitting at the next table.

'You can stand down now, she's harmless. Misguaaheldan idiot but not a
serious threat.'

Anna stepped backwards in shock, her chair clagiesver the polished tiles.

'"You're Inland Security," she whispered, her vaeicaking. 'Are you telling
me this whole scenario was a set up to find ouwids some kind of subversive?'

'You are a foreigner, aren't you, Anna? And yaely admitted you attended
civil liberty meetings. You really should be maa&reful who you mix with in the
future. Particularly with your colouring. As yeaid yourself, it makes people
jumpy.’

Anna's voice began to rise. 'How can you do tHi&liberately persuade

someone to trust you? To open up to you? Jusbgagn trap them!
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Anna was close to tears. She'd liked this mannte&dhto trust him. He was
right about one thing. She was a bloody fool!

David sighed. 'We're only trying to keep you s@&fena. Why can't people
like you ever see that? But like | said beforg ok more careful in future.
Remember we'll be watching you.'

Anna picked up her coat and fled. She wouldnthistman witness the
ultimate humiliation. It was only as the train lpdl out, she finally allowed the tears

to fall.

An hour later she was sitting in front of her congouthe bottle of red wine
half empty. In the secure code she always usedaAarefully typed the email to her
friend from the hospital. The same friend who uéed her to the Campaign for
Freedom group she now helped to run.

The encounter with David had caught her off guand iafrightened and upset
her. She wanted to trust him. And because ofgheid almost given herself and the
group away. She swore it would never happen adalre poured herself another
glass of wine and sat back. She wasn't a natewvalutionary and she could never
bring herself to hurt anyone. She just wanteditbdd to be the way it used to be.

Perhaps it was already too late.

The End



