
  
    
  


   


  The Island Princess


  Sonja Mertens lives with her parents Greta and Jens in a small village in Austria at the foot of the Wilder Kaiser. Her mother works as a saleswoman in the flower shop of the Sölder nursery and her father is a foreman at the Bindler sawmill. Her parents hoped with all their hearts that Sonja would attend high school in Kufstein and then study. She should not have it as hard as her parents! She should not have to think twice about every euro before she spends it. But her school performance unfortunately did not allow her mother Greta and father Jens's wish to come true. It would have been easy for Sonja to make the switch to high school, but she did not want to make the switch and if her grades had been really good, her parents would not have understood why Sonja refused to go to high school, so she really let school slide in the 4th and 5th grades. After that, to the amazement of her parents and her teacher, her school performance quickly improved again. After the 8th grade, she decided to transfer to secondary school and now has one more school year to complete her secondary school leaving certificate. She will then be 18 years old and will be able to pursue her career goals without her parents' consent.


  In her free time, she spends most of her time doing sports. She wants to train as a lifeguard and is thinking about taking a diving course and getting her diving license. It's too cramped here in the village, so Sonja is planning to move to Lake Aachen when she's 18 at the latest. She could put her plans into practice there. But she has no idea how she can explain this to her parents.


   


  Something draws her to the water with incredible force. She also loves the local mountains where she lives. When she stands on a peak and lets her gaze wander, she is happy. She sees and feels her home from the bottom of her heart and full of happiness. The wonderful world of the mountains, which shows itself to her in every flower and every animal outside, makes her happy. Sonja would not want to miss the mentality of the people here, their readiness to help each other. And despite everything, there is still the longing for water, to be able to move in and on the water! And at Aachensee she would not have to do without either: there is the large lake, which is embedded in the giant mountains, and it is not that far from home. But all of this will only be ready to be discussed when she has successfully finished school in a year. She will put off a discussion about her plans for another year. There would be no point in confronting her parents with her wishes and plans now! Then they would probably just spend a whole year trying to talk her out of it all. So she will continue to swim in the Inn and dive into the river with her diving goggles and snorkel. One more year!!! Sonja packs her bathing suit and walks the few steps down to the river, which has a lot of water at this time of year and is quite fast-flowing. She already has her bathing suit on and in no time she is in the fast-flowing Inn and has to summon all her strength not to be swept away. But that is exactly what she enjoys so much: testing her strength against the river!


  At 6 p.m. the parents finish work and a few minutes later Greta is home. Her father has a somewhat longer journey home. But he is also home by 6.30 p.m. And Sonja always arranges to be home at about the same time as her parents. "What's new?" asks her mother and Sonja remembers that the postman brought a telegram. "And what does the telegram say?" asks Greta. "No idea! It's addressed to Dad. I'll be careful not to open it!" replies the daughter. Her mother takes the telegram from the table and opens it. "Father has died. The funeral is on Thursday at 3 p.m. The boat only leaves at 8.30 a.m. Holger." Just as her mother has finished reading, Jens arrives. "Anything important?" he asks. "Your father has died. We are supposed to come to the funeral on Thursday at 3 p.m.," his wife replies and hands him the letter. "Not a word for 30 years! And now this. What are we going to do?" Jens Mertens murmurs quietly to himself. "Who is Holger and why do we have to go on a boat?" asks Sonja. Deep in thought, the father says to his daughter: "Holger is my brother and they live on an island in the North Sea. "Are we going?" asks Sonja. "Sure," says the mother quietly. "Now you haven't even been able to talk to your father, Jens. But you have to accompany him on his final journey. Then you can at least make peace with him in your thoughts. And you have to speak frankly with Holger. It's really about time!" "Sure, you're right. But..." "No buts, Jens. You talk to your brother. We'll see what comes of it!" Greta wants to finally put an end to the discord with her husband's family. "What was it actually about? It must have been something big if it's been going on for 30 years!" Father Jens looks at his daughter. "Yes. It was about something bigger! We lived on a Hallig, which is an island far out in the sea. It is very lonely there. Usually 4-5 families live on a Hallig, depending on how big the island is. We lived on our island alone. That wasn't easy! Our family had to do everything on their own. Mother and Gudrun, Holger's wife, tended the large vegetable garden, because we had to provide ourselves with everything we needed to live. They processed the harvest, kept the house and yard in order and looked after the livestock. Father, Holger and I were the fishermen and the farmers. We worked in the fields from sowing to harvesting the crops. We also had to keep the dams in order and the buildings weatherproof. Holger was the older one, 14 years older than me. But I was expected to do the same work. Often I couldn't keep up. I didn't have the strength to do much and I was simply too young. Then they always said: Holger can do it too! One day a violent storm was approaching. I had just turned 19. Father sent me to the dam alone. I had never worked on the dam before. He had to make the stable and the barn weatherproof. Holger piled sandbags around the house. Then the storm came! But it was not a simple storm, it was a hurricane. I was still on the dam! I couldn't go home in this weather, so I stayed on the top of the dam and weighed myself down with sandbags. Otherwise the stormy wind could have blown me off the dam - maybe into the sea! That would have been possible! But it worked out well! I survived the hurricane. But the dam broke! It was undermined in one place and collapsed there. The water from the North Sea was able to penetrate uncontrollably into our lower island. It destroyed the fields, flooded the barn, as well as the stable and the house. We lost 3 animals. When I came home after the hurricane had abated and there was only a storm , my father and Holger beat me up and if my mother hadn't intervened, they would probably have killed me. Gudrun left the Hallig after the storm and never came back. My father and brother blamed me for the whole disaster. - When I could walk again, I left the Hallig. I told my mother that I was going to moor the boat on the island of Juist, which is the nearest large island, and that I wouldn't be coming back. - Yes. That's how it was - 30 years ago." Jens is still holding the telegram in his hand. Now he just drops it. Sonja picks it up and puts it on the table. "Now I understand that you never wanted to go to the sea! But also that you never talked about your family! How could your father saddle you, a young person, with such responsibility and then blame you for everything?" "Sonja, life on a Hallig is very lonely. That can sometimes be unfair. It is better if several families live on such an island. Then the tasks and responsibilities are distributed. Then you also have the opportunity to talk to others." "Does your brother still live on this Hallig?" Sonja wants to know, but her father cannot answer the question. He does not know. "In any case, we are taking the ship that goes to the larger island in front of our Hallig. We are leaving the day after tomorrow, on Tuesday. Then we will definitely be on the island and on the Hallig in time. Tomorrow we have to apply for vacation and you, Sonja, will also give yourself time off for the rest of the week."


  While Jens explains to his daughter what happened 30 years ago on the Mertens Hallig, Greta prepares dinner. Sonja, Greta and Jens sit down at the table in silence and eat their sandwiches in silence. After dinner, Sonja retreats to her room. She has to let her father's story sink in. She cannot understand how a father can burden his 19-year-old son with such a great responsibility by securing such an important dam, and then blame him for the misfortune that befell the family. Her own plans for the future suddenly seem unimportant to her when she compares them with the task her father had to face. But eventually she falls asleep.


  The next morning, Sonja explains to her teacher at school that she has to ask for time off for the rest of the week because she wants to attend her grandfather's funeral on his Hallig. The teacher grants her the exemption from class and writes the reason in the class register. The day passes slowly and in the evening the Mertenses pack their suitcases and Sonja puts the things she needs in her travel bag. At 8 a.m. the next morning they set off in their VW and expect to reach Norddeich-Mole between 4 and 5 p.m. There they plan to park their car in a guarded car park and sleep in a hotel for the night. On Thursday morning at 8.30 a.m. the ferry leaves and takes them to the island of Norderney. Holger will probably be waiting for them there and take his boat to Mertens-Hallig.


  The trip goes without incident and they spend the evening and night in a simple hotel in Norddeich-Mole. Then it is only a few steps to the ferry, which sets sail on time, and 2 hours later Sonja, Greta and Jens leave the ship on Norderney and hope that they will be picked up. And sure enough: a man of about 60 is standing on the jetty where the ferry from Norddeich-Mole has arrived. Jens and Holger look into each other's eyes and nod to each other. There is no other greeting. The family follows Holger without saying a word or greeting. He takes them to a cutter and asks them to board. The engine is started and the boat sets off quickly. But it does not go in the direction of the Mertens' Hallig, but rather to the island of Juist. Holger explains briefly that his father has left the Hallig and they have moved to Juist. They bought 2 horse-drawn carriages and 2 covered wagons with the money that the Hallig brought in. Since then, they have earned their living by offering covered wagon rides or doing business trips with the carriages. They also have a permit for coastal fishing.


  At the port of Juist, Holger moors his cutter and tells his brother's family to go to a covered wagon that is waiting in a small paddock at the foot of the dam. He drives to the end of the town of Juist and turns into the courtyard of a small cottage. "We're here. We live here." The door is unlocked. He lets his brother's family in and shows them a small room with two beds and a sofa. There is also a table, four chairs and a homemade cupboard. Holger quickly leaves the apartment and goes into the courtyard to unharness the horses and take them to the small fenced pasture. Jens looks at the two women and says quietly: "They don't seem to be doing very well. If I want to talk to him straight, I can do that now. Then at least we all know where we stand." Sonja and Greta nod. Their expressions are quite depressed.


  Jens goes across the yard to the stable and meets his brother, who is crouched on the ground as if lost. "Holger, I think we should talk!" Jens begins. Holger looks up at his brother. "Do you really want that?" he asks. To which Jens replies: "I think 30 years is enough!" "Really enough," says Holger and nods. "Did you rebuild the Hallig? What happened to your wife? Did she come back?" "It was pointless to repair the Hallig. How could we do it? We had no building materials and we no longer had the courage or strength. Whenever father thought of you, he would say: 'What have we done! What have we done'! It wasn't your fault! Nobody was! That's just how it is on the North Sea. It's not for nothing that they say: North Sea equals Murder Sea! After all, it was the hurricane that destroyed everything. We had to be happy that you were still alive. And in blind rage and desperation we didn't know what to do but hit you. If mother hadn't intervened, I'm sure we would have killed you! When we could finally think clearly again and after we had examined all the damage, we packed our belongings into the cutter and headed for Juist. We weren't welcome! Who would want to have starving people like us around? The mayor assigned us this cottage and made it clear to us that we would have to look after ourselves. We couldn't expect anything from him. Father asked if we could offer covered wagon rides and if we could continue fishing on the coast. Because we had to do something to make a living and because we shouldn't live at the expense of others, he allowed us to do that. After we had sold everything we had brought with us from our island, we were able to buy a covered wagon and 2 draft horses. And then mother died. That night and its aftermath broke her! Six years ago we had saved enough to buy a couple of horses and a covered wagon. From then on things slowly started to improve. We built a smokehouse and sell our catch as smoked goods to tourists. The local hotels also buy particularly valuable fish from us at reasonable prices. I don't know what will happen now that father is dead! I can only drive a wagon or I can fish. I have to see if I can survive at all like this. No. Gudrun didn't come back. Now you know what happened to us. We paid dearly for what we did to you. I wanted to ask you for forgiveness so many times, and so did father. But we were too ashamed of what we had done. You were innocent of all the misfortune that befell us. Will you ever be able to forgive me and father? Will you ever be my brother again?" The despair is clear in Holger's eyes. Jens holds out his hand to him and says: "Enough is enough! You have suffered for too long because of your mistake. And father too! I can no longer shake his hand, but I can assure him of my forgiveness at his grave! I bear you no grudges. Let's try together to make things better now. And now we should probably go to the others and dress up to pay our last respects to father." Jens puts his arm on the shoulder of his deeply bowed brother. Greta sees this with a smile and says encouragingly to her brother-in-law: "Now a new time begins. You brothers are brothers again!" Sonja cannot get used to the idea that her father can so easily put the injustice of that time behind him. She does not know that it was by no means easy for him to shake his brother's hand. But, as he said to Holger: Enough is enough!


  They are alone with the priest and the dead father in the cemetery. And the priest keeps the ceremony very short. With a few half-hearted words he gives his blessing, offers his condolences to the family and immediately says goodbye. At his father's grave, Jens repeats the words: "Enough is enough! I want you to be able to find peace. I forgive you for the injustice you have done to me. Go your way in peace. I will offer you my hand when we see each other again!" Greta places the flowers she has brought with her on the grave and she also says: "Go your way in peace!" Sonja turns away in silence. Jens leads his family and brother to a restaurant and wishes everyone bon appetit. For the three days that the family will spend on the island, the father of the family books rooms in the hotel that belongs to the restaurant. And he asks his brother to stay with them in the hotel for the few days. Surprised, Holger accepts the invitation.


  In the afternoon, everyone goes for a walk to the North Sea beach together. They walk up the paved path to the crest of the dune and let the beach grass that covers all the dunes here slide gently through their fingers. On the back, the dune slopes down to the beach, where the wide sandy beach joins, which ends at the North Sea. The holidaymakers take off their shoes and socks and walk along the edge of the sea. Jens tells his brother what he has been up to over the past 30 years, about his work in the sawmill, about Greta's work in the flower shop and about the lost dream that their daughter would one day study. And with every word that is spoken, the brothers grow closer again. Jens enjoys the salty sea air, the clear view to the horizon, the sand under his feet, the rough calls of the seagulls and the constant wind. Had he forgotten all of this? Or did he not want to remember it because it would always remind him of that night, the hurricane and its consequences 30 years ago?


  Sonja has rolled up her trousers and is walking into the North Sea until the water is above her knees. It doesn't bother her that the waves are splashing her. But a thought is stuck in her head: Wouldn't it be possible to live here? To work here, on the beach? She could work as a lifeguard, offer diving courses, hold surfing courses. You would have to do a lot of research! But she only has two days. Perhaps she can persuade the family to come here for the holidays. Now that her father has reconciled with his brother. That would also help them to get together. She really has to talk to her parents about this! Her father seems to be getting used to the North Sea here, he looks so happy. Greta has noticed that too. Jens sinks into the warm sand and his wife and brother follow suit. Sonja runs to the kiosk and gets four cups of ice cream and gives each of them a portion. After a while, after the ice cream has been eaten, Jens asks his brother what the chances are of finding a job here on the coast. Sonja is immediately interested. Should father perhaps... - She doesn't dare to think about it any further, but that would be the solution if they moved here! And Mum? Would she come too?


  Holger explains to his brother that there is of course no timber industry here on the island. The job opportunities are mainly in the service sector, e.g. in hotels and restaurants, cab rides, fishing, jobs on the beach or in construction, because there is constant construction on the island. For women, the best place to work is in hotels or restaurants. Of course, there are also flower shops on Juist. Greta listens to the conversation between the two men with half an ear, but does not take part. Instead, she often looks at her daughter. Sonja seems very interested in the conversation. The mother moves a little closer to her daughter and asks her bluntly: "What do you think about moving from the Austrian mountains to the North Sea coast, Sonja?" "So, Mommy. Today is probably the day to show your true colors! I didn't want to study because I want to do sports. I had already made the plan in Austria that after school I wanted to do my lifeguard training and definitely get my diving license. I wanted to do that on Lake Aachen. It would be much better here, of course! And lifeguards as well as diving and surfing instructors are needed here. I agree to move here immediately. I really hope that Dad and Uncle Holger work together and we move here. What do you think?” Greta’s expression is skeptical. “Well, there are flower shops everywhere, otherwise I’m sure I would find something else. But the North Germans are a people of their own! It’s not easy to warm to them. Your father will find it easier: he was born here and spent his youth here. The fact that he grew up on a Hallig island probably speaks in his favor, because it’s old news that you have to work hard there if you want to survive. And the fact that he works as a foreman in a large sawmill in Austria certainly doesn’t make him any less attractive to this area. And he seems to have already tasted blood. His eyes have never shone so clearly. What the heck! It’s his home!” "And could you bring yourself to move here with us?" Sonja asks again. "I think so," Greta replies. "Hm, I think so! We'll get used to the idea slowly!" All four of them look out over the North Sea, at the constant surging of the waves. Back at the hotel, as the family sits comfortably together for dinner, Jens dares to make a move: "How do you like it here?" Sonja bursts out: "It's great here! I'd love to stay here forever!!!" "And you, Greta?" Jens asks quietly. "Yes, Jens, I like it here too. If you want to live here by your North Sea again, I won't make any trouble. I'm in. Not with flying colors like your daughter, but I'm in!" "Well, Holger, I think you have a partner again. We'll sort everything out at home in peace and then, say in 2 months, we'll start a new phase of our lives here! In the meantime, please look for a comfortable apartment for two families, or an affordable house. It shouldn't be in the furthest corner of Juist, like your cottage. In it, however, you can prepare a holiday accommodation with two rooms for us for a three-week holiday, during which we can then sort everything out here." Holger looks at his brother, Greta and Sonja as if he thinks this is all a dream from which he will wake up at any moment. Should he, the unlucky, starving man, finally have some luck? Now that he had only expected his brother's contempt and hatred, and that his brother had approached him completely differently? After dinner, the two brothers make their way to the cottage and feed the horses together. Then they discuss which two rooms can be used for the holiday and what is still missing to make it a little more comfortable.


  Happy that they have found each other again, the four Mertens say goodbye on Sunday morning. The Austrian branch of the family wants to come back in three weeks to confirm the partnership on site, find a job for Greta and hold discussions about how Sonja's plans can be realized. She will then complete her last school year on Juist and slowly allow her dreams to take shape. The most important discussions will be with the team from the DLRG, the German Life Saving Association. But discussions will also be necessary with the mayor of the island.


   


  Back home in Austria, Jens quits his job at the Bindler sawmill and Greta gives up her job at the flower shop. Sonja also tells the teacher that she will be living on the island of Juist in the North Sea at the start of the next school year. Everyone is sorry that the ever-helpful Mertens family wants to leave the village and the country. In the time that remains, there are many invitations, because everyone wants to spend a few more hours with the popular florist Greta or the friendly schoolmate Sonja. Jens is also literally passed around among his work colleagues.


  Under these circumstances, the three weeks until the start of the holidays quickly come to an end. Then it is already time to drive up to the North Sea again. This time, Jens has set the departure time so that the family arrives in Norddeich-Mole two hours before the ferry departs. He is allowed to park his car in the courtyard of the hotel where the family stayed on their first visit. When they arrive on Juist, Holger is already waiting with his covered wagon. The luggage is loaded, then everyone hugs each other before the reins are released to the two horses. To Jens' surprise, Holger drives to a farm in the center of the town of Juist and tells his brother that this is his new home on the island. There is a lot to do on the farm, but the rooms are ideal for two living areas. The barn looks almost new and the stable was also renovated not long ago. There are eight spacious horse boxes and the property also includes a large fenced meadow. Jens and his two ladies are thrilled.


  Above all, the property is affordable. Jens does have to take out a loan, but it is nowhere near as high as he had expected. In any case, he does not have to go to the limit he set himself. After this surprise, Holger drives his two draft horses to the stable at home and Jens and his family move into the two rooms in the cottage that have been hastily converted into guest rooms. Holger has also already obtained a work permit for his brother. According to the document issued by the mayor, Jens can work as a carpenter. But he also has the option of driving a cab and working as a coastal fisherman. Greta can work in the flower shop 'An der Düne' and Sonja is enrolled in the Juist secondary school for the next school year. With these requirements, even Greta is looking forward to moving house in 5 weeks. Since Jens saw that 4 horse boxes were left empty, he has been thinking about renting horses to tourists or setting up a riding school. But this idea only lives at the back of his mind. Now that Holger has done so much preparatory work, he will be taking care of the farm first. With the help of his brother and one or two friends, the building may already be ready for occupancy by the time he and his family move here.


  Sonja unpacks her suitcase in the cottage and sorts her things into the only closet in a way that saves as much space as possible. After this, she slips into her swimsuit, a pair of colorful shorts and a sleeveless T-shirt. The girl runs over the dune down to the beach. She drops her bag and clothes in the sand and sprints into the sea. She runs and runs and is surprised that the water doesn't get any deeper. Finally she has reached the end of the sandbank and suddenly she is standing up to her belly in water. She simply lets herself fall into the waves and when she has the salty North Sea water in her mouth, she coughs and quickly spits out the salty liquid. Aha, she thinks! There is a huge difference to Lake Aachen! But then there is no stopping her. She swims and swims and suddenly a boat is next to her and two young men wearing DLRG shirts slide into the water on either side. "What do you think the red buoys in the water are for? Do you really think they're only there to make themselves look good? You're only allowed to swim as far as the red buoys!!! Do you understand that? Now get in the boat and you can get back in the water in front of the buoys. Do we understand each other? If something happens to you out here, we'll have to see how we can get you out of this mess. You wouldn't be the first this year to drown on this strip, either because we didn't see you or because you know everything better. Now get in the boat!" Sonja actually wants to protest, but the young blond looks so angry that she decides not to. "I'm coming! But you don't have to go out because of me. I'm a great swimmer. I'll be able to get back from here with ease! Let me out and I'll show you. You can go alongside me. But that's really just a small thing for me..." "You stay where you are and now shut up. I'm angry, but otherwise you'll really get to know me, and you definitely don't want that! Back, Peer!" "Ayei, ayei, Captain! Jan! Don't puff yourself up like that. The little one would definitely make it..." "You keep your mouth shut and go back, otherwise you'll risk being reported!" Sonja intervenes: "Give in, Peer, I'm already coming with you." "Finally! It's possible!" With that, the boat races back. Peer doesn't stop at the red buoy, but drives to the shore. Jan gets out and runs to the base. "What's wrong with him? Does he always go crazy? I wanted to talk to you after the swim. I want to get my lifeguard license and I need to know what the requirements are. A diving license is next, and I want to learn to surf both for myself and to teach others who are interested. That's what I want to do after school." "And how long are you going to school for?" Peer wants to know. "One more year." "So. What's your name anyway?" "My lovely name is Sonja and I come from Austria, but we're moving here in 5 weeks. Anything else?" "No! You have to be 18 to get your lifeguard and diving license. It's just important that you..." "...have a sense of responsibility and duty. I know that. But how can I bridge the waiting time sensibly? I'd like to do something preparatory. An office apprenticeship would take too long and I'm not at all interested in it. What options would I have?" "If you have another year of school, you should be 15 now, right?" "Not quite right. I'm still 16, but not for much longer! I'll be 17 in 4 months. I thought about it for a while before I decided to go to secondary school!" "That means you'll have to do something else for a year. How about training with the Red Cross? For example, as a trainee nurse or paramedic. You need the paramedic course for the lifeguard and for your diving license anyway. After all, if you've fished someone out of the water, you need to know how to get them back on their feet. What do you think?" "Peer, that's a good idea. But I still want to talk to one of your bosses. No offense, Peer. You've helped me a lot before. On the other hand, that chaos almost led me astray." "Don't hold it against him. Jan is a fine guy! But today he's had to swallow a few tough nuts. Even someone like him loses his nerve at some point. Now it's you who's taken the hit. But twice today children have already escaped the Grim Reaper by a whisker. One boy was already clinically dead. But Jan didn't give up. He didn't accept that a 4-year-old boy could drown in his presence. And he was further out than was good for him. When he got a cramp, the only way was down, towards the bottom. None of us would have been able to get the boy out. Jan did it. So don't hold it against him!" "Thanks for the talk. I'll remember it. Who can I turn to other than you?" "Mattes is the boss of our group here. He can help you best." "Thanks, Peer. I'll look for Mattes!" Sonja is almost dry again as she walks up the short stairs to the observation platform of the base. She goes up to Jan and says to him: "Jan, please stay at the observation post for now. I have to kidnap Mattes for a chat. Thank you for your help earlier. You did everything right. I behaved stupidly. It won't happen again. I promise!" The second man in the lookout looks at the resolute girl with interest. He is impressed by the way she behaves towards Jan. He had, of course, told his boss about the incident out in the sea. "You had a long conversation with Peer. What was it about? Did he give you a dressing down?" Sonja grins and nods. "Yes, that too. But I asked him what I can do in the interim period until I can do my lifeguard training with you." "... How long are we talking about?" Mattes looks more closely at the girl. "We're talking about a year. I'm almost 17 now and my name is Sonja Mertens. When I'm 18, I want to join you as a lifeguard and a diver, and a few other things. Peer said that I could do a first aid course when I'm 17..." "Stop. Take it easy." Mattes now wants to know exactly, and suddenly he addresses her using the informal "du". "How serious are you about the DLRG?" Sonja answers with complete conviction: "That is the top priority! It is my firm intention to work for you..." "Good," Mattes interrupts, "the first aid course is important and you'll do it right away and then you'll come to us..." Before Mattes can finish his sentence, Jan interjects: "... but that's not possible. She has to be 18!" Mattes counters: "I still decide what is and isn't allowed. We're setting up a youth group and if at least one or two of the young people who take part decide to join the DLRG service, then we've already won a lot. And even if nobody stays: then those who were in the youth group will at least have learned what they can and can't do! And that means we'll have a few fewer rescue missions!" Jan sees that. "You're right, of course. So, young lady. Welcome to the club! And no offense! I've had a difficult day today." Sonja smiles and says: "Peer already told me. So I would say: We'll do it as we just discussed with you, Mattes. And now I'm going into the sea again. To the red buoys! I wish you a peaceful afternoon!"


  "What a woman!" Mattes says to Jan, deeply impressed. "She caught me completely off guard. But yes, she is quite a special character!" smiles the lifeguard. "How far out was she?" Mattes wants to know. "It's better not to ask, otherwise you'll get upset later even though you didn't see it." "So, how far?" Mattes doesn't let up. "She was out as far as the shipping lane! Luckily no ship came!" "Wow, that speaks for particularly good physical condition! I don't know if I could manage it, even with the best will in the world," says Mattes. "If you hadn't gone out, she would have had to swim back again! And the young lady lives here?" "No idea. Ask Peer. He had a long chat with her." "Oh, there he comes. Peer! Please come in and see us. The girl, I think her name is Sonja, does she live here in Juist?" "Now, you two, before you burst out of curiosity: No, she still lives in the beautiful country of Austria. You know, the country with the high mountains," he jokes. "But in 5 weeks she'll be an islander! I think she's related to the starving Mertens. In any case, she's currently living with him and her parents. But I've heard something saying that Mertens has put a deposit on the Dünen-Hof. That would be good, because it's really sad when a property like that goes to the dogs. He'll never manage it on his own. Well, we'll see!" Jan hasn't taken his eyes off Sonja since she ran back into the North Sea. "She actually stops at the red buoys!" he calls to his two colleagues. "A good girl! So, guys, I'm off now. I can't pull another fish ashore today anyway. See you tomorrow then." And with that, Jan goes home. He's had enough for today.


  After the second lap of swimming, Sonja takes a few deep breaths, gathers her things together and also sets off home. It was a very exciting day, but she also learned a lot of important and interesting things. To celebrate the day, they eat in the restaurant and it is late before everyone has told their stories about the day. Jens asks Sonja: "So you really have made up your mind to train for the DLRG? Do you actually realize how much responsibility you have? It is undoubtedly a very important job, but also a very dangerous one. If someone is in distress at sea, you cannot say: 'I don't feel like it right now', 'I want to eat' or 'call my girlfriend'. Then you have to go, no matter what else might be more important to you at the time." "I know all that, Dad. I had very intensive discussions with some of the DLRG guys today. But Mattes, the head of the group here, has promised me to set up a youth group of the DLRG. This will give me additional training and when I have completed my first aid course, I can use this knowledge to help out wherever possible." "Very well, my girl. If you have already informed yourself so well and you are determined to do so, then I don't want to put any obstacles in your way. I'm sure you will do well!" The next day, Sonja is of course back on the beach. Because she wants to spend the whole day on the North Sea, she has treated herself to a beach chair. She has barely made her berth when she rushes into the water. She has no idea that Jan is already at the base and is watching her closely. She walks slowly through the shallow water, but as soon as the water is deep enough to swim in, she swims out with powerful strokes. When she reaches the red buoy, she pauses for a moment. Jan is curious to see what she is doing now. Sonja would prefer to keep swimming, but she has promised to follow the rules. So she turns around and swims across to the next red marker. She repeats the whole thing three times, then turns onto her back and swims back. On the shore, Jan hands her a towel. Smiling, he says: "That must have been a difficult decision out there! But you stuck to the rules! I give you a lot of credit for that. If you had kept swimming, you could have forgotten your place with us. Irrevocably. Forever! We have to be able to rely on our comrades blindly. And a given word is and remains a given word! I'm looking forward to working with you. Now I want to tell you why I was so angry yesterday: It had nothing to do with the fact that I'd already had a hard day. You swam out to the shipping lane! None of the ships out there pay attention to whether there might be anything floating in the water. If a ship hits you there, you're dead. Dead, you understand? You get caught in the propeller, the suction pulls you down, and there are a few other nice possibilities. And then even I wouldn't be able to help you. That's what made me so angry! 5 meters behind the buoy, nobody really says anything. But what you did there was pure recklessness. And believe me, Sonja: If you work for the DLRG, you will, for better or for worse, be confronted with deaths caused by recklessness! We are lifeguards! We are often called 'lifesavers'. But there are situations where we are powerless and if they are caused by carelessness or overconfidence, then..." "Thank you, Jan. I understood you yesterday after talking to Mattes, but now I know what really matters: not that I can swim 20 kilometers in one go, but that I recognize that there is danger before anything happens!" "I couldn't have said it better! Mattes asked me yesterday how far out you were and when I finally told him, protesting, he said: 'A great achievement! She would have had to swim back again if you hadn't gone out. I don't know if I could do it!' At that moment I really doubted whether he was the right man to be our boss!" "I understand you. In his position, he must be aware that the distance doesn't matter. If someone has problems that far out, then maybe a speedboat can manage. To bring help, but swimming is too late for anyone!” “Girl, if you stick to everything you have already learned, you will become a big name among the DLRG rescuers. If you feel like it, come up to the base. Not as a member yet, but as a guest!” “Oh yes, of course, Jan, and if I can help in any way…” “…then you’re in!”


  Together they wade through the sand up to the base and sit down on the viewing platform. Mattes looks sideways at his colleague and asks: "What's that about? - "She's staying here! Otherwise you'll have to do without me too!" Mattes gasps for air, but he says nothing more, because he knows: When Jan says something like that, he means it. Peer, who has also arrived at the base in the meantime, knows his friend well. He knows that Jan has recognized the special qualities of this girl and that he will do everything he can to make her a good DLRG comrade. After about an hour, Sonja suddenly jumps off the platform and runs into the water. Seconds later, with big strides, she is next to a little girl who is holding a bucket. She picks up the child and carries her to the beach. The bucket is floating in the water, ownerless, while Jan, who has immediately followed her, puts the girl in the recovery position, turns her head to the side and hits her hard on the back. When the child does not spit out any water, he lifts it upside down and shakes it gently. The next moment a torrent of water flows from the child's mouth and it begins to scream loudly. Very gently he lays the little body in the sand and strokes its head. A young woman comes out of the crowd of curious onlookers who have gathered to watch and throws herself in the sand next to the girl. Tears run down the mother's face and she hugs the little girl tightly while Jan grabs Sonja's hand and brings her back to the base. "How did you notice that, Princess?" he asks. Sonja has to slowly come to her senses . "Princess?" she looks at him questioningly. Quietly and hesitantly she says: "She ran into the sea with the bucket and fell. She didn't let go of the bucket, but she didn't get up." "I didn't notice that! I saw her playing with the bucket too, but I didn't see her fall down and not get up again!" Mattes gets a bottle of cognac from the medicine cabinet, pours a small glass and gives it to Sonja. "Drink," he says. Then he takes a sip himself. Jan refuses. He has regained his composure. "Would you like to go back, Sonja?" he asks. But Sonja just shakes her head and sits back down on the observation post. "I didn't see anything either!" Peer says very quietly. He just shakes his head and repeats: "I didn't see anything either!" Slowly, peace returns to the beach, the crowd disperses and some look up at the base and nod. At the base, Peer relieves the young woman who is still holding Jan protectively in his arms. Mattes writes his report in short bullet points. What has to be done, has to be done! Sonja carefully lets herself out of Jan's arms, smiling slightly, and says: "I want to go for a swim." Jan nods at her, also smiling. "Just go."


  Sonja slowly trudges through the soft, warm sand and continues through the ankle-deep water over the sandbank and lets herself slide into the deepening sea. She lies almost motionless on her back in the water and lets herself drift. Only her hands move gently. Only now does she begin to understand what happened earlier. Once again she sees the child playing in front of her and how it falls into the deepening water and can no longer get up. She sees again how the little girl is desperately holding onto her bucket. And once again she sees herself running towards the girl floating motionless in the lake. What did Jan say? 'If you work with the DLRG, you will be confronted with deaths caused by carelessness, for better or for worse' ... It was almost that time earlier! But she has not only learned about the danger that she has to recognize, she has also learned about working with a colleague, with Jan. One person alone is difficult, but if the group works together, then anything can be achieved! Everything? Probably not, but almost everything! She turns around and swims with strong strokes out to the red buoy. Sonja smiles to herself: As far as the red buoy, no further! She lets go of the warning signal, swims around it once and swims across. Suddenly Peer is at her side. "I suppose you can't do the crawl?" he asks seriously. He is not surprised by her "no". "Well, then that's your first lesson. Without the crawl, almost nothing works for us. So: the legs don't do the frog motion, they stay stretched out and hit the water alternately. The force and speed of the kick affects the speed. And the arms move forward in offset positions and push the water aside with the hand. With a bit of practice, you'll coordinate this all by yourself and get faster as a result. So go on, give it a try." Sonja has of course seen swimmers do the crawl, she has even tried it. But it didn't really work out and she stuck to breaststroke and backstroke. But now, when Peer is there and helps her with specific tips, she will really put in the effort so that she learns and can soon keep up with the others in the group. Peer makes sure that the kick is done with the leg straight and that the hands push the water to the side like shovels. After a while, the young man is satisfied and swims back to the beach with her without any further instructions. "Are you coming back to the observation post with me or would you rather hide in your castle, princess?" "You know what, Peer? The princess is hiding in her castle! Then you princes can talk about her in peace." And with that, they part ways. Sonja heads for her beach chair and Peer goes back to the observation station. Sonja has positioned her 'castle' so that she can see the beach and the North Sea. With a final light push, she can even see the DLRG station. A mischievous grin spreads across her face. Just wait, you princes! You'll get to know me soon enough! She thinks to herself. She is excited about the rest of the group and hopes to get to know them this way.


  It is slowly getting towards midday. Sonja notices this because she is feeling hungry. While she is still thinking about what she wants to fill her stomach with, Mattes is standing in front of her beach chair and hands her a roll with North Sea shrimp. She looks up at him through the dark lenses of her sunglasses, tilts her head to the side and asks: "Peace, Mattes?" He hesitates a bit before answering: "Peace. Of course. I would be pretty stupid if I did without someone like you. I just have to make one condition..." "One condition?" Sonja interrupts Mattes... "Yes, one condition. And that is that you leave Jan and Peer alone!" Sonja laughs loudly. The guests in the beach chairs near her all look over and wonder what the girl has to do with the head of the rescue team. Mattes turns bright red and looks around embarrassed. "Don't worry, Captain, we are friends, that's all! And we will stay that way. Oh, Mattes! You can rely on the boys and on me! It should be in your interest if there is a good and trusting atmosphere in the group. When I get to know the others too, I hope that my circle of friends will then be even bigger! I would be very happy if I could count you among my friends too. Are you okay with that?” “Of course! That's how it should be. No offense.” “But something completely different, Mattes. Would it be possible for one or two of the colleagues to help out on the farm that my parents are getting up and running with Uncle Holger? We've been here for 3 weeks now and Dad wants to make it so that when we come here in 5 weeks, we can move into the farm straight away. I'm afraid Holger doesn't have any real friends yet and he won't be able to do the work alone by then.” “Peer and Jan will definitely join in, and so will I. The boys will let the others know and then it'll work out. So the hungry guy... sorry, it just slipped out! So Holger Mertens is your uncle?" "Correct. But we've had next to no contact up until now. But that's another story. Thank you for wanting to help! And thank you for the crab sandwich, Mattes." "You're welcome. Enjoy it. But we call it a roll. Crab sandwich! And I have to thank you for your efforts this morning. That was great! I'll be off then. You're always welcome over here!" "Thank you, Mattes, see you later." Sonja thinks to herself: It would be great if the boys on the farm would help! And as she does so, she eats her crab sandwich with great appetite. Ouch! The crab sandwich! Sonja ends a long run on the beach with a dip in the North Sea and a long swim. She immediately practices crawling again and is very happy with the result. Suddenly the DLRG boat is next to her and two grinning guys ask her to get in the boat. Sonja is about to say that she didn't swim too far out, but Peer waves her off. "Come in! Let's let the wind blow through our hair!" She doesn't need to be told twice and quickly climbs from the North Sea water into the boat. And Jan puts his foot on the gas! The lifeboat plows through the sea at lightning speed. The eyes of the three friends flash as Jan stops the boat by simply pulling out the key and handing it to Peer. And when a passenger steamer passes near them, they enjoy being really shaken up and then they let the waves rock them for a while.


  "When can we take a look at your farm to see how and what we can help with? Knut and Malte are also coming. You'll meet them when we get back," Jan begins. Sonja replies happily: "That's fantastic! If you finish up this evening, I'll show you our farm. Dad and Holger will be happy to have such active help." Peer starts the engine of the DLRG boat and drives back at a moderate speed. He pulls it so far onto the beach that it cannot be washed away. Overnight, the boat is also attached to an anchor far back. Jan asks Sonja to accompany him to the station. He would like to introduce her to the three other comrades who are still part of the group. By the time they reach the station, Peer has caught up with her and together they go up the three steps to the observation room. "Sorry, Mattes, but since there was absolutely nothing going on this afternoon, we thought we'd show how fast and maneuverable our boat is!" "That's what you thought." – Mattes doesn't like this solo effort by his two best lifeguards at all. "You know very well that things happen when nobody expects it. And if there are only two swimmers down there, one of them can get hit and suddenly give up for some unknown reason. What if you're out for a drive? Our job is to be present here. Always. That was the case when we were still doing it on a voluntary basis and it's even more so now that it's our job. If someone drowns, it won't help them if I say: Sorry, my lifeguards are going on a boat trip..." "It's fine, Mattes. We understand. You're right, of course! But the boys wanted to make me happy, that's all. It won't happen again!" Sonja interrupts the boss's accusation. The two sinners also stand guiltily next to the girl. "Okay, I assume that it will remain an exception!" Mattes has calmed down again. So Jan introduces the three men still here to the young lady: "Sonja, this one with the moustache who looks like a seal is Knut. And the blond giant is Malte. At the back of the fridge with the beer bottle is Ringo. His real name is Sven, but nobody calls him that here. He just looks a bit like a cowboy. And this, gentlemen, is our youngest member - voluntary - she's not officially allowed yet. She goes by the lovely name of Sonja. Her father is currently restoring the Dune Farm, which he wants to run together with Holger Mertens, his brother. The two men could use a few energetic hands for their work. The farm should be ready for occupancy in five weeks, because that's when Sonja will become an islander. The three of us have already signed up for service and hope that you are ready to help too. After all, our island princess can't live on the beach, so we'll build her a castle of course!" "Why island princess?" asks Knut and now everyone is excited to hear Jan's explanation. "So, Sonja was here on the ward for the second time today and without her a small child would have drowned this morning. None of us noticed what was going on on the beach. But she recognized it and before any of us could say anything, she had already brought the little one ashore. And since there is not a single woman on duty here on our part of the coast, she is - at least for me - the island princess." Malte speaks up: "There must be a reason why the minimum entry age is set at 18 years." When Jan wants to answer, Mattes stops him. He wants to give the answer himself. "So, Malte, we have had a very detailed conversation with Sonja. She convinced all three of us that she is determined to train as a lifeguard here with us. She has some good plans in addition, but that is not relevant now. She still has a year left in secondary school. That is why she will be doing a


  Complete the paramedic training and exam and I will set up a youth DLRG, where she will learn everything she needs to know. Then she will have completed the full training to become a lifeguard and can work as a full member of our group at the age of 18. Jan took her on after she swam to the shipping line, Peer talked to her and explained to her what was important to us, and I spoke to her again in plain language, whereupon she explained to me in a credible way why she wanted to come to us. And that's why it's staying that way. If you 're skeptical, then just wait, observe her and form your opinion when you've gotten to know her better." "Okay. That's a suggestion I can live with. I'll be there for the work assignments!" Knut and Ringo also agree to work at the Dünen-Hof. All of this has taken up quite a lot of time, so Sonja thanks the three newcomers, says goodbye to the group and turns her thoughts to Holger's Kate. Her father and Holger will be happy about the active help promised by the young men.


  Sonja is still alone in the cottage. The others are still working on the farm. So she looks in the fridge to see what she can prepare for dinner. The tomatoes look very good. 'That will make an excellent tomato salad.' Too bad she can't find any basil. So she cuts an onion into very small cubes and chives into fine rolls. She even finds parsley in the small vegetable garden. Everything is cut up and seasoned with salt and pepper. Oil still needs to be added to the salad! What was it again, why oil needs to be added to the salad? Because otherwise the salad crunches between your teeth! She says with a grin. The first course is ready. She found a packet of quark in the fridge. In the absence of cream, she stirs the white cheese with a dash of milk until smooth. She seasons it with salt and cuts a second onion, a really big one this time, into fine cubes and adds it to the quark. Before that, she puts some potatoes on the stove and makes a pot of herbal tea. When everything is ready, she sets the table and Jens, Greta and Holger arrive on time. Surprised, they sit down and all dig in. After the family has eaten their fill and everyone has settled on a cozy cup of tea, Jens says: "Holger, we can't do that in 5 weeks. There's more to fix than I thought..."... "Dad, you'll finish! My colleagues from the rescue station have promised to help. After work, Jan wants to come by the Dünen-Hof with Peer to have a look at what's wrong," Sonja interrupts her father. "The Dünen-Hof? How did you come up with that name?" Jens and Holger are hearing this name for their farm for the first time. "Yes, Peer called it that. But of course we can call it the Mertens-Hof. I'll ask the mayor!"


  "So your friends from the DLRG want to help! Great, Sonja, they'll come once and when they know that it's work, really hard work, they'll leave straight away!" Holger nods in agreement. But Sonja says disappointedly: "Why do you have to come with prejudices before the boys start? That's a shame! I thought you'd be happy. I'm going to the farm now. Jan will be there soon. It's a shame you're not coming with me!" "I'll go with you," says the father. And together they leave Holger's hut.


  When Sonja and Jens arrive at the farm, Jan, Peer and Knut are already there. They have made a first tour of the house and Peer says, after Sonja has introduced everyone to each other, "Well, from the outside it doesn't look so bad. Malte can do the construction work, Mattes will lay the electricity, Jan will do the painting. Sonja, didn't you say that your father worked in a wood factory? I can do the floors with him. We can't all come at once anyway. After all, the DLRG is demanding its rights. Basically, it will probably be like this: everyone will be deployed where someone is needed." Sonja intervenes: "That means three of you always come and it changes as your shift changes?" "Right, Princess. That's how it looks! Well, if everything is clear, we're going home now." "Can we count on you again tomorrow, Sonja?" asks Jan. Sonja confirms that she wants to come to the station. Jens is speechless. These young men are really ready to work! They say goodbye and Jens thanks them for the promised help.


  On the way home, father Jens says: "I was completely wrong. The men are really willing to work together. Maybe we can manage to finish in 5 weeks! Girl, you've only been here 2 days. How did you manage to practically belong to this group already?" "Well, yes. We talked a lot. Everyone told me what to do with their own words. After I made a huge mistake right at the beginning and everyone explained to me what was important in this team and I promised to improve, I was watched closely to see how I behaved and after I kept my word, trust was established. Then I was able to help with a rescue operation and that convinced Mattes, Peer and Jan of me. I only met the others this afternoon. It was made plausible to me that a given word counts, no ifs and buts! And I saw this morning how quickly you can die while swimming!" "So you're already part of the group?" the father wants to know. "So that's what I'll be if I join the DLRG at 18. Before that I'll be a guest or junior member. I'm already being trained and learning everything that makes a lifeguard. That saves me time because I don't have to start training until I'm 18. For example, I'm already doing a first aid course with an exam this year."


  Sonja goes to the base every day during her three-week vacation. She stays on duty for 3 hours in the morning and 3 hours in the afternoon. During this time, she gets to know the three new recruits, Knut, Ringo and Malte, better. She realizes that Malte is the most reliable of the three. Although she has already dealt with a number of incidents on the beach and in the sea on her own responsibility, Malte is still not 100 percent convinced of her quality as a member of staff. Ringo is completely on her side. She has been able to save lives several times with him too. Once, this was only possible because of her seemingly limitless stamina when swimming. There, too, a bather swam on and ignored the red buoy. A little way behind the barrier, a severe cramp in his leg hindered him so much that he was no longer able to swim. She crossed from red buoy to red buoy again, but noticed the man. She quickly grabbed his head and brought him back to the shore. Ringo massaged the man's leg vigorously and a short time later he was pain-free again. This incident convinced Ringo to go with her. But Knut is on guard very little of the time and for this reason the two rarely meet.


  And so the three weeks pass and it is time to return to Austria. The farewell from the lifeguards is warm and everyone is looking forward to Sonja coming to Juist for good in two weeks. The work on the farm is almost finished. Jan, the painter, wants to apply a new coat of paint to the outside walls and has already built a sturdy scaffolding with Peer for this purpose. By chance, Sonja found out that Jan and Peer are brothers. No one would suspect that, because when you see the two together, they really don't look like brothers: Peer, the slim blond with the straight hair, and Jan, the stronger blond with curly hair, with the muscles he needs for his lifeguard duties. There is not an ounce of fat on him. He is just well-trained from head to toe. In the two weeks until the Austrians move, Holger will definitely have the farm finished. However, it would not have worked without the help of the six young men from the water supervision. Jens thanks them from the bottom of his heart for their help and promises to throw a proper housewarming party for everyone. Then the family takes the ferry back to Norddeich-Mole and drives to Austria with the parked car.


  In their hometown, they are warmly welcomed by all their friends. Everyone wants to know how things are going up there, with the new house, with work and life on the coast. The entire village is decorated with flags and three days before the emigration, the mayor organizes a big farewell party for the Mertens. Sonja receives a report card from her class teacher in which there are only A's and B's. The day after the party, the two moving vans arrive and the strong men drag the furniture out of the apartment. It is empty in the evening. Jens' work colleagues have agreed to 'sweep clean' the apartment. The family is of course very happy to accept this. Greta, Jens and Sonja spend the night in the Wilder Kaiser and after breakfast they set off on their journey to the North Sea coast. Unnoticed by the other residents of the village, they are suddenly gone.


  They drive their VW across Austria and Germany once again, taking the now familiar route. They arrive in Norddeich in the late afternoon. Jens drives his car to the VW garage and offers it to the owner, as he is not allowed to take it to the island. The garage manager examines the vehicle closely and, as it is a really well-maintained car, he offers a decent price for it. The two men quickly come to an agreement and a check changes hands. The Austrians stay in the hotel where they have already stayed twice and in the morning they walk the short distance to the Norddeich-Mole district and drive with light luggage over to the island of Juist, where they will live as islanders from now on. To their surprise, the two moving vans are already in the courtyard of the house and the lifeguards from the Mattes group are all there, except for the boss, and are putting the furniture away in the rooms that Holger shows them. Sonja flies from Jan's arms into the arms of all five men, one after the other. In the late afternoon, after the end of his shift on the beach, Mattes arrives. To everyone's surprise, he brings a small loaf of bread in a basket with a bowl of salt in it. "I wish you many happy years of health, contentment and happiness here on the Mertens farm!" No one expected that Mattes of all people would think of something like that. He also takes Sonja tightly in his arms. And in a rough voice he says to her: "Your first aid course starts on Monday in a week!" "I'll come down to the station tomorrow. Let's see if anything has changed!" promises Sonja. The men continue to work until midnight. Then all the furniture is where it should be. Dead tired, the helpers say goodbye, but everyone's eyes sparkle with happiness now that everything is done and the young friend's eyes are shining. The Mertens family and Holger also go to bed. After the meager breakfast - no one has done any shopping - there is a tour of the entire property. The house is a rich terracotta colour and the words "Mertens-Hof" are written above the front door. The rooms have even been cleaned and the windows have been cleaned. Curtains are still missing, but that is a job for Greta, who also has to choose the drapes. Sonja's room has been decorated with particular love: the walls are wallpapered with a beach motif and the small waves of the North Sea run along the window wall. Jan has chosen a huge photo poster for it. In a flower box, beach grass and sea lavender grow alongside it. On the table is a vase covered in shells, which also contains sea lavender. The ceiling above her bed is arched by a night-blue sky with many stars. Next to the front window is a small table with three small armchairs. Tears are running down the girl's face. "Jan," she whispers, "dear, dear Jan!" Sonja's parents are also surprised by their daughter's room. Jens says quietly to Greta: "It looks as if Jan has fallen in love with Sonja!" Greta puts her hand on her husband's shoulder and says quietly: "Who knows? But he'll wait until she's ready!" All the other rooms have also been lovingly decorated and everyone has helped with that. The courtyard is tarred and the 4 cold-blooded horses are in the stable. The 4 rear boxes are empty. The barn houses the two covered wagons and a simple carriage is also in there. Holger looks at his brother and when he just shrugs his shoulders, Holger shakes his head, a little confused. Everything is spotlessly clean. "So we're having a housewarming party next Saturday. The 6 young men are invited, the neighbors, the mayor and any other citizens who want to come are welcome." "Do you know how much that costs?" Holger interjects. "It doesn't matter. I sold my VW in Norddeich and got a good price for it. If the money goes towards this party, I'm fine with it. Just think about how much work the boys have taken off our hands! How understanding the mayor was in finding us work opportunities! How much inconvenience the neighbors had to put up with because of the work! And then people won't think we're stingy Austrians, but new islanders who like to party with the others. And now something completely different. We still have 4 empty boxes in the stable. I would like to buy 4 horses and offer riding on the island, maybe riding courses. What do you think about that?" Sonja is the first to speak. "Well, I think the idea of both riding courses and riding with guests is a great one." "The idea isn't bad in itself. But where do you want to get horses from? Are they going to be horses with a pedigree or something? You can't use cold-blooded horses for that." Holger does have some reservations. "And you, Greta?" he asks his wife. "I'm for both. They probably won't be thoroughbreds, will they?" Jens answers them both: "I'm thinking of a pair of young Haflingers and a pair of Shetland ponies." "That wouldn't cost too much. OK, I can live with that," says Holger, agreeing. Jens wants to finalize the plan right away if possible and says: "Then we'll do it and have another branch of work at the same time!" And so it's decided.


  After lunch in the restaurant, Sonja makes her way down to the beach. She goes straight to the observation station and is happy that Jan is on duty. "Jan! Thank you for decorating my room so beautifully. But I have one request of you: I feel that you like me, that you want to see more in me than just a colleague. I like you too, very much! But I can't think of anything more than that, Jan. There are certainly a lot of young women who are ready for love even at 17. I just need a little longer for that! In a year, if you still feel the same way then, I might already be ready. Stay my friend, my confidant. And give me the time I still need. Do you promise me that?" "Sonja, I promise you that I will never ignore your feelings. Yes! I see more in you than just a colleague. But if I can be your friend and confidant now, then that's enough for me. Time will take care of everything else. We will continue to observe together and complement each other, as we have done up to now. What one person doesn't notice, the other will. And when we can help together, we will be happy together. In an hour, Peer is coming with Malte. How about an hour of swimming? And we have to practice crawling!" "Of course, Jan. I also practice crawling on my own. But if I make mistakes, it's better if someone is there to point them out to me. What about the first aid course? Who is my teacher?" "Either Mattes or a doctor from the hospital does it. Unfortunately, I don't know what he agreed on." "Thanks, it doesn't really matter who teaches me. The main thing is that the person knows their job. But you could show me the recovery position again later. I've heard it many times, but I still haven't got the hang of how to do it without making mistakes!" "Good, I'll show you then." - Mattes joins us. "Hello, Mattes! Sonja just asked me who is teaching her first aid course." "Hello, Princess, the lucky one is Dr. Peter Lorenz. After all, you need an official document. Oh, and Peer is coming too. Then you can take a break for about an hour." Jan and Sonja immediately vacate their places on the observation tower and run down to the beach. Sonja runs through the shallow water and lets herself fall into the water behind the sandbank. This gives her a few bruises, however, because today there is another sandbank behind the big one. So she tries to pull herself up, but Jan is already there and pulls her up. Laughing, they walk a little further and then they can swim. "Since when has this sandbank been there? That's stupid when you're used to being able to swim straight after the big strip!" Jan explains that it was quite stormy a few days ago and this sandbank formed. But now the two of them can swim to their hearts' content. Sonja starts to swim and Jan is right there to make sure she does everything right. "That's going really well. The movements are right. If you practice every day, you'll definitely be faster soon." After this praise, Sonja continues to swim diligently. She would like to be able to keep up with her colleagues as soon as possible, but without a word she swims up and away. Jan has trouble following her. When she has completed her round to the red buoys three times, she turns onto her back and paddles leisurely to the beach. They walk along the beach together, with their feet in the water, because then they don't have to walk through the deep, loose sand. Suddenly Ringo is next to them. "Jan, you have to go back immediately. Peer has just had an accident. He fell from the tower and sprained his ankle. Malte isn't here yet and that's why he needs you at the tower. Princess, you'll have to make do with me now, whether you like it or not." "It's a shame, Princess, but I guess I have to. Have fun, both of you." With that, Jan turns around and walks through the warm sand over to the observation tower. "Well, you're doing things, brother," he greets Peer. Peer just smiles in pain and Mattes puts another bandage over the thick ointment bandage. "You're staying at home for 2 weeks and you're not moving from the bed or sofa. You know full well that we need every man. After all, it's the season and the beach is full. Luckily Sonja is back!" Mattes is annoyed. Now there are only 5 men left and an apprentice. But of course he knows that something can happen to a lifeguard too. He looks after Sonja and sees that she wants to go back to the station. Ringo had already run away, but turns around and calls her over. They run on together. They haven't got far when Sonja suddenly stops and focuses on a point in the deeper water. When she then runs into the sea and chases away everything that gets in her way, Ringo sprints after her. "What's going on?" he asks, because he still doesn't notice anything. Sonja doesn't answer, she just points ahead and that's when he sees it too: A man throws his arms uncontrollably through the air and suddenly he can no longer be seen, but the girl has almost caught up with him. Sonja hasn't noticed that she has been swimming the whole way. Only when she reaches the place where he disappeared has she changed her style and swam. Two or three more strokes and then she dives and looks for the body of the drowned man. Suddenly she catches his head, lifts it above the waterline and holds it in this position until Ringo is next to her and can take over the unconscious man. Jan is already there with the boat. The two men throw the unconscious man into the boat rather than lay him in it, and Ringo races towards the beach while Jan begins resuscitation. On the beach, Jan pulls the man out of the boat, lays him in the sand and immediately continues with the resuscitation attempts. Ringo takes turns with him in the cardiac massage. Sonja is completely exhausted and wants to swim back slowly, but she doesn't notice that she is swimming further out into the North Sea. Mattes sees that the brave young woman is swimming further and further away from the beach in her shock and starts the boat again. He carefully lifts her into the boat and brings her back to land, where he then carefully lays her in the sand. A doctor is already on site. The first thing he does is check the rescued man's pulse and then intervenes in the treatment. The man is resuscitated for 10 minutes until he suddenly spits out a torrent of water. A jeep that has been called arrives at the spot where the injured man is lying and transports him to the hospital with sirens blaring. Mattes disperses the gawking crowd. After realizing that the injured man is on his way to the hospital, he picks up Sonja, who is still lying in the sand, and carries her up to the ward. Peer, who was unable to intervene, is snow white in the face. Jan is completely exhausted after the strenuous resuscitation, as is Ringo, who had taken turns with him. They are both lying on the beach and trying to get their own pulse back to normal and to find enough strength to stumble back to the ward. There Jan sees that the girl is shaking all over. Mattes has already asked Malte, who has arrived in the meantime, to take Sonja to the hospital so that her severe shock can be treated there. Jan calls Holger, who fortunately is just one street away with his covered wagon. There he was supposed to take the luggage of departing guests to the harbor. Malte carries Sonja into the covered wagon and Holger lets the horses run as fast as they can. A team of doctors has been notified and is already waiting with a stretcher at the entrance to the hospital. After Malte knows that Sonja is in the care of the doctors, he asks about the rescued man. Yes, he is alive and he is also in the emergency room. He is told that he will probably stay in the hospital for two days under observation. A room is also prepared for Sonja. She has to stay at least overnight. After Malte has convinced himself that everything is being done for the brave girl and that there is nothing more he can do, he asks Holger to drive him back to the station. Once there, he gives his report, which Mattes copies almost word for word for his files. Jan looks at the sea, spellbound. He doesn't look away for a moment. Slowly he realises that he hasn't thought about Sonja for a moment and he realises that he didn't have time to think about anything at all. He simply 'functioned', like his other colleagues who were involved in the operation. That is why now, after Sonja has been taken away, he looks out to sea as if under compulsion. Malte murmurs to Mattes: "Does Jan have no nerves at all?" "Yes, Malte," the boss replies. "That's his way of keeping his nerves under control! He's slowly getting over the shock now too." Mattes and Ringo look at each other for a moment, then Ringo nods, nudges Jan and says to him: "You're done for today!" The young man then vacates his observation post and leaves the station without saying a word. "And you're off too, Ringo. That was a tough call!" With that, the boss sends Ringo home too. Knut has now also arrived at the base and he helps to get Peer out of the station. Knut and Jan support their injured colleague and Holger, who is still waiting in front of the dune, drives the brothers home. Jan thanks him and explains to Holger that he can go home, that everything is being done for Sonja and that she will probably be released from the hospital tomorrow. Knut walks back to the station. Slowly everyone calms down enough that a functioning watch can take place again. Today's accident has taken its toll on the entire group. Four people from the DLRG team and a doctor were involved in the rescue. And again it was Sonja who never lost sight of the people in the North Sea, neither while swimming nor on land. She has more than earned the title of island princess. At home in the Mertens-Hof there is great excitement when Holger reports what happened and adds that he has taken Sonja to hospital in a state of severe shock. Jens wants to immediately forbid his daughter from continuing to work with the DLRG team. Greta tries to calm him down. The shock of what was said is naturally also getting on her nerves. But she feels that a ban would not be a solution. Sonja would still find ways to help keep the bathers safe. But then she would be alone. Her friends and colleagues are there to support her in the team.


  The next morning, Jens drives to the hospital and brings his daughter home. "But please stay at home today, Sonja. The horror of yesterday, after Holger told us what had happened, is still in all of our bones." "What happened yesterday?" asks Sonja. "Well, you saved a man very far out. One of your colleagues took him from you, then another came by boat and brought him to shore, a third resuscitated him and then a doctor came. Finally, he was taken to the hospital in an ambulance and you too because you were in severe shock. But Holger drove you in a covered wagon." "I can't remember. I'm sorry for causing such a commotion. But now I have to go to the ward. I remember that I promised Jan that. And you have to keep a promise under all circumstances!" At that moment, the doorbell rings. Jan and Malte ask to be let in and to see Sonja. Jens lets the two young men in and takes them to his daughter in the living room. With two long strides, Jan is at the sofa where her father has laid her. "How are you, Princess?" he asks. "Thank you. I'm fine. But I can't remember anything. Were you there too?" She can already smile a little again. "Malte, come here too! Tell me, were you there yesterday too?" "Yes," replies Jan, "I drove the boat. Malte came a little later." "What kind of boat? Your boat? Was it a bad accident?" "You could say that! A man was almost as far out as you were back then. Then he got a severe cramp in his leg and couldn't swim anymore. He went under and you pulled him out of the water by his hair. Ringo and I lifted him into the boat and then we tried to resuscitate him. The doctor succeeded. He was taken to hospital unconscious. You swam further out into the sea in shock and Mattes brought you to shore in the boat. Malte drove you to the hospital with Holger. You had to stay there overnight. And this morning your father picked you up. We just wanted to know how you were and you said you were fine. Then we can go to the ward with peace of mind!” Jan is afraid that he might overexert Sonja if he stays any longer. “Wait a moment. I’ll quickly get my swimwear and come with you. I promised you that, Jan!” “No, you’re staying at home today. Mattes, Ringo, Malte and I don’t want to see you on the beach today and certainly not on the ward. Maybe you can go swimming tomorrow. You’re currently on a week’s break from the ward. Orders from the boss! But we have to go now. Get well soon.” With that, the two lifeguards turn around and Jens accompanies them to the door. “Thanks, Jan! I don’t know how I could have stopped her from coming to you. If you tell her to take a week off, she'll at least stay. Thank you and say hello to the others. The housewarming party is next Saturday. Please make sure you can all come!" "Thank you for the invitation. I'll pass it on and we'll think of something we can do so that we can all come." When Jens comes back into the living room, Sonja has fallen asleep on the sofa. He quietly leaves the room again. He attaches a piece of paper to the gate on which he has written in bold letters:


   


  "Invitation! to the mayor, to our friends and to all who want to become one. Our housewarming party will take place on Saturday as a thank you for your help and understanding. We start at 2 p.m. and we start cleaning up at 11 p.m. We look forward to everyone coming to us.


  Sonja, Greta, Holger and Jens Mertens!


  There are still 6 days left for all the preparations. Jens calls the butcher in their Austrian village and orders a whole ham, but cut into half-centimeter thick slices, and 150 smoked sausages and 150 smoked bratwursts, all to be sent today. The master butcher promises this. At the local fish factory he orders 5 kg of Sylt fish salad and 5 kg of meat salad from the butcher, along with 200 fresh bratwursts and 150 pork steaks, as well as 2 buckets of sauerkraut and a strip of smoked belly. At the bakery around the corner he asks for the delivery of 300 rolls and 4 large loaves of seasoned bread. From the farmer at the back of the dam he orders a hundredweight of medium-sized potatoes and a sack of onions. When Greta comes home during her lunch break and finds the slip of paper with the orders, she shakes her head. "Who is going to eat all that!?" she asks her husband and Holger, who is also taking a break at home, asks: "Do you think that's enough?" "Well, we're making potato salad with it. Yes, I think that's enough!" Jens is confident. "Please order another 40 eggs from the farmer for egg salad and boiled eggs. Oh, you forgot one thing: we also need at least 3 buckets of mayonnaise. Please order that from the butcher, but for tomorrow, and 4 cans of gherkins. Then we should have everything!" Greta wants to be well prepared in any case. Even the last guest should be fed. The drinks are still missing! Holger is to get 50 crates of beer, 30 crates of mixed lemonade, 30 crates of mineral water, 200 bottles of white wine, 100 bottles of red wine and 100 bottles of various liquors from the drinks store, although he may take back unopened bottles. Jens also calls the drinks store and asks them to put everything together so that Holger can load the drinks into his covered wagon. The manager of the drinks store also promises to have everything ready for the next day. He also agrees to return any excess goods ordered. Jens has to reckon with a total bill of around 6,000 euros. Holger looks at the sum in dismay. "What the heck, brother! Juist will never forget this party and for a really good start here, it's worth it to me!"


  In the afternoon, Sonja is feeling pretty well again. But because Jan has ordered her to be under house arrest, she stays on home grounds. She puts a lounger in the grass, takes a book, a bottle of mineral water and a blanket with her and spends the afternoon there in the fresh air. But the next day, she goes over the dune to the beach. It takes a while before Jan discovers her. Malte grins quietly, having overheard Jan ordering the house arrest period. What will Jan do now? "Please take over the watch for a moment. I have something to do. I'll be right back!" With these words, he leaves the station and walks leisurely to the beach chair closest to the water. "Do I have so little authority that you're turning up here again today?" "Oh, Jan, it's so boring at home. As you can see, I'm well behaved and I'm not going into the station, even though that's very difficult for me. To give me a bit of variety, it would be nice if you sent your team to me one at a time, but individually. Then I'll have longer company! You can go now! You now know what you wanted to know. So see you later. If everyone has been here, then maybe you can come again! See you then!" The man stands speechless at the beach chair! Abruptly he turns around and stomps through the sand back to his workplace. "The princess is holding an audience. You are all invited to a discussion. But one at a time. What are you waiting for? You don't keep a princess waiting!" There are general grins on everyone's faces as Ringo sets off to visit Sonja.


  "Hello cowboy! Did he let you down? When I sent him back, he was completely speechless. How's it going? Do you have a lot to do? How's Peer? He sprained his ankle." "Peer is doing quite well again. He's just as bored at home as you are. There's actually a free spot in your beach chair. Peer could take it. I think I'll stop by on my way home! Then Jan will explode!!!" Sonja adds fuel to the fire: "Now all of his colleagues should come one after the other. I think that will destroy his complete self-confidence. If Peer comes to sit in the beach chair with me last, he'll be completely worn out. That'll be the last thing he needs!" "Why are you so brutal to him? I always thought there was more between you? That's what everyone thinks, by the way!" "Ringo, I'm not ready for love yet," she says very seriously to her colleague. "Jan and I like each other. We like each other a lot, in fact. And I also believe that it is more than friendship, but still based on trust. Everything else may come later. Who knows, maybe in a year it will look completely different. I am simply not ready for more now. Sure, at 23 he is 6 years older than me, but if he wants more from me, he will have to wait until I am ready. In 3 weeks I will be 17. He will probably need a little patience. Otherwise it will be up to him to look elsewhere. I just hope that our friendship will continue anyway. So: time will sort it out!” “Thank you for your trust. I also want your friendship on this basis. And I think I speak for our whole team, including Mattes. Do you know that Mattes is married?” “No, Ringo, I didn’t know that. But I feel friendship for him too, and trust is essential in a job like the one in the DLRG anyway.” “Thank you for the audience, Princess! I will send the next comrade to Her Majesty!” “Go away, my prince!” Laughing, he stomps back over to the station. The first person he meets is Knut. So he sends him away.


  Slowly, embarrassed and uncertain, Knut makes his way through the sand to Sonja's beach chair. "You want to talk to me?" he asks embarrassedly. "No, not really. I want you to entertain me for a while. Stop playing with the vegetables on your face or your seals won't recognize you! Were you there when the accident happened yesterday?" "No, I wasn't. I only came when Holger brought Peer home." "Knut, where are you usually? You're rarely on guard duty, but everyone thinks that's fine. So what do you do?" Knut turns red up to the hairline as he stammers: "Eeeee. I'm always on... on the... on Seal Island. It has to be checked every day. I'm responsible for making sure that no orcas or leopard seals get onto the island. They would kill our seals. Yes. That's where I spend most of my shift hours." "Thanks for the information . That's an interesting task that you've taken on. I hope that you'll take me with you one day. I would be happy to do so." Knut, whose face had just returned to normal, turns bright red again. "I'd be happy to take you with me if you want and have time." "I'm looking forward to it, Knut." "Sonja, I also have a question: Why do the others call you princess or island princess?" "That's a really good question, Knut. But unfortunately I can't answer it. You'd have to ask the others in the group. I've just noticed that they call me that a lot more often, but I don't know why!" "Well, then I'll go again. I'll ask the others and then I'll let you know. OK?" - OK. Let's do it like that. I'm really curious to see what you find out!" "See you later then!" Sonja is really curious to see what Knut finds out about this topic. Right at the beginning, Jan called her princess once, but now everyone calls her that more and more often. Hopefully Knut will get an honest answer.


  Knut has now reached the station and turns to Malte: "Malte, why do you keep calling Sonja princess or island princess? I don't understand!" "Well, it's actually quite simple: Since Sonja has been here with us, a few swimming accidents have happened that none of us noticed. She saw the accident or intuitively picked it up and together we were able to help. That's why Jan was the first to call her princess. When these incidents started happening more often, we joined in and now she is simply our princess and because we live on an island, she is our island princess. There have been three cases so far in which we would not have been able to help in time without her. We see her as our focal point, even though Mattes is our boss. Is everything clear?" "Yessss, everything clear. I have to explain that to her now!" "Why?" asks Malte. "Because she wants to know too!" answers Knut. "Stop, Knut. You don't tell her that! Otherwise the magic around her will disappear,” Jan interjects . “She is our princess and why is our secret! Malte, it is your turn to honor the princess!” “Just as my prince wishes!” “Now run, or I’ll give you prince!” And Malte makes his way to his princess’s beach chair. “Your Majesty, may I dare approach you?” “Oh, Malte! What’s new on the tower?” “Nothing new! Today is a day off. Jan and Mattes could have managed that on their own!” “Wait a minute. Speaking of Mattes. Ringo told me earlier that Mattes is married. Is that true? Since when? Does she come here every now and then? If you have such secrets, I want to know them too. Are any of you married, in a relationship, or in a committed relationship?” “No, lovely princess. Mattes is the only one who has dared to get married! Ringo tried it once, it worked for 2 years, then she left.” “What do you actually do in the winter, or when it’s not the season?” “It varies. It depends on your qualifications. Mattes and Jan then work in the indoor pool as lifeguards. There are always 3 men in a team. But on Juist we only have one indoor pool and, as I said, Mattes and Jan from us and a person trained as a lifeguard are deployed there. The rest of us get other departments, e.g. in landscape protection, in environmental protection, Peer is deployed as a forest worker, Knut stays with the seals and Ringo has fun somewhere in the world. But the 6 of us are not all lifeguards here on our island. There are 8 other teams, each with 6 people. The protection of our bathers is taken very seriously on our island. We can say, without being immodest, that our team has had the highest rate of successful rescues on Juist for years. That’s why we are proud to be part of this team. Winter, let's say, is over. Then the season starts again!" "Thank you for these explanations, Malte. Now I can get an idea of how your year goes. It's certainly not easy and now I understand that it's not easy to maintain a relationship over time. Thank you for telling me all this!" "Since you are already one of us in reality, you have the right to know these connections. But I also have a question: does Jan have a chance with you?" "Okay. Malte. Always honesty! I think: yes. If he is prepared to wait until I am ready, then he has a chance!" "Thank you, princess! It was a pleasure! Who else is next in line for an audience?" "Peer. I even have a place for him on my throne!" "Oh, that will be difficult. The boss has ordered him to be house arrested. Peer is no coward, but I can't imagine whether he would dare to violate Mattes' ban. He would also get into a lot of trouble with our crown prince. Do you understand, Your Majesty?” “Then the crown prince should come to the audience again!” “I will tell him your wish, Princess!” “Get lost!” Malte runs back to the observation tower, climbs up to the guard station and tells Jan that everyone has been to see their princess and that he is welcome to go to her again now. Jan and Malte swap places and Jan strolls back to Sonja’s beach chair. “Hello, my favorite colleague! If you want, you can sit next to me. That was an incredibly interesting afternoon. Each of the prince’s colleagues told me a story that helped me get to know and understand you all better. How is Peer? You must have spoken to him again this afternoon.” “Well, he’s not feeling so well. He’s bored. What do you think about me renting him a beach chair too and you passing the time together?” "Jan, oh Jan. Do you really want that?" "Well, why not? He certainly won't get in my way. He knows me very well." Jan and Sonja look out at the sea together, watching the waves rolling onto the beach from far away, and their gaze keeps wandering over the many people frolicking in the North Sea. A glance at his watch tells Jan that his shift is over for the day. He waves over to the tower as a sign that he knows what's going on, and asks his princess: "What's the situation: do you want to go home or do you want to stay?" "It was a beautiful, but long day. I want to go home. Can I go back up to the tower tomorrow?" - "Sonja, allow yourself one more day of rest. The shock you had was not bad. If something happens again tomorrow, then it's not certain how you'll react. And you know: one mistaken grip and an accident victim pays for it with his health. You'll experience that too at some point. But not if I can prevent it. Let's see how many comrades are here tomorrow afternoon. I'm sure I can free up an hour or two. So, have a nice evening and a nice day tomorrow, my princess!" "Have a nice evening and a quiet day tomorrow. Please say hello to Peer!" With that, they part ways. Sonja goes home and Jan has to walk two more streets. In the meantime, Sonja has completely overcome her shock and is working on the observation tower together with Jan and the rest of the team.


  This afternoon the opening party is taking place in the forecourt of the Mertens farm. Tables and benches have been set up in half of the farm and in the lawn, and in another part of the grounds there are small high tables for plates and glasses. At 1:45 p.m. sharp the fire brigade band, led by the mayor, can be heard marching along the main street, and at 2 p.m. it turns into the Mertens farm. The Mertens family can't believe their eyes. This is the mayor's surprise. Behind the band walks Team Mattes, the DLRG, followed by an army of islanders from the town of Juist. The holiday guests line up on both sides of the street. The food is set up in the shade of the barn, and the drinks next to it. Greta has borrowed 400 glasses for the schnapps from all the inns and restaurants in the town. Everything else is drunk from a bottle or with a straw. Jan, Mattes and Malte have each opened a bottle of schnapps and are handing it to the guests. The mayor has been given a full beer mug and at the host's request everyone can take whatever they like best from the drinks supply. The meadow and the courtyard are teeming with people, and a few guests even wander into the barn. When the first rush is over and everyone has chosen something to eat and drink, one toast and cheer follows the other. The specialties from Austria are well received. The mayor gives a single slogan: everyone for themselves and everyone for the host. Jens Mertens and his family have the day off! They are seated at the table with the mayor and whatever they want is brought to them. When Jens and Greta saw the masses of guests, they were a little worried about whether there would be enough food and drink, but now they are sure that they have not bought too little. The group of lifeguards has split up. Peer and Ringo are on the lawn, Mattes and Malte are fighting their way through the yard, Knut can be found everywhere and Jan is trying to get close to Sonja. Meanwhile, DLRG colleagues from the other security services scattered around the island have also arrived at the party and are mingling with the other guests. They are given a warm welcome by the Mattes team and introduced to the host family.


  What happened in the weeks that Sonja was on the island, first as a holidaymaker, then as a new islander, is well known. The man who almost drowned due to a particularly severe cramp is a brother of the mayor, and the mayor took this as an opportunity to publish a detailed report in the island newspaper. It goes without saying that the other cases in which Sonja played a decisive role were also highlighted. And somehow in this context the name Island Princess was also mentioned, which her DLRG comrades created for their mascot. The locals refer to their island as the "Töwerland", the magical land, and in a magical land it is not unusual for a special person to be given a special name. Sonja is certainly an unusual girl, and for this reason her honorary name is justified. Now she has found out where this name comes from. Jan was the first person to call her that. Sonja also rescued the little girl with the bucket with him and he called her princess afterwards. Another time Ringo took over the injured person after a rescue on the shore and half of the team was involved in the third case. So far, these are the three special rescue missions in which Sonja played a central role and became the real island princess.


  Meanwhile, the party continues. Some of the guests thank us politely and move on, but new residents of the town of Juist arrive and join in the celebration. They eat and drink to their heart's content. When a guest sings a sea shanty, it becomes quiet and then almost everyone present sings along. As soon as one song ends, another singer starts singing another. When it has become quiet again for a few minutes, Holger asks in a loud voice: "Please listen everyone: We have 2 covered wagons and 4 horses to go with them. But when we moved in, there was also a carriage in the barn. Who does this carriage belong to? You are welcome to store it here if you don't have any space yourself. But I must at least know whose property it is!" There is silence for a while, but finally the mayor speaks up: "So Holger, this carriage belonged to Sven Seler. He died suddenly last year without any children. We were unable to locate any relatives through official channels. There was no money or other valuables. The house was ready for demolition - which has since happened. He had a simple funeral and we gave you the carriage. It is fine and can be used for many things. My request would be that if one of our housemates wants a carriage ride for a special occasion, then you or Jens would take over the driving service. I couldn't think of anyone else. Will you do it?" Jens gives the answer: "We would be happy to drive someone in the carriage. I am already looking forward to being able to drive a bride and groom to church in it. It may not be a white wedding carriage, but at least it is a carriage for all occasions. Thank you very much for the gift!" After this mystery has been solved, the party continues with singing, music from the fire brigade band, as well as food and drinks. When it is dark around 10 p.m. and only the barbecue fires and a few candles are still burning, most of the guests have left the party. Those still present tidy up what can be tidied up with the hosts and then also go home happily. There were no disagreements, it was a happy occasion right up until the end. The men from Team Mattes put a laundry basket at the gate and many of the guests thanked them for the invitation with a small or large donation. At 11 p.m. it was quiet and everyone was asleep. Sonja and Jan walked up the dune, sat on the dune crest and watched the waves in the moonlight. They both love the sea, the water, the sand and the wind that carries the salty air to them. Jan slowly gets up and pulls Sonja up. "I suggest we go to sleep now too. It was a beautiful day. But tomorrow the serious business of life begins again. For you that means: your medical course begins! For me it means that I'm on watch from 9 a.m. So have nice dreams!" "You have nice dreams too, Jan"! Hand in hand they walk down the dune path and at the end they go home in opposite directions.


  The next morning at 9 a.m., Sonja arrives at the recovery station. Apart from Mattes, no one is there yet. "Good morning, Mattes. My paramedic course was supposed to start at 9 a.m. today. Has anything changed?" "Yes, Princess, the teacher has changed . Dr. Lorenz has no time. There's a lot going on in the hospital and I can teach you the paramedical arts instead. Do you have a preference as to where we should start?" "Well, if I can choose, then the first thing I would like to be taught is the recovery position." "What do you already know about it?" "I've heard of it. But Jan used it on the little girl. He wanted to practice it with me, but then the big accident got in the way." - "Can you describe what the whole thing looked like?" "Okay, I'll try: The patient is laid on his back. The right arm is placed at a right angle to the head, the hand under the head. The right leg is stretched out and the left leg is placed at a right angle over the right leg and the body is turned to the side. Wait, I forgot something. The left arm is placed at a right angle over the bent arm lying on the ground!” “Great, Princess. That’s right. You were paying close attention. But now we’re going to practice it here. Wait, here comes Jan with his brother. The two of them should take up positions first. Good morning, you two. Heads clear again? Then pay close attention.” When the two lifeguards on duty are sitting in their places in the observation tower, Mattes continues with his protégé. “So. You lie down on your back because you’re unconscious. Now I’m going to put your right arm under your head and your right leg is stretched out. I’m going to put your left leg bent over your right leg and now all you need to do is give it a little push and you’ll slide into the recovery position. When is it used and what is it for?” “I’ll have to guess. Perhaps so that fluids can drain away, and I would want to use them when the patient is unconscious but their pulse and breathing are functioning!” “Very good, Sonja. That’s all exactly right. We’ll keep at it and repeat it every now and then. What do we do next?” “Mouth-to-mouth resuscitation?” “That is also a very important point in resuscitation. What do you already know about it?” “Nothing! That’s why I want to learn it as soon as possible!” “Very well, let ’s get on with it. But it doesn’t just work mouth-to-mouth, but also mouth-to-nose. The mouths of injured but unconscious people are often sticky or otherwise contaminated. For this reason, many helpers find it more comfortable to blow air into the nose. Good. How do you proceed? Grasp the chin with one hand and pull the head back - it’s always the same. Let’s start with mouth-to-mouth resuscitation. One hand is placed on the injured person's forehead, the mouth is carefully cleaned, the nose is closed with the thumb and index finger, and then the exhaled air is blown into the injured person's mouth with the mouth, in time with the helper's breathing. When ventilating an unconscious injured person, it is likely that the person will vomit during ventilation, which will then cause them to breathe again. For this reason, it is advisable to use a tube. A tube is a hollow plastic part with a slight bulge at both ends. The helper puts one end in their own mouth and the other end goes into the injured person's mouth. The helper's exhaled air is then blown into the unconscious person's mouth and thus into their lungs using this tube, in time with the helper's breathing rhythm. Mouth-to-nose ventilation: A tube is not necessary for this type of ventilation. After putting the head over the injured person, the nose is cleaned, the mouth is closed, and the helper blows the exhaled air forcefully into the nose. Do you understand all of that? Do you want to try it out?" "Yeeeees" "Okay. I'll get Jan!" "Why?" "I just think you'd prefer it if he gave you mouth-to-mouth resuscitation!" "Hmm, OK." And Mattes calls Jan down to the ward. "Yes, boss, what's up?" "Mouth-to-mouth resuscitation for Sonja." "You can't be serious!" "Yes. I think she'd prefer it if you gave her resuscitation than if I did, and I'm sure you would too, right!" "And her?" Jan asks. "I prefer it too!" is the answer. "Very well. Sonja. I hope you're not confusing this with a kiss!" Jan is not feeling particularly comfortable in his own skin at the moment. "Okay. Let's go. Please lie down on the floor, stretched out. Now I'm going to stretch your head out by pushing it back over your chin. I'm going to close your nose with my thumb and index finger, press my mouth to your mouth and blow my exhaled air into your mouth at my breathing rate." After 7 breaths, Sonja pushes him to the side. "Why didn't you use a tube?" she asks, her face bright red. Mattes is standing next to him, grinning from ear to ear, while Jan's head is about the same color as Sonja's. "Yes, why, Mr. Lifeguard?" Mattes answers for Jan. "Are you happy now? Then I can go back up!" He turns around and climbs the few steps to the tower. "Are we going to stop now?" she asks Mattes, and he says with a grin: "That's enough for today. We'll continue tomorrow. He's free in 10 minutes!" Sonja's knees are still weak as she goes down to the beach. "Was that an attempt at resuscitation or was it a kiss?" she asks herself. She sits down in the warm sand as Jan arrives. "Was that resuscitation or was it a kiss?" she asks him. "Both," Jan says quietly. "Both, princess. Please don't be mad at me. It was Mattes' fault! He knew exactly what was happening." "But you won't forget what you promised me?" "No, I won't forget that!" Sonja looks him in the eyes and he holds her gaze. "Jan, I think I have to switch to another group! What you feel for me is no longer friendship. I will work in another group until I am ready to ask you for mouth-to-mouth resuscitation. I just hope that you will still be free enough to give it to me then. I'm swimming out now. I hope I see the red buoy. Please don't be here when I come back." "You're right, my little princess! That way I'll only destroy what I want to keep. But promise me you'll come back!" "I promise you that, Jan, my crown prince!" After these words, Sonja runs into the water and then swims out. No one can see her tears; they mix with the salt water of the North Sea. She turns around in shock when she notices that she has swum far beyond the red buoy. In the station, Mattes points this out to Jan. But Jan says quietly to him: "Today she can swim out as far as she wants. By the way, she's not coming back. She's continuing with another group. I just hope that she'll come back here sometime." "I didn't mean that, Jan..." "I know that, Mattes. But the only way to save my love for her is to lose her now. Then I'll have hope that she'll come back sometime."


  Sonja comes out of the water, picks up her clothes and walks along the beach with her feet in the water. She passes 4 stations. At the 5th she puts down her bathing bag and enters the guard room. "Hello, I'm Sonja. I would like to do my lifeguard training here with you. I've just started the first aid course. Maybe I can continue that with you too?" "You're part of Team Mattes, aren't you? You're the girl who is called the island princess?" "Yes, that's right." "Okay. I'm Ole and my team also includes Tim, Willi, Piet and Manne. There are only 5 of us so far. With you we'll be 6 strong. Mattes wanted to introduce a youth group so that you can work with us now and get your lifeguard training until you can join the DLRG at the age of 18. That would be in a year. Will you stay with us that long?" "But I have one condition: The Mattes group must not find out that I am with you. If they find out, I cannot stay any longer." "That is a promise. Welcome to our team, Princess!"


  Sonja works with Team Ole and he also takes her training very seriously. When she leaves the group in a year, she should already have her lifeguard certificate. Ole also takes care of the first aid course himself. It doesn't take long and she has won everyone's hearts here too and everyone is friends with her. Her intuition often tells her where a swimming accident is happening and together they are able to help. Sonja has asked the team not to call her a princess. Mattes and Jan would then certainly look for her. But as it is, she remains missing. Jan often visits the Mertens family, but he doesn't ask about Sonja and her father doesn't say anything about his daughter. Mattes told him why Sonja changed groups and that everyone hopes she will come back to them at some point. He also told him how deeply and firmly Jan hides his love for his island princess.


  Almost a year ago, Sonja left her group and Mattes has long since given up hope that she will come back. However, one of his group knows where Sonja is and how she is doing. Knut, the seal keeper, knows her group. He visits her in her new team from time to time. She proudly shows him her certificate as a lifeguard and diver. He tells her what is going on in her old team. About the sadness that has hung over everyone since her disappearance. The cheerfulness of the past is no longer there.


  One day, Sonja asks the group to come to the station with Ole. Ole assumes that she wants to say goodbye. And that's exactly what happens. Sonja thanks them very much for welcoming her into the team, for the good cooperation and the mutual trust. Each of them hugs her before she turns around and leaves the station. She carries her old beach bag and walks along the beach with her feet in the water in the direction she came from a year ago.


  5 stations further ahead, she puts her bathing bag on the sand and runs into the North Sea. She swims out again, far out. In the station, Mattes can't believe his eyes! He suddenly calls up to the tower: "Jan, she's back!" Jan jumps down the stairs and their eyes meet for a moment. Mattes smiles like he hasn't smiled since that day, nods to his colleague and he runs into the sea. He swims like he's never done before and just before the shipping lane he finally catches up with her. "Have you forgotten that it's forbidden to swim out that far?" he asks her, panting? "No, I haven't. You just had to be faster, then I wouldn't have had to swim so far. Your island princess urgently needs mouth-to-mouth resuscitation without a tube!" With a sigh, he moans: "Sonja! That you're finally back here!" And Jan kisses the young woman, whom he loves with all his heart, and he puts all his love into that kiss. They swim back together and when they reach the beach, the entire Mattes group is standing in the sand and hugging the woman who has returned home. But Mattes can't help asking first: "You're still 17 years old for another month. What are we going to do with your joining the DLRG?" "I remember what you once said!" Sonja replies. 'I still decide what is and isn't allowed!' "But you don't have to worry: I already belong to the German Life Saving Association. And from today on I report to the head of the Mattes group. Now, all of you princes, get out of here and finally leave me alone with my crown prince!!!"


  Loudly, so that everyone can hear, Mattes calls out:


  “GUYS, OUR ISLAND PRINCESS IS BACK!”


  Jan is off duty for the afternoon and he is happy to finally have Sonja back. She tells him about her time with the Ole group. How hard the five colleagues there tried to help her, so that she could fulfill her dream of becoming a lifeguard and diving instructor. But how warm her comfort was when she was oppressed by the longing for her beloved boyfriend. She also tells him about Knut and his visits to the Ole group. From him she knew how much he, Jan, suffered from the separation. And she told him how the memory of their friendship slowly turned into a tender love, until her longing for him finally drove her back. The afternoon is long gone and evening is falling over the land. There is nothing more to say. Jan takes the young girl, who has become a loving woman, in his arms and puts all his love, all his longing and all his wishes into her kiss. Smiling, Sonja says: "Now your island princess will never leave. I will stay with you forever, my crown prince. And that is a promise!” Jan smiles and says: “But you know that a promise must be kept, no matter what happens, my island princess!”


   


  Alexander and Leonie, Part 1


  The small town of Kaltenberg is nestled between meadows and forests near Lake Constance, directly on the Kaltenbergersee. Prince Ferdinand von Kaltenberg built a beautiful hotel there. The path leads through a well-kept park to the hotel's open staircase, which is always covered with a neat red carpet. Guests are led past flower arrangements to the invitingly covered terrace. Above all, there is the magic of loving, hard-working hands that strive to help nature flourish. In the entrance area of the hotel, hard-working bellboys and nimble waiters in livery attentively carry out their duties. Behind the reception desk, a young lady takes care of the smooth flow of arriving and departing guests. She takes requests in a friendly manner and tries to fulfill them in her amiable way with a smile. Guests feel at home in the Kaltenbergerhof.


  Three young men come out of the hotel restaurant. You can see that they enjoyed their meal. Two of the three men leave the hotel via the outside staircase. The third guest, a curly-haired blond, cannot take his eyes off the young, beautiful lady at the reception. He actually wanted to go with his friends, but this girl has an unusual fascination for the young man. He pulls himself together and goes to the counter. "Excuse me, but can I buy you a coffee?" he asks. He apologizes again and introduces himself: "My name is Alexander Stein." Smiling, the woman explains that staff are not allowed to meet hotel guests. Besides, she is still on duty. "Can I invite you on a boat trip after your shift? Surely there is nothing against that?" he tries again. "Oh yes, of course," says the young woman happily, her face blushing, making her even more charming. "I'll be at the boathouse at 4 p.m." She smiles at Mr Stein. "So, at the boathouse at 4 p.m." says Alexander happily. So as not to miss his appointment, he sits down on the terrace and enjoys a coffee. His two friends had already missed him and are happy to see him drinking coffee in peace. "If it's allowed, we'll sit down with you," says the man with brown hair. "Of course, sit down and order something at my expense. I think I've hit the jackpot today! So men: from today on my name is Alexander Stein. Please forget the 'Baron', understood! I met a girl, and she's going to be my wife! But I definitely don't want to risk her loving the 'Baron', not the man. After all, I've had that before! She should love ME. She'll put up with the 'Baron' later. Is that OK?" "If that goes well!" answers the brown-haired Thorsten. Toni with the black hair shakes his head in concern. He's not happy about it either. "From now on I'm Alexander Stein!" The blond says it almost threateningly. The friends promise, even if they have their doubts. Based on the furtive glances and hidden touches of his two friends, it is likely that these two men are not just friends and Alexander is happy for them that they have found each other. They are a close-knit community of three who know how to keep a secret well.


  At 4 p.m., Alexander and the young lady arrive at the jetty. "By the way, my name is Leonie Bergen. I'm looking forward to the boat trip." Alexander has already bought a ticket for a boat. He gallantly helps Leonie get in. He sits down opposite her and grabs the oars. He powerfully steers the boat to the middle of the lake and then close to the shady shore. Leonie has taken off her shoes and socks and is hanging her legs in the pleasantly warm water. Alex moves a little further to the other side so that there is no danger of the boat capsizing. "Now all we need is a little mermaid to wave to us," Leonie beams. Alexander tells her that he is an agricultural engineer by profession and that he lives across the lake in the small town of 'Hohenstein'. From Leonie he learns that she lived with her mother in 'Kaltenberg' until 2 years ago. There, Mrs. Bergen earned her living doing sewing and ironing. Unfortunately, she passed away two years ago. Since then, Leonie has lived in the small apartment alone. She has been working at the reception in the 'Kaltenbergerhof' for four years.


  Alexander slowly dips the oars back into the water and heads for the small restaurant with its own jetty at the far end of the lake. "Now we can finally have our coffee and cake," he says and laughs at Leonie. She takes her socks in her hand and puts on her shoes barefoot. "You've earned it! You're a good rower." They sit down at a table right by the lake and enjoy their snack. When the shadows get longer, Leonie tells them to leave. "You have to row back across the lake. I think it's time to leave!" Alexander pays and helps Leonie get back into the boat. Both are lost in their thoughts, which are quite similar. "Will we see each other again? I'd like to get to know you better," asks Alexander, hoping for a positive answer. "I would be very happy about that too. Tomorrow after work?" "Tomorrow after work!" Both head home with happy thoughts.


  The next day, Thorsten calls his friend and can tell from his excitement about seeing him again that Alexander is hopelessly in love. "All the best, Alex. Take it easy!" "I certainly will!"


  At 4 p.m. sharp, Alexander is standing at the steps, but Leonie is not there yet. After 15 minutes she comes out of the hotel. "Excuse me, but a guest had a problem and since the guest is king, we don't always finish work on the minute." "It doesn't matter, you're here now!" says the young man happily. They walk hand in hand into the beautiful park. From the window of his office, Thorsten watches his friend and the nice employee. "All the best," he quietly wishes the departing couple "all the best." Thorsten is the son of Ferdinand von Kaltenberg.


  In the shade of the old park trees, Leonie and Alexander sit down at one of the small tables set up everywhere. A waiter always keeps an eye on these resting places and asks what the resting guests want. Next to Leonie's armchair is a rose bed blooming in all colors, the flowers giving off an indescribably sweet scent. She gently runs her fingers over the buds and bends down to smell the flowers directly. Alex wants to pick one of the flowers, but Leonie stops him: "The flowers all wilt so quickly when they are broken off. They can live longer on the bush and give others their splendor and scent. We must respect and protect what nature gives us in such beauty. I love all flowers, and I prefer them in the ground!" Alex will never forget that!


  About 3 months have passed. Leonie and Alexander now both believe in their love. They meet almost every day, so it is not surprising that they exchanged the first tender kisses and then moved on to using the informal “you”. Alex is allowed to accompany his girlfriend home after a date. But he has to say goodbye to the woman he loves at the front door.


  On their free weekend, Alexander invited Leonie early in the morning to a steamboat trip to the 'Island of Mainau'. They experienced the colorful blossoms with all their senses and stood in awe before the ancient sequoias. Leonie could not bear to leave the rose garden below the castle. She sat with Alex for a long time in one of the arbors, dreaming and admiring the beauty. Alexander got a huge portion of ice cream and they ate it together. In the early afternoon they went back on the steamboat. Alex had another surprise planned for his girlfriend: he had bought tickets for the "Lake Stage in Bregenz". He knows that Leonie is very interested in opera and wants to give her a special treat with this evening at the opera.


  Back on the mainland, he asks Leonie to sit on a bench and wait for him until he has fetched his car from the parking lot. She doesn't have to wait long before Alexander drives up in his BMW. He holds the door open for his beloved woman and drives briskly to Kaltenberg. He lets her get out in front of her front door and asks her to make herself especially pretty for the evening, as he has a surprise for her. He doesn't want to reveal what it is, though. Only his mischievous face with the laughing eyes suggests something special. He wants to pick her up in 2 hours. Leonie promises to be ready to go by then. After a refreshing shower and a small snack from the fridge, she dresses as requested with particular care. As almost always, she goes without make-up and chooses a pearl necklace and pearl earrings as jewelry. That's the only jewelry she has anyway. Then she's ready. She still has half an hour until the meeting.


  Alexander arrives on time and picks up his girlfriend. He is fascinated by her appearance, by her whole appearance, which she knows how to put in the right light in such a subtle way. Leonie notices that the journey is heading towards 'Bregenz'. But it is only when Alex parks his car in the parking lot of the "Seebühne" and helps her out of the car in perfect style that he gives her the opera tickets. Leonie has always wanted to see an opera on the "Seebühne". She doesn't actually live far away, but the tickets were always too expensive for her. Now this wish is about to come true, at the side of the man she loves.


  And it really was a special evening that Alex made happen for Leonie. After a great performance, he drove home with an overjoyed but silent woman. After Leonie had relived the performance in her mind, her thanks to Alex just poured out. As always, he lets Leonie out in front of her front door, perfectly formed. But she doesn't leave Alex after a tender kiss. "Would you like to come upstairs with me?" she asks the surprised man quietly. Today? Should today become reality what he has wanted for so long? "Are you sure, absolutely sure that you want it?" he asks quietly. And her "Yes, I'm absolutely sure" shakes him to the core. He then enters Leonie's apartment with her for the first time.


  The next morning, Leonie's face is beaming with joy and Alex believes it was all just a dream. "Not a dream, Alex. I'm yours now!" He takes his beloved woman in his arms and his kiss is not as gentle as usual, but rather contains all his tenderness. Then they have to face everyday life again. After breakfast together, Alexander drives Leonie, who has now really become his wife, to work at the 'Kaltenbergerhof' while he drives on to Hohenstein. Thorsten draws his conclusions from her happily beaming face and dreamy look. A call to his friend Alex lets him practically hear his happiness through the phone. But Alexander still insists on the name Stein. Thorsten is reluctant to comply.


  A carefree time follows in which the two lovers rejoice in their happiness. They also spend this afternoon in intimate togetherness. Once again, after work, they take a boat trip to their little local pub at the back of the lake, where they have become welcome regulars. On warm days like this, they also like to use the boat trip to go for a swim. From the boat, they plunge into the water. After such a refreshing swim, they climb back on board and the sun dries their bikinis and swimming trunks in no time. The wet clothes should actually be off their bodies, but they dry more quickly on the body. By the time they get to the stop, Leonie and Alexander are impeccably dressed again. A piece of cake and a coffee give him the strength he needs for the return journey. Back home, Alexander invites Leonie to a festive dinner at the hotel. Leonie happily accepts and is looking forward to the evening. On the table in the restaurant is a flowerpot wrapped in colorful foil with a deep red flowering rose plant. Candles are burning and dark red wine is glowing in the glasses. A couple in love is sitting at the table. That's how it should be! But everything turns out completely differently!


  Leonie is sitting in the hotel restaurant waiting for Alex. He is already 45 minutes late. Of course, something can come up! But he could still call. What are cell phones for and why does everyone have one? She pays for the wine she ordered and leaves the restaurant. In the lobby she meets Thorsten and he asks: "So, are you alone today?" "It seems so!" Leonie answers briefly and walks on. But then she spontaneously turns around and asks: "Thorsten, excuse me. Do you have any idea why Alexander isn't coming?" He answers: "Unfortunately not." Leonie then leaves the hotel and Thorsten disappears into his office. She wanted to tell Alex her secret today, namely that she is expecting a baby. "Then tomorrow," she mumbles.


  Alexander doesn't go home straight after the boat trip. He picked out an engagement ring a week ago and the jeweler had to engrave a dedication. He has the ring packed in a nice box and sets off home whistling. Today Leonie is to find out his full name and he wants to ask her for her hand. He arrives at his father's castle in a great mood. On the stairs his younger brother Adolf grins at him. "In such a good mood?" he asks him. "You've got it. Nothing can shake me today, not even you!" Alex replies. "I'm not so sure about that, brother." The grin seems to be firmly rooted in the younger brother's face. Alex notices how the hairs on the back of his neck are beginning to stand on end. "I was in 'Monte Carlo'-" Very quietly, as if it were a conspiracy, these five words came out of Adolf's mouth. Alexander, pale to the touch, asks in a toneless voice: "How much?" Adolf suffers from gambling addiction. Father and brother have worked hard to get him banned from all European casinos. Only 'Monte Carlo' is not playing. There you can play without limits and nobody knows how many players have already lost their homes and property because of it. Still grinning, Adolf says just one word: "Everything." "What everything?" asks the older brother. "Well, everything, the castle, the land, the forests. Everything," explains the gambler. The older brother's already pale face turns grey. "And what does that mean in numbers?" "15 million," he hears as the answer. "I had the hand of a lifetime. Unfortunately, the other one had one more ace. Only one ace! But you'll manage it! You know: gambling debts are debts of honor! So make me honorable again!" He strolls slowly into his study, still grinning. Before Alexander has even composed himself and realized what his brother has just told him, a gunshot shatters the silence. Alex immediately realizes that this shot can only mean one thing: that his brother has shot himself. But he refuses to look. Now he has to explain to his father that the castle must be vacated immediately, that there is no money left in the accounts and that his younger son has taken his own life. He is dizzy!


  Alexander moves as if in slow motion as he goes up to the library, where his father likes to spend the afternoon. He first tries to tell his father that Adolf has gambled away his house and farm and that the castle must be vacated immediately. After this announcement, Baron von Hohenstein suffers a heart attack and collapses. The doctor who is immediately called can only confirm that the Baron is dead. In addition to the financial misery, Alexander now has to arrange the funeral for the two dead men.


  Without saying a word, he leaves his father's castle and goes blindly to the 'Kaltenbergerhof' and to his friend Thorsten. Thorsten can see immediately that something bad must have happened. Alexander informs him in a toneless voice that his father and brother have died and asks his friend to organize the funeral. He doesn't trust himself to take on that task. Thorsten, shocked, promises to take care of everything. He doesn't tell him that Adolf has gambled away all of the Hohenstein family's property in 'Monte Carlo'. Without saying hello or thanking him, Alex leaves the 'Kaltenbergerhof' and goes to the Hohenstein family's bank. There, the banker is stunned to hear why it is necessary to sell the castle and land as soon as possible, at a price of no less than 15 million euros. He informs Alexander of the difficulty of such a transaction, but wants to try to ensure that everything goes properly and quickly.


  In Toronto, Alexander gets off a plane. He is still in shock and can't remember anything. The last thing he remembers is his visit to the bank. He has no memory of how he got to the airport and why he took the flight, nor of the flight itself. He had no thoughts for Leonie. He still hasn't! His whole life up to that point no longer exists. He flew without any luggage. What he is wearing on his body is all he has left. What should he do now, here in a foreign country? He finds 500 euros in his wallet. With that he goes to the counter for domestic flights and books a flight to a lonely bay at the foot of the Rocky Mountains. He has enough money for that. The pilot is surprised that Alex wants to fly without any luggage. But since he has enough money, and there is even some left over, he inspects his plane again and takes off with Alex to "somewhere in the middle of nowhere." The pilot asks his passenger about this and that, but when he remains silent, he flies quietly to the booked destination. When he arrives at the desired location, he gives Alex a radio so that he has the opportunity to contact the outside world if that should become necessary. He wishes his passenger all the best and flies back to 'Toronto'. Alexander is alone, left to himself in the solitude of rough forests and stormy seas.
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