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1

I looked round and the blue car was still 

behind us.

I could see the lights in the mirror in 

front of me.
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“Mum,” I said, “that car is following us.”

“Don’t be silly, Max,” Mum said.  “It can’t 

be following us.”

“I know I’m right,” I said.  “I first saw 

that car after we had that skid and hit 

the tree.”

“I’ll take the next road on the left,” 

Mum said.  “We’ll see if the car takes it too.  

Then we’ll know if it is following us.”
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Mum took the next road on the left.

The blue car went left too.

“I told you!” I said.  “It’s following us.  

And it’s way too close.”
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Mum stopped.

Then the blue car stopped too.

“I’ll go and talk to the driver,” Mum said.  

“I’ll ask her why she’s following us.”

She got out of the car.

The other driver got out of her car too.

Mum walked back to talk to the other 

driver.

The other driver walked away.
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Mum came back to our car.

The other driver went back to her car.

“This is very odd, Max,” Mum said.  “I 

think we’d better go to the police.”

Mum drove us to the police station.  We 

both went inside.

The driver of the blue car came in too.




