                                  			 Who are you?
It was 2 a.m. when her phone rang, Caroline answered the phone. She heard quiet noises. She whispered „Who is there?” but there was no answer so she went back to sleep… 
Next morning she greets an old lady Jane she was friend with. Jane was around 70, short and chubby lady. Her hair was white as the snow and her smile could warm up several people. Jane didn’t have any kids and her husband died few years ago.  All she has is her cat, Lucky.
„Hello! “she greeted Jane. 
The old woman responded „ Hello dear, do you want some coffee? “ 
„ No thank you Jane I am running late for work. “ .
 Every day the same conversation repeated. 
Caroline had a lovely family, but they lived 2 hours long ride away. She was seeing them only on holidays. This Christmas they were all having dinner together. Caroline got upstairs and found her dads wallet on the floor. The picture was sticking out of it. It was a picture of a woman; of a woman she never saw before. The photo was very old and ripped. 
While she was studying the photo, she heard her sister coming to her from downstairs.
Her sister Harmony came to Caroline. 
“Who is that?” she asked Caroline “She is very pretty.”
“I don’t know who is it, but yes she is beautiful.” Caroline replayed
“Where did you find it.”
“In our dad’s wallet.”
“How did it end up in there, I have never seen that woman before.”
“Me neither”
“Oh, you have to find out what does it mean, he’ll find out if I try.” 
“Can I ask you for favor?” Caroline whispered “Please, don’t tell dad about this.”
Her sister promised not to tell dad anything. When Harmony went downstairs, Caroline quickly put the photo of the woman in her cell phone mask. Then she went downstairs and finished the dinner with her family.
Few days after Caroline packed, her dad seemed to be upset. He was throwing staff everywhere.  Everybody asked him what is he trying to find. He replayed to everyone he lost his mother diamond earing. It seemed that only Caroline remembered that her grandma didn’t have pierced ears. Caroline said goodbye to her family and set off on her way home. The ride was long but she came home safely. 
 Her town was beautiful place. It was peaceful and with lots of flowers. People who lived there were merrymakers and like one big family. 
Caroline was very tired from the trip so she went straight to her bedroom. She took the photo and putted it on her nightstand and then she quickly fell asleep. 
At midnight she heard some noises through her sleep. Her phone was ringing again. Caroline ignored the call but the melody of the ringtone was becoming louder and louder. She couldn’t take it anymore. She answered the phone, again. “Who are you?” she said. The strange voice said “I am.” and then hang up. That’s the only thing they said was “I am”. Caroline was scared. Then she looked at her nightstand. The photo was no longer there! She quickly started the haunt for it, but photo was gone. She was awake all night trying to find it but with no success.
In the morning Caroline quickly dressed up, putted some make up on and went to work. She was a waitress in local coffee shop. The place was sweet and charming. Her boss’s name was Edward and he was secretly in love with her. Caroline saw him only as a friend, nothing more. While she was working the letter came for her. Edwar told her that she had a mail, and she told him to just put it in her purse.
 The day at work passed peacefully, there was not much work. All the customers were already known to her, as well as their orders. Teenagers who sit and drink chocolate milk and smoothies, students who drink a double espresso to get through the whole day studying, and some business people who stop by just to get a coffee to go. Typical for a small town.
After work Caroline often had a videocall with her therapist, Mrs. Johanna. She was her therapist science high school, when Caroline used to make trouble everywhere. She was a wild kid.  Her therapist lived in her old town, where her family lived. She was really attached to her. That day, after she came home from work, she had a call with her therapist, but the screen once upon a time glitched. 
The screen with Mrs. Johanna’s face disappeared and the lady from the photo was on the screen whispering “watching”. She repeated multiple times and then hang up. Caroline was staying in the same position for hours how scared she was. And again, she was awake all night. 
In the morning, she went to the work.
“One pumpkin spice latte, please. To go” said the woman to her.
“Of course, coming in a minute. “Then Caroline looked at the lady. She looked familiar. She looked at the lady closely. That was a lady from the picture, she hasn’t aged a day. The woman took the coffee and left. Caroline started following her.  Woman turned around and then she started running.
“Who are you!” Caroline yelled.
 Caroline started chasing her. She turned on the corner of the street and then she wasn’t anywhere to find. Caroline was miserable. How could she lose her? Then the letter fell out of Caroline’s purse. She quickly opened it. It was a picture of the lady she found in her dad’s wallet. But there was something written on it with red pen. I was written “You”. Nothing more just the word “You”. Caroline quickly put all words together in her head. “I am watching you” Caroline was in shock and then she started crying.  She started to run back to the coffee place and when she came back Caroline asked Edward to let her leave work. He let her go. 
“Wait, I have something to tell you.” Edward said to her.
“Okay, tell me but hurry up.”
“Be safe.”
He wanted to confess her feelings but he saw that she was upset, so he let it go.
Caroline jumped in her car. She was going to se Mrs. Johanna. She needed to tell her everything what was happening. She couldn’t keep it in her head anymore.
When Caroline came in Mrs. Johannas office, the chair was facing the wall.
“Johanna I am so happy to see you. I really need to talk to you.”
The chair turned towards Caroline. That wasn’t Johanna. That was the lady from the picture. Caroline couldn’t believe her eyes. 
“Who are you!” Caroline yelled.
“Dear, I have something to tell you. I am.”
Caroline ran away. Caroline ran towards her parents’ house. And then the woman from the picture opened the door.
“I am your real mother. Your father thinks that I am dead!”
“What?!” Caroline screamed. 
She quickly jumped in her parents’ car. Everyone on the road she was seeing were the woman from the picture or her so-called mom. And then Caroline fainted.
After few days she wake up in the hospital. Jane was in her room.
“Oh dear, you wake up! The doctor is coming”
Caroline was about to tell Jane everything, but the doctor then came in.
“Who are you!” Caroline yelled for the last time.
And the lady from the picture smiled.

  



										
