2018: In the states – North Caroline, studied abroad for a year. Flight home got delayed to the next day, but her uni accomodation  ended, so she got a random AirBnb in the city centre. Seemed fine, clean in a safe area.
Greensboro
3-4 storey building in a square, covered by a glass cage seating area, there was a guy in their on his laptop. Massive empty room – found it odd.
Gone out for uni, took final pics, final memories, came home late and just wanted to shower and pack for the flight.
On her own, undressed. Bedroom and kitchen were one space. Couldn’t figure out how to work the shower, went straight into bedroom to google how to work it, walked back into bathroom to check name of shower. Typing into Google – message from Airbnb host saying “the shower is a bit broken but you need to work it this way etc”. Quickly put the duvet over herself, got under the covers, anxiety went through the roof. She thought the timing was too suspicious, couldn’t be a coincidence – he had to be watching her. Messaged her brother, he said it was fine. She still didn’t feel great, but she got her clothes back on and got dressed while she was under the covers. She then just went to bed without showering or undressing, but couldn’t get comfortable. In the morning, she packed up and left as soon as she could.
Came home, brother was there, said tell mum what happened. Mum believed her straight away, brother said “of course he was filming, but I wasn’t gonna tell you that when you were there was I”.
