Mark was a bus driver who lived in the city. He was young and handsome, but he had no luck in love.  In his life there was nothing unusual, but to a point… One day in August, Mark had to go to a trip to Croatia. He packed a suitcase, said goodbye to his family and went to an unknown country. Mark traveled by bus with a group of unfamiliar people. When he drove through the Budapest, he saw police cars, ambulances and crowds of onlookers. Nobody knew what happened but they suspected that it must have been something terrible. 
When they arrived to Croatia, Mark found the information about the events of Budapest. It turned out that it was a police action involving the arrest of a dangerous criminal. All the tourists were terrified, but the guide has improved the mood of people. When the passengers of the bus went to visit, Mark had a moment to rest. He fell asleep. Mark woke up when the nervous guide knocked on the door. They went on their way. They rode through the narrow roads over steep precipices, through rocky tunnels. Suddenly, Mark braked hard. Only he knew what happened, because only he remained calm. Everyone looked through the windows of what was happening because Mark got out of the bus. The bus driver went to the rocky cliff and called for help. It turned out that the car with two young men barely held on a railing over a precipice. When help arrived, Mark went back to the bus and continued on his journey. It was late, so the last point of the day was a hotel. After an eventful day tourists quickly went to sleep, but Mark still couldn’t sleep… He had the feeling that this isn’t the end of the strange situation of the trip. 
The next day, after breakfast the tourists went to visit another city. From early morning it was very hot. When after a few hours of sightseeing the tourists back  to the bus, after a few kilometers driving Mark had to stop and check the condition of the vehicle, because smoke rose from the wheels hot from the sun and road. Fortunately it wasn’t a major accident and after a few minutes he can continue his journey. By evening nothing extraordinary has happened. 
The next day, Mark took tourists on all-day relaxing on the beach. This meant for him time off. Taking this opportunity, with no need to spend a day behind the wheel of the bus, he went to the sea. The beach, like most of Croatian beaches was rocky. The sun was very strong, even in the shade, which could barely be found, he felt was heat. This was the main beach of Makarska Riviera, so there were a lot of attractions. Mark decided to try flying with a parachute pulled by a speedboat. The cost was considerable, but even that didn’t discourage him to survive as a fascinating adventure. He decided that the strange adventures during the trip, he should be a moment of relaxation. The views were amazing. After the flight parachute came time to swim in the Adriatic Sea. Mark still couldn’t forget the impressions, which survived a few minutes ago. He went into the water, and his admiration of Croatia isn’t passed. He remembered the Polish sea, cold, dirty and beaches filled with tourists. There the water was so pure that easily could see rocks on the bottom and so warm that even a crowd of people on the beach didn’t seem so big. After a quiet but interesting day came time to go to the hotel. This time it was located on the island of Ciovo, just above the sea. Next to the hotel grew stunning palm trees, on the restaurant next door could taste Croatian cuisine such as traditional baklava. Mark was very fond of sweets so very pleased it the Croatian menu. After a hearty dinner he decided to still sit by the sea. The evening was warm, and the area beautifully lit, and therefore he spent more than an hour, then he returned to the room and went to sleep.
The next morning they all went to Medjugorie to go in the Mount Krizevac, which is no small challenge, because the stones are very slippery. The driver of thrill went for a hike, too. After a few hours they all returned to the hotel to freshen up before the next points of the program. That day awaited them still visit the church of St. James, and then tasting the famous drink called rakija. Mark drank only one glass, because early the next morning again have to sit behind the wheel of the bus, but still had a great humor and songs of the joint wasn’t the end.
The next day they all went off to Albania, where they stopped to visit the capital. While still on the bus, they saw through the windows of the strange habits of people who live there. Everyone walking on the street without any rules. Mark wasn’t particularly surprised that, because as a driver was there the second time, but he had to remember to be careful. He went to visit with tourists interested not so much monuments but that few women walked the city, but the cafes sat crowds of men and their eyes followed the passing by Polish women. Mark also drew attention to a girl from a trip. She was a tall brunette with dark eyes. He didn’t have many opportunities to talk to her, because she was with her friends. 

Aiming to Sarajevo more than 40 minutes have to spend on the border with the Serbs. It grew dark, the road led through the mountains, away from civilization. Mark had to drive very carefully. When they reached the city, all the passengers beat him applause, almost like after landing the aircraft. They arrived to the hotel late in the evening, and there waiting for them even dinner with dessert. After dinner they all tired of a long journey departed the room. Mark got the best room, the only downside was the icy water in the shower, which only made him more aroused. As it turned out the next day, only in the Mark’s room the water did a prank.
Last day of the trip the tourists went to visit Sarajevo. During this time, Mark had time to rest, so he could afford to sleep late. At noon we all went to dinner, after which they went way back to Polish. The road was long and tiring. Mark changed the wheel with the other driver. There was night, and the closer Polish, this cooler. When they reached the border Croatian - Hungarian behind the wheel of the bus was Mark. The big surprise for all, including Mark, was that customs officers allowed only driver to be on the bus and all passengers had to go through the border on foot. Immediately after crossing the border the driver decided to stop short, they all feel that they are closer to Polish, because it was quite chilly. After a pause, they moved onward journey. The road was passing calmly, passengers don’t even know when they cross the boundaries, but the driver still awake.
They came to the place, the tourists took their bags and went home. Mark had to stay and clean up the bus. He remembered a girl who liked him during the trip, but didn’t have many opportunities to talk to her. He thought then that will search for it on the social networking site and write her a short message. As he thought he did. It started with a short message, and it turned out that during the trip to Croatia he found the love of his life. A year later, they were a couple and were planning a future together. They both agreed that they don’t regret the trip, although initially they had no more desire to go there. If not trip, probably they would never have met. 
