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Craven's mansion was far larger than Mary's
house and it also had a huge garden surrounded
by hedges.

When Mary was led to Craven's room, Craven
was reading a book, sitting in a chair in front of
a fireplace.

"Umm---nice to meet you."

As Mary greeted Craven with a bow, Craven
then, closed his book and stood up from his chair.
His shoulders were hunched, and he was using
a cane, perhaps due to a bad leg.

"...S0, you are Mary. You came all the way here.
You must be tired from the long journey."

"No, I'm fine."

"From today on, this will be your house. I know
you must have had a tough time back there, so
you take your time here to soothe both your mind
and body. I'm often away from home. From
tomorrow I'll be already gone for a while, staying
overseas. If you need anything, just ask my
servant, Martha."
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"...0h, and one more thing. You are free to use
the rooms inside this mansion but you cannot
enter the place that’s locked."

"Alright."

Mary lost her parents due to an illness and
ended up being taken in by her wealthy uncle,
Craven.

The next morning, as Mary woke up in her room,
the young female servant was about to light a fire,
crouching down before the fireplace.

"Good morning. So, you're Martha, aren’t you?"

"Good morning, missy. Please get up now and
have your breakfast. Your change of clothes is
inside the closet."

"Aren't you going to help me change clothes?"




