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I'm not strong like you, Matilda. My father died when I was young. Magnus was his

name and he was very kind. But when he was gone, my aunt became my legal

guardian. She was mean and cruel like you can hardly imagine. And then, when I got

my job as a teacher, she presented me with a bill for looking after me all those years.

And she made me sign a contract to pay her back every penny. She even produced a

document that said my father had given her his entire house.
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