
Charity arrived at 6:00 PM in milton's house. She  rung the bell, and I welcomed her into my new
house. I  said to her "Hello, Miss Jones , please come in and  make yourself comfortable". She 
answered with a sweet smile and said "Thank you!" I guided her to the living room where a 
freshly made dinner was awaiting for us.  She took one of the seats and I started to examine her.
Her face was quite charming, even though she had odd  manners as she did not hold her knife 
nor her fork properly, it seemed like she had  never used any of those tools before. She was 
quite different from what I would have  expected, but I was truly fascinated by her foolish 
manners. We then, started the conversation, she asked me where I was from but I actually 
couldn't  answer fast enough as I never learned to lie. So I simply  ignored her question. She was 
astonished , "Why are you not answering ? " I only gave her a cold stare. She then moved to 
another topic, "So, what do you do for a living ? ", she asked. I answered with "I'm a Multivac 
expert". "Oh that is very interesting, you must be very keen on new technology" I noded. We 
spent the rest of the night asking questions about eachother and I was quite surprised by her 
past, I even managed to assimilate even more data into my databank.
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