1 Chapter No. 2-6 Visiting the mysterious woman
In town there is this one special lady called Madame Isabella. Although not accepted by most citizens of London, nearly everybody knows her. Due to the fact that she is not living in the wealthiest part of London and that she is specialized in predicting the future of people and advising them, she has a very bad reputation.
But ironically everyone seeks her advice when there is a problem demanding a solution. So it comes that many members of the so called high class are using the dark of the night and the hide of a hood to visit her.
It is a known fact that since many people go there to consult their very secrets, Madame Isabella knows a lot of things. This is why you always start solving a crime committed in London by visiting her.

Therefore you find yourself one more time realizing that the spring is now steadily gaining power on your way with the coach. You are reflecting upon the collected facts. Since now, the story does not make any sense. Maybe the visit at Madame Isabella will be helpful.
As you realize that the coach is already in the right street you pay and step out. The street where she is living in is not very inviting though. The houses are not very nice, the pavement is dirty, and filthy looking people are going by. Suddenly someone grabs your hand and forces you to turn over. First you think that there is nobody, but as you are looking down you see a little boy with an excited expression in his face.

Immediately he starts to talk to you in a raised voice to be sure that all your attention belongs to him:
"Sir, the latest news … you have to know…the archbishop of Canterbury kidnapped by unknown … it is HORIBBLE… you have to read today's London Times …sir-"

"Sorry, boy", you reply impatiently as the paper boy is almost screaming at you and you start to feel affronted. You interrupt him: "You can't just stop a gentleman in the middle of his walk and start shouting at him – even if you try to sell a paper…"

"Sir, please!" The boy is now hanging on your arm with almost his full weight. "You really have to read this." As he is saying this, his hand obviously slips into your pocket to search for some money. Now you are getting very angry. You slap his hand away from your pocket looking very shocked. How can this happen in London? You ask yourself in anger if this is the direction the youth's heading in, not respecting their elders. As you think this you head for Madame Isabella's house. You're almost there when you see a handsome man walking out of her house. The man is obviously wealthy. He walks and dresses like a man with power. You don't stress yourself about this and go to the door and knock. 
Madame Isabella opens the door and lets you in. The odour inside is sweet and bitter at the same time. Curtains made of burgundy coloured taffeta so it is a bit dark inside since the sun doesn't come through. You can hardly see the walls or tables because every should-be empty spot is covered in candles, wind chimes, Om signs and other things not usually seen in this part of the world. 

You are still a bit angry because of the rude paperboy and you can't help yourself but to start this conversation by mentioning it. 
"I was nearly knocked down by a rude paperboy as I got out of the coach. How are kids raised today?"

Madame Isabella does not answer you and looks away. You can't see her face but get the impression this is a sore subject. The Madame starts walking out of the room and on her way, she asks you if you would like a cup of tea. She doesn't look at you as she asks and her voice is trembling. You accept the tea.
You start looking around the house and find it quite nice, although different from what you are used to. You sit down and reach for a newspaper lying on a table. Still upset because of the incident earlier your hands are shaking and you accidentally knock a book of the table and on the floor. You pick it up and then notice it is a Bible. You wonder how come a Bible is in a house such as this. Madame Isabella does not strike you as a religious woman. Out of curiosity you open the Bible and see a small text on the first page. 
Dear Madame. 

I hope you will one day find God in your heart. 

Your friend, A.B. Burnham.

Madame Isabella brings the tea out and sits down. She sees you are holding the Bible in your hand.
If you want to ask her about the Bible go to chapter 2-9.
If you want to think about this yourself and keep talking to Isabella go to chapter 2-10.
