An only child born to relatively wealthy parents. Despite the family's comfortable
financial status, she never really knew for sure what her parents did for work, nor did it
ever feel like she knew anything about them at all nor did they know anything about her.
Her parents were constantly busy and barely had time for their daughter, and thus the
task was handed over towards their young maid.

This young maid wasn't ordinary; Not only did she excel at housework, but she took the
time out of her day to teach Aika about many things outside of school, or things
someone would normally teach a child. This includes, but is not limited to, the
capabilities of the human body, self-defense, hand to hand combat using a knife, etc.
Even if she didn't feel the need to utilize that knowledge, Aika had grown to see her as
both a friend and a mentor. Their time together was cut short, however, as in the middle
of the previous school year, her family maid suddenly died in what was said to be a
"work-related incident". With suspicious timing, her family had to move to a new town,
supposedly for a "fresh start", almost immediately after this incident.

Suddenly having moved away to a new town where she didn't know anyone on top of
losing a dear friend in the middle of the previous school year did a number on her
mental state, and the lack of support from her parents didn't help. In hopes of finding
some way to distract herself from her grief, she started putting all of her focus in school
and setting her own problems aside and helped other people, with the hopes of feeling
something. Satisfaction, fulfillment, anything. Well, sure, she did develop a reputation
for being kind-hearted and someone who was always willing to help those around her.
But she still felt empty. All that was worsened by her peers' perception and expectations
towards her.

The pressure eventually started crushing her too, and she eventually cracked and broke
down. Another student happened to walk by and found her crying in the empty hallway
and tried to comfort her. His demeanor reminded her so much of her late mentor, and
she quickly grew an unhealthy attachment towards him. She was unwilling to lose him
by any means, through death, or through another person capturing his heart, and she
was willing to take any measures to prevent that, including following her late mentor's
footsteps.
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