Ben Collins
Auto biography

My name is Ben Collins . I am 32 and so is my brother Bill. We were born on the streets abandoned by are family. We are murderers and this is our story.
       When we were born an old man wondering by looked at us and asked us questions (We couldn’t answer obviously.). He knew we were just left there, I could see it in his eyes, so he picked us up and took us to his house. 
         As we were growing up the old man taught us how to use weapons in self defence. The old man had no name. He was abandoned like us. The old man was an ex soldier in King Duncan’s army. The old man didn’t like Duncan so he tried to assassinate him but he got caught so he jumped out the window into a bale of hay. He is never to go out side with out his cloak and hood to avoid getting caught. When we were 18 it was a very windy day and the old man had to get some food. He was walking along un detected until one massive gust of wind blew his hood off. Unable to run the poor old man was stabbed to death. Me and Bill went out to see where he was. To our horror he was dead on the floor with 15 holes in his chest.
         Me and Bill have never forgotten that day. So we are murderers killing Duncan’s forces for the old man.  
