Jefferson O’Connell’s    
Autobiography.
My name is Jefferson O’Connell. I was born in London in 1143 April 24th. When I was younger my family were brutally murdered by Banquo Shipley (I have sworn my revenge ever since that day) I can still here there screams in my sleep.


When I was an orphan in snaksly orphanage.  I had a roommate we didn’t talk much until one stormy night he asked me, “How did you get here?” (Oh I forgot to tell you his name was Benjamin Crocker)
I replied, “I was in my house when I heard screaming in the kitchen, I peeked round the corner to see my family lying still on the floor with dead, open eyes.” Benjamin said his family were murdered too, we both decided that we shall become murderers and swear revenge on everyone and this was the start of a new friendship.

Now on to my adulthood, we went to Scotland for our first victim his name Banquo Shipley also his sons Donalbain and Malcolm.  We killed Banquo but his sons escaped and fled to England so I’ve heard their recruiting soldiers to fight against Macbeth. We didn’t get paid for murdering Banquo so another day we said to ourselves.         
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