      KING DUNCAN


My name is King Duncan of Scotland, I live in a wonderful , clean castle in the centre of  Inverness, (North Scotland). I was born in the year of 1113, 12of  Febuary. I used to have six brothers but now I only have five. I have two twin sisters named Rebecca and Romarna. This is my story of my life…
I was brought up in Southern Scotland , I was very close to my father but I never liked my mother much. I got into fights with my younger brothers but my oldest brother always stood up to me when they got jealous of our father liking me the most. In 1122, Southern Scotland was invaided by the Norweigan forces. My father left us suddenly in the night to ambush the enemy. That was when we moved to Inverness, Northern Scotland. A year later we had devastating news.Our father was dead. Of course mother was heatbroken about everything, infact she died one year later in the night, she wasn’t ill or old aged, she just died in her sleep. I’ve always thought that she died of a broken heart, because she was always pale and she never talked much since our father died.

A year after mother died and my oldest brother was King, a messenger travelled to our home, a little way away from the castle of Inverness, and reported that when the King was on his horse he was murdered by a young boy called Jim Sparrow, but the boy had run away. I was devarstated. I had lost everybody. I was alone, lonlier than ever before.

I was King, King Duncan of Scotland, and I was only 18 year’s of age!! I shall never forget the time I was crowned King. I was so nervous but exited at the same time! I had a trusty Genral named Banquo and I have just crowned Thane of Cordor. A year after I had been King, I was married to a young pretty lady called Anne Partridge . I had two son’s named Donalbnain (who was the oldest) and Malcolm. We had a lovely life ,( exept 

for a small battle in the middle of the winter but we won that!) One night 

I did see a person sneek into my room with a dagger but the person soon went out again and it may have just been a dream.

I am now 60 year’s of age and two of my brother’s have died of old age. My wife and I are living a wonderful life at Inverness, I am sitting hear by the window just by our warm fireplace drinking a glass of sweet red wine.      
