Lady Macbeth
My Name is Lady Macbeth (well it is now) my name used to be Jemima Cattlesfield

But since I married my husband Macbeth life has been so different. My Childhood used         to be so unhappy and difficult. I was born the 17th November 1105 in a small town on
the outskirts of Leith, Scotland. I have three sisters Louise, Katie and Victoria and two brothers Jamie and Thomas.

        When I was only seven years of age, my youngest sister Louise was only four our dad left. Two years later I was nine when our mum was killed it was a sudden death and came as a great shock we were all very emotional as I was he oldest I looked after my brothers and sisters for a short amount of time I was devastated I was so close to my mum and now I felt like every thing had been taken away from me.
        I got bullied bullied at school and had no friends We got put in an orphanage six days after our mum died I remember the feeling of walking through the orphanage door knowing that I only had brothers and sisters left. A couple weeks after we arrived in the orphanage Victoria was diagnosed with anger problems ( all over the shock of loosing our family. ) Over three years in the orphanage we were all split up and I was the last left   ( it was very hard to say good bye. )
      I am now 22 years old. I left the orphanage at age 18. When I met Macbeth he was my new foster parents the ‘ The Jackson’s ’ next door neighbours, and we happily married one year ago! But I still Miss my family ( I wish I could see them again. )
       12 years has passed and here I am in Jail I am only 34 years of age I have been in here since I was 28 ( six years ago only four more years ago! ) If I hadn’t been as stupid to force Jamie then I would not be in here but if Jamie had not gone to the police then I also would not be in here. The food is disgusting I do not want to sleep here another four years. 
