                                             Lightning……

My name is lightning ,It not my real name but I can’t  remember my real
name so I am lightning. I was born in Scotland on 5th of November 1040.

I was the youngest out of my two sisters  Thunder and Storm.

      MY life was never easy we ware picked on at school. But , I finshed school at 12 when the war came. We lost  every thing , they  destr0yed are home and killed  are parents .But our mum told as to find the book in the forest . Soon we did and be came the evil witches of the land.

       One day  in 1060  the guard  Macbeth  ( the guard who killed our mum and dad)  and his  friend  Banqo  came . My sister Storm came up with a  idea that we shoud cures  him . As  he came we hid in the mist  until l  it cleared away .Then we  chant  which woud live a bit of evil  on him. We also cures the thunder to turn his wife into a power thirsty. 
        I know they killed  king Duncan . But  I hope we get to kill Macbeth and lady Macbeth .
so they never come back .You  never know when me and my sister’s will get  you.
