      

I’m John (a murderer from deepest darkest Scotland)
I was born 1103 on the 12th February. I came from a very poor family in a tiny village high in Scotland but
Even though we were all poor and hungry we were close. So I suppose my childhood wasn’t that bad 
(Well not till Autumn 1116.)

         It was September 21st 1116 when it happened

I was with my friend (who was later to be my partner in crime) trying to scare people walking by. When I

Got home I waited for my mum to croak 

“It’s late what are you doing at this time?”

But instead she was stood there looking even paler then

 Usual 

“Your dad…………. he was……..”

“He was what,” I asked her

“He was murdered,” .I ran to my bedroom I stayed there for days on end without barley eating or drinking. One day I woke up and saw an awful sight
 my mother had died she was ill and had been for ages. 

 I didn’t go to an orphanage I didn’t want to, all I wanted was revenge for the deaths (Have you ever felt life doesn’t matter just revenge ,sweet revenge).

Later on in my life me and my friend joined together me and him had been recruited by king
Macbeth. He asked us to murder Banquo and his sons. It was a pitch black night the dark didn’t scare us. The 
moon was shadowed by the clouds and we tracked 
down Banquo and his sons by a muddy, water filled, ditch .We viciously grabbed Banquo as he shouted 

“Run leave the horses and run sons,”, so they did.

 They scattered around us their velvet gold and blue

 cloaks flying behind them. We tied Banquo to a tree and cut his throat the scarlet blood deeper than his red cloak. We threw his body in the ditch, and rode on to
Macbeth’s castle 

“Well did you kill him?”, Macbeth asked 

“We killed Banquo,”, we told him “His sons live,”. We were worried about him murderering us but he didn’t 

Now I would like to commit more murders and 

 keep our services more secret to avoid getting caught

 (There’s a lot of people who’d like to see us hanged)

so we move a lot to avoid getting killed. But for now

I’m happy getting revenge

  by Hetty

