Macbeth’s Rise and Demise

One summer’s day, in the ancient moorlands of Scotland, the general of king Duncan’s Army was battling the rogue scots and Norwegian army until they both fled, and the battle was won. “Sound the drum!” shouted the general. “Dum Dum Boom Dum Dum,” sounded the drum. “We need to tell the king the good news,” said Banquo. “Yes, yes we do,” Macbeth told Banquo. “I’ve never seen a day so fowl yet so fair,” said Macbeth. 
As they were heading back to Dunsinane they both stumbled upon three witch sisters chanting around a hellish-black cauldron. “Double double, toil and trouble, fire burn and cauldron bubble,”
“What are you and what are you doing here,” shouted the general.
“All hail Macbeth Thane of Cawdor and eventually king of all of Scotland.”
“Wait, what, Thane of Cawdor then king of Scotland!”
“If you can see the future what happens to me and my son,” said Banquo.
“your son will rise to become king, but you will never be.”
All of a sudden, the witch sisters disappeared. As they were heading home, they both thought about what the witches said and when got back to the king he announced.
“Macbeth, I’ve got good news for you the Thane of Cawdor went with the rouge scots so now you’re the new thane of Cawdor!” announced the king of Scotland
“Uh, Uh I don’t know to say,” says Macbeth, Macbeth whispered to Banquo 
“What the witches said is real… How.”
“If you want, we can have a banquet at your castle in Inverness if you don’t of course.”
Then Macbeth says, “Of course your Majesty.”
So, later that day, the king, his servants and lords and ladies arrive at Inverness castle for the colossal feast. “Thank you all for coming here tonight for the new thane of Cawdor!” shouts Lady Macbeth.
If you’re wondering what is in the banquet, here you go read this. If you don’t, skip past this bit.
So, there is… (the asterisk is meant to be a bullet point)
*15 chickens,
*10 turkeys,
*123 Brussel sprouts,
*119 tomatoes,
*80 lettuce
And
5 bottles of wine.
Lady Macbeth and Macbeth go into a dark corner 
“There were some witches that told me that I would become Thane of Cawdor and eventually king but how will I become king.”
“You know how to become king,” whispers Lady Macbeth.
“How?”
“Kill.”
“What, Kill I am his most and trustworthy man
Later that night Macbeth thought about what his wife said and did the deed.
“The king is dead I’ve done the deed,”

