May 15th 1615
Dear Diary,
Today I thought I had proof that Claudius had poisoned my loving an’ innocent father. Well, the heart breaking secret was true...!
During the play, (which I put on to expose my uncle’s guilt) my eye caught the selfish old fiend (Claudius) slumped in his royal throne. As the play went on, his face turned as pale as a colourless cloud. I wanted to imbrue his cold heart! I was furious! Now I knew that Claudius had killed my father! Without warning, my uncle threw everyone out of the room, while screaming at the top of his voice! Hastily, he ran out of the main hall, leaving confusion behind him.
Now I have a cunning plan ready: tomorrow, I will kill the traitor! I will avenge my father. And I will win!

Claudius

(Aisha)
