Dear diary,
Today has been extremely disastrous, it has really never been worse. Luckily, King Midas is in bed so I can explain. So, it all started in the afternoon when the king realised we had a Satyr staying with us. The satyr looked very ill, so we bought it in and fed it lots and then we all went to bed. Today the king realised it belonged to the god Dionysus; the king had breakfast and, afterwards, took him home to his chariot. When the king got to his home, god Dionysus offered the king one wish. This is when the disaster happened…
[bookmark: _GoBack]The king had just one wish. What did he wish for? More roses? To be invisible? To fly? - No… a gold touch. When he got back to his home, he touched all the roses to make them gold however he went to hug his daughter and even she turned to gold, all his servants were now gold statues, even his bed was hard gold. He was sad and very, very upset, he did not know what to do. 
He ran and ran to god Dionysus and shouted, “What can I do?” The god did not know what the king meant. After a while, he clicked with what he meant. He answered, “Go to the sea and wash yourself!” So, the king took his advice and ran to the sea and washed himself. He got a big bucket and made everything back to normal, even his roses and his little daughter. Luckily, everything went back to normal and it was ok in the end. Overall, though, it was a very scary experience, for me at least. 
Hopefully, following this traumatic event, the king remembers to never wish for the gold touch again. I really do hope he learns his lesson.
Anyway, I need to go to bed but now as it is very late but what an adventure we had today! 
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