King Midas  by Billy

Monday 27th April

Dear diary,

Today it was a weird day because when King Midas was walking through his rose garden, he ended up with a satyr in his hand. He said it was ill so he brought him back to the castle to help him get better.
He has had a good wash and now has gone to bed with a full belly.         Let’s see how he’s feeling tomorrow, hopefully much better as I’m not too sure about him being here.

Tuesday 28th April

Dear diary,

Thank goodness, the satyr is ok. He has woken up and his fever has gone. Would you believe it, at breakfast I overheard that the satyr’s owner was God Dionysus. The king took the satyr to God Dionysus, he was happy that his satyr was returned. Guess what, he granted a wish to King Midas. The King didn’t wish anything for his daughter or the rose garden because they were already amazing. He wished for anything he touched to turn in to gold. What a stupid idea that was!

Would you believe it, his wish only came true. The King was so happy because everything he was touching turned to GOLD – just what he had always wanted.  Meanwhile King Midas demanded a feast in celebration. Of course we happily cooked everything he wanted to eat. That’s when the trouble started, when we the servants watched him eat everything he put in his mouth turn to GOLD.  I got scared that he would stave because he couldn’t eat. King Midas soon realised his wish was a bad idea. Even his daughter turned to GOLD, the poor girl.
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Luckily when King Midas prayed to take his wish back it was granted and everything was back to normal. 
What a day it has been, I’m ready for bed.



