Dear diary,
                   The morning was all the same. I started with feeding the palace dogs in their golden food bowls (King Midas loves gold, his rose bead and his daughter).
At about 10:20 in the morning King Midas asked to run a bath in his finest golden bath finished with enamel rose. The bath was for a’’ special friend’’. An hour later I was asked to get some fine clothes and to leave them on the top stair of floor two.
This after noon I was waiting for King Midas at the gates went I saw King Midas running towards us yelling I now have the power to turn any thing I touch into gold ! he was running towards me so I dogged his  grasp . He is an ideot, an utter ideot who would do that it means he can’t eat or drink. He had ordered us to cook him a meal but as I said every piece he ate turned to gold.
It was a painful day for us all, but it was even more painful for king Midas’ daughter because she doesn’t know what is going on.
Dear diary,
                   I don’t need to feed the palace dogs today because King Midas turned them all to gold also a lot of servants have been turned to gold too so the rest of us must do double time no harm done.
[bookmark: _GoBack]All morning King Midas was hungry and sad, at lunch he accidently turned his daughter into gold. the afternoon was confusing, for about an hour King Midas had disappeared there was no sign of him any were. At about 3:00 the king was running down the track way to the place with a smile from ear to ear. One strange thing was that the coat that King Midas wore was not gold nor was his boots he had lost his ability to turn things to gold for some strange reason the king had a jug. But for whatever resent he had it shore did something. It got everything to its normal state!
By the end of the day everything was back to normal.
