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Once upon a time, there lived a very rich man. He was a king named Midas. He had a little daughter. As I have forgotten her name, I choose to call her Marygold.
This King Midas loved gold more than anything else in the world. He loved his royal crown because it was made of gold. He also loved his daughter, and he wanted to give her all the gold in the world. He gave all his thoughts and all his time to this one purpose.
Before he had this desire for being rich, King Midas had a great taste for flowers. He had a garden with the most beautiful roses. He used to spend many hours looking at those lovely roses. But now, they were not as beautiful to him as before. He only calculated how much the garden would be worth. When little Marygold ran to meet him with a bunch of flowers, he always said, “These flowers are not golden. They are worthless. Why did you pluck them?”
Midas did not want to see or touch any object that was not gold. He spent most of his time in a dark room in the basement of his palace. It was little better than a dungeon. He kept all his wealth there. Here, after carefully locking the door, he would take a bag of gold coins or a heavy golden bar, and he would bring them near the window. When the narrow sunbeam fell from the window, his treasure would shine.
“Oh, Midas! Rich man King Midas! What a happy man you are!” he always said to himself.
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Midas called himself a happy man, but he still did not feel so happy. He wanted to have all the treasure in the world. He wanted to fill that room with yellow metal.
One day, while Midas was enjoying himself in his treasure room, he saw a stranger. He was standing in the bright and narrow sunbeam. It was a young man, with a cheerful face. Was it Midas’s imagination? The stranger smiled at him. As Midas knew that he always locked the door carefully, no one could enter this room. This visitor must be something more than mortal. But why had he come?
“He certainly came to do me a favour,” thought Midas. “Is he going to make my treasure bigger?”
The stranger looked around the room. Then, he turned to Midas.
“You are a very rich man, friend Midas!” he said. “This place contains the most gold in the world.”
“I have done pretty well,” said Midas. “It has taken me my whole life to get it together. I am not going to live for a thousand years, so I do not have time to get rich.”
“What!” said the stranger. “You are not satisfied?”
Midas shook his head.
“What would satisfy you then?” asked the stranger. “I would like to know.”
Midas paused for a minute.
“This stranger is powerful,” he thought to himself. “He will grant my wishes.”
“Well, Midas,” said his visitor. “Tell me your wish.”
“It is only this,” said Midas. “I wish everything that I touch to be changed to gold!”
The stranger’s smile filled the room.
“The Golden Touch!” he exclaimed. “You deserve it, friend Midas. Are you sure that this will satisfy you?”
“How could it fail?” said Midas.
“And you will never regret it?”
“No, it will make me happy.”
“Be it as you wish, then,” replied the stranger. “Tomorrow, at sunrise, you will have the Golden Touch.”
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The figure of the stranger became very bright, and Midas closed his eyes. When he opened them again, he saw only the yellow sunbeam and the precious metal in the room.
Midas probably did not sleep that night. He was as happy as a child who got a new toy. In the morning, he started to touch the objects near him. They did not turn into gold. He was anxious and disappointed.
“Did I dream about the stranger?” he thought. “Or is he playing a game?”
It was a grey morning. Midas went back to bed with sadness. He lay until the earliest sunbeam shone through the window. When he woke up again, he realized that the bed sheet was yellow. He looked closely.
“It turned to gold!” he said, happily. “It is the purest and brightest gold!”
The Golden Touch came to him with the first sunbeam! Midas was very happy. He ran about the room and touched everything. The objects turned to gold. He wanted to pull aside a curtain, but it grew heavy because it was gold now. He took up a book from the table. At first touch, the pages became thin gold plates. He could not read anything. He quickly got dressed to see himself in gold clothes. They were too heavy. He drew out his handkerchief. That was also gold. This did not make Midas happy because it was Marygold’s handiwork.
Midas now took his spectacles from his pocket, and put them on his nose to see everything better. However, he could not see through them. It was natural because they also turned to gold. They were now worthless spectacles but valuable treasure.
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“I can never be rich enough to buy a pair of spectacles,” he thought. “But it does not matter. We cannot expect everything to be good. The Golden Touch is more valuable than a pair of spectacles. My own eyes are enough for me. Little Marygold will soon be old enough to read to me.”
He left his room and went into the garden. He found a great number of beautiful roses as usual. Midas knew a way to make them more valuable. He touched every flower to change them to gold. When he finished, he went into his palace to have breakfast. There were cakes, roasted potatoes, boiled eggs, and coffee for King Midas, and some bread and milk for his daughter Marygold.
Little Marygold was not in the room. King Midas seated himself and waited for his daughter. Midas loved his daughter more this morning. Soon, she came into the room, but she was crying. This surprised him because Marygold was a happy child.
“My little lady!” cried Midas. “What is the matter with you?”
Marygold showed him one of the golden roses.
“Beautiful!” said her father. “Why does this beautiful rose make you cry?”
“Oh, dear father!” answered the child. “It is not beautiful. It is the ugliest flower ever! I know you like roses, so I ran into the garden to gather some of them for you. Oh, dear me! What do you think has happened? All the roses were beautiful and they smelled so sweetly; but now, they are spoilt! They are quite yellow, and they don’t have any fragrance! What is the matter with them?”
“My dear little girl, please don’t cry about it!” said Midas. He was ashamed to tell his daughter the truth. “Sit down and eat your bread and milk! A golden rose is better than an ordinary one.”
“I don’t care for these roses!” cried Marygold. “They have no smell, and they have hard petals.”
The child now sat down at the table. She started to eat her breakfast. Midas poured out a cup of coffee, but of course the coffeepot turned to gold.
“How am I going to keep my treasure safe?” he thought to himself.
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Then, he lifted the cup of coffee to his lips. As soon as his lips touched the liquid, it became gold.
“Ha!” exclaimed Midas.
“What is the matter, father?” asked little Marygold, with tears in her eyes.
“Nothing, child, nothing!” said Midas. “Drink your milk before it gets cold.”
Midas wanted to take a piece of bread, but he could not eat it. You know the reason.
“How am I going to eat any breakfast?” he thought to himself.
He took one piece of cake, and it turned to yellow in that moment. He then took a boiled egg, and the result was the same. He looked at Marygold. She was eating her bread and drinking her milk. Midas was jealous of her.
“It is a great breakfast table, but I cannot eat anything,” he thought to himself.
He thought of taking a hot potato and swallowing it in a hurry. But the Golden Touch did not let him eat it. When he put the potato in his mouth, it turned to metal. He burnt his tongue, and he roared loudly.
“Father, dear father!” cried little Marygold. “What is the matter? Have you burnt your mouth?”
“Ah, dear child,” said Midas, “I don’t know what has happened to your poor father!”
My dear folks, have you ever heard of such a pitiable situation in all your lives? There was the richest breakfast in front of a king, but he could not eat anything. Even the poorest people could eat bread, but the king could not. Midas was so hungry. What should he do? It would be the same at dinner time. How many days could he survive like this?
But Midas was so fascinated with the yellow metal. He did not want to give up the Golden Touch. It was better than an egg, a potato, a piece of cake, and a cup of coffee.
Marygold was so upset to see her father like this. She stood up and ran to him. Then, she threw her arms around his knees. He bent down and kissed his daughter. He felt that his little daughter’s love was better than the Golden Touch.
“My precious Marygold!” he said.
But Marygold made no answer.
“Oh!” cried Midas. “What have I done?”
Marygold’s face was yellow now. She was not a human being anymore. She was a golden statue!
There was a look of love and pity on her face.
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Midas was so sad that he could not bear to look at her. At last, when he looked at her, he saw that there was a yellow teardrop on her cheek. Midas felt that he was the poorest man in the world. His wealth could not bring back the rosy colour on his daughter’s face.
While Midas was sitting there sadly, the stranger appeared near the door.
“Well, friend Midas,” said the stranger, “do you like the Golden Touch?”
Midas shook his head.
“I am very miserable,” he said.
“Very miserable,” said the stranger. “But you have everything you wanted.”
“Gold is not everything,” said Midas. “I have lost everything.”
“You have made a discovery!” said the stranger. “Let us see, then. Which of these things is worth the most – the Golden Touch or one cup of water?”
“Water!” exclaimed Midas.
“The Golden Touch or a piece of bread?”
“A piece of bread,” answered Midas. “It is worth all the gold on earth!”
“The Golden Touch or your little Marygold?”
“My dear child!” cried poor Midas. “I would not change her one dimple for all the gold in the world.”
“You are wiser than you were, King Midas,” said the stranger. “Your heart has changed a lot. Tell me, now, do you want to get rid of this Golden Touch?”
“I do not like it!” answered Midas.
“Go to the river then,” said the stranger. “Go into the water and bring back some water. Sprinkle it over the objects that you changed. Do this with all your heart.”
After saying this, the stranger disappeared. Then, King Midas hurried to the river. He went into the water quickly.
“I hope this water washes away the Golden Touch,” he thought. “Now, I need to get some water in the vase to bring back to the palace.”
When he dipped the vase into the water, the vase changed. It was not gold anymore. Midas was so happy. He got out of the water, and touched some flowers. They did not change. The Golden Touch was removed from him.
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King Midas ran back to the palace. He first sprinkled some water over little Marygold. The rosy colour came back to the child’s face.
“Please, father,” she said. “Do not sprinkle water!”
Marygold was surprised because she did not know that she had been a golden statue. She did not remember anything. Midas went into the garden with Marygold, and he sprinkled water over all the flowers. Marygold was happy that they were not golden anymore.
“My Marygold’s golden hair is more valuable than gold,” he thought.
When King Midas became quite an old man, he liked to tell his grandchildren about this great story.
“And to tell you the truth, my little folks,” said Midas, “ever since that morning, I have hated the sight of gold.”
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