Dear Zeus, 

For me is a great honour to communicate with you but I’m afraid it’s not a good thing that I will tell you . Do you remember Hermes, the messenger of the gods? Yesterday he came to me and my husband’s house with a big box that seemed very heavy. He came in and said “Can I leave my box here?”

We said “Yes!” He told us to not open it even if anything happened. So Hermes left our house and went on his journey. Minute after minute my curiosity grew and day after day I looked at it. At a moment I thought “ What could happen if I do only one little peep?” I slowly opened the lid of the box but ugly elves came out. I immediately closed the lid of the box but I heard a voice I never heard. The voice said “ Free me free me!” I opened the box and a wonderful creature with silver wings came out. I asked her name and she said “ Hope” She said that she could make  all the sadness and anger  be tolerated by the human kind. Then she did it. 

Wishes

 from Pandora.

