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O
nce upon a time, in the magical 

land of ancient Greece, there 

was a glimmering city of gold 

named Phrygia. It was ruled by a benev-

olent and selfless king named Midas. 

One day, a plague broke out in the king-

dom. None of the doctors had any clue 

what it was. Soon, Midas’ daughter, 

Marigold, too caught hold of the plague. 

Midas rallied the best of doctors from 

all around the city, but none could cure 

his daughter.  

When medicine had failed him, he 

turned to the gods. He prayed in the 

temples of Phrygia for long nights and 

longer days. Soon, the god of festivity, 

Dionysus, appeared before him. Diony-

sus was displeased with the turn of 

events that had taken place. There were 

no festivals for him to cherish as every-

one stayed at home and no one talked to 

each other. There were no fruits or 

feasts for them to enjoy and he took pity 

on the people of the kingdom. 

Dionysus offered to solve the problem 

by giving Midas a magical potion. He 

told him that the moment the potion 

touched a surface, it would rid it of all 

illness. If Midas was to wash his hands 

with it, his hands would be cleaner than 

water could ever make them. Dionysus 

called this potion of his, the ‘Sanitiser’. 

“But how?” cried Midas. 
A smile then spread across Dionysus’s 

face. As he explained with the utmost 

content. “This sorrow, this illness, it is 

caused by tiny monsters known as 

‘Pathogens’. They are invisible to the 

human eye, but they cannot hide from 

me. They have strong shells that protect 

them from your medicine, but as soon 

as the potion drowns those shells, they 

dissolve. And the monsters cannot stand 

the medicine anymore.” 

Midas then went around to the people 

of his nation, benevolently gifting bot-

tles and bottles of sanitiser to every soul 

that crossed his path. As he made his 

way to his castle, his face lit up with a 

hopeful grin. He rushed to his beloved 

daughter, and with the bottle of sani-

tiser, he cured his poor daughter of her 

wretched illness. 

Peace, harmony, and joy returned to his 

kingdom. The king was overjoyed, his 

people even more so. But the happiest 

of them all was Dionysus, for the festi-

vals and orchids were livid again, and 

the people were happy once more.

The Midas potion
A Saga Of Mighty Sanitiser Killing Bacteria

Bacterial cells, like any other 

cells, have a plasma/cell 

membrane that encloses all the 

other organelles. The 

membrane acts as a barrier 

between the interior of the 

bacterium and the outside 

environment. Any damage to 

the cell membrane causes 

bacterial death. The alcohol 

present in the sanitiser destroys 

this membrane, consecutively 

killing the bacteria.  

The science of it


