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Cinderella was a 10 year old girl whose strong and powerful father died.  After he died, Cinderella’s weak and wicked step mother took over the house affairs.  As she did this, the step mother forced Cinderella to cook, clean and farm for the family.  Cinderella was never allowed to leave the estate or even go to school!  To make matters worse, Cinderella was forced to sleep on the floor in the kitchen on top of hay (sometimes she would even sleep with the animals for warmth.)

To so many people Cinderella’s lot in life seemed so wrong.  They knew of her parents and knew Cinderella deserved much more out of life but to Cinderella this was life and she accepted it.  All she wanted was to have her step-mother love her and if this how she had to achieve it, she didn’t care.  So for 5 years Cinderella wore rags and scrubbed the floors for just a little affection.


Then one day, out of the blue, Cinderella received and invitation from the royal palace to the ball.  Cinderella was so excited she began to make a new dress.  Everyday until the ball, Cinderella carefully added more to her dress as she saved every last penny given to her for working on the estate.  She even saved for a new pair of heels.  Cinderella thought that the day would never come; it felt like time had stopped.

Finally, the day arrived.  Cinderella danced around as she did her chores, twirling around with every movement of her feather duster.  ‘What a glorious day’ Cinderella thought as she took her first bath since the month before. 

(Pee Yu)!  After she finished her bath she slipped into her dress, pulled up her hair and put on some makeup.  She looked like a beautiful noble princess, (No extreme makeover necessary) amazing!


As Cinderella gracefully floated down the stairs to her chariot, her wicked step mother tripped her, threw her down the stairs to the basement and locked her in.  ‘Oh, what a wicked thing to do to Cinderella.’  All of the servants felt terrible and broke her free!  
Cinderella arrived at the ball as the most beautifully dressed girl there.  When she walked in the entire room fell silent.  At the exact moment she walked in she caught the prince’s eye, and he began to move close to her.  Cinderella and the prince danced all night long and together they lit up the room.


From that day forth Cinderella lived in the Palace with her beloved husband, the prince.  Never again did Cinderella have to wear rags.  She was able to wear any designer she wanted, even Gucci!  She never had to clean up after others either, she had her step mother and step sisters for that.  She was even able to go to art school and paint beautiful paintings and learn how to read and write:  her ultimate dreams!  Her life just fell right into place.
