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Once upon a time there was a beautiful and kind girl called Cinderella who lived with her wicked stepmother and two ugly stepsisters.

All three of them treated Cinderella very badly and made her do all the hard housework. Cinderella had to clean the floors, wash the dishes, and do the laundry. At the end of the day, exhausted, she would sit by the fireplace, near the cinders. That is why she was called Cinderella.
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One day, a messenger arrived from the king’s court. He had travelled a long way to invite the girls, along with many others throughout the country, to attend a royal ball given by the prince who wanted to choose a bride. The news caused an uproar in the house.

The wicked stepmother and the two ugly sisters chattered non-stop about the gowns they would wear for the ball.

“Which gown am I going to wear” said a worried Drizella.

“And me, which shoes to wear? These or those?” said Anastasia.

“Which necklace should I parade?” added the stepmother.

Cinderella, who was not resentful, helped her sisters to get dressed and get their hair done. Cinderella knew that her stepmother was not willing to see her at the ball but she has anyway nothing pretty to wear. 
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The great day arrived and Cinderella’s stepmother and the two ugly sisters left to go to the ball. Cinderella, with a heavy heart, watched them leave. Then she sat on a bench and wept bitterly.

“Well, well! What’s the matter?” she heard a soft voice say.

Looking up, Cinderella saw a lady holding a wand.

“I am your fairy godmother,” the lady said to Cinderella.

Between sobs, Cinderella explained how she wished to go to the ball too. “Stop crying and I’ll see what can be done,” said the fairy godmother.
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She asked Cinderella to go into the garden and bring a big pumpkin, two white mice and three rats. Cinderella ran and found all the things that her fairy godmother had asked for.

With her magic wand, the fairy godmother turned the pumpkin into a magnificent coach, the two mice into beautiful white horses, and the three rats into coachmen. Cinderella was amazed and overjoyed.

“This is so wonderful,” she cried.

“But I cannot go dressed in rags.”

“Don’t worry,” said the fairy godmother. With a stroke of her magic wand she transformed Cinderella’s old, tattered clothes into the most beautiful, elegant ball gown. The fairy godmother then buckled on a lovely pair of delicate glass slippers.
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“But beware,” said the fairy godmother, “the effect of the magic will go away when the clock sounds twelve at the last stroke of midnight! Do not forget to return before that.” “I understand,” replied Cinderella.

She thanked the fairy godmother, and the coach carried her to the ball.

When Cinderella entered the huge ballroom, all eyes turned towards her.

“Who is she?” “What beauty!” “Where is she from?” they all wondered.

Even her stepsisters
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