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      Adeline Yen Mah’s family considered her to be bad luck because her mother died giving birth to her. They discriminated against
         her and made her feel unwanted all her life. After the death of her stepmother in 1990, she felt compelled to give up her
         career as a physician to write her life story. Her adult memoir, Falling Leaves, was published in 1997 and became an international bestseller. Then, in 1998, Adeline wrote an autobiography for children
         in response to the many letters she received from young people who also felt unloved and unwanted. The result, Chinese Cinderella, is the true story of Adeline’s childhood, and has become a much-loved book for children all over the world.
      

      
      As a child, Adeline loved reading and writing and whenever things were bad she would write stories in order to escape from
         the tyranny of her stepmother and cruelty of her siblings. Her first novel for children, Chinese Cinderella and the Secret Dragon Society, is based on one of the exciting Second World War stories that she wrote to amuse herself and her schoolfriends. The sequel,
         Chinese Cinderella – The Mystery of the Song Dynasty Painting, is inspired by the ancient Chinese painting Along the River at Qing Ming.
      

      
      Adeline is a full-time writer and lives in California, USA, with her husband. She spends the summer months in London.
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      Author’s Note

      
      
      This book is a fantasy based on the ancient Chinese painting titled Along the River at Qing Ming. Nicknamed China’s Mona Lisa by Chinese-art lovers because of its fame, it was painted in the twelfth century by a court artist named Zhang Ze Duan. During
         the subsequent dynasties, it has been in the private collection of many Chinese emperors. More than twenty copies were made
         by various artists.
      

      
      Pu Yi, the last Emperor of the Qing Dynasty, abdicated his throne in 1912. Nevertheless, he lived in the Forbidden Palace
         until 1924. When he finally left under duress, he took Along the River at Qing Ming with him. In 1932, he went to Manchuria and was installed by the Japanese as the puppet Emperor of Manchukuo (Manchuria)
         in 1934.
      

      
      In 1945, the Japanese lost the Second World War and Pu Yi fled from Manchuria. He was captured by the Russians, who put him in jail and placed his painting in a vault at
         the Bank of China. In 1950, the Russians returned Pu Yi to Communist China for trial as a war criminal. Meanwhile, his painting
         was transferred to the Palace Museum in Beijing where it remains to this day. Mao Ze-dong pardoned Pu Yi in 1959. He worked
         as a gardener in the Beijing Botanical Gardens after his release from prison, and died eight years later during the Cultural
         Revolution.
      

      
      This is the second in a series of books based on the fictional character CC (initials for Chinese Cinderella). The first book
         was titled Chinese Cinderella and the Secret Dragon Society and was set in 1940s Shanghai during the Japanese occupation.
      

      
      In that first book, twelve-year-old CC ran away from home and joined the Secret Dragon Society, headed by Grandma Wu and her
         son Master Wu. Under their direction, CC and three Eurasian boys named David, Marat and Sam rescued four American pilots from
         prison and sailed with them on the Yangzi River to Chungking.
      

      
      In this book, CC leaves the boat to buy food in the river town of Feng Jie. Pursued by a strange woman dressed in black, she
         escapes by climbing up a drainpipe but then falls from the roof. On awakening from a coma, CC is treated for her neurological symptoms. While under hypnosis, she recalls the life she led eight hundred years ago as a young girl in Bian
         Liang (now called Kaifeng), the then capital of China during the Northern Song Dynasty.
      

      
      Two other paintings are mentioned in this book: Auspicious Dragon Rock and Listening to Qin Music, both also housed at the
         Palace Museum in Beijing. They are attributed to Emperor Huizong, whose signature, written in cipher (First Man of All under
         Heaven – Tian Xia Yi Ren [image: image]), and seal mark can be seen to the left of the two paintings.
      

      
      My research was carried out at the library of the University of California in Irvine. Although CC, Zhang Mei Lan and Ah Zhao
         are all fictional characters, the paintings are real. So are the supporting cast of individuals – such as Tong Guan, the eunuch
         general, and Cai Jing, the Prime Minister – as well as the book’s historical background.
      

      
      The following two books were enormously helpful: Emperor Huizong and Late Northern Song China by Patricia Ebrey and Maggie Bickford and Palace Women in the Northern Sung by Priscilla Ching Chung.
      

   
      
      1

      
      
      Woman in Black

      
      
      CC first noticed the woman in black when she stopped at the spice booth to buy salt and soya sauce. The market was packed
         with people. They crowded the narrow aisles between the stalls, jostling each other and bargaining for the best value. Children
         raced around, playing hide-and-seek along the cramped passageways, while stallholders called out to passers-by, waving their
         merchandise in the air and shouting out prices.
      

      
      In all the noise and bustle, CC couldn’t be sure how long the woman had been watching her. As soon as their boat had docked
         in the river town of Feng Jie [image: image], Wu Nai Nai [image: image] (Grandma Wu) had sent her and David on shore to pick up essential supplies. They had been told that Feng Jie was ‘safe’,
         but it was impossible to be sure in these dangerous times.
      

      
      CC flashed back over everything that had happened. There had been the terrible sadness of learning that Big Aunt had been
         killed by the Japanese on Nan Tian Island. This was followed by the Secret Dragon Society’s daring rescue of the American
         airmen from Bridge House, seventeen days ago. Then came the thrilling and dangerous task of dressing the Americans in German
         uniforms and smuggling them, in the dark of night, onto the large junk docked on the Huang Po River. Since leaving Shanghai
         with the airmen on board they had travelled slowly, taking great care not to draw attention to themselves and their imperilled
         cargo. But now they were running out of food.
      

      
      ‘Look out for one another but try not to appear as if you’re together,’ Grandma Wu had said as she handed each of them a straw
         basket and some money. ‘Don’t talk to anyone unless you have to, and of course don’t breathe a word about the American pilots
         hidden on our boat. Even though Feng Jie is ruled by our President Chiang Kai-shek, Japanese secret agents and collaborators
         lurk everywhere and we’re in constant danger until we get the airmen to Chungking. Their safety depends on your silence.’
      

      
      CC paid for her purchases and packed them into the basket at her feet. As she straightened up she saw the woman in black staring
         intently at her. Quickly, CC moved away, but she couldn’t resist glancing back. The woman was following her, heading in the same direction. She quickened her steps and turned the corner.
         The woman also turned but maintained a certain distance. Now CC had no doubt: the woman was after her, for sure. But why?
      

      
      She looked around for David, but he was nowhere to be seen. Her heart quickened and she felt the first trickle of panic. Trying
         to behave naturally, she continued to buy the foods on Grandma Wu’s list: eggs, vegetables, sesame oil, tofu, sugar, rice,
         flour and fresh fruits. She glanced nervously over her shoulder, hoping against hope that the woman would be gone. But no!
         There she was, peering furtively from behind a stack of dried cabbage, as if not quite certain that CC was the one she was
         looking for. But almost sure…
      

      
      Should she make a run for it? No – better behave calmly. Was this woman a Japanese spy? Surely not. She looked so kind, almost
         motherly. But maybe that was only a disguise. What if she approached CC and started a conversation? Then perhaps suddenly
         – WHAM! A hand round the arm. Come with me! Japanese secret police! CC shuddered.
      

      
      The woman did not look Japanese, but she could be a Chinese collaborator. Did she know about the American pilots hidden on
         the boat, only a few hundred feet away? Grandma Wu and Master Wu had listened for news on the radio every day since they rescued the Americans, but they had heard nothing. So they assumed that nobody was searching for them.
      

      
      ‘Keep calm, CC. Behave normally,’ she muttered to herself. But the woman was inching slowly towards her. Their eyes met briefly.
         CC immediately looked away. She felt her heart racing and a cold sweat running down her back. How scary! What did the woman want? CC braced herself.
      

      
      All at once the woman was right in front of her, blocking the way! CC stared, paralysed with fear. Would she arrest her? How
         many years in jail for helping American pilots to escape from the Japanese?
      

      
      ‘Excuse me. Are you the niece of Ye Jia Ming [image: image]?’
      

      
      So the woman had recognized her. But how? There must be millions of twelve-year-old girls in China who looked like her. But
         the woman had said Ye Jia Ming, which was Big Aunt’s maiden name before her disastrous arranged marriage. What else did this
         woman know? Would CC be taken away and tortured for information about the airmen? She parted her lips to speak, but no words
         came. Her mouth was dry. She had only one desperate, agonizing thought: she must say nothing because, back on that boat, the Americans’ lives depended on her silence! She needed to get away from this woman as fast as possible.
      

      
      She threw her basket of groceries at the woman, and ran – brushing past a meat-vendor’s stall and knocking over a vegetable
         stand. ‘Stop her!’ the angry merchants yelled, but CC was too quick for them. She had no idea where she was going. She only
         knew she had to escape – fast! The sound of her feet mingled with the pounding of blood in her ears, blocking everything but
         fear. Suddenly she was hurtling down steep stone steps towards the pier, taking them two at a time. But, halfway down, she
         was blocked by a group of workmen carrying large boxes balanced on shoulder-poles. The woman in black would surely catch her
         now.
      

      
      It had started to rain and the light was fading. People were yelling and pushing behind her. She needed to get away, but how?
         Bodies in front, terror behind.
      

      
      Beside her was a drainpipe leading up to the roof of a building. Out of desperation, CC grabbed onto it and clambered to the
         top. She had a momentary sense of exhilaration as she looked down at her pursuers. Without kung fu training, they would never
         be able to catch her. Then, just as she felt as if she might actually get away, her feet slipped on the wet roof shingles
         and her body plunged into the void…
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      Coma

      
      
      
      David cried out in horror as CC fell from the rooftop, landing with a sickening thud on the dirt below. He had been watching
         from behind a fishmonger’s cart and had seen CC’s encounter with the woman in black.
      

      
      A crowd of people immediately gathered round CC’s inert body, including two policemen in uniform. The woman in black was saying
         something to them. David edged his way closer. He had no idea what to do. Could CC possibly survive such a fall? Then his
         heart leapt when he saw her chest moving up and down. Although her eyes remained closed, she was breathing and therefore must
         still be alive!
      

      
      ‘I have no idea why she ran away from me,’ the woman was saying. ‘I thought I recognized her from a photo. I just wanted to
         ask for news of her aunt. Nothing else.’
      

      
      ‘These are troubled times,’ one of the policeman said. ‘The girl might have been afraid of something or somebody. Who knows?’

      
      ‘Thank goodness we’re safe here in Feng Jie!’ someone in the crowd said.

      
      ‘Still, there are many pro-Japanese collaborators,’ the policeman said. ‘One cannot be too careful. Does anyone know this
         little girl?’
      

      
      David stepped forward. ‘Her name is CC,’ he said. ‘She’s my friend.’ To his embarrassment, he started to cry.

      
      The woman in black said sympathetically, ‘She should be seen by a doctor as soon as possible. I know the Medical Director
         of the missionary hospital here. He’s an American – Dr Richard Allen. You need to take your friend there in a rickshaw. I’ll
         write a note and tell him what happened. By the way, is your friend the niece of Ye Jia Ming?’
      

      
      ‘I have no idea,’ David said guardedly.

      
      ‘Ye Jia Ming was my classmate at middle school, and a close friend. I stayed with her once in Nan Tian, before the Japanese
         massacre. She had many photos of her niece throughout her house. Your friend looks just like the girl in those photos… She
         is her niece, isn’t she?’
      

      
      ‘I already told you I don’t know,’ David replied with a hint of irritation.

      
      ‘I feel so bad about her falling like that. Here’s the note for the hospital, and this is my card with my name and telephone number. Phone me and let me know how she is. I’m
         sorry I can’t accompany you to the hospital, but I’m late for work. Do you have money to pay the rickshaw driver?’
      

      
      ‘Yes,’ David said. ‘Please tell him the address of the hospital.’ He looked at the card and saw that the woman’s name was
         Jiang Fei Fei [image: image].
      

      
      The rickshaw driver seemed to take forever to wend his way through the crowded streets. David kept looking at CC’s white,
         unconscious face, and willed her to wake up. He hadn’t realized, until now, how much he always relied on her bravery and sense
         of humour in dangerous situations. When they got to the hospital, two orderlies and a nurse came running out to help. The
         woman in black had telephoned in advance and spoken to Dr Allen.
      

      
      David handed over the note and was told to wait while CC was taken into the examination room. He sat outside in the waiting
         room. People kept going in and out, but no one said anything to him. He was about to go down the corridor to look for her
         when a tall foreigner in a white coat rushed by with a chart in his hand. So he grabbed the man’s jacket and asked in a hoarse,
         anxious voice, ‘Please tell me what’s happening. Is CC going to die?’
      

      
      The man stopped and looked kindly at David.

      
      ‘Hello, kid! Are you with the unconscious girl?’ he asked in fluent Chinese. ‘What did you call her – CC? Did you bring CC
         to us?’
      

      
      ‘Yes, I’m David. Her real name is Ye Xian [image: image], but we all call her CC.’
      

      
      ‘Well, David, my name is Dr Allen. Your friend CC has twisted her foot and ruptured some ligaments in her ankle, but it’s
         her head we’re more worried about. She’s had quite a fall and is still unconscious. We need to admit her to the hospital and
         keep her under observation until she wakes up. Does she live in Feng Jie?’
      

      
      ‘No, but I can get Grandma Wu.’

      
      The doctor patted him on the shoulder. ‘That would be great! By all means, go and get her grandma. Be as quick as you can!’
         Seeing the anxiety on David’s face, Dr Allen added in a gentler voice: ‘Try not to worry. People’s heads are my speciality.
         Your friend is in good hands with me.’
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      Hospitalization

      
      
      As soon as Grandma Wu saw David running alone towards the boat with his dirty, tear-stained face, she knew something must
         have gone terribly wrong. But she wasn’t prepared for the dreadful news he brought. Dropping everything, she hurried over
         to the hospital at once.
      

      
      After speaking to Dr Allen, she knew she faced a difficult choice. Should she stay with CC in Feng Jie, or go back to the
         boat and escort the American airmen to safety? In the end she ordered her son, Master Wu, and the three boys David, Sam and
         Marat to deliver the Americans to Chungking. She herself left the boat to look after the comatose CC, staying at the guest
         hostel attached to the missionary hospital and sitting by CC’s bed every day.
      

      
      Jiang Fei Fei, the woman in black, came to the hospital next morning to check on CC. She worked as a nurse attached to the local Red Cross station and was much saddened to hear that Big Aunt had been killed by the Japanese.
         Jiang Fei Fei and Grandma Wu soon became friends. Through Fei Fei’s contacts, Grandma Wu was able to get the latest news from
         Chungking.
      

      
      Although CC had broken no bones, she remained unconscious and required constant monitoring. Day after day, Grandma Wu helped
         the nurses wash and turn her from side to side as she lay, white-faced and still, on the narrow hospital bed. She wanted to
         be there when CC woke up, mainly to reassure her but also to stop her from saying anything indiscreet about the American airmen
         and the rescue mission.
      

      
      During the first ten days, there were momentary signs that CC was emerging from her coma. Her eyelids would flicker and she
         would mutter something indistinct. But then she would lapse back into oblivion. From time to time, she called out quite clearly
         ‘Ah Zhao [image: image]!’ and ‘Gege [image: image] (older brother)!’ but nothing she said made much sense.
      

      
      Dr Allen continued to hope that CC would make a full recovery. He instructed Grandma Wu to keep talking to her as if she could
         hear everything. So Grandma Wu passed the days chatting to CC and reading to her from newspapers and books she found in the
         hospital library. However, as day after day went by and there was no change, she couldn’t help worrying. The only good news was from Jiang Fei Fei who reported
         that the Americans had arrived safely in Chungking. A ceremony had been held during which President Chiang Kai-shek himself
         had awarded the airmen medals for bravery, before flying them home to America. Soon afterwards, Grandma Wu heard directly
         from her son that he and the boys were safe and well looked after by the Nationalist government. They would remain in Chungking
         until they heard from her.
      

      
      Then one morning, three weeks after her fall and without any warning, CC regained consciousness. On opening her eyes, she
         was amazed to find herself in a hospital bed, with Grandma Wu sitting at her bedside reading a newspaper. As nurses gathered
         in her room and celebrated her awakening, CC noticed that the date printed on the daily paper was 25 July 1942. Remembering
         the American pilots telling her about Independence Day as the boat approached Feng Jie on 4 July, CC realized with a shock
         of recognition that she had been unconscious for three whole weeks!
      

      
      At first she could hardly stay awake for longer than an hour at a time. Repeatedly, she had to be reminded of where she was
         and how she had got there. She complained of a severe headache and often seemed confused. She asked about David, but could remember little about the day of her fall in the market.
      

      
      Gradually, the periods of wakefulness grew longer, but CC remained muddle-headed and sickly. She was plagued by blinding headaches,
         and her sleep was disturbed.
      

      
      Grandma Wu spoke to Dr Allen about her concerns. ‘I know she has been very ill, but CC is really behaving most strangely.
         She often doesn’t respond to her own name and she forgets other people’s names too. She keeps calling me Nai Ma [image: image] (Nanny or wet nurse). This morning the nurse woke her up so that she could dress her injured foot, but as soon as she brought
         the bandages near the bed, CC screamed and cowered away from her as if she were being attacked. It took a long time to convince
         her that the nurse was not going to hurt her. She also seems very sad about something. From time to time she mutters the name
         Ah Zhao over and over. I know she has recently lost her Big Aunt, whom she loved very much, but she won’t talk about it and,
         to be honest, I don’t think that’s the problem.’
      

      
      Over the past few weeks, Dr Allen and Grandma Wu had developed great respect for one another. She learnt that he was the son
         of missionary parents and had been born in China. After graduating from medical school in America, he had returned to China and founded the hospital in Feng Jie. He, in his turn, was impressed by
         her intelligence, calmness, emotional stability and quiet strength. He knew she wasn’t the kind of person to worry about nothing.
      

      
      ‘Perhaps it’s time for CC to spread her wings a little,’ he suggested. ‘The torn ligaments in her ankle and foot have not
         yet healed, but with the help of crutches she could take short walks. You might like to show her different parts of the hospital
         or even the garden. This will help her regain her strength. It might even relieve her headaches and enable her to sleep more
         soundly.’
      

      
      Although her room was pleasant enough, with its white-painted furniture and windows opening on to the grounds, CC was glad
         to leave it for a while. She took some time to get used to the crutches, but was soon managing so well that she could go for
         short walks around the hospital by herself. She came across a stack of magazines and publications, in Chinese and English,
         on a wooden table in the main entrance hall. Among them was a large, handsomely bound volume called The History of Art and Literature in China.
      

      
      It was a heavy, hardback tome filled with poetry and photos of old paintings. There was something about the book that immediately
         intrigued CC. She asked Grandma Wu to carry it into the garden, so she could sit on one of the wooden benches under the trees and read it
         properly.
      

      
      Together they looked through the photos of different paintings, but there was one in particular that fascinated CC.

      
      ‘Look at this one! Grandma Wu! Where would I have seen this painting before?’

      
      Grandma Wu put on her glasses to study it closely. ‘I don’t know, CC. This is a very famous painting from the Song Dynasty.
         It’s called Qing Ming Shang He Tu [image: image] (Along the River at Qing Ming). You may have seen a copy of it, but I doubt you would have seen the original.’
      

      
      Grandma Wu tried to interest CC in the other paintings in the book, but CC kept flipping back to that painting, her eyes fixed on the panorama of river traffic and city life depicted more than eight hundred years ago. It seemed
         familiar somehow – oddly evocative. It bothered her that she couldn’t understand why she found it so appealing. She marvelled
         at the artist’s skill in rendering hundreds of people, animals, carts, stalls, buildings and boats onto a long, narrow picture
         at a particular moment in time. How wonderful, she thought, that he should have had the ability and patience to capture a
         slice of Song Dynasty life and preserve it for eternity.
      

      
      She read the caption beside the painting and learnt that the name of the artist was Zhang Ze Duan [image: image], a court painter who lived from AD 1085 to 1145. She found his name as haunting and arresting as the picture. It too had a familiar ring, as if it were someone
         she had known a long time ago. But who was Zhang Ze Duan? Where did he come from? And how had she heard of him? Had someone
         mentioned his name to her some time in the past? Or could she have met one of his descendants?
      

      
      For the next few days, CC was kept busy attending physiotherapy sessions for her foot, eating her meals and exercising in
         the garden. But whenever she could, she would go back to the book and look at the painting. Each time she held the volume
         in her hand, strange things would happen. Meandering through her mind, jumbled and unbidden, would tumble sights, sounds,
         smells, gestures, laughter and snatches of conversation. Sometimes, she even thought she could recall fleeting expressions
         of people she had encountered long ago. There they were! Familiar and elusive at the same time. Were these memories or hallucinations?
         She didn’t know.
      

      
      Her headaches and feelings of confusion continued. She tossed and turned through the night. She started taking the big picture
         book into bed with her and staring at the Song Dynasty painting for hours on end. She found the images of boats, bridges, gateways, hamlets and
         markets soothing yet stimulating. She felt she had been in that city before; had walked along the riverbank and bought things
         at the market stalls; had seen all those people, dressed in their robes, strolling and gesturing, flying kites and sailing
         boats, eating and drinking, gambling with dice and placing bets on cricket fights, laughing and talking. Yet a part of her
         knew that this peculiar feeling of ‘having been there before’ was not connected with any real event she could remember. It
         was like a doubling of consciousness.
      

      
      She confessed to Grandma Wu that, for reasons she couldn’t explain, this particular painting touched a chord in her that resonated
         with emotion and nostalgia. She found herself drawn deeper and deeper into its aura. As her appetite increased and her body
         grew stronger, the painting exerted an increasingly dangerous spell. At times, she was almost afraid to look at it for fear
         that she might be going mad.
      

      
      Again, Grandma Wu talked to Dr Allen about her concerns, including CC’s obsession with the painting. He too was puzzled by
         CC’s slow recovery. The medical staff had done everything possible, and there were no signs of any undiagnosed physical problem.
         However, the symptoms of headaches, anxiety, amnesia and insomnia continued. After consultation with Grandma Wu and with CC herself, Dr Allen decided to treat CC with
         hypnotherapy.
      

      
      ‘I’ve had a lot of experience in this area, and a great deal of success,’ he reassured them both. ‘It’s really a very straightforward
         process, and I think we should start as soon as possible – how does tomorrow sound?’
      

      
   


End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_209_IMGX.jpg
v





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_012_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_173_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_142_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_190_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_226_IMGX.jpg
RS





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_187_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_026_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_125_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_111_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_286_IMGX.jpg
S iz





ChineseCinderella/styles/page-template.xpgt
 

   

     
       
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_009_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_072_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_091_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_272_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_156_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_311_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_291_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_158_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_144_IMGX.jpg
X





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_224_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_086_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_139_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_171_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_010_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_210_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_243_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_185_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_057_IMGX.jpg
/N [





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_257_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_238_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_024_IMGX.jpg
o] -





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_199_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_038_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_043_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_137_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_231_IMGX.jpg
o





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_270_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_276_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_062_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_200_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_045_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_298_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_084_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_115_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_168_IMGX.jpg
[ba]





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_222_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_228_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_253_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_130_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_014_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_067_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_175_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_259_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_306_IMGX.jpg
NowRen A ey
8 R e T
SR HKR KT 310 ot
W ddie B
L R e R B Y
VSRS 2 s U
o4 el e i o QR
b el s\ o) S0 ) K Ay DU





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_197_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_241_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_108_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_194_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_269_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_036_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_121_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_247_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_260_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_055_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_146_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_282_IMGX.jpg
Fofi





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_007_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_074_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_140_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_149_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_212_IMGX.jpg
&





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_096_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_093_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_cover_IMGX.jpg
Chinese ¥

Cinderella

The Mystery of
the Song Dynasfy
Painting

A grlppmg story of // }:;/, F

friendship across the ‘ﬁt% 1

boundaries of time

bestselling author of Chir;ese Ci'im_l':.zrel"





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_127_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_288_IMGX.jpg
YN





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_134_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_179_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_234_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_248_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_303_IMGX.jpg
YEEAH b





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_165_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_065_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_120_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_281_IMGX.jpg
B





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_295_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_018_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_050_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_095_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_164_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_017_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_178_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_233_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_278_IMGX.jpg
B4





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_117_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_003_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_048_IMGX.jpg
/N i





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_203_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_280_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_019_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_297_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_094_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_021_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_136_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_205_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_002_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_163_IMGX.jpg
J\





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_032_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_046_IMGX.jpg
4





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_101_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_301_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_182_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_232_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_249_IMGX.jpg
Aol A o]





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_193_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_070_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_262_IMGX.jpg
i





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_219_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_051_IMGX.jpg
1] 9§





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_251_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_037_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_145_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_100_IMGX.jpg
«[p





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_268_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_229_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_223_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_076_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_192_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_028_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_198_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_261_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_075_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_022_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_183_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_214_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_267_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_106_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_041_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_116_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_252_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_258_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_066_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_302_IMGX.jpg






ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_189_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_060_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_271_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_239_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_047_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_110_IMGX.jpg






ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_085_IMGX.jpg
JANE=-





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_204_IMGX.jpg
K+





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_308_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_277_IMGX.jpg






ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_154_IMGX.jpg
{dt 4





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_296_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_135_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_273_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_309_IMGX.jpg
SRS
] dewiedys
TR ke A
P LRI

5w B






ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_073_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_109_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_090_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_087_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_290_IMGX.jpg
VRN





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_042_IMGX.jpg
/N gH





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_242_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_126_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_287_IMGX.jpg
o] 5





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_225_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_011_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_056_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_025_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_172_IMGX.jpg






ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_211_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_256_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_191_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_213_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_008_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_013_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_089_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_169_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_141_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_289_IMGX.jpg
[ £





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_160_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_307_IMGX.jpg
H#HA





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_155_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_092_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_188_IMGX.jpg
FPELEIS





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_240_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_107_IMGX.jpg
»





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_174_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_112_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_208_IMGX.jpg
/]





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_312_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_027_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_040_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_054_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_254_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_227_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_023_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_162_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_300_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_029_IMGX.jpg
W VY -





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_237_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_184_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_068_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_215_IMGX.jpg
©





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_131_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_292_IMGX.jpg
=]





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_061_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_153_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_114_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_275_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/page-map.xml
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 




ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_030_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_159_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_206_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_080_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_058_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_266_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_124_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_244_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_052_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_105_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_039_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_102_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_263_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_310_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_071_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_285_IMGX.jpg
KT





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_077_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_004_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_001_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_099_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_143_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_020_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_079_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_220_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_265_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_181_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_118_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_195_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_250_IMGX.jpg
S\





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_034_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_279_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_218_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_150_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_264_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_217_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_033_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_078_IMGX.jpg
J\





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_133_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_103_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_148_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_064_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_294_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_083_IMGX.jpg
TZE&





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_097_IMGX.jpg
2 Hi





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_152_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_180_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_005_IMGX.jpg
R





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_016_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_216_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_166_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_221_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_147_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_202_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_246_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_081_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_177_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_049_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_104_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_304_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_235_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_035_IMGX.jpg
o+





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_196_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_176_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_170_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_245_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_015_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_129_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_123_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_284_IMGX.jpg
T





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_167_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_128_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_236_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_000_IMGX.jpg
x P A





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_053_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_098_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_161_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_059_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_283_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_122_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_230_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_006_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_044_IMGX.jpg
A
Y





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_113_IMGX.jpg
% e





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_119_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_186_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_069_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_274_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_305_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_063_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_255_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_201_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_299_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_207_IMGX.jpg
7|\ Be





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_082_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_132_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_157_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_151_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_138_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_293_IMGX.jpg





ChineseCinderella/images/9780141320298_ChineseCinderella_088_IMGX.jpg





