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Once upon a time, there was a pretty young girl named Cinderella. She lived with her widowed father. He loved her very much, but thought she needed a mother. So he married a woman with two daughters named Anastasia and Drizella. Not long after that, he died. 

Cinderellas stepmother, Lady Tremaine, spent most of the family fortune. She forced Cinderella to become a servant and live in a cold, dark attic. Day in and day out, Cinderella did all of the household choresfrom feeding the chickens to polishing the chandeliers. She waited on her stepsisters and stepmother hand and foot. Yet nothing she did ever pleased them. 

No matter how mean her stepmother and stepsisters were, Cinderella was always cheerful. She made friends with the mice and birds and even sewed little outfits for them. Two of Cinderellas best friends were mice named Jaq and Gus. 
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One day, a messenger delivered an invitation to a royal ball. It was to be held that night at the palace. All the unmarried maidens in the kingdom were invitedthe King wanted to find a wife for his son. 
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Why, that means I can go, too! Cinderella cried. Her stepsisters just laughed at her. They thought it was funny that a servant would think she could go to the ball. 

Well, why not? asked Cinderella. It says, By royal command, every eligible maiden is to attend. 

Her stepmother looked at the invitation. Well, I see no reason why you cant go, she said, if you get all your work done and if you can find something suitable to wear. 

Cinderella was delighted. She ran upstairs at once. 

In her attic room, Cinderella opened her trunk and found a pink gown that had belonged to her mother. It was a little old-fashioned, but she knew she could make it into a beautiful dress. 

All of a sudden, Cinderellas stepmother and stepsisters called for her. The gown would have to wait. 

Lady Tremaine gave her stepdaughter a long list of chores to make certain that she wouldnt be able to go to the ball. Even if Cinderella finished, she wouldnt have time to fix the dress. 
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That evening, as Anastasia, Drizella, and Lady Tremaine were just about to leave for the ball, Cinderella went upstairs to her room. She had just finished her chores. Cinderella walked over to the window and looked out sadly at the palace in the distance. 

But when she turned around, a surprise was waiting for her. The birds and mice had fixed her mothers old dress using ribbons and beads that Anastasia and Drizella had thrown away. 
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Cinderella was overjoyed. She thanked her friends and ran downstairs. When her stepsisters saw the gown and how beautiful Cinderella looked in it, they were furious. 

Thats my sash! Anastasia yelled as she ripped Cinderellas skirt. 

Theyre my beads! Drizella cried as she pulled them from her stepsisters neck. 

Cinderellas dress was in tatters. Knowing she couldnt go to the ball, she ran to the garden in tears. 

Cinderella was sobbing on a garden bench when a kindly woman appeared. She comforted Cinderella and explained that she was her fairy godmother. 
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Then she waved her wand and said, Bibbidi-Bobbidi-Boo. Suddenly, four mice were transformed into four white horses, and a big, round pumpkin became a glittering coach. 

The Fairy Godmother waved her wand again and turned Cinderellas torn dress into a beautiful blue gown. Now she could go to the ball! 

Why, its like a dream . . . a wonderful dream come true! Cinderella exclaimed. 

You must understand, my dear, the Fairy Godmother said, on the stroke of twelve, the spell will be broken. And everything will be as it was before. 

And with that, the coach whisked Cinderella to the palace. 


At the ball, the Prince met a lot of lovely maidens, but he didnt seem terribly interested in any of them. The King wondered if his son would meet anyone he wanted to marry. 

Then Cinderella walked in. The Prince was enchanted by her beauty. He walked over to her, and they began to waltz. It was as if Cinderella was the only maiden in the room. The two danced all night. They even waltzed out to the moonlit balcony. Cinderella felt as if she were dreaming. I must be in love, she thought. 
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As the other guests watched the happy couple dance, they wondered who this beautiful young girl could be. No one had ever seen her before, but it was obvious she had stolen the Princes heart. 
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As the clock struck midnight, Cinderella remembered what the Fairy Godmother had said. She quickly ran from the palace before the spell was broken. She was in such a hurry that one of her glass slippers came off as she rushed down the steps. The Prince ran after her, but it was too late. Cinderella was gone, and he hadnt even asked her name. 
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And Cinderella didnt know that the handsome man she had been dancing with was actually the Prince! 

The next day, Cinderella was busy doing her chores when she overheard Lady Tremaine talking to her daughters. It seemed the Grand Duke had been looking all night for the girl who had lost her slipper at the ball. The Prince was madly in love with her. 

The Prince! Cinderella exclaimed. She dropped the tray she was carrying. The man shed been dancing with all night was the Prince? And he was madly in love with her? Could it be true? 


Not even the Prince knows who that girl is, Lady Tremaine said. The glass slipper is their only clue. The Duke has been ordered to try it on every girl in the kingdom. And if one can be found whom the slipper fits, then by the Kings command, that girl shall be the Princes bride. 

Cinderella was in shock. His bride! she whispered. 

Her stepsisters began to fight over who would marry the Prince. 
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Cinderella started toward her room. She wanted to be wearing something prettier than work clothes when the Grand Duke arrived with the glass slipper. She walked down the hall, happier than she had ever been. Remembering her magical evening, she began to sing and waltz. 

Lady Tremaines eyes narrowed. She realized that Cinderella was the mysterious girl from the ball. She followed Cinderella upstairs and locked her in her attic room. She wanted one of her daughters to marry the Prince, not her stepdaughter! 
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When the Grand Duke arrived, Anastasia and Drizella both tried on the glass slipper, but their feet were much too big. 

The Grand Duke was just about to leave when Cinderella rushed down the stairs. Wait! she called. 
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Gus and Jaq had stolen the key to Cinderellas room from her stepmother’s pocket and freed their friend just in time. 

Lady Tremaine was furious. She tripped the footman, and the glass slipper fell to the floor and shattered into many pieces. 

Luckily, Cinderella had the matching slipper. She reached into her apron pocket and pulled it out. The slipper was a perfect fit! 

The Grand Duke took Cinderella to the castle, where she married the Prince. And they lived happily ever after. 
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