


A long time ago, there was a
girl called Cinderella. She
was beautiful with delicate
features. She had big blue
eyes and long hair. Her

father passed away when
she was young. Her mother
got married again.
Cinderella did household
chores day and night. Yet,
she watched TV whenever
she was Iree.




One day, Cinderella's
stepfather and stepsister
dressed up beautifully to go to
the prince’s party. However,
they didn’t want to go with
Cinderella.

Cinderella was
watching TV joyfully. Suddenly,
her stepfather shouted, 'Start
working! Why do you still have
time to watch TV? Your
stepsister and I are going to the
prince's party. You need to stay
and sweep the floor before we
come back!'




Cinderella
erupted like a
volcano. She picked
up her glass cup and
swung it to her

stepfather. Her
stepfather screamed
and covered his head
painfully. Blood
streamed down from

his head. Soon he fell
onto the ground.




Shortly many police
officers came and caught
Cinderella. Yet, she
claimed her stepsister
had killed her stepfather.
The police officers
looked for her stepsister
hoping to talk to her. Her
stepsister saw the police
and started running
away. The police officers
ran after her but she ran
faster and faster. A
policeman fired his gun
and shot Cinderella ‘s
sister.




The policeman caught
Cinderella’s stepsister.

He asked, “Who killed
your father?”

She replied,
“Cin...dere...lla...”

The stepsister was sent
to the hospital immediately
while the policemen were
rushing back to catch
Cinderella. However,
Cinderella had driven her
car far away. No one ever
saw her again.






