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TUIS is the story of a beautiful. motherless youny
§ir] whose (ather marriéd, for the second time,
l%ﬂuﬂ-ﬂnmmmm
dk‘mmnhuduu. No sooner was the
wedding over than the wicked woman began to show her-
self in ber true colors. She could not bear the good quali-
ties of her pretty swepdaughter, mld-mm
Ur“lwma*mmmhm
She made her wash dishes, scrub rooms and wait on her
ot datghters. She gave her a straw bed in the garret
%0 sléep upon, while her own dsughters’ slept in fine
Jodms and upon soft beds.

. @he poor girl bore all this very patiently,” and

dared not tell ber father, who always sided with his |
wife. When shgfidd done her work she used to go mto
+ the chimney commer and sit down among the cinders.
‘They all called her ~Cinderwench™ excépt/the youngest
sister, who was less unkind than the eldest. She called
her *'Cinderella.” '

INDERELLA brought the teap, with three large
rats in it. The biggest rat llnu.me a fat, jolly
old coachman at the fairy's bidding.

“Go again into the garden and you will find six
lisards behind the watering pot. Bring them to me,”
she mid.

" Claderells had no sosmer dané o tin ber god-
mother turned them into six footmen. who jumped up
behind the coach with their liveries of gold™and silver.
The fairy then touched Cinderells with her wand. and
in an instant she was dressed in cloth of gold and silver,
dll set witlijenh.nnd on her feet were a pair of glass
slippers. Then Cinderella gob up into her coach, and
the fairy commandéd her not to stay one moment after
ondnight, for if she did the ‘coach would become a
pumpkin again, her horses mice, her coschman a rat, ber
footmen lizards, and her clothes just as they were. ,

. &6 INDERELLA, would you like to go to the
ball?™ the youngest ashed.
“Alas!" sald she, “you're only jeering at me.”
“You are right,"” they both said:'"it would only
make the people laugh to see a Cinderwench at & ball.”
At last the happy day came, and the two step-
sisters went to court. Cinderella followéd them with
her eyes as long as she could, and when she had lost
sight of them she began to cry
“What is the matter?, asked her godmother, who
saw her in tears.
"1 wish I could—1 with 1 could"~but she tould
not speak for sobbing. ’
Now, Cinderella’s godmother was a lairy, and she
said 'io her:
“Do you wish to go to the ball™
"Yes,", cried Cinderells.

H OWEVER. C"mdml:h.‘ in spite ol her shabby
clothes, was s hundred  times more beautiful

han ber stepsisters, in épite of the fine gowns which
they always word, K
"7 One day the king's son gave s ball. and the three
,tisters were invited. The two selfish “sisters were de-
lighted, and taiked all day long about what dresses they
thould wear. This made new: trouble for: poas-fittle
Cinderella, for it m she who had t iron her sisters
linen.

“For my part,”" said the eldest.’ "1 will wear my
red velvet.”

"And 1." said the youngest. “shall wear my golden-
flowered silk and diamond bejt.”

€CX X 7.ELL.” said the godmother, “be a. good girl)

and bring me & pumpkin.”

Cinderella got the biggest pumpkin she could find,
though she could not see how this would help her to go to
the hall.

‘The godmother struck the pumpkin with hey wand.
and it wis instantly turned into a fine coach. gililed all
over with gold. She then told Cinderella to bring hier'

did as she was told, and her” godirfother lifted up”the
trapdoor a little, and as the mice came out she tapped
them with her wand. and cach mouse was at ouce turned
into a-fine horse. So now _there were! six ' beautiful
mouse-colored.” dapplé-gray horses and a’magniticent
-y .

“And now for a coachman,” said the fairy. “Bring
mge the rat trap.” -

and you shall gu Run’into the garden

the mouse trap, which had six live miceinit  Cinderella’

HE next night they went again to the ball at the

palace. , Cinderells waited until they had gone,
and then she went, t0o, and she logked still more beauti-
ful than the night before.

She was! having such a fine time that she forgot
what time it was until she saw the hands of the clock
point to five minutes,of 12. She hurried off, but as she
reached the door it struck twelve, The guard wondered
how such & shabby little girl could have gotten in, for

* ghe was back in her rags again., In her haste, however,

she dropped one of her glass slippers on the atairs, and
the prince, who ran aftet her, picked it up.
The prinioe next day sent out & herald with o teum.:

\pet;,and s little pige boy with_the glass slipper,on o
vervet cushion, to prociiah that any lady wbons the glass
"slipper should fit should become his wife. Al the ladies
‘begged to try it on, but théir feet were all too large.

HE promised to do as she was told. and ‘away she

drove o the ball
The king's son was told that a great princess whom
hobody knew was driving up to the palace, and he ran
out to meet her. Everybody was astonished when they
saw her great beauty  The prince fell in love with her
at first sight, and he would dance with no one else.
| When Cinderella was taking refreshments she sat
down by her sisters and spoke (o them, but they did not
recognize her. In fact, they felt very proud to be no-
ticed by such s prineess.
Cinderells remembered what her godmother had
said, and came home before 12 o'clock.
When the sisters came back from the ball later they
could talk of nothing but the beautiful lady

8.
HEN Cinderella's sisters heard of this they tried

to force theitfeet into the tiny slipper. but it

-was all in,vain. As they were angrily” giving it up,
Cinderells said: '
“ . 'YLet me try, please.”
' "Stupid girl!" said the sisters; “fancy you u'ymg
Go and wash dishes.”
But the herald said, “Let her try.”

Cinderella sat down, and without any‘mﬂe pnt‘

her foot into the slipper.” “Then she took its mate
of ber pocket and put it on, . Just at tlutmqp,t
godmthcrcm.nndwrthltmﬁloflum Al
her rags into the most beautiful white satin. g
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