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In a Kingdom far, far away lives Cinderella. One summer evening, she’s called while 
perfuming Stepmother’s gym socks. Cinderella wheels into the kitchen super quick. 
Everyone is already seated around the oak dinner table. 

“Hurry up, slowpoke!” Stepmother snaps. She drums her fi ngers. “I have important 
news to share.”

“What is it, Mother?” the twins singsong.
Stepmother smirks. “The King is ill. He wants to see his only son married. He’s 

hosting a costume party for the Prince to meet all interested women. And my girls 
are interested, alright!”

“How awesome!” the twins shout. They give each other high-fi ves.
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“Will I be going?” Cinderella pipes up, twisting her hands nervously.
“You’re kidding, right?” the elder-by-a-minute twin sneers.
“No, I’m not,” Cinderella answers quietly. “I’d like to attend.”
Both stepsisters lock their heavily made-up eyes. Together, they release a loud snort.
“I’m afraid we’re talking about a Royal costume party – not a charity ball,” the 

younger twin says. “Wake up, Cinderella. Wheelchair-mobile Princesses don’t exist.”
Cinderella’s cherry cheeks heat up. 
“Now, now,” Stepmother interjects, “there’s no need to be rude. It’s not like she’s 

some threat.” 
Stepmother glares hard at Cinderella. “You enjoy jewellery-making in your spare 

time, correct?” 
Cinderella nods. “Yes, ma’am.” 
“Well, then, I’ll let you tag along if you manage to create stunning jewellery for the 

twins.” Stepmother sticks out her bony hand. “Deal?” 
“You can count on me,” Cinderella says, sealing the agreement with a handshake.


