Cinderella
Cinderella: Work! Work! Work! (say with hand mottons for type of work.)
Stepmother: Cinderella! (say gruffly)
Stepsisters: We’'re so beautiful! (say stowly and higher pitched )
Ball: La!La'LLa! La! La! (sing this)
Fairy God mother: Bippety, boppety, boo! (pretend to have a magic wand)
Prince: Charming! Charming! Charming!
Glass slipper: Ting! Ting! (say in high voice)

Story: Cinderella lived with her stepmother and her sisters. One
day while Cinderella was washing the floor, the doorbell rang. She
opened the door and saw a messenger from the prince. He said,
“There shall be a ball!” When the day of the ball came, Cinderella
was too busy getting her stepsisters ready. She could not get
herself ready, and besides, she had nothing to wear and no way to
get to the ball. When her stepmother and stepsisters left, Cinderella
began to cry. “Oh, how I wish I could go to the ball!” she cried.
Suddenly an old lady appeared! Cinderella asked, “Who are you?”
“I’m your fairy godmother. I've come to see you off to the ball!”
When Cinderella was about to leave, her fairy godmother said,
“You must leave before the clock strikes twelve for everything will
turn back as it was!” The prince was dazzled. He said, “Please
dance with me!” And she did, but the clock struck its first strike-
DONG! “I must leave!” When she was leaving, her glass slipper
fell on the steps. The prince found it and said, “Whoever has the
foot that fits this small glass slipper, I will marry!” Finally, the
glass slipper came to Cinderella’s house. Her stepsisters said
“O0O00HHHH, AHHHHHH!” Then, Cinderella tried it on. It’s a
perfect fit! And that very day, she married the Prince. And they
lived happily ever after.



