Cinderella Today
By: Lu Jao

   Her name is Cinderella, and last name is Today. In her age of 5, she had become a poor orphan, which she started to use her parents’ allowance to survive.

   At school in 4th grade, as Ms. Hanes gave every girl in Cinderella’s class a piece of paper,

“Supreme Ball

Any beautiful girl will be my best friend, which I have no friends, because I’m not popular with the boys. It will start 6:00 P.M. of 9/27/06, Thursday.
-Prince Luke, 9/25/06 Tuesday”

   Then the next, as her 10th birthday arrived. Her best friend Lucy gave her a    box of fairy doll.

   “Wow,” Cinderella said, “It’s my favorite doll!” She is an awesome fairy!”

   “Better keep it well,” Lucy answered. Then a beautiful, hot looking girl walked and passed by.
   “Hello,” Patricia told her, “but I’m sorry, you’re not going to the ball tomorrow, you have no style.”

   As next night arrived, all she did was nothing but homework.

   “Oh no,” Cinderella cried. “There’s no way I can go to the ball!” 

   Thump. Thump. Thump. BOOM! Suddenly her doll box began to open-it opened, but where’s the doll?

   There’s was a lady stepping on the box and she looked exactly like the doll, but just a human.

   “Cinderella,” the lady asked. “You may wish whatever you want.”
   “Who are you?” Cinderella asked again, “where’s my doll?”

   “No more questions,” the lady told her. “Just give me a wish.”

   “I want to go to the ball.” She told the lady, “but I have too much homework and no stylish dresses.”

   “I shall do these for you.” The lady replies, “Exactly in your own writing on your homework.” Then she brought Cinderella beautiful clothes. She looked like an elegant rich girl, with a blue ribbon tied on it. She also had a beautiful sky-blue dress, and her hair was beaded with rhinestones.

   As they went on, Patricia could not recognize Cinderella. There at school Prince Luke and Lucy stared at Cinderella, without knowing who she was. Prince Luke then danced with her. Then she suddenly fell on the ground on a paint box.

   “I must go!” Cinderella Today exclaimed, “It is nine ‘o clock already!” then she left.

   Then she ended up in her front yard, left with her ugly uniform, and her clothes was on the ground.  The lady took her beautiful clothes and went away. But all of her homework was perfectly completed, with her writing.

   Next morning at school the ball decoration was still there. Every girl at school was squashing Prince Luke and Lucy. The last girl, Patricia, walked there as Cinderella peeked.

   “None of the girls could fit,” Patricia told them jealously, “It could be too big or small.”

   “Shush,” Lucy stopped her, “try on your slipper with your needle-foot.” Way too big.

   “How could it be!?” Patricia screamed, “She must have a Bigfoot!”

   “Too bad,” Lucy replied, “good-bye.” Then Patricia picked it up, throwing it on the ground. Luck and Prince Luke cried.
   Then Cinderella came, no slipper, too bad for her.

   “Don’t worry,” she told them, “I found another one, here’s your replacement.” Then Lucy fit the slipper on her foot, It was perfect!

   “Yeah!” Luke cheered, “She is my best friend!”
