Buku-crarbs(caiir)

SideBar

Home
The Real Cinderella
Stepmother's Yersion

Cinderella Around the Wiorld
~our Original Stories

Stepmother's Blog

WHAT IS THE REAL STORY?

DOES POINT OF VIEW MAKE A DIFFERENCE?

Do you know the real story of Cinderella?

Probably the version you are most familiar with is the one written by Charles Perrault, and
animated and adapted by Walt Disney. However hundreds of versions exist and nearly every
country of the world has their own version of this classic tale.

Often these tales are written from the narrator’s point of view or third person. But what if the
story were told firsthand by one of the characters? How would the story be different? Does point
of view really make a difference?

We decided to uncover these answers by putting ourselves in each character’s shoes and retelling
the story from their point of view.

As you read our stories, consider how the story changes and how it affects you, the reader. Are
any of the characters more convincing than the others? Did your opinion change about one or
more of the characters ? Looking at a story from a new perspective can change everything.



We hope you enjoy reading our interpretations of this classic tale and encourage you to complete
our survey after you are finished. Thank you for visiting.

flka peanbHa icTopia?

YU TOYKU 30PY pi3Hnuna?

Uu 3HaeTe BN, peanbHi ictopil npo MNonentoLwky?

UMmOBipHO, AIKy Bepcilo BU HalKpalle 3Halomi Le ofHe
nucbmoBe Wapnsa lNeppo i myneTdhinbMu | aganToBaHUM
Yont [licHen. TM He MeHLLe COTHI BapiaHTiB iCHYE i Manxe
KOXXHa KpalHa CBIiTY Ma€ CBOKO BJflaCHY BepCito L€l Knacu4iHol
Ka3ui.

The Real Cinderella
Told through the eyes of her fairy godmother

By Kelley, Krista, Ryan, and Kellen

Once upon a time, there lived a poor and insecure girl named Cinderella that was in desperate
need of a makeover. Her father had recently died, leaving her to live with her wicked stepmother
and two selfish stepsisters. Because she was not related to them by blood, they treated her like
dirt. Cinderella was forced to cook and clean and do any work there was to be done around the
house.

Needless to say, there was never any time for pampering or shopping. So, like I said, she needed
a makeover; and that is where | stepped in. | am a fairy godmother, and my job is to make
dreams come true. | ensure all my clients end up living happily ever after.

Well in Cinderella’s case, I had my job cut out for me. It was going to take some work to turn
this dirty, cinder-covered, rag torn girl into a real beauty. But I did it; and just in the nick of time.



| took that diamond-in-the-rough, and turned her into a regular Barbie Doll. The prince didn’t
stand a chance; so long as Cinderella followed all my instructions and returned home before
midnight. At the stroke of midnight, all my magic would wear off and the new wardrobe, hair
style, highlights, and makeup | applied would vanish—leaving Cinderella looking just as she had
before.

Luckily for Cinderella, she did listen to me. But as she was sprinting down the palace steps, she
lost one of her shoes. Of course there was no time to pick it up, so she never looked back.

The prince found the expensive designer shoe and vowed to marry the women whose foot fit the
shoe.

The next day, the prince knocked at Cinderella’s door and she opened it. Of course, he didn’t
recognize at first—looking the way she did, but he tried the shoe on her anyway. You know the
rest, it fit perfectly! He told her that he must marry her at once.

Knowing that she was loved, boosted Cinderella’s self confidence so much that she became
absolutely radiant. And with a lot of extra help from me, and a few beauty and fashion tips |
passed on to her the night before—she was completely transformed! No longer was she the
cinder girl, but she was the soon to be princess of the land.

Rags to riches—that’s just what I do. If it wasn’t for me, that girl would have nothing. She would
still be dressed in rags, covered in soot, and cooking and cleaning for three women.

But who does everyone love and admire? Not me! | never get the credit | deserve. Maybe now
that you have heard my side of the story—you can help me out. Spread the word. | am the

heroine of the story. If it wasn’t for me, the fairy godmother, Cinderella would not have gotten
her happily ever after ending. So give the credit where the credit is due! Fairy godmothers rule!

Peanbhuuit 3onymika

Told ounma i dest
3a Kemni, Kpicra, Paiian, i Kellen

JlaBHMM-J1aBHO »uJta OijiHa 1 HeOe3meuHi JiBunHa Ha iM'st [lomentonika, sika rocTpo moTpedye
TepeTBOpeHHs. |i 6aThKO HEIOAABHO TOME], 3aHIIUBIIH iif UTH 3 11 371a Mauyxa i [Bi 3BeIeHi
cectpu eroictudHi. ToMy 1110 BOoHa He OyJsia MOB's13aHa 3 IXHBOKO KPOB't0, BOHU CTABUIIUCS 110 Hel
sk opyn. "[lonemromka" Oyia 3MylIeHa rOTyBaTH 1 IpUOHpaTH 1 poOUTH OyIb-IKY poOOTY, TaM
OyJ10 poOHUTH TIO TOMY.



Camo c00010 3p03yMiJIo, HIKOJH He Oyno B OyAb-aKHil yac a00 HI>KHOTO JAOTJISAY 32 MOKYIKAMU.
Taxk 110, K 51 BJ)KE CKa3aB, il MOTPiOHI MEPETBOPEHHS, 1 camMe TaM sl BTpyTUiacs s goopa des, 1
Most poOoTa mostsirae B Mpii. S 3a0e3meunTy BCiX CBOIX KIIIE€HTIB A0 KiHIIS KUTTS TOBTO 1
IIACJIUBO.

Hy, y pa3i [lonentoniku, y meHe Oymna poboTta BupizaB i MeHe. BiH 30Upa€eThCcs B3STH NIEBHY
pOOOTY EPEeTBOPHUTH 1110 OpyAHY, OiroBa MOKPUTUX raH4yipkoio Torn AiBUMHY B CIIPaBKHIO
Kpacy. AJie s 3poOuB 11, 1 TUIbKK B OCTaHHI MOMEHT. Sl B3sIB 1iel aamas-B-TpyOoui, 1
nepeTBOpHIIA ii B peryisipHuil Jsuibku bap06i. KHsI3b 3p00HB K0 IHOTO IIAHCY, TaK M0 MOKH
"ITonemronka" BUKOHAB BC1 MO1 BKa31BKH 1 MOBEPHYBCS J0JI0OMY 110 MiBHOYI. PIBHO omiBHOYI BCi
MOi Maris CTHpATUMETHCS 1 HOBHM rapaepo0, 3a4iCKy, BUALISLE, 1 KOCMETHKY 5 3aCTOCYBaB OH
HYJIb-3aJMIIUBIIH [TonenfomKy TUBISYUCH K BOHA OyJjia paHiie.

Ha macts nuist [Tonenronrku, BoHa He ciryxae MeHe. Aute, ik BoHa Oyina Oiry BHu3 cxonax Ilanaiy,
BOHA BTPATHJIa OJHY 31 CBOIX YepeBHKIB. 3BHUaiiHO, HE OyII0 Yacy, moo miaiopaTH Horo, Tak 1o
BOHA HIKOJIM HE O3UPAIHCS Ha3al.

[TpuHI 3HAMIEHHIT JOPOTOTO B3YTTS IU3aiiHEepa 1 00ILSB OJPYKUTHUCS 3 )KIHOK, YU HOTH
BiJIIOBIIATH B3YTTSI.

Ha nactynnuii nens, KHA3b ocTykaB y nBepi "llonemomka", i BoHa Bijkpwia ii. 3Bu4aiiHo, BiH
HE 313HAE€THCS Y MIEPUIOMY BHUIJISAII, SIK BOHA 3po0miIa, aje BiH HaMarascsi B3yTTs Ha Hel B Oy/b-
SKOMY BUTIaJIKy. By 3HaeTe, B iHIIOMY BOHA OpraHiuHO BIUCYIOThCs! BiH po3mnoBiB iH, 1m0 BiH
NOBUHEH OJIPYXHTHUCS 3 HEIO 0JIpa3y.

3HarouH, 1110 BOHA KOXaHa, 3pOCTaHHIO BlIeBHEHOCTI [lonenromka cTiibKy, 1110 BOHA cTana
a0COJIIOTHO CAI0YOI0. | 3 BEIMKOIO KIJIBKICTIO JOJATKOBOI JOTIOMOTH BiJl MEHeE, 1 Kijibka Kpaca i
Mo/Jia TopajaM s nepesas il Ha HiY, BOHa OyJia MOBHICTIO epeTBopeHa! BoHa Bke He Oyna BoHa
01roBOro JIIBUMHY, ajie BOHA He3abapom Oyne [Ipunieca 3emii.

['psi3i B KH#31, OT TUIBKHU IO 5 poOuto. SAk6u 11e Oyno He sl MEeHe, 110 AiBY4ara He Majid O HI4O0To.
Bona Oyze sk 1 paHilie, OJITHEH] B JaXMITTs, B CaxKi, 1 IPUTOTYBaHHA 1K1 1 IpUOMpPaHH 3a TPU
JKIHKH.

Axne xTo mo6uTh Bee 1 3axommoBaruca? He s! S Hikonu He oTpUMaTy KpeAUTHUH 5 3aCITYKUB.
Moske OyTH, Teriep BU 4ysd Miii OiK icTOpiil BU MoxeTe qonmoMortu MeHi. [IpocBitunu. S
repoins onoBinanHs. SIkOu 11e 6ymno He st MeHe, ¢esi, 30TyIIKa He JoOMOTIucs O 11 ToBro i
IacIuBO 3aKiHuuBCs. Tak naiite kpenutHux ae 3aciyra! [lpasuno des kymis!

Mauyxa:



The Real Cinderella
Told through the eyes of her stepmother

By Samantha, Alexis, Clayton, and Conner

Once upon a time, there lived an ungrateful young girl, named Cinderella. She lived with me, her
kind and loving stepmother, and her two beautiful stepsisters, my daughters, at the edge of town.

Cinderella did not appreciate the fact that | had taken her in as my own when her father died. She
just whined and complained and ignored all the love and kindness I tried to give her. Cinderella
preferred to cook and clean rather than participate in anything our family was doing. Finally, |
just gave up, and let her do as she pleased.

When it came time for the grand ball, hosted by the prince of the land, | begged her to come
along with us. I even bought her the most beautiful gown and glass slippers to wear, hoping that
would tempt her to go. But as usual, she refused and even tore the dress. Unable to convince her
to go to the ball with us, my daughters and | went alone.

Sometime later, Cinderella decided she would go after all, in the hopes that she could capture the
prince’s heart and get as far away from us as possible. So, she mended the torn dress I bought for
her, put on the glass slippers, and hitched a ride to the ball. To my surprise, the prince fell in love
with her instantly. Being young and naive, he could not see past her looks to realize how bitter,
sad, and ungrateful she really was. But that is not my problem!

Anyway, at the stroke of midnight, Cinderella freaked out and ran out of the palace. No one,
including me, could figure out why. On the way down the stairs, Cinderella lost one of her shoes.
The prince found it and vowed to find and marry the girl whose foot fit the shoe. I told the prince
he didn’t have to look very hard, for she was my stepdaughter, and lived at home with me. |
showed him the way to our home and led him straight into the arms of his new love.

They were married almost immediately. A grand wedding took place and I did not even get an
invitation, nor did my daughters. Can you believe it? Like | said, Cinderella was an ungrateful
girl—even after she got her happily ever after. The world simply isn’t fair—it always seems like
those that deserve it least, always get what they want! When is it my turn?

PeanbHnii 3oiymika
Told ounma mauyxu
3a Camanra, Anekcic, Kneliton, 1 Konnep



JlaBHUM-JTaBHO JKHJIa HEBISYHOIO AiBUMHI Ha iM's [Tomemromka. Bona »wuia 31 MHOIO, i1 BUTIISA 1
TO0JIST901 MavyXH, 1 IBOX ii cecTep KpacuBi, JOYKU MOi, Ha OKOJIHII MicTa.

[Tonenronka He MIHYIOTh TOH (haKT, IO S B3SB 11 B IKOCTI MO0 BJIACHOT'O, KOJIM TIOMep ii 0aThKO.
BoHa mipocTo ckynuiia i mockapKUBCs 1 ITHOPYBaB BCIO JIF000B 1 J0OpOTY 5 cripoOyBaB J1aTH iH.
3omymika BBaXKae 3a Kpallle TOTyBaTy 1 NpuOUpaTH, a He OpaTu y4acTh Hi B YOMY HaIlla pOIHHA
pobuna. Haperri, s mpocTo KMHYB, 1 BOHA, SIK Ti MPUEMHO.

Konu HacTaB yac BeMKui 0ajl, OpraHi3oBaHUN KHS3S 3€MII1, 5T TOMPOCHB 11 MPUHTH pa3oM 3
Hamu. Sl HaBIThH KyNUB il HAWKPACUBIIIHMIA XaJIaT 1 TAIIOYKU CKJIa HA 3HOC, CIIO/IIBAIOYHCh, 10 OH
CIIOKYCHTH 1i, 00 iTH. AJte, SIK 3aBXK/I1, BOHA BIIMOBUJIACS 1 HAaBITh 3ipBaju iarts. He
BJIA€THCSI IEPEKOHATH ii TITH HA 0aJI 3 HAMU, JTOYKHU MOI, 1 5 IMIIOB Y TTOOMHIII.

Heskuii yac o Tomy, "[lomemtomka" BUpIIIKB, 1[0 BOHA ITiJIe B KiHIII KiHI[IB, B HAJii, 1[0 BOHA
MorJa 0 3aXOIUTH Ceplie KHA3S 1 OTPUMATH TaK JAJICKO BiJ HAC, K 1€ MOXJIMBO. TaKuM YHHOM,
BOHA PEKOMEH/IOBAaHUH pO3ipBaHe TUIATTS, SIKE S KyINHJia 11, TOKJIaB Ha CKJIO TAIlOYKH, 1 TPUB'I3aB
nokaratucs Ha Oan. Ha Mili oJjuB, IPHUHIL 3aKOXaBCs B HET MOMEHTaIbHO. ByTH Mooaum i
HAIBHUM, BiH HE MIiT 0auUTH MUHYJIE CBO€1 30BHIIIHOCTI, 100 3pO3YMITH, SIK TipKa, CYMHa, 1
HEBJTYHUX BOHA JilicHO Oyna. AJie 11e He Mo rpodiemal

B ycsxomy pasi, oniBaoui "," [Tomemntomika cXxBriIbOBaHUH, 1 BHOIT 3 manaiy. HixTo, BKItouatoyu
MeHe, MOKe 3p0o3yMiTH, yoMy. [1o 1o0po3i BHU3 N0 cxojax, [Tonemntomnka BTpaTtuia ogHOrO 31
cBOiX uepeBHUKiB. [IpHuHIl 3HAHIIOB 11 1 TOOOILSAB 3HANTH 1 OPYKUTHUCS HA TIBUUHI SIKOi HOTH
BIJIMOB11aTH B3YTT. S CKa3aB MpHHI] BiH HE MaB Ha yBa3i IyKe BaXKKO, TOMY 1110 BOHA OyJsia Most
MpUfOMHA JI0YKa, 1 )KUB y OyIUHKY 31 MHOM. Sl MOKa3aB oMy JOpOTy /10 HAIIOTro OYyAUHKY 1
MpHBEJIa HOro MPsIMO B PYKH MOTO HOBY JIFOOOB.

Bonu 06ynu oapyskeHi maiixe Binpa3y. Benuka Beciyuist BinOysacs, 1 1 HaBiTh HE OTpUMalia
3arpouleHHs, Hi Mo€i f1ouku. Yu moxere Bu B 1ie Bipute? Sk 51 Bxke ckazas, "l[lonemomka" Oyna
HEBJITYHOIO JIIBUNHOIO, HABITH ITICJISI TOTO, SIK BOHA OTpUMaIa ii T0Bro i maciauBo. CBIT MpoOCTo
HE-CIIPaBEVIMBUMHU 3aBX/IH 3/1a€ThCS, 5K Ti, K1 IbOTO 3aCITYTOBYIOTh 3aXOH, 32BN
OTPUMYIOTH Te€, 1110 BOHU X0uyTh! Konu 1ie mos yepra?

[Ile onHa cTopiHka

Have you heard a different Cinderella story? Log in to this site, click on Edit page above, and
describe your story in the space below.

Bu uynu pi3Hi icropii npo [Tonemtomky? YBIATH Ha 11e#i CaiiT, HATHCHITH HA CTOPIHIN "3MIHUTH
BHIIIE, 1 OMHIINITH CBOKO ICTOPIIO B TIOJII HUKYE.



TELL US YOUR STORIES

We know there are some great writers out there. Login to this site, click on Edit
page above and write your original story below. We can't wait to read it.

AJIIEBUM Your Stories

Mu 3HaeMO, 0 JeSK1 BEJIMKI THCbMEHHUKY TaM. Y BIWTH Ha 11eH CallT, HATUCHITh Ha CTOPIHII
"3MIHUTH BHIIIE, | HAMCATHU CBill OPUTIHATIBHUH iCTOPis HIDKYE. MU HE MOXKEMO YeKaT, 100
YUTATH.

1. Tell Us Your Opinion

We would like to know what you think of our Cinderella stories. Let us know your opinions.

1. Which version of the story do you like best?

Which version of the story do you like best? Fairy Godmother
Stepmother

Stepsister

Prince

Cinderella

171 1 1 1T

Other (please specify)

2. Which character is your favorite?

Which character is your favorite? Fairy Godmother
Stepmother

Stepsister

Prince

Cinderella

71 1 1 1T

Other (please specify)

3. Which version of the story was most believable?



Which version of the story was most believable? Fairy Godmother
Stepmother

Stepsister

Prince

Cinderella

B R N RN B B

Other (please specify)

4. Hearing the story from a different point of view changed your opinion most
about which character?

Hearing the story from a different point of view changed your opinion most about which
character? Fairy Godmother
: Stepmother
: Stepsister
" Prince
" Cinderella
-

Other (please specify)

5. Do you think there is such a thing as ""happily ever after*?

Do you think
there is such a
thing as "happily
ever after"? Your
Opinion



