
CINDERELLA by Charles Perrault. Once upon a time there was a nobleman, who took for a second wife the haughtiest and proudest woman that had ever been seen. She had two daughters of the same temper, and who resembled her in everything. The husband, on his side, had a daughter, of unexampled gentleness and goodness. She inherited these qualities from her mo
ther, who had been the best creature in the world. The wedding was hardly over before the stepmother's ill-humour broke out. She could not endure the young girl, whose good qualities made her own daughters appear still more detestable. She put her to do all the most menial work in the house. It was she who washed up the plates and dishes, and cleaned the stairs; who 
scrubbed the stepmother's room, and those of her daughters. She slept in a garret at the top of the house, on a wretched straw mattress, while her sisters occupied rooms with inlaid floors, and had the latest fashioned beds, and mirrors in which they could see themselves from head to foot. The poor girl bore everything with patience, and did not dare complain to her fathe
r, who would only have scolded her, as he was entirely governed by his wife. When she had done her work, she was in the habit of going into the chimney-corner and sitting down amongst the cinders, which caused her to be nicknamed Cindertail by the household in general. The second daughter, however, who was not quite so rude as her sister, called her Cinderella. Nev
ertheless, Cinderella in her shabby clothes, still looked a thousand times more beautiful than her sisters, although so magnificently dressed. It happened that the King's son gave a ball, to which he invited everyone of position. Our two fine ladies were among those who received an invitation, for they made a great show in the neighbourhood. They were now in great delight,
 and very busy choosing the most becoming gowns and head-dresses. A new mortification for poor Cinderella, for it was she who had to iron her sisters' fine linen, and goffer their ruffles. No one talked of anything but of the style in which they were to be dressed. "I," said the eldest, "will wear my red velvet dress, and my English point-lace trimmings." "I," said the younges
t, "shall only wear my usual petticoat; but, to make up for that, I shall put on my gold-flowered cloak, and my clasp of diamonds, which are none of the least valuable." They sent for a first-rate milliner, that their caps might be made to fashion, and they bought their patches from the best maker. They called Cinderella to give them her opinion, for her taste was excellent. Cind
erella gave them the best advice in the world, and even offered to dress their hair for them, which they were very willing she should do. Whilst she was busy with the hairdressing, they said to her, "Cinderella, should you be very glad to go to the ball?" "Alas! you only make fun of me; such a thing would not be suitable for me at all." "You are right; they would indeed laugh t
o see a Cindertail at the ball!" Any other than Cinderella would have dressed their hair awry, but she had a good disposition, and arranged it for both of them to perfection. They could eat nothing for nearly two days, so transported were they with joy. More than a dozen laces were broken in making their waists as small as possible, and they were continually before their loo
king-glasses. At last the happy day arrived. They set off, and Cinderella followed them with her eyes as long as she could. When they were out of sight she began to cry. Her godmother, who saw her all in tears, asked her what was the matter. "I should so like--I should so like--" she sobbed so violently that she could not finish the sentence. "You would so like to go to the b
all, is not that it?" "Alas! yes," said Cinderella, sighing. "Well, if you will be a good girl, I will undertake that you shall go." She took her into her room, and said to her, "Go into the garden and bring me a pumpkin." Cinderella went at once, gathered the finest she could find, and brought it to her godmother, wondering the while how a pumpkin could enable her to go to the ba
ll. Her godmother scooped it out, and, having left nothing but the rind, struck it with her wand, and the pumpkin was immediately changed into a beautiful coach, gilt all over. She then went and looked into the mouse-trap, where she found six mice, all alive. She told Cinderella to lift the door of the mouse-trap a little, and to each mouse, as it ran out, she gave a tap with her 
wand, and the mouse was immediately changed into a fine horse, so that at last there stood ready a handsome train of six horses, of a beautiful dappled mouse-grey colour. As she was in some difficulty as to what she could take to turn into a coachman, Cinderella said, "I will go and see if there is not a rat in the rat-trap; we will make a coachman of him." "You are right," s
aid her godmother, "go and see." Cinderella brought her the rat-trap, in which there were three large rats. The fairy chose one from the three on account of its ample beard, and having touched it, it was changed into a fat coachman, with the finest whiskers that ever were seen. She then said, "Go into the garden, and there, behind the watering-pot, you will find six lizards, bri
ng them to me." Cinderella had no sooner brought them than the godmother changed them into six footmen, with their liveries all covered with lace, who immediately jumped up behind the coach, and hung on to it as if they had done nothing else all their lives. The fairy then said to Cinderella, "Well, there is something in which to go to the ball; are you not well pleased?" [Ill
ustration: '_The King's son gave her his hand._' _Cinderella._] "Yes, but am I to go in these dirty old clothes?" Her godmother touched her lightly with her wand, and in the same instant he r dress was changed into one of gold and silver, covered with precious stones. She then gave her a pair of glass slippers, the prettiest in the world. When she was thus attired, she g
ot into the coach; but her godmother told her, above all things, not to stay past midnight--warning her, that if she remained at the ball a minute longer, her coach would again become a pumpkin, her horses, mice, her footmen, lizards, and her clothes turn again into her old ones. She promised her godmother that she would not fail to leave the ball before midnight, 
and drove off, almost out of her mind with joy. The King's son, who was informed that a grand Princess had arrived whom nobody knew, ran to receive her. He handed her out of the c oach and led her into the hall, where the guests were assembled. There was immediately a dead silence; the dancing stopped, and the fiddlers ceased to play, so engaged did ever
yone become in gazing upon the wonderful beauty of the unknown lady. Nothing was heard but a general murmur of "Oh! how lovely she is!" The King himself, old as he was, could no t take his eyes from her, and observed to the Queen, that it was a long time since he had seen so lovely and amiable a person. All the ladies were intently occupied in examining h
er head-dress and her clothes, that they might order some like them the very next day, provided that they might be able to find materials as costly, and work-people sufficiently clever to  make them up. The King's son conducted her to the most honourable seat, and then led her out to dance. She danced so gracefully that everybody's admiration of her was incre
ased. A very grand supper was served, of which the Prince ate not a morsel, so absorbed was he in the contemplation of her beauty. She seated herself beside her sisters, and showed t hem a thousand civilities. She shared with them the oranges and citrons which the Prince had given her, at which they were greatly surprised, for she appeared a perfect strang
er to them. While they were thus talking together, Cinderella heard the clock strike the three quarters past eleven; she at once made a profound curtsey to the company, and left as quick ly as she could. As soon as she had reached home, she went to find her godmother, and after having thanked her, said she much wished to go to the ball again next day, becau
se the King's son had invited her. She was telling her godmother all that had passed at the ball, when the two sisters knocked at the door. Cinderella went and opened it. "How late you ar e!" said she to them, yawning, rubbing her eyes, and then stretching herself as if she had but just awoke, although she had had no inclination to sleep since she parted from th
em. "If you had been at the ball," said one of her sisters to her, "you would not have been weary of it. There came to it the most beautiful princess--the most beautiful that ever was seen; she paid us many attentions, and gave us oranges and citrons." Cinderella was beside herself with delight. She asked them the name of the Princess, but they replied that no
body knew her, that the King's son was much puzzled about it, and that he would give everything in the world to know who she was. C inderella smiled, and said, "She was very lovely, th en? How fortunate you are! Could not I get a sight of her? Alas! Miss Javotte, lend me the yellow gown you wear every day." "Truly," said Miss Javotte, "I like that! Lend one'
s gown to a dirty Cindertail like you! I should be mad indeed!" Cinderella fully expected this refusal, and was rejoiced at it, for she wo uld not have known what to do if her sister had lent her the gown. The next day the sisters wen t again to the ball, and Cinderella also, but still more splendidly dressed than before. The King's son never left her side, or cease
d saying tender things to her. Cinderella found the evening pass very pleasantly, and forgot her godmother's warning, so that she h eard the clock begin to strike twelve while still think ing that it was not yet eleven. She rose and fled as lightly as a fawn. The Prince followed her, but could not overtake her. She dropped one of her glass slippers, which the 
Prince carefully picked up. Cinderella reached home almost breathless, without coach or footmen, and in her shabby clothes, with  nothing remaining of her finery but one of her little  slippers, the fellow of that which she had d ropped. The guards at the palace gate were asked if they had not seen a Princess pass out; they answered that they had seen 
no one pass but a poorly-dressed girl, who had more the appearance of a peasant than of a lady. When the two sisters returned fr om the ball, Cinderella asked them if they had been  as much entertained as before, and if the b eautiful lady had been present. They said yes, but that she had fled as soon as it had struck twelve, and in such haste, that sh
e had dropped one of her little glass slippers, the prettiest in the world; that the King's son had picked it up, and had done nothin g but gaze upon it during the remainder of the ev ening; and that, undoubtedly, he was very  much in love with the beautiful person to whom the little slipper belonged. They spoke the truth; for a few days afterwards th
e King's son caused it to be proclaimed by sound of trumpet that he would marry her whose foot would exactly fit the slipper. The y began by trying it on the princesses, then on  the duchesses, and so on throughout t he Court; but in vain. It was taken to the two sisters, who did their utmost to force one of their feet into the slipper, but they c
ould not manage to do so. Cinderella, who was looking on, and who recognised the slipper, said laughingly, "Let me see if it will n ot fit me." Her sisters began to laugh and ridicule her. The gentleman of the C ourt who had been entrusted to try the slipper, having looked attentively at Cinderella, and seeing that she was very beautiful,
 said that it was only fair that her request should be granted, as he had received orders to try the slipper on all maidens, without ex ception. He made Cinderella sit dow n, and putting the slipper to he r little foot, he saw it slip on easily and fit like wax. Great was the astonishment of the two sisters, but it was still greater when 
Cinderella took the other little slipper out of her pocket and put it on her other foot. At that moment the godmother appeared, who gi ving a tap with her wand t o Cinderella's clothes , they became still more magnificent than those she had worn before. The two sisters then recognised in her the beautiful pers
on they had seen at the ball. They threw themselves at her feet to beg for forgiveness for all the ill-treatment she had suffered fro m t he m. Cinderella raised and embraced them, said that she forgave them with all her heart, and begged them to love her dearly for th
e future. She was conducted, dressed as she was, to the young Prince. He found her more charming than ever, and a few day s afterwards he marrie d her. Cinde rella, who w as as kind as she was beautiful, gave her sisters apartments in the palace, and married them the very same day to two great lords of the Court. B
eauty in woman is a treasure rare Which we are never weary of admiring; But a sweet temper is a gift more fair And better w orth  the yout hful  mai d's d esiri ng. That was the boon bestowed on Cinderella By her wise godmother her truest glory. The rest was "nought but leather an
d prunella." Such is the moral of this little story Beauties, that charm, become you more than dress, And win a heart with far  gre ater  fa cili ty. I n sh ort,  in all things to ensure success, The real Fairy Gift is amiability! Talent, courage, wit, and worth, Are rare gifts to own 
on earth; But if you want to thrive at Court So, at least, the wise report You will find you need some oth ers, Such as go dfa the rs or mo the rs. CIN DERELLA by Charles Perrault. Once upon a time there was a nobleman, who took for a second wife the haughtiest a
nd proudest woman that had ever been seen. She had two daughters of the same temper, and who rese mbled her in ev ery thi ng. Th e h usb and, on his sid e, had a daughter, of unexampled gentleness and goodness. She inherited these qualities from her
 mother, who had been the best creature in the world. The wedding was hardly over before the stepmot he r's ill- hu mo ur broke ou t. She could not endure the young girl, whose good qualities made her own daughters appear still 
more detestable. She put her to do all the most menial work in the house. It was she who washed up the pla tes  an d d ish es,  and cleaned the stairs; who scrubbed the stepmother's room, and those of her daughters. She slep
t in a garret at the top of the house, on a wretched straw mattress, while her sisters occupied rooms with i nl aid  fl oo rs,  an d had the latest fashioned beds, and mirrors in which they could see themselves from head to foot. T
he poor girl bore everything with patience, and did not dare complain to her father, who would only have sco lded  he r, as he was entirely governed by his wife. When she had done her work, she was in the habit of going into the chim
ney-corner and sitting down amongst the cinders, which caused her to be nicknamed Cindertail by the household in general . T he sec on d daughter, however, who was not quite so rude as her sister, called her Cinderella. Nevertheless, Cinderella in her shabby
 clothes, still looked a thousand times more beautiful than her sisters, although so magnificently dressed. It happened that  th e K i ng's son gave a ball, to wh ich  he invited everyone of position. Our two fine ladies were among those who received an invitation, for they made a great 
show in the neighbourhood. They were now in great delight, and very busy choosing the most becoming gowns and head -dr es ses. A new mor tification for poor Cinderell a, for it was sh e w ho  had to iron her sisters' fine linen, and goffer their ruffles. No one talked of anything but of the style in which they were t
o be dressed. "I," said the eldest, "will wear my red velvet dress, and my English point-lace trimmings." "I," said the you ng es t, "shall only wear my usu al petticoat; but, to make up for that, I shall put on my  g old -flowered cloak, and my clasp of diamonds, which are none of the least valuable." They sent for a first-rate milliner, tha
t their caps might be made to fashion, and they bought their patches from the best maker. They called Cinderella to giv e t he m her opinion, for her taste was excellent. Cinderella ga ve them the best advice in t he  w orld, and even offered to dress their hair for them, which they were very willing she should do. Whilst she was busy wi
th the hairdressing, they said to her, "Cinderella, should you be very glad to go to the ball?" "Alas! you only make fun of me ; such a thing would not be suitable for me at all." "You are right; they would indeed  la ug h to see a Cindertail at the ball!" Any other than Cinderella would have dressed their hair awry, but she had a good di
sposition, and arranged it for both of them to perfection. They could eat nothing for nearly two days, so transported we re they with joy. More than a do zen laces were broken in ma king their waists as small as  p os sible, and they were continually before their looking-glasses. At last the happy day arrived. They set off, and Cinder
ella followed them with her eyes as long as she could. When they were out of sight she began to cry. Her godmothe r, wh o saw her all in tears, asked her what was the matter. "I s hould so like--I should so lik e-- " s he sobbed so violently that she could not finish the sentence. "You would so like to go to the ball, is not that it?" "
Alas! yes," said Cinderella, sighing. "Well, if you will be a good girl, I will undertake that you shall go." She took her  in to  her room, and said to her, " Go into the garden and bring  me a pumpkin." Cinderella we nt at once, gathered the finest she could find, and brought it to her godmother, wondering the while how a pumpkin 
could enable her to go to the ball. Her godmother scooped it out, and, having left nothing but the rind, struck it wit h he r wand, and the pumpkin wa s immediately changed into a beautiful coach, gilt all ove r. Sh e then went and looked into the mouse-trap, where she found six mice, all alive. She told Cinderella to lift the doo
r of the mouse-trap a little, and to each mouse, as it ran out, she gave a tap with h er wand, and the mouse  w as  immediately changed into a  fine horse, so that at last th ere stood ready a handsome  tr ain  of six horses, of a bea utiful dappled mouse-grey colour. As she was in some difficulty as to what she co
uld take to turn into a coachman, Cinderella said, "I will go and see if there is not a rat in the rat-t ra p; we will make a coachman of him." "You are right," said h er godmother, "go and see."  C in derella brought h er the rat-trap, in which there were three large rats. The fairy chose one from t
he three on account of its ample beard, and having touched it, it was chang ed into a fat coachman, w ith  th e finest whiskers that ever w ere seen. She then said, "Go  into the garden, and there, be hin d the watering- pot, you w ill find six lizards, bring them to me." Cinderella had no sooner brought the
m than the godmother changed them into six footmen, with their liveries all covered wit h lace, who im me dia tely jumped up behind the c oach, and hung on to it as if they had done nothing else all  th eir lives. The  fairy then said  to Cinderella, "Well, there is something in which to go to the ball; are yo
u not well pleased?" [Illustration: '_The King's son gave her his hand._' _Cinderella._] "Ye s, but am I to  g o i n these dirty old clothes?" H er godmother touched her li ghtly with her wand, and in t he  s ame instant  her dress was ch anged into one of gold and silver, covered with precious stones. She th
en gave her a pair of glass slippers, the prettiest in the world. When sh e was thus attired, s he got into t he co ach; but her godmother told her, above all things, not to stay past midnight--warning  h er,  that if she  remained at the ball  a minute longer, her coach would again become a pumpkin, her horse
s, mice, her footmen, lizards, and her clothes turn again into her old ones. S he pro mised her g od mo ther that she would not fail t o leave the ball before midni ght, and drove off, almost ou t o f h er mind w ith joy . The K ing's son, who was informed that a grand Princess had arrived whom
 nobody knew, ran to receive her. He handed her out of the coach an d led h er in to the hall,  w he re the guests were assemble d. There was immediately a dead silence; the dancing st op pe d, and th e fidd lers ce ased to play, so engaged did everyone become in gazing upon the w
onderful beauty of the unknown lady. Nothing was heard but a gen eral mu rmu r of "Oh! h ow  lo vely she is!" The King himse lf, old as he was, could not t ake his eyes from her, and o bs er ved to th e Qu een, th at it was a long time since he had seen so lovely and amiable a pers
on. All the ladies were intently occupied in examining her head-dr ess and her clothes, th at th ey might order some like the m the very next day, provide d that they might be able to f in d materials as costly, a nd work-people sufficiently clever to make them up. The King's so
n conducted her to the most honourable seat, and then led her o ut to danc e. S he danced so  g racefully that everybody's ad miration of her was increase d. A very grand supper was se rv ed, of whi ch the Prince  ate not a morsel, so absorbed was he in the contemplation of her
 beauty. She seated herself beside her sisters, and showed them  a thousand civilities. She  s ha red with them the oranges a nd citrons which the Prince had given her, at which they  w er e greatly su rprised, for s he appeared a perfect stranger to them. While they were thus tal
king together, Cinderella heard the clock strike the three quarte rs past eleven; sh e at once made a pr of ound curtsey to the compan y, and left as quickly as she could. As soon as she had r ea ch ed home, she w ent to find her go dmother, and after having thanked her, said she much wished to
 go to the ball again next day, because the King's son had invit ed her. She was telling her godmother a ll th at had passed at the ball, w hen the two sisters knocked  at the door. Cinderella wen t an d opened it. "How late you are!" said s he to them, yawning, rubbing her eyes, and then stretching hers
elf as if she had but just awoke, although she had had no inclin ation to sleep since she parted from the m.  " If you had been at the b all," said one of her siste rs to her, "you would no t ha ve been weary of it. There came to it th e most beautiful princess--the most beautiful that ever was see
n; she paid us many attentions, and gave us oranges and citro ns." Cinderella was beside herself with d eli gh t. Sh e asked them the name of the Princess , but they replied that nobody knew her, that the King's son wa
s much puzzled about it, and that he would give everything in t he world to know w ho she was. C in de re lla  smiled, and s aid, "She was very l ovely, then? How fortunate you are! Could not I get a sight of h
er? Alas! Miss Javotte, lend me the yellow gown you wear ever y day." "Truly,"  said Miss  J av ott e, "I like that ! Lend one's g own to a dirty Cindertail like you! I should be mad indeed!" Cin
derella fully expected this refusal, and was rejoiced at it, for sh e would not  have kn own wha t t o do  if  her sist er had l ent her the gown. The next day the sisters went again to the ball, and Cind
erella also, but still more splendidly dressed than before. The K ing's son never left her side, or ce as ed  s aying te nder things to  her. Cin derella found the evening pass very pleasantly, and forgot her g
odmother's warning, so that she heard the clock begin to strike twelve w hile s till t hinking th at it wa s not y et el even. She ros e and fled as lightly as a fawn. The Prince followed her, but coul
d not overtake her. She dropped one of her glass slippers, which  the P rince  car efully pic ke d u p. Ci nderella  rea ched  hom e almost breathless, without coach or footmen, and in her shabb
y clothes, with nothing remaining of her finery but one of her little  slip pers,  the  fellow of  th at wh ic h she ha d dr oppe d. T he guards at the palace gate were asked if they had not seen a Pri
ncess pass out; they answered that they had seen no one pass but  a p oorly -dres sed girl, wh o had more the app earance of a peas ant  than of a l ady.  Whe n t he two sisters returned from the ball, Cinderella asked them if they 
had been as much entertained as before, and if the beautiful lady ha d  been  pre sent. They sa id yes,  but th at she had fled as s oon as  it ha d struck twelve, and in such haste, that she had dropped one of her li
ttle glass slippers, the prettiest in the world; that the King's son had p icked it  up, and h ad do ne n othing but gaze  upon i t during the remainder of the evening; and that, undoubtedly, he was v
ery much in love with the beautiful person to whom the little slipper belo nged. They spoke  the trut h; for a fe w da ys aft erwar ds t he Kin g's son  caused it to be proclai med by sound of trumpet that he would marry her whose foot would exa
ctly fit the slipper. They began by trying it on the princesses, then on the d uchesses, a nd so on throu ghout the Court ; bu t in  va in. It w as t aken to the t wo sisters, wh o did their utmos t to force one of their feet into the slipper, but they could not manage to do 
so. Cinderella, who was looking on, and who recognised the slipper, said lau ghingly , "Let me see if it will not fit me." Her  sis ters  beg an t o la ugh  and ridicule her.  The gentleman of  the Court who had been entrusted to try the slipper, having looked attentively at Cinder
ella, and seeing that she was very beautiful, said that it was only fair that her req ue st should be granted,  as he had received or der s to  tr y t he slip per on all maidens, without exception. He  ma de Cinderella sit down, and putting the slipper to her little foot, he saw it slip on e
asily and fit like wax. Great was the astonishment of the two sisters, but it was still g re ater when Cinderella too k the other little slipper o ut o f he r po cket an d put it on her other foo t. At that moment the go dm other appeared, who giving a tap with her wand to Cinderella's clothes, they became 
still more magnificent than those she had worn before. The two sisters then recognised i n her the beautiful perso n they had seen at the b all. The y t hr ew  themselves at her feet to beg for forgiveness fo r a ll the ill-treatment she had suffered from them. Cinderella raised and embraced them, sai
d that she forgave them with all her heart, and begged them to love her dearly for the fu tu re. She was conducte d, dressed as she was , t o t he  y ou n g Prince. He found her  more charming than e ver, and a few days afterwards he married her. Cinderella, who was as kind as she was beauti
ful, gave her sisters apartments in the palace, and married them the very same day to two g reat lords of the Co urt. Beauty in woma n is a treasure rare Whic h we are neve r wea ry of admiring; But a sweet temper is a gift m ore fair And better worth the youthful maid's desiring. That was the boon bestowed on Cind
erella By her wise godmother her truest glory. The rest was "nought but leather and p runella." Such is the moral of this little story Beauties,  t ha t c ha rm, beco me you more than  dress, And win a heart wit h far greater facility. In short, in all things to ensure success, The real Fairy Gift is amiabilit
y! Talent, courage, wit, and worth, Are rare gifts to own on earth; But if you want to thrive at Cou rt So, at least, t he wise report Y ou will find y ou  n ee d s ome others,  Such as godfat hers or mothers . CINDEREL LA by Charles Perrault. Once upon a time there was a nobleman, who took for a second 
wife the haughtiest and proudest woman that had ever been seen. She had two dau ghters of the sa me temper, an d who resemb led her in everyt hi ng . T he  husband, on h is side, had a daughter, of u nexampled gen tleness and goodness. She inherited these qualities from her mother, who had been the 
best creature in the world. The wedding was hardly over before the stepmother's i ll-humour broke ou t. She could  not endure  the young girl, wh ose good qualitie s made her own daughters ap pear still m ore detesta ble. She put her to  do all the most menial work in the house. It was she who washed up the plates and dis
hes, and cleaned the stairs; who scrubbed the stepmother's room, and those of h er daughters. She slep t in a gar ret at the top of the house, on a  wretched straw matt ress, while her  sisters occupied roo ms with in laid floor s, and had the latest f ashioned beds, and mirrors in which they could see themselves from head to foot. The
 poor girl bore everything with patience, and did not dare complain to her father, who would only have sco lded he r, as he  was entirely governed b y his wife. When she had done her work , she was in the habit of  going into th e chimney-corner and si tting down amongst the cinders, which caused her to be nicknamed Cindertail by the 
household in general. The second daughter, however, who was not quite so rud e as her sister, called her C inder ella. Nevertheless, Cinderella in her shabby clothes, still looked a thou sand times more beautiful than her s isters, although so magnifi cently dressed. It happened that the King's son gave a ball, to which he invited every
one of position. Our two fine ladies were among those who received an invitatio n, for they made a great show  in  th e neighbourhood. They were now in great delight, and very busy ch oosing the most becoming g ow ns and head-dresses. A new mo rtification for poor Cinderella, for it was she who had to iron her sisters' fine linen, an
d goffer their ruffles. No one talked of anything but of the style in which they we re to be dressed. "I," said the el d est, "will wear my red velvet dre ss, and my English point-lace trimmi ngs." "I," said the youngest, "s h all only wear my usual petticoat ; but, to make up for that, I shall put on my gold-flowered cloak, and my clasp of dia
monds, which are none of the least valuable." They sent for a first-rate milliner, that their caps might be made to  fashion , and they bought their patches f rom the best maker. They called Cind erella to give them her opinion, for her t aste was excellent. Cinderella ga ve them the best advice in the world, and even offered to dress their hair for them, w
hich they were very willing she should do. Whilst she was busy with the hairdre ssing, th ey said to her, "Cinderella, should yo u be very  glad to go to the ball?" "Alas! you only make fun of me; such a thing would not be s
uitable for me at all." "You are right; they would indeed laugh to see a Cindertai l at the ball!" Any other than Cin derella would have dressed their hair aw ry, but she had a good disposition, a nd arranged it for both of them t o perfec tion. They could eat nothing for nearly two days, so transported were they with joy. More than a dozen laces were bro
ken in making their waists as small as possible, and they were continually befor e their looking-glasses. At last th e ha ppy day arrived. They set off, and  Cinderella followed them with her ey es as long as she could. When t he y were out of sight she began to  cry. Her godmother, who saw her all in tears, asked her what was the matter. "I shou
ld so like--I should so like--" she sobbed so violently that she could not finish th e sentence. "You would so like  t o go to the ball, is not that it?" "Alas! yes," said Cinderella, sighing. "Well, if you will be a good gir l,  I  will undertake that you shall go." She took her into her room, and said to her, "Go into the garden and bring me a 
pumpkin." Cinderella went at once, gathered the finest she could find, and broug ht it to her godmother, wond erin g the  while how a pumpkin could  enable her to go to the ball. Her godm other scooped it out, and, h avin g left  nothing but the rind, struc k it with her wand, and the pumpkin was immediately changed into a beautiful coach, 
gilt all over. She then went and looked into the mouse-trap, where she found six mice, all alive. She told Ci nderell a to lift  the door of the mouse-tr ap a little, and to each mouse, as it ran out, she gave a tap with her wa nd, an d the mouse was immed iately changed into a fine horse, so that at last there stood ready a handsome train of 
six horses, of a beautiful dappled mouse-grey colour. As she was in some difficul ty as to what she could  take to t urn into a coachman, Cinderell a said, "I will go and see if there is not a rat in the rat-trap; we will make  a coach man of him." "You are  right," said her godmother, "go and see." Cinderella brought her the rat-trap, in which 
there were three large rats. The fairy chose one from the three on account of its a mple beard, and hav ing touche d it, it was changed into a fat c oachman, with the finest whiskers that ev er were seen. She t hen said, " Go into the  garden, and there , behind the watering-pot, you will find six lizards, bring them to me." Cinderella had no
 sooner brought them than the godmother changed them into six footmen, with the ir liveries all cov ered with lac e, who imme diately jumped u p behind the coach, and hung on to it as if t hey had done n othing else a ll their lives. The fairy then s aid to Cinderella, "Well, there is something in which to go to the ball; are you not well pl
eased?" [Illustration: '_The King's son gave her his hand._' _Cinderella._] "Yes, but am I to go in t hese dirty old c lothes?" Her g odmother tou ched her lightly with her wand, and in the sam e instant her dress was chan ged into one of  gold and sil ver, covered with precious stones. She then gave her a pair of glass slippers, the pretties
t in the world. When she was thus attired, she got into the coach; but her godmother told her, a bove all things, n ot to stay past mi dnight--wa rning her, that if she remained at the ball a minu te longer,  her coach would  again become a pumpkin,  her horses, mice, her footmen, lizards, and her clothes turn again into her old ones. She 
promised her godmother that she would not fail to leave the ball before midnight, and drove off, almost out of h er mind with joy. Th e King 's son, who was informed that a grand Princess h ad arr ived whom nobody  knew, ran to receiv e her.  He handed her out of the coach and led her into the hall, where the guests were assembled
. There was immediately a dead silence; the dancing stopped, and the fiddlers ceased t o p lay, so engaged did e veryone become in g azi ng upon the wonderful beauty of the unknown lady. N othing was heard but a general murmur of " Oh! how lovely she is!" The King himself, old as he was, could not take his eyes from her, an
d observed to the Queen, that it was a long time since he had seen so lovely and amiable  a person. All the ladies  were intently occupied  in examining her head-dress and her clothes, that they might order some like th em the very next day, p rovided that they might be able to find materials as costly, and work-people sufficiently clever 
to make them up. The King's son conducted her to the most honourable seat, and then led her out to dance. She da nced so gracefully that e verybody's admiration of her was increased. A very grand s upper was served, of w hich the Prince ate not a morsel, so absorbed was he in the contemplation of her beauty. She seated herself beside her 
sisters, and showed them a thousand civilities. She shared with them the oranges and citron s which the Prince ha d given her, at which t hey were greatly surprised, for she appeared a perfect stranger to them. While they were thus talking tog ether, Cinderella heard the clock strike the three quarters past eleven; she at once made a profoun
d curtsey to the company, and left as quickly as she could. As soon as she had reached home, she went to find h er godmother, and  after having thanked her, said she much wished to go to the ball ag ain next day, bec ause the King's s on had invited her. She was telling her godmother all that had passed at the ball, when the two sister
s knocked at the door. Cinderella went and opened it. "How late you are!" said she to them, yawni ng, rubbing he r eyes, and th en stretching herself as if she had but just awoke, although she had had n o inclination  to sleep sin ce she parted from them. "If you had been at the ball," said one of her sisters to her, "you would not ha
ve been weary of it. There came to it the most beautiful princess--the most beautiful that ever was see n; she p aid us m any attentions, and gave us oranges and citrons." Cinderella was beside herself with  del ight. She asked them the name of the Princess, but they replied that nobody knew her, that the King's son 
was much puzzled about it, and that he would give everything in the world to know who she was. Cinderel la smiled, and said, "She was very lovely, then? How fortunate you are! Could not I get a sight of her? Alas! Miss Javotte, lend me the yellow gown you wear every day." "Truly," said Miss Javotte, "I lik
e that! Lend one's gown to a dirty Cindertail like you! I should be mad indeed!" Cinderella fully expected this ref usal, and was rejoiced at it, for she would not have known what to do if her sister had lent her the gow n. The next day the sisters went again to the ball, and Cinderella also, but still more splendidly dressed than before. T
he King's son never left her side, or ceased saying tender things to her. Cinderella found the evening pass very pleasantly, and forgot her godmother's warning, so that she heard the clock begin to strike twelve while still thinking that it was not yet eleven. She rose and fled as lightly as a fawn. The Prince followed her, but could not overtake her. She dropped one of her gla
ss slippers, which the Prince carefully picked up. Cinderella reached home almost breathless, without coach or footmen, and in her shabby clothes, with nothing remaining of her finery but one of her little slippers, the fellow of that which she had dropped. The guards at the palace gate were asked if they had not seen a Princess pass out; they answered that they had seen 
no one pass but a poorly-dressed girl, who had more the appearance of a peasant than of a lady. When the two sisters returned from the ball, Cinderella asked them if they had been as much entertained as before, and if the beautiful lady had been present. They said yes, but that she had fled as soon as it had struck twelve, and in such haste, that she had dropped one of he
r little glass slippers, the prettiest in the world; that the King's son had picked it up, and had done nothing but gaze upon it during the remainder of the evening; and that, undoubtedly, he was very much in love with the beautiful person to whom the little slipper belonged. They spoke the truth; for a few days afterwards the King's son caused it to be proclaimed by sound of t
rumpet that he would marry her whose foot would exactly fit the slipper. They began by trying it on the princesses, then on the duchesses, and so on throughout the Court; but in vain. It was taken to the two sisters, who did their utmost to force one of their feet into the slipper, but they could not manage to do so. Cinderella, who was looking on, and who recognised the sli
pper, said laughingly, "Let me see if it will not fit me." Her sisters began to laugh and ridicule her. The gentleman of the Court who had been entrusted to try the slipper, having looked attentively at Cinderella, and seeing that she was very beautiful, said that it was only fair that her request should be granted, as he had received orders to try the slipper on all maidens, withou
t exception. He made Cinderella sit down, and putting the slipper to her little foot, he saw it slip on easily and fit like wax. Great was the astonishment of the two sisters, but it was still greater when Cinderella took the other little slipper out of her pocket and put it on her other foot. At that moment the godmother appeared, who giving a tap with her wand to Cinderella's cloth
es, they became still more magnificent than those she had worn before. The two sisters then recognised in her the beautiful person they had seen at the ball. They threw themselves at her feet to beg for forgiveness for all the ill-treatment she had suffered from them. Cinderella raised and embraced them, said that she forgave them with all her heart, and begged them to lov
e her dearly for the future. She was conducted, dressed as she was, to the young Prince. He found her more charming than ever, and a few days afterwards he married her. Cinderella, who was as kind as she was beautiful, gave her sisters apartments in the palace, and married them the very same day to two great lords of the Court. Beauty in woman is a treasure rare Which
 we are never weary of admiring; But a sweet temper is a gift more fair And better worth the youthful maid's desiring. That was the boon bestowed on Cinderella By her wise godmother her truest glory. The rest was "nought but leather and prunella." Such is the moral of this little story Beauties, that charm, become you more than dress, And win a heart with far greater facilit
y. In short, in all things to ensure success, The real Fairy Gift is amiability! Talent, courage, wit, and worth, Are rare gifts to own on earth; But if you want to thrive at Court So, at least, the wise report You will find you need some others, Such as godfathers or mothers. CINDERELLA by Charles Perrault. Once upon a time there was a nobleman, who took for a second wife the
 haughtiest and proudest woman that had ever been seen. She had two daughters of the same temper, and who resembled her in everything. The husband, on his side, had a daughter, of unexampled gentleness and goodness. She inherited these qualities from her mother, who had been the best creature in the world. The wedding was hardly over before the stepmother's ill
-humour broke out. She could not endure the young girl, whose good qualities made her own daughters appear still more detestable. She put her to do all the most menial work in the house. It was she who washed up the plates and dishes, and cleaned the stairs; who scrubbed the stepmother's room, and those of her daughters. She slept in a garret at the top of the house, 
on a wretched straw mattress, while her sisters occupied rooms with inlaid floors, and had the latest fashioned beds, and mirrors in which they could see themselves from head to foot. The poor girl bore everything with patience, and did not dare complain to her father, who would only have scolded her, as he was entirely governed by his wife. When she had done her work,


