Cinderella

Cinders:

Hello. My name is Cinderella, or Cinders for short. | love with my father and
horrible step mother and sisters.

Since they arrived on the scene, coming back with my father after he’d
attended a Butlins weekender event, my life has become a misery. They treat
me like a slave. Do this, fetch that, clean this carry that. I'm mor3 like a servant
than a member of the family. My father is such a whimp and won’t stand up to
them so | can’t see any end to it at the moment.

My only friend is our man servant Buttons. He’s a lovely guy who tries to cheer
me up and make me laugh. If it wasn’t from him | don’t know what | would do.
I just wish | had enough money for a lottery ticket and then at least | might win
enough money to get away from them.



