magnificent royal castle which was the proud
centrepiece of the town.

The castle was surrounded by a huge pentagonal wall and
was guarded by the finest men, loyal only to King Harlan. The
King ruled his vast Kingdom, which reached as far as the eye
could see.

King Harlan, who was Deaf, was great and powerful but he
was a kind—hearted man. He had thirteen beautiful daughters
and three handsome sons — all Deaf — born to him by his late
first wife, Queen Beauty, and his current wife, Queen Rose,
both of whom were also Deaf.

One day, the King's (and the late Queen Beauty’s) eldest
son, Prince Charming, (who happened to have a twin sister,
Carmen), told the King that he was longing to marry the most
beautiful girl to grace the kingdom, but he had yet to find her.

So, King Harlan decided to throw two glamorous evening
balls at his castle in the hope that his son would meet the girl
of his dreams, marry her and live happily ever after.

On the east side of the town, where the suburbs were, there
was one big house which was owned by a widowed nobleman.
He had just married his second wife, who was hearing. She
was a widow as well and an extremely proud and ill-natured
woman.

She had two Deaf daughters, Cochella and Orellano, who
were just as bad as their mother. She had tried to encourage
her daughters to hear and speak in order to stop them using
sign language but it had been in vain. Cochella tried to hear
things, but she really couldn’t! Orellano tried to speak, but
she was really rubbish!

The nobleman, however, also had a Deaf daughter, whose
beauty and goodness made her new step—sisters seem rather
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unattractive and cold-hearted.

Her name was Cinderella.

The poor child was given all the tough household tasks to
do. While her step—sisters were surrounded with every
comfort and luxury, Cinderella swept and dusted their rooms,
washed the dishes and scrubbed the floor and steps. She
worked from morning to night.

She slept in a wrecked attic at the top of the house and her
bed was just a mattress filled with straw. She bore all this
hardship with patience and she was too frightened to tell her
father about it because her stepmother had him under the
thumb.

In spite of her hard life and the ragged clothes she wore,
Cinderella was still a hundred times more beautiful than her
step-sisters, even though they were magnificently dressed.

One morning, the family received an invitation from the
royal castle to attend the two balls being held in the honour
of Prince Charming and his quest to find a wife.



