








CINDERELLA

PHOTOS

Nickname: Cindy

Favorite color: Blue

Favorite hobby: Shopping for shoes, trying on shoes, organizing my
“shoe closet.” (Yes, my shoes have their own closet. Don’t yours?)
Likes to: Dance, play guitar

Biggest flaw: Perfectionist

Pet: Gerbils

Biggest Fear: If | had any, | sure wouldn't tell
School: Fairy Tale High

POSTS

Cindy:OMG! The Werewolves are going to do a live, in-
store performance at the Music Mega Store!

Snow: No way! When?

Cindy: Not sure — my friends at Glass Heels said it's
a few weeks away. We...can’t...miss...it!

Beauty: They are only the awesomest band ever!

Snow: Don'’t you just love the piano player? He's amazing.

Beauty: Of course you do. But hmmm...what'll | wear?

Cindy: Come visit me at Glass Heels — you know | work
there for the employee discount, and | can share it with my
friends.

Beauty: Of course you do. But hmmm...what'll | wear?





















2

7/

E\S
N

Z

N

MR

\

IR




Monday - Freshman Year

Dear Diary,

Qo my brat etepeicters, Bethany and Bronwyn, tried to make
my firet day of school migerable. Ag uguall They snuck into
my room while | wag eating breakfagt and took the hat and
earringe | had planned to wear. [t really threw me — [ had
picked out everything for the perfect look. [ found other
thinge to wear, but it wag rotten thing for them to do.

By the time [ got to echool, [ wag o excited ['d forgotten al
about my nagty etep-gibe. My first clase wag a dance clage
~ perfect! 1t wag a jazz dance clage. 've done gome jazz
dance before, go | felt like | could do my begt in the clase.
The teacher gaid that we would be able to uge all the moves
we learned in hig clage on stage. And not just for dance
performances. Well aleo be able to uge them for mugical
theater and, well, anything we want!

(more)






The mogt fun wag when we all learned how to make “jazz
hands” by holding our hands up on either side of the face
and ghaking them really fagt.

Of courge [ made out my echedule for the week already.
Tomorrow | have ballet, Wedneaday [ have tap, Thureday
ie modern dance, and Friday ie ballet again. [ might even
gign up for a yoga clage after school, but [ don't want to
aign up for that until 'm really sure.

| aleo really like the Drama teacher, Mrs. Googe. [ thought
che wag going to yell at me and Snow when we were
chatting in the middle of clasg, but che juet agked ug to
dramatize our private convergation under the gpotlight on
the emall etage in the center of the room. She called it
“theater in the round.” [ call it fab fun! Mosgt teacherg
wouldn't do something like that. [ think ['m going to like
thig echool.

Qnow and [ are in almogt all the eame claggeg, which ig

more than 4 little awegome. Qmw!






Tueaday - Freshman Year

Dear Diary,

Thie morning, after | had my breakfagt, [ gave my gerbile
Nibble and Yumg gome berrieg, too. They usually take a
nap after they eat, but this morning they kept ecratching
at the ide of their tank and chattering their little heads
off. [t'e almogt ag if they wanted to tell me something. |
went over, lifted them out, and placed them on the degk.

Usually, they try to run all over the place, and [ have to be
careful they don’t fall off my desk. But thig morning it
wag different. Nibble scurried up my gleeve and nuzzled
into the collar of my jacket, and Yume crawled into my
pocket. [ think they mise me when ['m at echool. Too
cute! [ couldn’t leave them behind, o [ put them in their
little travel cage. [t looke like a tote bag, o maybe no one
will notice.

Nibble and Yume etayed quiet most of the day. [ think
they mugt’ve been bored. Maybe they won't want to go
to echool with me ever again. [, on the other hand, cannot
wait to go to echool again, every day!

Cidy



Wedneaday - Freshman Year

Dear Diary,

When [ got home from gchool today, Bethany and Bronwyn were
uging Mom's old typewriter. They were totally mistreating it
alamming the keye and banging on it. All [ could think about wag,

What if they broke it! [ could feel my eyes getting watery.
Everything that uged to belong to my mother ig very special to me.
Dad lete me keep it in a epecial place in the attic. [+'s supposed to
be my private gpace. But Bethany and Bronwyn don’t care about
that at all. Egpecially since Dad is away on a buginesg trip and
there’e no one to look out for me.




Thuraday - Freshman Year

Dear Diary,

Today we had try-oute for the girle" gymnagtice team.
When [ arrived, Beauty wag there already. She wag
doing gome impregsive cartwheelg on a big, blue mat.
The mat wag o giant that it almost covered half the
gymnagium floor.

When ghe gaw me, she came over and started patting
down with a towel. [ agked her where ghe learned to do
such amazing cartwheele. We've known each other for
ageg, but ['ve never geen her do them before. She eaid,
"‘Remember Mre. Jellybean?” We both etarted to laugh.
Mrs. Jolbien took care of Beauty and me when we
were in Kindergarten and we called her Mrg. Jellybean,
becauge we couldn't pronounce her real name. She
thought it wag funny, and one day we filled her teacup
with jellybeans, which made her laugh.

(more)






At the try-outg, each of ug got 10 pick a number from
a bowl. When my number wag called, | atarted on the
uneven bare and | did my routine juet ag Ud practiced it
Vou know me, Diary, I'd rehearged it about a thougand
rimes. | finiched with a perfect triple tuwigt diemount
and wag climbing onto the balance bearm when [ heard
the familiar ecoffing of the evil twing. My jaw
tightened and | could feel the hair on my upper arms
atand etraight. [ knew [ wag getting red-faced and
hoped the other kidg would think it wag from the
phygical exertion. Only [ knew the truth. Sure they
looked cweet and lovely, but they don't talk that way 10
me.

Why are my brat etepeistere o mean 10 me? All their
anickering and taunts totally made me choke. [ logt my
soncentration. | fell off the balance beam and landed
hard on my bottom. Bethany and Bronwyn etarted
cackling with foul delight: "Clumey oafe don't make the

team.
(more)



Beauty came over and helped me up. She took me by
the elbow and led me to the side of the big, blue mat.
Don't let them get 1o you" che urged. "They're just
Jealous, becauge you're g0 light on your feet" Qhe
pauged for a moment ag [ dusted mygelt off from the

apill. “Well, you ugually are!" We both buret into laughter.
At leact [ can laugh at mygelf

Cad .

My Besnie BeavTy



Friday - Freshman Year

Dear Diary,

Guegs What? Only the begt news ever! The
Werewolves--the mogt fabuloug rock band in the whole
enchanted univerge--ig coming to town to do a
concert! [t'e not for a bunch of weeke, which giveg me
plenty of time to plan out what 'm going to wear and
everything else to make gure it's a perfect concert!

[n other news...

['ve been chogen to dance a golo
in the firet showeage of the
achool year. That’s what they
call the performances where
students get to show what they
can do and get experience being
on 4 real etage in front of 4 real
audience. Yipee! Beauty gaid
freshman ugually don't ugually
get golog. [ quess practice

makeg perfect! C mm[



| acked thig really cool kid Billy Grimm to write me a one-minute
acene for Drama Clage. He ig totally talented. Best writer at Fairy
Tale High. He wrote a ecene where [ play a wannabe Princesg who
dreame of attending a Royal Ball. Billy says its good to create
aceneg that draw from real life. So [ told him about the time [ wagn't
invited to a  Halloween Dance -- and my gisters were! ([ can’t

believe i admitted that!)
(g



DID YOU HEAR? MY R
FAVORITE BAND THE

TELL ME YOUR SHOE WEREWOLVES ARE

SIZE AND | CAN GET PLAYING A CONCERT HERE

YOU A DISCOUNT TOO! IN TOWN IN JUST A FEW
J

SHORT WEEKS!

(DANCIN@ SHOES ?

HERE WE COME! THIS CALLS FOR A
NEW PAIR OF SHOES! )
\ | WORK AT GLASS \

HEELS SO | CAN GET
THE EMPLOYEE
DISCOUNT. THAT'S
PRETTY MUCH THE ONLY
GEASON | WORK THERE. )




WEREWOLVES
LIVE IN CONCERT




WEREWOLVES



Some of the kide at Fairy Tale High



| gotta run to
clage and then
reheargal.

Oleage come
back!

TTYL.
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