
CINDERELLA 
Father and Young Cinderella 

 
 
 
FATHER: Are you all right, princess? 
 
CINDERELLA: Yes, father.  I was just thinking of mother and… I just miss her so much. 
 
[she begins to cry and he reaches for her and holds her in his arms] 
 
FATHER: So do I, princess, so do I.  But whenever I see you, I know she’s never very far away.  There’s 
so much of your mother in you.  I can see her in your eyes and always, always in your smile. 
 


