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—— Snow White + Sleeping Beauty ¢ Cinderella —




Frightened, Snow White fled through the
woods. Branches tore at her clothes. Sharp twigs

scratched her arms and legs. Strange eyes stared
from the shadows. Danger lurked everywhere.
Snow White ran on and on.

“The Queen?” gasped Snow White.
“She’s jealous of you,” said the Huntsman. “She’ll
stop at nothing. Quick — run away and don’t come
back. I'll lie to the Queen. Now, go! Run! Hide!”



When Snow White told her new friends about
the Queen’s plan to kill her, they decided that she
should stay with them.

“We’re askin’ for trouble,” huffed Grumpy.

“But we can’t let her get caught by that

kwicked ween — I mean, wicked queen!” said Doc.
The others agreed.

Snow White woke with a start and saw the Seven
gathered around her. “Why, you’re not children,” she
said. “You're little men!”

“I read your names on the beds,” she continued.
“Let me guess who you are. You're Doc. And you're
Bashful. You're Sleepy. You're Sneezy. And you're
Happy and Dopey. And you must be Grumpy!”



When Prince Phillip heard the
news, he raced to the castle on his
galloping white steed. Suddenly, a
gigantic forest of thorns sprouted

up all around the castle. Maleficent

made the barbed trees grow to stop

the prince from reaching Aurora.
But the valiant prince slashed
away at the terrible thorns and

cleared a path to the palace.




The Prince’s ball was under way. As soon as Cinderella The King motioned to the musicians, and they struck up

appeared in the doorway, the Prince walked over and a dreamy waltz. The Prince and Cinderella swirled across
asked her to dance. the dance floor. And the King went happily off to bed.



