
 

 

 

 

Greedy Cinderella Story 
Written by Selim 

Once upon a time in a faraway village, there lived a young woman named Cinderella. While most girls 
dreamt of royal balls and handsome princes, Cinderella's heart lay in her kitchen. She had an 
unquenchable passion for cooking, and her culinary creations were nothing short of magical. 
 
In the same village, there was a grand royal ball announced by the charming Prince Charming. 
Cinderella's wicked stepmother and her two stepsisters, who were more interested in the latest fashion 
trends than food, couldn't care less about the ball. However, Cinderella longed to attend, not for the 
prince, but to share her delectable dishes with the world. 
 
As the fateful night approached, Cinderella's excitement grew, but she had no way to get to the ball. 
That is until her magical fairy godmother appeared, ready to turn ordinary objects into extraordinary 
means of transportation. But just as the fairy godmother was about to transform a pumpkin into a 
majestic carriage, Cinderella exclaimed, "Wait! I can't let you do that!" 
 
Her fairy godmother was taken aback. "Why, my dear? Don't you want to go to the ball?" 
 
Cinderella grinned. "I'd love to, but I can't bear to see a perfectly good pumpkin go to waste. Let's save 
it!" 
 
And so, the pumpkin was spared from its magical transformation, and Cinderella missed her chance to 
attend the royal ball. Instead, she took the pumpkin back to her kitchen and whipped up a 
mouthwatering pumpkin sauce for pancakes that was so delicious it could make a prince forget all about 
glass slippers. 
 
Cinderella's culinary talents didn't go unnoticed. She decided to sell her pumpkins and pancakes at the 
village market. People came from far and wide to savor her scrumptious treats. Word of her culinary 
prowess even reached the ears of the prince's close friend. 
 
One sunny morning, the prince's friend bought a pumpkin pancake from Cinderella's stall and brought it 
to the palace. The prince took one bite and was instantly smitten by the extraordinary taste. He 
declared, "I must marry the person who cooked this pancake!" 
 
With determination, the prince and his friend rushed back to the marketplace, but alas, Cinderella was 
nowhere to be found. Her wicked stepmother and stepsisters had kept her busy with household chores. 
 
Undeterred, the prince ordered his messenger to bring every young woman in the village to the palace 
to cook a pancake for him. He was determined to find the culinary genius behind the pancake that had 
stolen his heart. 
 
And so, the kingdom buzzed with excitement as young women from all around competed to create the 
perfect pancake. Little did they know that the prince's true love wasn't in finding a perfect fit for a glass 
slipper, but in finding the perfect chef who had turned a simple pumpkin into a culinary masterpiece. 
 
In the end, it was Cinderella's pumpkin pancake that won the prince's heart and stomach, and they lived 
deliciously ever after. The end, or should we say, the end of their culinary adventures! 


