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DEDICATION

For every little dreamer who
believes that kindness shines
brighter than any screen.

Y]
“ L =3
Smiles
© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.

5 ‘. “Wa’o‘o\ywn



# BN ATNS0L TN TN

PAGE 1

Once upon a modern time,
Cinderella lived with her
stepmother and two stepsisters in a
big smart home.

2
g
%g
3

W g oo P



While her stepsisters posted selfies
all day, Cinderella cleaned the
house and fixed their devices.
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One morning, the royal palace sent
a digital invite: “All are welcome to
the Royal Tech Ball!”
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“Can I go?” asked Cinderella.
Her stepmother sneered, “You?

You don’t even have Wi-Fi for the
dress app!”
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When everyone left, Cinderella
sighed.
Then—PING!—her Fairy God-
Programmer appeared on her
smartwatch!
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“Let’s get you online!” said the
fairy.
She waved a wand that looked like
a stylus, and—zap!—Cinderella’s
signal bars appeared.
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Her old clothes transformed into a
sparkling blue smart-dress that
could change colors!




“Now take this self-driving
carriage and enjoy yourself,” said
the Fairy God-Programmer.




“Remember,” warned the fairy, “the
Wi-Fi turns off at midnight!”
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Cinderella zipped to the palace, her
gown shimmering like starlight.
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Inside, everyone admired her. “Who

is that girl with the glowing
shoes?” whispered guests.
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The prince, who loved gadgets,
asked, “Would you like to dance to
my playlist?”
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They danced and laughed, sending
emojis back and forth on their
smart-rings.

'y
¢
.§
L &

S 4“Wafo~o\y\w‘?




But suddenly—no signal! The palace
lights flickered.
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“Oh no!” cried Cinderella. “The Wi-
Fi’s gone! I have to go before
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everything disconnects!
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She dashed outside, but one glass
sneaker-chip slipped off her foot.
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“Wait!” called the prince, but
Cinderella’s carriage zoomed away.
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Back home, the Wi-Fi fizzled out
again. “Oh well,” said Cinderella,
smiling.
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The next morning, the prince sent
a message: “Lost shoe found—
seeking its owner.”
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Every girl in town tried to log their
foot data, but none matched.
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Finally, the royal drone hovered to
Cinderella’s house.
Her stepsisters giggled, “She
doesn’t even have Wi-Fi!”
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The drone scanned Cinderella’s
foot—beep!—perfect match!
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The prince appeared on a video
call. “It’s you! My dance partner!”
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Soon, a royal hover-car arrived to
pick her up.
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At the palace, Cinderella and the
prince reconnected the Wi-Fi
network together.
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“Signal restored!” cheered everyone
as lights twinkled again.
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The prince said, “You're not just
beautiful—you’re brilliant!”
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They planned a wedding livestream
so everyone could join—even
Grandma from the Cloud!
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Cinderella smiled. “Now I know:
losing signal helped me find love.”
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THE END.
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