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Not so long ago, there was a princess named

Reverie. All she ever did was read fairy tales

and daydream of being rescued...

...by a knight in shining armor from the

clutches of an evil dragon!



“Ahhhh,” she would sigh. “Who will be my
prince charming?” Princess Reverie was fed
up with simply daydreaming. Why couldn’t

she be like a real fairytale princess?

Sleeping Beauty, for instance.




“T'm beautiful,” Princess Reverie said to
herself. “All I need to do is sleep for a
hundred years. Then surely my prince

charming will come along...”

She sighed again and tucked herself into bed.




Just then the chambermaid

barged into the princess’s
bedroom. She plugged in
the vacuum cleaner and
started cleaning.

Vroom! Vroom! Vroom!

Then the phone
started to ring.

Ring! Ring! Ring!
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