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Hi. I'm Princess Jasmine. My father is Sultan of Agrabah.
I live in the palace with him and my true love, Aladdin.

Before I met Aladdin, 1 didn’t want to be a princess at all!

Father didn’t know any of this. All he thought about was

finding a husband for me. The law said |

had to ) @\ marry before my next birthday
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I thought 1t was a stupid law. 1didn’t want (o marry be-
cause I had to. [ wanted to marry for love!

My pet tiger. Rajah, had fun with the latest

prince who had come for my hand in

marriage. The prince was very
rude. 1 let Rajah bite his pants to send

him running away.

\
“You cannot reject every
Prince who comes to
call,” Father ]

warned me.
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Then there was Jafar, the roval vizier. He had been Father's
advisor for many years, but [ didn’t trust him at af]. Father
knew how I felt, but he was too kind to believe Jafar would
ever do anything bad.

Rajah and I knew better though. We watched him and his
parrot, lago, carefully. We knew they were planing something.
I often saw Jatar muttering to himself, and every time I saw
him, he had an evil fook in his eyes.

There was one good thing about being a princess. Once |

became Queen I could get rid of Jafar—for good!

Until then. I was very careful around him.
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I knew Father only wanted the best for me. but 1 couldn’t
marry someone [ didn’t even know. 1 decided to leave the
palace and get away from everything—especially trom that
old fashioned law,

That night I disguised myself as a peasant. and walked «i-
lently through the palace to the garden. With Rajah’s help. ]

climbed over the garden wall 10 the strects of Agrabah,

I was [Tee!
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The city was amazing! While exploring a busy side street.
I gave an apple to a hungry boy. The shopkeeper asked me
how Tplanned 1o pay Tor 1. When | wold him I didn™t have any
money . he grabbed my arm!

“Thict!” he velled.

Suddcnly. a street wrchin appearcd from nowhere. “Thank
you. kind «ir. he said. "I'm glad you [ound her.”

He pushed me behind him whbile explaming [ was his crazy

sister,
8
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I turned to the stranger’s monkey. Abu. and said. *Hajl.
Sultan!” trying to act the part.

The shopkeeper didn't believe us and called for the palace
guards! We ran away. and the stranger led me through the

alleyways to escape to his home: a secret hideont,
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The street urchin’s name was Aladdin. He asked me where
I was trom.

‘What does it matter?” 1 answered. T was on my own now,
and I didn’t want to go back. I wanted to be just like Aladdin:
free to do what I wanted and free to live by my own rules.

We sat in his room and looked at the view. Aladdin pointed
10 the palace. ‘The palace looks pretty amazing,” he said.

Aladdin told me he dreamed about living there. 1 wanted
1o tell him that a life on the streets was so much better than
living inside the palacec—where you were trapped. But 1didn’t
want him to know who 1 really was. 1 just wanted to enjoy

this day we had together.
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Time passed guickly as we talked about vur

dreams. Unlike the arrogant

princes T had met. Aladdin
was honest and real. He
didn’t seem to pretend to
be anything that he
wasn't.

Suddenly. the royal
cuards appeared. "Here
vou are!” they shouted.
waving their swords.
Aladdin looked me in the
eyes and held out mshand. "Do

you trust me” he asked. Tdid. so 1

took his hand in mine.
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We ran through the alleyways. but the guards found us this
time!

I pulled off my scarf te show them who 1 was, “Relsase
him!" 1 ordered.

‘Sorry, Princess” the coptain said. "We have orders from
Jafar.”

Aladdin was more surprised than the captain when he

realised 1 was the Sulian’s daughter and not a peasant.
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