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On an average school day at Ever After High, as students carried hextbooks and MirrorPads around campus, some also carried crates, cages, and leashes. Why? Because Ever After High was a very special place. Not only did it educate the sons and daughters of fairytale characters, but the headmaster allowed these sons and daughters to have pets.


We’re not talking about ordinary pets like poodles, guinea pigs, or hamsters. Apple White, daughter of Snow White, had a lovely snow fox that curled up on her lap while she studied. Duchess Swan, daughter of the Swan Princess, had a trumpeter swan that slept in a nest next to her bed. Lizzie Hearts, daughter of the Queen of Hearts, had a hedgehog that burrowed beneath her blankets. Other pets included a phoenix, a unicorn, and a Pegasus. There was also a direwolf, a jackalope, and a dragon. Though it was possible to squeeze a dragon into one of the bedrooms, it wasn’t advised. So while some of the pets lived in the dormitories, others were kept in the forest, the stable, or the nearby meadow.


These pets were close companions, lending a paw or claw from time to time to help students in their quest to fulfill their destinies. They were also reminders of home. Living in a boarding school had many benefits, like experiencing a new sense of independence, but homesickness was a feeling that struck every student at one time or another. So having a pet brought comfort.


Ginger Breadhouse, daughter of the Candy Witch, was one of the few students who didn’t have a pet at Ever After High. She loved creatures. And she’d been homesick on a number of occasions, so it would have been nice to curl up with something fluffy and warm. But she’d never owned a pet. It wasn’t because she had allergies or because she was too busy to take care of another being. In fact, soon after school started, she discovered a lovely little pet shop near campus called Farmer MacDonald’s Menagerie, and she often visited. One day she sat on the floor with a new litter of direpups, inhaling their scent and giggling as they licked her face. On another day she fed peanuts to a flying squirrel. When a brown bunny with floppy ears needed a home, Ginger was tempted.


But Ginger had learned very early in childhood that no pet shop owner would sell her a living thing, out of fear that her mother would use the creature in a frightful recipe. The Candy Witch spent most of her time in her kitchen, concocting and cooking evil recipes. She kept a pantry stocked with all sorts of ingredients; some were plant-based, some mineral-based, but many came from animals, both magical and ordinary. She filled old spice jars with tarantula legs and worm casings. She kept tins of powdered unicorn horn and dragon scales. And no witch would be caught dead without a solid supply of eye of newt.


Ginger couldn’t risk bringing home a pet only to have it end up in the pantry!


One day, after a stressful pop quiz in Science and Sorcery class, Ginger wandered through the pet store. She found herself standing in the fish section, where the aquariums were stacked ten tanks high. “The fish are so beautiful,” she said to the shopkeeper. “So many colors.”


“A fish seems a good choice for you,” the man told her.


“Why?”


“Because you’re as colorful as they are.” He pointed to her outfit.


It was true. In her younger years, Ginger had dressed in ordinary, drab clothing so she wouldn’t call attention to herself. She’d even tried to hide her bright pink hair with a scarf. Her goal in those days had been to blend in and not be recognized as the daughter of the Candy Witch, because even a whispered mention of the word “witch” made people unnerved. But now, as a student at Ever After High, she’d come to realize that she was more than her legacy. She was her own person, and her passion was baking scrumptious treats, not wicked treats as her mother did. She began to dress the way that pleased her, adorning herself with cheerful colors, candy accents, and swirls, as if decorating a cake or cookie.
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