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      Dedicated to every girl who ever 

      dreamed of being a princess.
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      Faybelle Thorn was having a fairy good day. Just that morning, she’d caused some great Dark Fairy trouble… and the fun was only just getting started. Ever since she cheerhexed a spell on the midterm hexam storybooks, all the characters in the Ever After fairytales had been mixed up. She smiled as she remembered the spell she had cheerhexed:

      
        
          
             

            Study hard and listen well,

            As I start to cast my spell!

            Whether you’re a princess, prince, or witch,

            It’s time to get ready for a great big switch!

            S-W-I-T-C-H! SWITCH!

          

        

      

      Cupid had ended up in Ashlynn Ella’s story and had to be Cinderella for a while. Faybelle wished she could have seen Cupid cooking and cleaning for the two stepsisters and their mother. It serves her right, Faybelle thought. Cupid was far too sweet for Faybelle’s taste. As the daughter of the Dark Fairy, Faybelle couldn’t stand sweetness… and then there was the fact that she never turned down the chance to cause some mischief and mayhem. That’s why she had decided to cast the spell that caused all these big switches. Now nobody was in the right fairytale for their hexams, and they would just have to deal with the consequences. Faybelle couldn’t wait to find out whose fairytale she tangled up next!
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              A Wolf in Princess’s Clothing
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      Where in Ever After am I? Cerise Hood wondered. She looked around, hexpecting to see the beloved woods and lakes and the spelltacular outdoors that were part of her story. But instead, she was standing on a hard marble floor. It was a magnificent floor and polished to perfection, but Cerise couldn’t imagine what it was doing in her fairytale. She took an unsteady step.

      “Whoa!” Cerise let out a big yelp as she toppled to the floor. What in Ever After? she thought when she saw what had made her trip: She wasn’t wearing her usual dress with leggings and lace-up boots, but a poufy pink gown and satin heels.

      “Oh dear! Are you okay, miss? Please, let me help you!” A maid with a worried look on her face rushed to Cerise’s side. She immediately started fussing with Cerise’s clothes and smoothing her dress.

      “Thanks, I’m okay,” Cerise assured her.

      “Are you sure? You look like you took quite a tumble there,” the maid said.

      “No, no, really. I’m good,” Cerise said. As the maid reached up to fix Cerise’s hair, Cerise quickly put her hands up to her ears. Her hood was gone! She immediately pretended to smooth her hair. “Thanks, but I’ve totally got this. Don’t worry about it,” she told the maid. She didn’t want the maid to spot her two wolf ears. They were Cerise’s big secret – her family’s big secret. She was the daughter of Little Red Riding Hood and the Big Bad Wolf, so Cerise was part-wolf.

      No one in Ever After knew that her parents had gone off book – except Cerise’s best friends forever after, Madeline Hatter and Raven Queen – and Cerise was determined to keep it that way, wherever after she was!

      “Well, if you’re certain you’re okay, I’ll finish dusting the parlor,” the maid said. “Please don’t hesitate to call for me if you need anything at all.”

      “Thanks a bunch. Oh, what’s your name?” Cerise asked.

      The maid let out a laugh.

      “You’re such a funny princess! Have you bumped your crown? It’s me, Sarah. I’ve been your maid since you came to stay here at the castle,” the woman said with a gentle smile. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, the parlor is waiting. And the chef has already set out some food for your breakfast on the table.”

      “Oh, um, okay,” Cerise replied, even though she was completely confused. First things first, she thought. Did she say castle? Did she say princess? I need to find out hexactly what’s going on here. She took a good look around. Besides the marble floor, there was an enormous full-length mirror in the corner, with a fancy solid-gold frame. There was a huge picture window with velvet drapes, and the longest, plushest-looking couch Cerise had ever seen, covered with silk pillows. There was a hexquisite mahogany table, and it was heaped with every type of breakfast food imaginable: pancakes and waffles, thronecakes and muffins, scrambled eggs, oatmeal, and a bowl of fresh fruit salad. Delicate plates rimmed with gold and sparkling silverware decorated with gemstones completed the spelltacular spread.
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