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Tomorrow, Hunter Huntsman would be leaving for his second year of boarding school at Ever After High. Hunter Huntsman needed to pack.


He pulled out a drawer of his dresser and dumped the contents into a bag.


“There,” he said heroically. “Packed.”


That done, he grabbed his ax and went to breakfast. The cabin was small, so in good weather, his family dined outside.


“ ’Morning,” said his mother as he came out of the house. She was as tall as he was, her shoulders broad beneath her flannel shirt and denim overalls. A firm bun tamed her brown hair. “Packed?”


“Yea, ma’am,” he said.


Hunter hung his ax beside his mother’s on the ax stand.


“ ’Morning,” said his father, hanging up his own ax. He looked a lot like his wife—just taller, broader, and full-bearded. “Packed?”


“Yes, sir,” said Hunter.


“Pack?” said his baby sister, Fern, banging on her high chair with her tiny toy ax. “Pack, pack, pack!”


“You bet, Ferny,” said Hunter, tickling her neck and speaking in a high voice. “You little teeny-cutesy baby, you!”
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