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Going to the Fae plane against Jared’s orders has cost Mina dearly. Her decision haunts her as
a new danger surfaces back on the human plane. The Grimms are fading from existence.To
save her family’s future, Mina Grime will have to travel to the past with the help of her Fae
Godmother and a pair of magic shoes.She must go to the Story’s very beginning, to the days
before the dark prince’s reign. But can she finish her quest before her time runs out, or will she
be trapped in the past forever?

From the Back CoverThe New One Minute Manager offers a way for you to succeed sooner with
less stress in changing times—both at work and at home.Based on the original book The One
Minute Manager that helped millions of people around the world in organizations large and
small, this new version of the classic story deals with a new world.The book will help you find
meaning in your work and inspire you to discover new ways to help your organization adapt and
prosper.The New One Minute Manager is a concise, easily read story that reveals three very
practical secrets: One Minute Goals, One Minute Praisings, and One Minute Re-Directs, the new
third secret.The story is based on studies in the behavioral sciences and medicine that support
why these apparently simple methods work so well with so many people.And by the book's end,
you will know how to apply what you discover to your own situation and enjoy the benefits.About
the AuthorKen Blanchard, PhD, is one of the most influential leadership experts in the world. He
has co-authored 60 books, including Raving Fans and Gung Ho! (with Sheldon Bowles). His
groundbreaking works have been translated into over 40 languages and their combined sales
total more than 21 million copies. In 2005 he was inducted into Ebook Library's Hall of Fame as
one of the top 25 bestselling authors of all time. The recipient of numerous leadership awards
and honors, he is cofounder with his wife, Margie, of The Ken Blanchard Companies®, a
leading international training and consulting firm.Spencer Johnson, MD, is one of the most
admired thought leaders and widely read authors in the world. His books, including the #1
bestseller Who Moved My Cheese?, are embedded in our language and culture. Called "The
King of Parables" by USA Today, Dr. Johnson is often referred to as the best there is at taking
complex subjects and presenting simple solutions that work. His brief books contain insights and
practical tools that millions of people use to enjoy more happiness and success with less stress.
Over 50 million copies of Spencer Johnson's books are in use worldwide in 47 languages.
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releases and more when you sign up for my ..To my FatherSteven TrujilloOne day her prince will
come andit will be her worst nightmare.Chapter OneShe was drowning. Her fingers were numb
with cold. An eerie green light surrounded her while her lungs burned in agony. Something dark
and ominous swam toward her through the murky water. Mina kicked, swimming to the surface
to evade the approaching being, but no matter how many times she tried, she never got any
closer to the surface.And she knew that tonight in this dream, like all the other nights before, she
wouldn’t make it.It was a memory being played out over and over in her head. A reenactment of
her memory on the Fae plane fighting for her life against the sea witch. Every night it plagued her
subconscious as she fought against the nightmare, but there was no eluding what was coming
next.She hated this part of the dream. The monster’s strong hand grasped her ankle. Inwardly,
she screamed, using all of her strength to kick against the thing grabbing her leg. She kept her
eyes pinched closed and refused to look at the beast. She could feel its strong hands pull her
down as its touch moved up her legs, to her waist, and then to her shoulders. The sea witch
stroked her cheek, trying to convince her to open her eyes and gaze upon its hideous form.But
Mina refused. One thing she had learned was that sometimes she could control things in a
dream… like holding her breath for near eternity.“Come to me, Mina,” the familiar dream voice
coaxed as slithery hands reached under her chin and pulled her face to mere inches from the
monster’s. Mina shivered in revulsion and fear.“Why do you fight me when you can join me?” The
male voice, though underwater, rang clear as day in her mind. “Accept me.”She couldn’t help it.
Her eyes started to open, and she met the gray eyes of Jared. Her heart soared for a split
second before she realized her mistake once again. The eyes weren’t gray—they never stayed
gray for long. Just a trick of her imagination before they shifted and changed into the deep blue
eyes of… Teague.“Never.”“Have it your way,” Teague sneered. Then he dragged her down into
the never-ending depths of her dream, to her death. As always.Every scenario and every



sequence Mina tried to play out always ended with this scene, and just when she couldn’t hold
her breath any longer, she would wake gasping for breath and crying.She had fallen for Jared,
and—because of her stupidity—he was gone. Or the Jared she knew was gone. He was now her
mortal enemy, and these dreams were just a reminder of what she had done and what she
would have to face.Tears trickled down Mina’s cheeks like rain, and she wiped her face on her
blue sleep shirt, letting herself mourn her loss. She spent many hours crying in the night, scared
to fall back to sleep only to return to the same dream. Instead, she lay in bed, stared out the
window, and waited for the sun to rise signaling a new day.Her seventeenth birthday came and
went with nothing more than a cake and a present from her mom and brother. They tried to cheer
her up, but they knew what she was going through. For her mom had gone through the same
thing when her father died. She was mourning the loss of someone she loved. That pain took
time to heal. And it couldn’t be rushed.Each day, it became harder to drag herself out of bed. The
alarm clock would go off at seven o’clock on the dot, and she’d listen to the weather and traffic
report on some nameless AM channel. She’d stare at the ceiling and wish for her limbs to move,
but wishing on anything other than a falling star, was merely that—wishing.Her mourning turned
to terror as the dreams persisted week after week. She knew it was better to pretend they didn’t
occur each night, so she wouldn’t worry her mom.The door opened and her mom, Sara, walked
into her room wearing khaki pants and a navy polo, her signature Happy Maids uniform. She
stopped in front of Mina’s nightstand and gently pushed the snooze button.“Sweetie. It’s time to
get up. You have your presentation today.”“Kill me now.” Mina groaned and pulled the comforter
back over her head.“Mina, it can’t be that bad.” Her mom yanked on the coverlet and pulled it
completely off the bed.Her mom couldn’t understand. It was the dreaded English presentation
where she had to give an oral report on a famous author. All the students in her class had to pull
a name out of a glass fishbowl. Nan had been ecstatic when she drew J.K. Rowling, and of
course—because Mina’s epic unfortunate luck would have it—she pulled out the Brothers
Grimm.“Yes, it is. It’s worse than bad. It’s horrible. I have to talk about my… however many greats
it is, because I can’t remember grandfather and uncle. Not to mention I have to lie about their
whole lives. They weren’t traveling the world collecting stories for their book. What a crock! They
were saving mankind from evil Fae and trying to permanently close the gates to the Fae plane.
But if I said that, I’d get an F and a trip to the school’s counselor.” Mina rolled over to her stomach
to hide her head beneath the pillow. “Can’t you call in and say that I’m sick or something? Or how
about dead? Yeah, dead would be good,” she mumbled.“Now, Mina, stop it,” her mom said softly.
The mattress dipped as she sat on the edge. “I know this hasn’t been easy for you. It’s a lot for a
girl your age, but you’ve handled it with such strength and determination. I know you can go in
there and give a simple presentation… while leaving out all the important details.”“What if I just
sneak in a few juicy tidbits?” Mina rolled over and forced a smile at her mother. “Can I tell them
how they had to cross-dress to complete Hansel and Gretel?”“Absolutely not, Wilhelmina
Grimm. You are just asking for more trouble.”“Okay, what about my name? Can I finally tell
someone I’m a Grimm?”Her mother let out a disgruntled sigh. “You know why we hide who we



are.”“What’s the point of hiding when every Fae in the world knows we’re here? I mean, we are in
a magic house.” Mina sat up, crossed her legs, and gave her mom the dreaded teenager stare,
the—you know I’m right—stare.Her mom tucked her hair behind her ear. A small golden bracelet
dangled from her wrist, and two charms now hung on the bracelet. The first, a small gold
elephant, was a charm of forgetting. Her Fae Godmothers had put it on last year to help her mom
forget about her brother when he’d been kidnapped by a Stiltskin. The second charm was new. A
small golden bell dangled next to the forgetting charm, and Mina knew she would have to ask
Mrs. Wong about it when she saw her next.“No, Mina, you can’t tell anyone about your last
name. I know we’re no longer hidden from the Fae, but we can’t risk bringing more trouble down
on us.”“Fine, I’ll go to school and give the report, but don’t expect me to get an A on it or
anything,” Mina said. “I hate standing in front of people and giving speeches.”Her mom leaned
over kissed her head. “Okay, but you better at least pull a B minus. After all… you don’t want to
disappoint your ancestors.”Mina scrunched up her face. “Sure, whatever.”Her mom left the room,
and the door closed with a soft click. Mina got out of the huge four-poster bed and made her way
over to the dresser. It still took some getting used to, the large house which had apparently
belonged to all the Grimms before her and changed according to the new owner’s needs.After
she’d saved Charlie and lost Jared and crossed back over from the Fae plane, the world had
righted itself. At least as much as the Story and the Fates allowed. She still wasn’t sure who’d
pushed the magic reset button this time and covered up Charlie’s death.The fire had still
happened. The Wongs lost their restaurant and the whole building still came down, only in the
new version, Charlie never died—or was never presumed dead. He got out of the fire and they
all moved into the Grime Mansion. Or that’s what Nan continued to call it.When Mina was finally
dressed, she grabbed her jacket and a fun colorful scarf and headed down the hall. Charlie was
standing on a chair, trying to drag a large suitcase from a shelf in the hall closet. Mina reached
up and helped pull the large case down, but it slipped out of her hand and crashed to the
ground, spilling the contents onto the floor.Charlie jumped at the opportunity and began to dig
excitedly into the pile of odd clothes and hats that all looked to be decades old. There were
scarves, vests, purses, and a few odd knickknacks.Charlie pulled out a pinstriped suit vest and
pulled it over his head without buttoning it. He saw an old hat and reached for it, but when his
hand touched it, he looked like he flickered out of focus for a moment. Mina’s breath caught in
her throat and a trickle of dread raced through her body, causing the hair on her arms to stand
up. She snatched the hat out of his hands and threw it back into the suitcase.Charlie’s hands
flew in anger as he signed his displeasure and made a face at her.Mina’s hands shook as she
tried to close and lock the suitcase, but a long feminine blouse hung out, preventing it from
closing properly. Opening the case, she shoved the blouse back in and forced the clasp shut
until it clicked. Then she proceeded to put it back on the top shelf in the closet, being sure to
push it to the far back and out of her brother’s reach.Once she stepped off of the chair and
closed the door, she turned to give her brother her full attention.“I know. I know. You wanted the
costumes out of there.” Her brother was the greatest kid, mute since birth, smart as a whistle,



and unique in a variety of ways—one being his penchant for expressing himself in a bevy of
weird costumes ranging from villains and superheroes to anything bright and shiny. Currently, he
was dressed to impress in a Flash t-shirt, a vintage pinstripe vest, and Bermuda shorts—
complete with cowboy belt, holster, and boots.Glaring, he stomped his foot in challenge. He
widened his stance and wiggled his fingers over his holster, inches from the toy gun. The last
thing she wanted was to play along, but she would do anything right now to keep him away from
a repeat of whatever had happened before, and that meant she needed to keep him away from
the closet.Mina frowned, pretended to dip her imaginary hat in acceptance of the duel, turned
around, and placed her back against her brother’s. One step at a time, they each took five paces
toward their end of the hall.Charlie’s boots clicked on the hardwood. They paused.Mina spun
around, her finger held out. “Bang!” she yelled, seconds before Charlie’s toy gun was pulled from
the holster.He gripped his side in mock injury, flung the plastic revolver to the side, and crumpled
to the ground in one of the most dramatic death scenes a nine-year-old could muster. Right
down to the twitching right leg and the hand splayed out in a final act of farewell. When his
breathing stopped and his eyes closed, Mina used the chance to escape by jumping over
Charlie’s prone form and running for the front door.But he was too fast. He magically sprang to
life and lumbered after her in a very zombie-esque fashion.“Uh-uh,” she said, laughing. “You
haven’t been dead long enough. Plus, you were shot. You’re not going to reanimate as a Zombie
unless you were bitten by another Zombie.”Charlie shrugged his shoulders, held his arms out in
front of him, and headed toward the kitchen, dragging one foot slightly behind him.Mina knew
where her brother was heading, and seconds later she heard her mother scream in fright.
Charlie was the master of the sneak and scare.“Ouch, Charlie! What are you doing? You bit
me!”Chapter TwoMina tried to strike the suitcase from her mind, but it kept haunting her all
through English Lit. She barely paid attention as student after student went up and gave their
five-minute oral report. Brody stood up and spoke for minutes on something. Even his tanned
figure, sun bleached blond hair, and blue eyes didn’t distract her from her inner turmoil for more
than a moment.What was it that caused Charlie to flicker out like that? Was it something in the
suitcase? Was it a sickness? Oh goodness, she really hoped not. Maybe it was all a figment of
her imagination. Yeah, that was easier to believe. She’d just chalk it up to the extra stress she’d
been under.Nix sauntered from the back of the room and paused for a second by her desk to
gently place a small rounded piece of sea glass on her book. It wasn’t Nix’s first token of thanks.
Every few days he’d discover something different, unique, and wonderful about the human
plane, and he’d leave little gifts for her to find on her desk or in her locker.Mina smiled and
picked up the smooth bit of glass. It was dark green and probably at one time part of a beer
bottle, but Nix didn’t need to know that. She remembered his home on the Fae plane and how
there were tons of crystals placed in the wall. She had a feeling that here, in her world, Nix might
become a bit of a hoarder if not properly immersed in the culture.But it seemed that Ever had
taken care of that, or was at least trying. She’d become his sponsor, like a guardian to Nix,
helping him to adapt and fit in with the social norms of a teenager. Currently though, he was



living with the other Fae at the Godmother’s Guild.Ever wasn’t a fan of the place and didn’t really
like being near the Godmothers’ home, but she did what she could when it came to Nix.Nix went
to the front of the class, running his hands through his tumbled red hair in nervousness. He took
a deep breath and smiled, making those Fae green eyes twinkle mischievously and the female
classmates sigh. He seemed to take everything that was new to him in stride and with
enthusiasm. He had never been to school before and didn’t quite understand the logistics of
homework, or the need for it, but his personality and contagious enthusiasm helped him get out
of loads of trouble. That or there could have been a little of the Nixie charm still in his
blood.“Ahem,” Nix cleared his throat, looked over at Mina, and winked. “Dr. Seuss was a man
passionate about animals and clothes. He put hats on cats and socks on foxes. He was always
losing his Things so he took to numbering them. I think he may at one point have lived on a
mountain as a hermit who didn’t have a heart. And the people in the village didn’t know Who
they were… uh… the end!” Nix said with enthusiasm.The students had giggled throughout his
presentation, but as soon as he was done, the room erupted. T.J. and Steven started hooting
loudly and gave him a standing ovation. Nix’s face turned red, but he bowed and jogged through
a gauntlet of high fives, receiving numerous pats on the back as well.The teacher just stared
after Nix with a look of utter confusion on his face. Luckily, Ever and Mina had been able to
convince the school that Nix, or Nick—his new human name—was a foreign exchange student
from some far-off land. Ever had to pick a country so small no one would even know about in the
hopes that it would explain his lack of knowledge in modern culture. Up to this point it had
worked because the teachers had been extremely helpful and lenient toward him.Nix’s survival
of the trip to the human plane had been a godsend, because it was the one thing that brought
Ever and Mina back together. Ever had been five shades of furious over Mina’s error in being
tricked with the Grimoire and losing Jared to Teague. She had actually still refused to talk to her
until she learned Charlie and Mina saved Nix’s life by bringing him over. Ever had a few choice
words about how dangerous and stupid it was, but she understood. And as Mina was trying to
explain the school bus to Nix—how it wasn’t a giant yellow beast devouring a sacrifice of young
children—Ever finally took pity on her.T.J. returned to his seat amid laughter and a few claps.
Mina had missed the entire thing, remembering. She’d need to pay better attention.“Nan Taylor?”
Mr. Morris called from his desk.Mina craned her neck, surprised when her best friend popped up
from the back corner of the classroom. She had thought, since the desk next to her was empty,
that Nan hadn’t come to school today. Quite possibly though, she wouldn’t have recognized Nan
with her bottleneck glasses, crazy ratted hair, and dark robe even if she were beside her.It was
apparent from her dress, Nan was trying to make a grand entrance. Her normally beautiful
blonde hair was disguised beneath a very large witch hat. Her mischievous blue eyes were
hidden behind thick glasses, which Mina could only assume were impossible to see out of.
Mina’s assumption was proven correct when Nan banged her knee against a desk.Once she
reached the whiteboard, Nan turned up her iPhone, and familiar mystical music floated through
the air. She always did prefer the dramatic approach to… well, everything. Nan had decided to



take a simple oral presentation and dress up as a character from the Harry Potter series.Nan’s
presentation was highly entertaining and informative, and she received bonus points from their
teacher for taking the presentation one step forward with such creativity.Mina’s heart sank when
her name was called to do her presentation. Her hands clutched her paper, which was only
slightly wrinkled from being folded and unfolded a hundred or more times in the last thirty
minutes.She desperately wished she had her best friend’s confidence in front of a crowd. Mina’s
feet felt like they were encased in cement, and her heart pounded so loud and fast, she could
hear it in her head. Why did she have to be so nervous? She happened to look out the window
and saw that the clear sky had turned a dismal gray—which mirrored her feelings of distress.She
trudged up to the front of the room, desperately wishing for a giant crater to open up in the
ground in front of her and swallow her whole. Or a meteor to come crashing into the school’s
football field and cause a big huge distracting thing, so she could duck out the back of the room.
But luck wasn’t on her side. Luck was never on her side. In fact she was pretty sure it avoided her
at all costs.She was standing in front of the class and she was now out of time. A small
cylindrical object weighed heavily in Mina’s pocket, and she felt her hand gently brush against
the seam ripper, its magic powerful enough to rip through the physical plane to the Fae plane by
creating a door between the worlds. Oh, how she wanted to use it.Her teacher Mr. Morris gave
her a small smile of encouragement, and she felt her gumption leave. It was a bit ridiculous if she
thought about it. She could fight off bears, wolves, sea witches, Stiltskins, giants, ogres, and
snakes, but she couldn’t handle standing in front of her peers and giving a dumb speech.Her
stomach dropped and a bitter acidic taste rose up in her mouth. Oh, Heaven Almighty, help her!
She was going to puke. Was her face turning green? Isn’t that what happened right before an
epic expulsion of bodily fluids? Or maybe her face would turn white.Her curiosity got the better of
her and she turned her head to try to see if she could tell from her reflection in the window. In the
middle of the afternoon, she shouldn’t have seen anything, but the sky’s dimming its own sickly
green made a reflection possible. A few seconds’ glance told her that her face was white.She
didn’t look well at all.“My report is on Joseph and Wilhelm Grimm, otherwise known as the
Brothers Grimm. Joseph and W-Wilhelm traveled the world collecting all of the various Fae—ry
tales for their own records.”Her hands began to shake. She saw that Nix had caught her blunder
and quick recovery. Nan was smiling at her like a goon, trying to encourage her to keep
going.Mina smiled back and continued with her report. When her eyes flickered to Brody
Carmichael, she started to stumble over her words again. Brody was leaning back in his chair,
his arms crossed over his chest with his head cocked ever so slightly to the side. He gave the
impression that he was studying something of interest, and that something of interest happened
to be Mina.What had she just said? She’d been talking about their volumes of tales and then she
lost her train of thought. Brody’s chair tipped forward and then gently settled on the ground
again. With its impact, her thoughts scattered like cockroaches in the daylight. But it wasn’t
Brody’s striking looks that distracted her; it was the person standing just behind him against the
back brick wall.He was wearing a long, dark jacket with a high collar, and his hair looked almost



black. There was no mistaking the intensity of the hate rolling off of him in waves. But he wasn’t
focused on Mina at the moment. Teague was glaring at the back of Brody’s head with enough
hate to bore a laser hole through it—which confused Mina. Why would Teague hate Brody?
Teague was the one responsible for Brody falling unnaturally in love with her and then promptly
making him forget her. What was with the ire?“Is that all Miss Grime?” Mr. Morris
asked.Apparently, she was so shocked by Teague in the room that she had completely stopped
talking. Mina chewed on the inside of her cheek as she tried to retrace her steps and think of
where she had left off.“Um… um…” She faltered and shot Nan a desperate look, unwillingly
casting another worried glance to the back of the room.Nix frowned and followed her gaze. As
soon as he saw the Fae prince, he turned around and slouched low in his desk, trying to hide
from his prince—who may or may not have recognized the Nixie in his human form.“I uh, I’m…”
She glanced down at her cheat sheet, but she could no longer read the words written across the
plain notebook paper. They were simple bullet points, and facts about the brothers, but the script
staring back at her wasn’t her own.Careful what words you utter. For they may be your last.Mina
was careful to keep a neutral face as she read the threat. Instead of causing her to become
scared, the words ignited a fire within her. Schools should be a safe zone, free from Fae influence
—at least from the bad kind. There were too many innocents at risk: Nan, Brody, and Nix to
name a few. And here Teague shows up and tries to intimidate her.Nan noticed Mina staring and
turned to follow her friend’s line of sight, but it was obvious from her confused looks at the brick
wall that she couldn’t see Teague. Even though Nix could.In fact, it seemed that most of the
room couldn’t see Teague, so that eased her fears. But only a little.“Mina, do you need a minute
to regain your thoughts?” her teacher interjected.Mina’s eyes never left Teague. He was now
giving her his full, undivided devilish focus. Those blue eyes bored into hers with a clear
challenge. Everything about him screamed Jared except for those blue eyes.“No, I don’t need
another minute. I’m fine,” she answered. “I’m almost done.”“Okay then. When you’re ready to
proceed.”She nodded her head, crumpled up the paper into a small ball, and tossed it in the
trash can. A smile crept up her face and she raised an eyebrow in challenge. The smirk dropped
from his haughty face and he moved away from the wall.“An interesting fact that is not well
known is that the Grimm Brothers were inter-dimensional travelers who captured and sent evil
Fae back to their world, which exists on another plane.” The words were clear and crisp, and she
didn’t stutter. “Although tasked with an impossible quest, they never gave up in their mission.
And to this day their descendants carry on the same assignment. I once said that Joseph and
Wilhelm were cursed because it seemed like the odds were stacked against them. But I was
wrong. They’re not the ones cursed. They’re the ones who live free. It’s the Fae that are cursed,
and all the ones who must live in fear of tyranny. It is those on the Fae plane I pity, for their time
here is short. The Grimm grace period is over. I will not fail to end the tyranny where others have.
So run. Run while you can,” she threatened.Silence filled the room as the tension tried to find a
way out. Mina knew what her classmates were probably thinking although no one said a word. It
was uncomfortable and awkward.Teague looked angry enough to spit acid. “I warned you,



Grimm. I warned you, but you didn’t listen,” he spoke out.Not a single head turned his direction.
They were all focused on her. She could see the odd shoulder shrug, the pairs of rolled eyes as
some tried to process what she’d said. Only Nix heard Teague, and when Teague’s threat
reached his ears, he started to tremble and slid lower in his chair. Any lower and he would be
sitting on the floor.Mina didn’t back down from Teague. She knew never to back down from a
rabid dog, and this was the same. This was an intimidation game, and she could not show any
sign of weakness.She managed to cross the short distance without her legs crumbling under
her. Now for the icing on the cake. When she reached her desk, she turned her back on Teague,
sat in her chair, and pretended to inspect the non-existent nail polish on her fingers.She could
feel the crackle of energy building behind her. It was almost impossible to ignore. The room
dropped in temperature, and goose bumps ran up and down her arms. Without looking, she
knew Teague was doing what he could to draw her attention, but she turned to Brody and gave
him her most dazzling smile.Or what she hoped was a dazzling smile. It probably looked a bit
pained and constipated. “How’d I do?” she asked.“That was intense,” he answered. His brows
furrowed, and he looked around. “Does it seem like it got really cold all of a sudden?” When
Brody exhaled, his breath turned white.“No, I don’t find it cold at all,” she lied. Her heart was
racing so fast that it sounded like a bass drum leading a marching band in her ears. The
temperature dropped again.Just go away. Please just go away. She looked over her shoulder to
see frost creeping up the nearest window and spreading out in impossible swirling fractals. Mina
picked up the pencil on her desk and tapped it on her notebook. She visibly shivered from the
chill in the air and watched as Mr. Morris went over to thermostat. He rapped the square white
box a few times and waited before flicking it off then on.By now, a few of the students were
pulling their arms inside of their sleeves and rubbing them to create friction. To have this kind of
chill in the middle of a seventy-degree day was nuts.An idea came to Mina, and she flipped open
her notebook and scribbled the words GO AWAY, TEAGUE in bold capital letters and
waited.Only moments later, his answer appeared in a beautiful cursive script on the paper before
her.Not until I get what I want.What do you want? You’ve won, okay?I want the dagger.Mina had
no idea what Teague was referring to, so she answered,???You know what I mean. Bring it to me
and I’ll let your friends live. If you don’t, I’ll destroy them. One by one.Mina couldn’t ignore the
threat anymore. She dropped her pencil and turned around to look at Teague, but the back of the
room was empty. She felt a sense of loss and desperation and turned to face the front
again.There he was. She came face to face with fierce blue eyes. Teague was leaning across her
desk, his face inches from hers. She could feel his breath on her face when he exhaled, and she
was very careful not to move or alert the rest of the room to the invisible person she was having
an intense conversation with. From the corner of her eye, she saw Nix’s eyes transfixed on her,
waiting to jump in and help if needed. But she could tell he was terrified.Oddly, Mina didn’t feel
the same. It wasn’t fear that caused the single tear to cascade down her cheek, but sadness—at
the loss of Jared. Looking into Jared’s face and seeing someone else’s hate-filled gaze was
almost her undoing.One corner of Teague’s lip curled up in a smile when he saw her tear. He



leaned even closer across the desk and whispered into her ear. “That’s right, little Grimm. You
should be afraid, be very afraid, of what I’m about to do to your friends.”Her breath caught in her
throat and a little gasp escaped, but it was not for the same reasons he probably thought.
Teague’s voice sounded so much like his other half.“Jared.” Mina let the name slide across her
lips in an almost inaudible whisper.Except that Teague was close enough to hear the name. He
pulled back from her with such force that Mina’s desk moved. His face turned red with rage, and
his eyes glowed and crackled with power.Loose papers began to flutter and fly about the room.
Pencils rolled off desks and skittered across the floor. Students’ startled cries filled the air as
many jumped up out of their seats. The desks moved outward, seemingly all on their own, from
the epicenter that was Teague.She knew better than to show that this had anything to do with
her, so she sat frozen in her desk, staring at the display of power that Teague emanated almost
unconsciously. Was this why he’d wanted his other half back? What if this was only a small taste
of the power he gained when he became one with Jared?Mina’s hands slowly moved to the
edge of her desk and gripped the sides until her knuckles turned white. What had she done?
They were doomed.Her desk started to move backward from Teague’s fury storm of power, but
she wrapped her ankles around the legs of the desk and held on. Pinching her lips together, she
locked eyes with Teague in angry challenge and nodded her head—signifying that yes, she
would give him his whatchamacallit.Within half a second, he was gone. The wind had stopped,
the desks had quit moving across the floor, and Mina looked around in surprise. Brody, Nan, Nix,
and the rest of the classroom were pinned against all four classroom walls by desks.Mina was
the only student still in her seat. And her desk, in the exact center of the room, was the only one
not disturbed. So much for being inconspicuous.“Mina?” Nan’s shaking voice called out as she
began to try to push a desk out of the way and make it over to her.Mina’s fingers still gripped the
edges of her desk, and she quickly released them and unlaced her legs as well. It looked odd,
and frankly she had no explanation for what had happened. She glanced up to see an air-
conditioning vent in the ceiling that was right above her desk.“That was scary,” she joked.
“Someone should get the AC fixed.” She picked up her books and bolted for the door just as the
bell rang.Footsteps sounded behind her, but Mina didn’t slow her pace. A quick self-preserving
glance revealed the red-headed Nix. He took two large steps and caught up to her.“Don’t tell me
that the dark prince visits you at school often.”“I can’t tell him what to do. Or have you forgotten
all the havoc he wreaked on the Fae plane?”“No, I have not forgotten. Nor will I ever forget what
he is capable of doing. But I wonder if you have.”“I can handle him,” Mina said.“No, I don’t think
you can. Not on your own anyway.” Nix grabbed Mina’s shoulder and pulled her over by the water
fountain. “You look at him and see Jared. You were in love with Jared, so you’re letting his looks
fool you into thinking he is, in part, still the same person. He’s not. You don’t know what the
prince was like before there ever was a Jared.”“Do you? Does anyone really know
someone?”“I’ve grown up on the Fae plane. I’ve heard the stories of his destructive power. The
other Nixies retold the stories frequently. What you did back there was suicide.” Nix flung his arm
out toward the classroom they’d just left and almost clotheslined a poor unsuspecting student.



“Sorry!” he yelled, grimacing. “Mina, what I’m trying to say is don’t throw your life away by
challenging the most destructive being in the world.”“I didn’t challenge him,” Mina
whispered.“Yes, you did. You were insubordinate, which only angers him more.”“Of course I’m
insubordinate. I don’t answer to him. He’s not my prince. He doesn’t rule my world.”Nix
swallowed and looked back toward the classroom as Nan exited. Her blonde hair was
disheveled, and she looked a little shaken, but she was now laughing at what had happened.
Brody was searching the mass of students in the hallways. They could hear T.J. asking if anyone
else’s air conditioning unit had tried to freeze the classroom into a fortress of solitude.“Not yet,
he doesn’t. Not yet,” Nix answered solemnly.Chapter ThreeMina waited outside of the music
room for Mrs. Colbert to exit. Mrs. Colbert—Constance, as she was known by the Fae—was in
fact a Godmother. Or as they referred to themselves these days, GMs. Students filed out of the
music class in groups of twos and threes. Mina waved as Melissa, Makaylee, and Julianne
walked out, but the girls only smiled politely and waved in reply.Mina heard Melissa ask her
friend, “Who’s she?”Makaylee shrugged. “Beats me.”“No clue,” Julianne answered.Mina inwardly
groaned at how thorough the Story could be sometimes when resetting everyone’s memories.
She knew she couldn’t keep letting the memory wipe happen to her friends. Not without
permanent damage.Even Nan had been acting strange lately. Ever since the last quest ended
and Nix appeared. Some days she would be her normal and chipper self, but other days, mellow
and withdrawn.When no more students exited the classroom, Mina rushed inside to Constance.
“He was here! Teague showed up here at school.”The Godmother’s face filled with panic, and
she rushed toward the door as if to stop the prince by herself.“He’s gone.” Mina called after her
teacher. Constance slowed, smoothed her gray pencil skirt, and adjusted the teal wingtip
glasses on her small nose.“I wonder what his intentions are. Why did he show up today, reveal
himself to you, and not do any harm?” Constance ran her hands through her wavy hair. The
spiky style she used to wear looked like a Pixie cut, but this made her softer somehow. Her eyes
kept flicking to the window and back to the door, checking all the exits, despite Mina’s assurance
that he was no longer here.“He showed up to annoy me, to threaten me, to demand that I give
him some dagger or he’ll destroy my friends.”“A dagger?” She paused, looking pensive for a
moment before shaking her head. “And he just left without it?”She shrugged. “Yeah, he just
left.”“He’s stronger than he’s been in a hundred years. Mina, you have to be careful. He’s
vengeful, and he’s dangerous. He could have destroyed the whole school with everyone in
it.”Mina’s heart was thundering and her mouth went dry. “Then why didn’t he?” Now Mina was the
one checking all the exits and watching the windows. All she saw was a steady rain.“I don’t
know. But remember what I told you about this being your chance to end the curse on your
family. He’s only going to continue to grow stronger with time. He’s waiting for something. I just
don’t know what.”“Do you know what Teague was referring to? The dagger? And why does he
think I have it?” Mina came in and sat on one of the vacated music chairs. “I need help. I’m
defenseless against the curse.”Constance looked her over and smiled, shaking her head slowly
in disagreement. “Who’s to say you don’t have it? After all you live in a very mysterious



house.”“Do you know something I don’t?” Mina snapped.“Well…” Constance pursed her lips.
She raised one eyebrow on her otherwise calm face. “Defenseless? With each quest you
complete, not only does the Story—excuse me, Teague—grow stronger, but so do you, dear
child. It happens to all the chosen Grimms, eventually. You can’t be involved with so much Fae
magic and not have some of it rub off you. You must have seen some signs by now, Mina,” Mrs.
Colbert coaxed.“I don’t know what you mean,” Mina lied uncomfortably, not willing to share that
the flares of power had been coming and going around her. They scared her.And why was she
only just finding out about her house having artifacts inside it?Constance closed the lid over the
piano keys with a click. She ran her hand over the wooden cover softly and gave Mina a small
chiding smile.Suddenly, Mina felt overwhelmed. There was simply too much mystery—and too
much out of her control. “I don’t know what to do. I feel alone, and I need help.” She rubbed her
palms on her legs in an attempt to keep her focus.“You have help. You have us.” Mrs. Colbert
answered adamantly.“I want my friends.”“Well, that’s—”“No,” Mina interrupted. “No more messing
with their minds. I want Nan and Brody to be protected from the resets.”“Mina, I don’t think that is
possible.”“Yes, it is. When the fairy-tale quest is over, and everything goes back to normal, all the
Fae retain their memories, and I do. Why not my friends?”“Well, you’re a Grimm. Your protection
is in your blood. Same with Charlie.”“What about our mom?”“She’s only Grimm by marriage.
She’s been allowed to retain her memories so she can protect you.”“How?”“Well, we help with
tokens and such.”“The charm bracelet that she always wears. This morning I saw that you’ve
added another charm.”“Yes, that one was created for the sole purpose of helping her forget
about Charlie’s kidnapping and staged death by the Stiltskin. She needs to keep some of the
Grimm memories so she can do her duty in protecting her children, but she doesn’t need to hold
on to the worrisome ones.”“So now you’re playing God and getting to choose what memories my
own mother gets to keep. You’re getting as bad as Teague,” Mina argued.“Now that’s a little
harsh. We’re doing what we need to do to protect ourselves.”“Well, I want you to create more of
these protection charms.”“They do nothing against physical attacks. They are only strong
enough to protect the mind.”“Exactly. Right now, my mind is my greatest weapon, and I need my
friends’ minds too.”Constance closed her eyes and sighed loudly. “I’ll see what I can do about
getting the Guild to allow a protection charm for your friends.”Mina nodded. At least Mrs. Colbert
was going to try instead of saying no. “Oh, um, there’s one more thing.”“What is it?”“This
morning, my brother was playing with items in a suitcase, and I swear he disappeared right
before my eyes for a split second. Does this have anything to do with what happened to him on
the Fae plane? I have to admit, I thought maybe it was something he touched but I’m not sure.
Can you ask around and see if there are any after-affects to staying over on the Fae plane for too
long?”Constance looked worried and pulled out her cell phone. “I’ll have the Guild look into it. We
will try to find you answers.”“Thank you.” Mina felt relieved. Hopefully, she was wrong about her
brother and what she saw. Maybe she could write it off as her being overly stressed and plagued
by nightmares.Chapter FourOnce she was home, Mina began tearing the house apart, looking
for the dagger. In desperation, she pulled all the old books off the bookshelf and felt along the



back for hidden compartments. Nothing.Seeing Teague had been no fluke. He would certainly
be sending a quest after her, and soon. Especially if she didn’t find the item he was asking
for.Life was so unfair.The rain that started this afternoon at school still hadn’t let up, and now and
again lightning lit up the sky followed by thunder. The pelting of water on the roof and windows
was unnerving, especially when she was all alone.Leaving the piles and piles of books on the
floor in the library, she turned her attention to the walls and picture frames. Wasn’t that how it
was in the movies? Pull on a sconce and a hidden room opened up? Or a safe appeared behind
some old portrait of an aged, overweight smiling millionaire? Of course it couldn’t be that easy
either.Mina wasn’t worried about the mess upsetting her mother or Charlie since they had gone
out to see the new animated Disney movie. She’d politely excused herself with a ruse of a
headache and too much homework. That was partially true. She did have lots of homework—
sort of. If you counted that it took work to tear their home apart.She glanced at the clock and
counted down the minutes in her head before her mom and brother came home. It took twenty
minutes to get to the theater, wait in line, order popcorn, fifteen minutes of previews, an hour and
a half movie, and the return trip. She’d been banking on two and half hours, and she was down
to an hour and a half left.Mina was underneath the study desk when a loud knock at the front
door startled her, causing her to bump her head on the bottom of the desk. Funny, she hadn’t
heard a car pull up. And no one other than Nan came to visit her old creepy house. Crawling out
from underneath, she grabbed a fireplace poker and slid to the window, being careful to not pull
the curtain too far. Nothing. The library window didn’t give a clear view of the front porch without
her leaning farther out. She heard gravel crunch and ducked back behind the safety of the dark
drapes, right as someone else pressed their face to the same window and looked in to the
room.Mina gasped, her heart pounding, and debated her options. She could open the door,
screaming like a banshee, and chase the intruder away with the fire poker. Or she could cower
on the floor and call the police. Her imagination running wild, she didn’t stop to think whether
she’d locked the front door. And then she couldn’t remember. She kept low and crawled to the
door of the library. Just on the other side were the foyer and the front door. Four more steps and
she could turn the deadbolt. She was about to make a run for the lock when she heard it.The
loud squeak of the rusty hinges from the screen door. Usually, she complained about the
annoying noise.All alone in this house that simple sound was terrifying.Her heart thumped
loudly, and all she could do was plead in her mind. No no no. Don’t try the door. It’s locked.
Nobody’s home.But all her inner dialogue did nothing to persuade her visitor. Too late. The old
metal knob jangled and turned.Utter silence followed as the well-oiled inner door pushed
open.Frozen, she had to make a completely illogical decision.Attack!Chapter FiveMina rushed
around the wall, poker raised above her head in the most intimidating pose she could muster.
She closed her eyes and swung at the dark figure invading her foyer—there was a whoosh of air
followed by a gasp and a thud on the floor.Still in a state of panic, she opened her eyes. Nix lay
sprawled out on the ground and staring up at her, his hands protecting his red head from being
decapitated. A pair of shocked green eyes greeted her.When he recognized her expression, his



turned amused. “Honey, I’m home,” Nix quipped, mimicking one of the old TV reruns he’d been
obsessed with lately.“Nix, what in the world are you doing sneaking into my house?” Mina said,
still brandishing the poker over her shoulder like a baseball bat.
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obubbles, “Grimm, Grime, and Curses. Wilhelmina Grimm (publicly known as Mina Grime), is
the great-great-lots more greats granddaughter of Wilhelm and Jacob Grimm, better known as
the brother's Grimm. Generally known, the brother's were great fairy-tale writers that traveled the
world and wrote incredible stories. Less well-known is the fact that they didn't actually write
these stories, they were a part of them. Each story being a quest that they completed for the fae
(fairies) and the ruling King and Queen of the fae, known as the Fates. Wilhelm and Jacob made
a deal with the fae to stop the evil fae from coming to the human plane and feasting on innocent
humans. The Fates agreed, so long as Wilhelm and Jacob could complete all of the fairy tale
story quests. The brothers agreed to the terms, unaware that if they failed to finish all of the
quests then the agreement would fall to their children. Now, generations later, Mina has been
bestowed the family "curse" to complete the fairy tale quests that the brother's originally agreed
to. Another unfortunate side-effect of the deal that the Fates didn't exactly explain was that
whenever one of the Grimms died, all of the quests started over. All of the quests had to be
completed and fulfilled by one individual.Generations of Grimms have fought against the fae,
trying to overcome the story, complete the tales, and ride the human world (and their family) of
the fae curse. Mina, sheltered and unaware of the family curse due to her mother's constant
vigilance, moving, and even going as far as changing their family name and cutting ties with all
known relations, has now stumbled into her family curse. The storybook fairy tales and the family
curse have finally caught up with her and her family and Mina realizes if her family is ever going
to be free or able to live their lives (and further more if she wants to protect her 8 year-old mute
brother from inheriting the curse in her place) she has to fulfill the family curse and somehow
beat what not other Grimm has been able to before.Mina's decisions on the fae plane to protect
her family and take back her brother have cost her dearly and it's a decision that she becomes
more and more aware of as things grow more dangerous. Losing Jared has crippled her, and not
just against the stories, but emotionally as well. Lost and confused she turns to the Fairy
Godmother's, pixie Ever, and nixie Nix with her pain and plight, hoping that they will be able to
help her find answers and survive everything that is coming at and for her. Mercilessly, they all
support her and tell her she can do the things she is facing, often offering little advice and only
their trust and hope that she doesn't screw us, because if she does they'll all die-no pressure
right? After her last quest she is even more stressed as Teague and the fairy tales tighten their
grip and increase their demands as the Grimm's start disappearing and the Fairy Godmother's
figure out that something is happening in the past that may make them all cease to exist. In a
desperate attempt to set things right, Mina must travel far into the past and try to undo whatever
is being done and ensure that she and the rest of the Grimm's are born. Will she make it back to
the right timeline? Will she be able to figure out what is threatening her and her brother's very
existence? What about all of her other unknown relatives? She tests fate, luck, magic, and her
own daring as she takes a leap of faith and prays that her magic time-traveling slippers don't



steer her wrong.Good book recommend for females, teenage age, high school level. Deals with
subjects of magic, fantasy, fitting in, communication, and understanding others differences.”

Jennifer Beaulieu, “surprise!. That was definitely a twist!Love, bravery, doing what is right (& a
little of what isn’t), heartbreak, and a smashing of accepting who you are for the greatest power
there is.”

Stacy L Sabala, “Great story!. Book Review- Reign by Chanda HahnMina is trying to deal with
the loss of Jared. She is devastated and when Teague comes threatening her for a mystery
blade, Mina angers him with her heartbreak. She is also worried when her little brother’s image
seems to flicker for a second as he tries to grab something he wants. She searches out the
Godmothers Guild for help.Something is trying to destroy the Grimm family line. Mina will have
to go back in time to stop it. With the help of some glass slippers during a ball with Brody, Mina
goes back to a time before Teague turns evil, back before Jared even existed. She learns what
really happened and why Teague turned evil destroying what he did. She also learned why his
vengeance is aimed at her family. She is shocked and saddened over the truth. She is full of
guilt and anger when Teague strikes back at her in her time. She loses someone important and
she has to figure out what to do next.I love this series. This is book four and you learn exactly
what caused it all. I didn’t see it coming until I read this book. Through the whole series you
wonder why Teague is so evil. Now you know and why. It is interesting that the prophesy
became a self-fulfilling one. If they wouldn’t have acted on it, it probably wouldn’t have come to
pass. Got to love the logic in the Unfortunate fairy tales.I love that Mina finally gets to be with
Brody but sad to say that may not last long. It’s great to see Mina’s friends rally around her and
accept everything in stride. She is no longer alone.The ending was surprising. I was not
expecting that to occur. So it will be interesting to see what Mina has to do in the last book. She
has some new allies, so we will see. The author has written a fun series to read with great
characters.  I can’t wait to see what happens next.  I give it a 4 out of 5.”

Sheetal, “Reigning quests!. The 4th installment in the unfortunate fairy tale series is an amazing
rollercoaster ride and this is saying something since I hate roller coasters!Mina's journey since
she left the fae world behind in the 3rd book takes her back to the roots where it all began - the
past. She is finally able to understand how it all happened then - right from the inception of the
grimoire to how it gets split and how the fair fae Prince turns dark. And most important of all why
this happens or rather who is responsible for all this to happen.This was a googly for me coz I
would never have imagined the culprit to be the one who is ;) and this makes me admire
Chanda's imagination and story-building prowess even more.The quest presented this time is
the most exciting one according to me. It has been meshed with the time travel story very well
while intricately weaving the story of Ever and the fairy godmother too. Oh and I wish I had a
friend like Nan and I too would choose her as my one :)Somehow I don't know exactly why, I had



thought this was going to be the last one in the series. I am glad it's not the last and am excited
for more. But it leaves me impatient for the next book to be on the pre-order list. And I can't wait
to see how Mina is going to get Jared out of Teague coz I am assuming that she won't kill both of
them. Hey Chanda, please don't kill Jared!The extra story of Jared's quest is a cherry on top. I
loved it. It may not be the best quest but it's a little bit of Jared for you since I'm sure many will
miss him in the 4th book.The final verdict is I highly recommend this book and can't wait for the
next one to come out. (cue for Chanda to chop chop...Er..or..start typing. Oh well you can have a
celebratory drink or two first ;) )”

TL Clark, “Prince Charming the Pants off Me!!. I love these books; they're my guilty pleasure!I'm
by no means the teenage/YA target market, and ordinarily I'd writhe in agony at the thought of
authors tackling faery stories.But Chana Hahn weaves her magic with a wonderful sense of
mischief and wit.The author writes her characters well and has a thrilling plot that keeps me
completely hooked.I mean seriously, late back from lunch, ignore my husband because I'm
reading hooked!”

Ebook Library Reader, “Meeting. Mina meets her great grandfather and the Prince who she
claims she would tolerate but not love in their marriage”

Kellykelcox, “Another great story. Love mina and Jared!! Absolutely love the wit in this book. A
mix of romance and adventure this book is a rollercoaster ride. I read it so fast i then reread as I
enjoyed so much.”

StumpyB, “Worth a read. I got a little addicted to this series and read the books one after
another. I liked the characters and the premise. Definitely worth a read if you like reading books
based around fairy tales.”

Ebook Library Reader, “Bittersweet.... I loved how we finally found out what happened when
Teague became evil! I love knowing the whole story! The fact that Mina had to try and become
Teagues betrothed made the whole storyline even better! I was quite sad that Teague actually
began to love Mina but she actually had to kill him! If she had fallen in love with him properly, and
Ferah had been killed, she would've ruled alongside Teague and the curse would've been non-
existent!!”

The book by Connor Franta has a rating of  5 out of 4.8. 1,025 people have provided feedback.
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