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CHAPTER 1

Henry sat in his “fort” hugging his book of fairytales and tried to figure out where it all went
wrong. When he’d first read the book everything had seemed so simple. Find his mom, bring
her to Story Brooke, break the curse, and live happily ever after.



Now, the curse was broken and his mom was here, but there didn’t seem to be a happily ever
after for them because the Enchanted Forest was gone, none of them could leave Story Brooke
without losing themselves and everything was just a mess. It wasn’t supposed to be like this,
this wasn’t how fairytales played out. There was supposed to be a happily ever after.

He was so busy fighting his tears and his misery that he didn’t realize he wasn’t alone anymore
until the girl was right next to him.

“Who are you? How did you find me?” He was instantly suspicious of her, as it seemed that
everyone was out to get him these days.

“Well, my name is Chloe and what makes you think I was looking for you? Who are you?” He
could tell from her tone her last question was a bit mocking, but to be polite he answered
anyway.

“I’m Henry and the only reason anyone comes here anymore is to look for me.” Which in and of
itself was a sad statement about his life that people kept having to come find him. Not to
mention that fact that they seemed to always know where to find him, maybe he should move
his fort somewhere new, where no one would ever look.

“Maybe that was true before the curse broke but I think everyone will agree things are different
now.” Boy was that an understatement, looking at her more closely he tried to place her. She
was around his age, with bright honey brown hair and green eyes. He didn’t remember seeing
her around town and he didn’t remember her from the book either. Shouldn’t she have been in
his class with him, even under the curse everyone had been around just not in the way they
should have been.

Thinking of the book he looked down at it gripped tightly in his hands like just seeing the cover
would tell him who she was. He didn’t like not knowing, by now after months and months of
study and deductive reasoning he’d been able to work out who nearly everyone in town was
supposed to be, why couldn’t he place her?

“I'm not in there so you can stop glaring at it like it betrayed you or something. I was never that
interesting or important, never warranted so much as a footnote. Just the daughter of someone
who wouldn’t have even been named let alone talked about in those pages. Now that we got
that out of the way, why don’t you tell me why you’re out here crying your eyes out all alone?”
She looked genuinely concerned, with a sigh he relented under her steady gaze. Maybe she
could help. Someone had to eventually right, that was the way life worked. You tried and you
tried until one day everything clicked and it all worked out for the best. Like when Snow and
Charming met on the bridge, and everything changed for them both.

“Everything’s all wrong! I thought when the curse broke we would all go home and… and…” He
held up the book like it would finish the sentence he couldn’t.

“And you could live the life you saw in the book? The life you think you should have had?” He
nodded, finally someone understood! This wasn’t supposed to be his life, he wasn’t supposed to



be here. He was supposed to grow up in the Enchanted Forest surrounded by magic in a place
where make believe was real and the cold harsh reality of this world was only a story.

“Well, I just have one question. Was the life you ended up with so terrible?” She didn’t
understand at all. Dejected he looked down at his lap not able to meet her eyes for his
confession.

“Yes! I was adopted by the Evil Queen.” It was his not so secret shame, he was raised by a
villain.

“I know, I think the whole town knows that now, but was she ever Evil to you? Did she ever hurt
you?” She didn’t even look at him as she spoke, like the questions and his answers to them
didn’t matter. Like it wasn’t important.

“No, but everyone else sa-” He didn’t even get to finish his speech about good versus evil and
how his adopted mother was the queen of all evil.

He was beginning to get the feeling that he wasn’t in control of this conversation, and that it
wasn’t really a conversation at all. He began to understand what August was talking about when
he told his mom that ‘we need to talk’ really meant ‘I need to tell you something and you need to
just shut up and listen because I’m right and you’re you, you pitiful simple man’. Apparently that
was a universal girl thing, who knew?

“Have their reasons for being angry with her, but we’re not talking about them now are we?
What did she do to you?” She was looking at him now, and oh how he wished she wasn’t. Her
very expression just seemed to scream that he was an idiot for not being able to follow a simple
conversation.

Had she ever done anything evil to him? Of course she had; plenty of things, he just needed to
pick something from what was sure to be a long list of horrors.

Deciding that there was no shame in retreat against a superior opponent he decided to just
answer her question so that this conversation could end. When he had first started talking to her
he thought that she would be his one person, like in the story book. Everyone in the Enchanted
Forest had that one person who could always talk them around a problem until they found their
perfect solution and now when he was at his lowest here she was. But no, she just wanted to
talk about the Evil Queen.

Henry had to think about it for a minute, which shocked him. She was The Evil Queen the
reasons should just flow out of his mouth. In every story about her she couldn’t walk into a room
without something unpleasant happening because of her, and he’d been in the same house with
her his entire life.

“When the curse ended she abducted me.” There! That was definitely evil, an answer that would
surely end this conversation that he wasn’t sure he wanted to be a part of anymore. He had



wanted someone to listen to him but now he wasn’t sure he wouldn’t have been better off
venting to a wall. At least the wall would listen to him.

“She may have reacted badly, done the wrong thing, but she was reacting to losing you not to
the breaking of the curse. You were leaving her all alone and she loved you and didn’t want to
just watch you walk away and out of her life. Also if you’ll remember right when she realized
how unhappy you were she let you go didn’t she? I don’t know how much you know about the
bad guys but they don’t generally let you go just because you asked them to.” She had let him
go, not even an hour after she’d taken him. If someone un-did a bad thing they’d done, before
anyone really got hurt, should the bad thing still be held against them?

He decided to push that aside for later, it was making his brain itch.

“Yeah, but she … put me under a sleep spell.” Her signature evil move, it was even in the book
as something she was known for, if you were known for doing something so bad then you were
obviously not a good person. Never again would he eat an apple anything voluntarily, especially
if it was anywhere near his mom. Bring on the doctors' apples were evil.

“The way I heard it around town that curse wasn’t meant for you at all and she cried by your
bedside for hours. Next.” He began to realize he was losing this… whatever it was. It wasn’t an
argument because she wasn’t arguing but it was most definitely something. He couldn’t even
retreat, if he did she would win automatically. She was wrong and he would prove it.

“She enacted the curse in the first place!” Defend that!

“That was nearly thirty years ago, before you were even born, heck it was before your mother
could even crawl. Pay attention, we’re still focusing on you. What else?” Her tone was soft like
she was starting to think he wasn’t all there. He was starting to think the same thing, why
couldn’t he think of anything?

“When I found my real mom she punished me.” Which was so unfair, evil mom’s shouldn’t
punish people just for finding their mother.

“That was because you ran off without so much as a note to tell her where you were and worried
her half to death, evil would have been if she didn’t care about your safety, then you waltz back
in and tell her that not only do you hate her but that you’re replacing her. Got anything else?”
Again with the tone.

“Do you have answers to justify everything she’s done?” He was beginning to think that she did.
Maybe she was evil too. She never did tell him who she was, just that he wouldn’t find her in the
book. Plus how did she know so much about the why’s and how’s for everything he mentioned.

“You have answers to vilify everything, I’m just playing devil's advocate, you should try it
sometime it’s quite fun.” She was smiling now like they were sharing a private joke, when this
whole thing was so far from funny.



“Devil’s right!” That statement got him a look which clearly said such a thing was beneath him,
and unfortunately she was right, it was. “How do you know so much anyway? Do you work for
her!” She had to work for his mother how else could she have gotten it all so wrong. She was
wrong! She had to be, evil didn’t love, it couldn’t, she couldn’t. If she could she never would
have put the curse on everyone in the first place. She never would have ruined everything.

“I may not be book worthy, but that doesn’t make me stupid and I have been here awhile and
you and your family aren’t exactly the quiet types when you don’t like something. You’re nearly
always one step away from shouting in the streets. Plus, dude, I’m ten I don’t work for anyone.”

“Sorry.” What else could he say? He was starting to listen to himself and some of the things he
said were beginning to sound a bit paranoid. Not that he wasn’t justified in his paranoia but still.

“So what you’re saying is that she isn’t evil?” Time for her to be on the other end of this see how
she likes answering questions that don’t really seem to have an answer. Henry was sure he’d
found the perfect question to stump her with, she could play devil’s advocate all she wanted but
in the end she did have to have an opinion of her own and he knew she would agree with him.
She had to, it was a fact of life that the Evil Queen was evil.

“No I’m saying that before you cut her out of your life completely maybe you should look at both
sides of things, not just the one you want to be right. Yes, your birth mother is here now, but she
didn’t come looking for you, Henry, you had to go find her and trick her into coming here. Then
you practically had to force her to stay. Yes, she had her own reasons for wanting to go, but
have you actually looked at why she was so eager to drop you off and run for the hills?”

“So what now my mother’s the evil one? I knew it! You work for Regina, this is all a trick!” She
must be working for mom, everyone knows that the Charmings are the good guys and his
mother is their daughter, she was inherently good.

“No, I’m saying there is no good or evil not in the real world, only choices, consequences, and
reasons. Things that sometimes don’t make sense right away but in hindsight it all falls into
place, even if it’s a place you don’t want to look. You’ve examined Regina under a microscope
declaring her every action good or bad, have you done the same to Emma? If you haven’t then
why not? Do you think it’s unfair, how could it be unfair for one but fair for the other?

“In books and stories it’s easy to see who should win and who should lose, but in real life, in the
day to day, it’s a bit more complicated. Half of writing a story is deciding the truth, not everything
makes it onto the pages, just look at me. I was obviously there but you won’t find me in that
book anywhere I wasn’t worth writing about so not one word was wasted on my existence, does
that mean I don’t exist, of course not it just means that the author decided not to waste his time
or yours with something that didn’t matter to the story that was being told. I didn’t change the
outcome so I didn’t matter.

“Every day we make thousands of choices and each choice we make leads to another decision
and another choice after that. The other side of that though is that every decision we make,
every choice we choose, has both a reason for that choice and a consequence for making it. If



you want to truly understand someone, to fairly judge them, then look first on the reason behind
the choice, then the other options they decided not to take knowing that reason, then the
consequences of the choice they eventually made, not the other way around.

“You’ve started at the consequences, made your way back to the choice, then you just stopped
without ever looking at the rest of it. You’re looking at everything through the eyes of a story
where you see the end result and maybe a little of the middle but not the beginning not what
drives that person not what made them who they are now. To be fair and just, which from our
talk is what I think you’re aiming for, you need to look at your own experiences with Regina and
stop thinking about the past, especially a past that you weren’t part of. If you had been a part of
Regina’s life in the Enchanted Forest would she have made the same choice she did without
you? Because I don’t think she would. The story you’ve read is amazing, yes, but it’s not
finished yet. Finish it, learn the beginning and write the ending.”

“Why what difference does that make?” Even if he wasn’t a part of the past everyone else
shared that didn’t change anything. Regina was still the same person who made those choices,
she was still the evil queen even if she wasn’t evil towards him.

“Well, let’s look at the side of good for a minute, okay? Ruby is a wonderful person, loyal,
protective, kind, but she also ate the love of her life before she knew she was a wolf and learned
control. Cinderella made a deal with Rumpelstiltskin to go to a party where she met her own
prince charming and in exchange she had to give up her first born, only she didn’t know that
would be the price until after the wedding. Or even Doc Hopper, who’s so loyal to Gepeto and
has been trying to help you as best he can, but his loyalty stems from his guilt for causing
Gepeto to lose his family.” She was ticking them off with her fingers as she spoke, and it looked
like she could keep going for hours.

“What’s your point?” He already knew all of this, it was in the book, but when he’d read them
they had been just stories, only words on a page now that she said them out loud they sounded
horrible and kind of evil.

“My point is everyone in this town has done something they regret. The only thing that sets
Ruby or Cinderella apart from Regina or Rumpelstiltskin is that you know the reasons behind
their actions, their excuses and for you that excuses them. You knew they never meant to hurt
anyone so that kept them good in your mind.”

“So?” They were good, and hurting someone on accident shouldn’t be held against anyone.
What Regina had done was deliberate, she’d planned it out, the curse was completely on
purpose.

“So, what were Regina’s reasons? Why did she make the choices that she did, what started it
all? Do you even know? Moreover, do you even care enough to ask? If knowing the full story
behind a seemingly evil act can change it from evil to tragic then what could knowing the whole
story about the curse change it to. Maybe you’re right, maybe Regina is irredeemable and what



she did should define her for the rest of her life, but what if you’re wrong? What if what you don’t
know is the one thing you really need to know?”

“Emma is my mother and she doesn’t want me talking to Regina.” That statement was met with
a sigh so heartfelt and full of patience he nearly wanted to take it back rather than hear her
reply. He’d wanted help, answers, and he was getting that, they just weren’t the answers he
thought he’d find.

“Look, Emma is a good woman, but just because she stayed finally that doesn’t make her a
saint and the things Regina, your mom, did to other people shouldn’t make her the bad guy in
your eyes. It isn’t that automatic. Or at least it shouldn’t be if you really are a good person.”

“Regina isn’t my mom! And I am a good person!” How could she even say that? He was a
Charming, inherently good, just like his mother Emma.

“For ten years she was the only mom you had, heck she was the only anything you had. For the
first ten years of your life she was your mom, your world, she stayed up with you when you were
sick; she taught you everything you needed to know to become who you are now. Every ounce
of goodness in you, in some part, came from her.She was there for every birthday, every
Christmas. She took care of you and blood or no, that doesn’t just disappear because you think
it should.

“You were willing to defy everyone for Emma, why should Regina be any different. The good
people you want to be like, the people in that book you’re holding so tightly, the truly good ones
always do what’s right not just what’s easy. So what’s the right thing to do now?”

“What am I supposed to do? Just go back to her? Live with her again? Turn my back on
everyone else?” He couldn’t do that. Why didn’t she understand? He had people now, he had a
mother and grandparents, people who loved him and wanted him. He couldn’t betray them by
going behind their backs to their enemy. He couldn’t.

“Just, talk to her. Ask her all those questions rolling around in that head of yours, she’s the only
one with those answers you’re really looking for. When you’ve done that come back here and
we’ll talk about what comes next.” With that she was up and walking away. How would she even
know when to come back? Or even that he would do what she said? Oh, well, he’d try and
figure her out later for now it looked like he was going home.

CHAPTER 2



Henry stared at the door that led to the place that had been his home for so long and to his
surprise he actually felt sad that it wasn’t his home anymore. Reaching up before he lost his
courage he rang the doorbell and waited for his mom to answer. Chloe had been right, no
matter what else she was, no matter that Emma was his mother, Regina was still his mom. He
heard her high heels clicking on the hard tile floor and knew she was almost to the door. For
years the sound of her heels clicking away was how he knew where she was in the house. It
was how he knew she was always there.

As the door slid open he watched her face change from anger directed at any of the countless
adults who had been coming to her since the curse broke to a mix of sorrow and joy at seeing
him standing there. It was then that he finally understood what Chloe had been trying to make
him see.

His mom was not only alone, she was lonely. Just like he used to be, before he found his
purpose, before he found the book.

He’d moved on to a new family where he was surrounded by love and life and he’d just left her
behind by herself. He finally came to a decision he’d been battling with since Chloe began to
talk to him. He would give his mom a second chance, with him at least, she was his mom she’d
earned that from him even if no one else agreed. If he’d learned anything from his book it was
that everyone deserves a second chance. Everyone.

“Hi mom, can we talk?”

xxxxxxxxx

Regina didn’t know what to think. When she’d first seen Henry on her doorstep she’d been so
happy but also so sad that he wasn’t hers anymore, then he’d called her mom. At first she



thought it might be a trick, she was ashamed of it now but she’d thought he’d been sent to
distract her, but it had been ten minutes and nothing had happened. He seemed to be deep in
thought when she’d asked him what was wrong he had told her he was trying to find the right
way to word his questions, that he wanted to know some things but he didn’t want to hurt her
feelings by saying it wrong.

“Henry, you won’t hurt my feelings. Just ask me what you came to ask.” After the curse broke
she had resigned herself to his hatred, if he wanted to know something she would do her best to
explain it all to him. Anything to take that sadness from his eyes.

“Why?” Why what?

“Why ask?” She was so confused. Did he want to know why he should ask her his questions?
She didn’t even know what his questions were.

“No, that’s my question. Why? Why did you enact the curse? Why do you hate Snow so much?
Just why?” He looked so earnest, like he was genuinely confused. Almost like he couldn’t
believe he’d never asked before. Like this question was an obvious one to ask, but he’d just
never taken the time before.

“Why did you decide to ask me that now?” No one had ever really asked her about this before.
A few simply knew like Snow and her father, others weren’t interested in the why, only the
outcome, and the rest just assumed that she was simply evil at heart. No one had ever simply
asked her, no one but her Henry.

“I met someone today, a new friend or at least someone who could be a new friend maybe, and
she pointed out that I know the reasons behind so many other things that on the surface would
look like acts of evil from an outsiders point of view. That the reasons behind what they did
made me more inclined to forgive them or to even think that there was nothing to forgive at all.
Then when she asked me why you did what you did I couldn’t tell her, because I didn’t know. So
now I’m asking why you did it. So I can tell her.” Her boy looked so flustered as he talked about
this girl and his neck got red when he said how he wanted to answer her questions. Whoever
this girl was she definitely made an impression.

She thought about what to tell him, should she tell him the truth? This might be her only chance
to tell him everything, to help him understand, and even if she never got him back she had this
chance now to help him to really see her for who she was both back then and now. Even if he
never loved her again, maybe after today he just wouldn’t hate her, and maybe that would be
enough. Besides if she didn’t tell him someone else might and who knew how they would spin
the story. Every teller of tales had their own way of presenting the facts after all, he should get to
hear hers.

“Well I guess it’s all connected. I hate Snow White because when she was younger about your
age really, she told someone a secret of mine and the man I loved very much was killed
because of it. At first I tried to let it go. I really did, intellectually I knew that she was just a child
and she was tricked into revealing my secret by my mother, a most formidable woman who even



I as a young adult had a hard time denying. But the more time that passed, and the more my life
changed in ways I didn’t want it to the angrier I became.

“Her life was turning out just as she’d always dreamed she had everything she’d ever wanted
without even a shred of guilt for what she had done, it didn’t matter to me at the time that she
didn’t actually know the consequences of what she’d done she had no idea that my mother had
killed Daniel, all I could see was her life turning out perfect while I was stuck living a lie I never
wanted to live. Then one day I was just sitting there thinking about how different my life could
have been if only he’d survived and we’d run away together like we’d planned and I just started
to blame her. She was the reason he was gone, so it followed that everything else that changed
because of his death was also her fault.

“I did a lot of bad things trying to make the pain I felt go away. I thought that if she knew my
pain, if she felt it like I did, if she had a hole in her heart like I did then I would feel better, that we
would be even somehow. But everything I did, it never worked, my life still fell apart and she got
loyal friends and the love of her life out of it. Then they joined forces and they defeated me,
banished me, and they were together happily ever after. The day I got the announcement of
their wedding I felt this black bone deep rage well up inside of me and I couldn’t make it stop.
She was getting everything. Everything I tried, all those years, and she was still going to get the
love of her life while mine was dead because of her.

“Then I remembered the curse. My friend Maleficent had told me about it before, she’d gotten it
in trade with Rumplestiltskin long ago but she said she would never enact it. That it was too evil
even for her and I thought what a wonderful idea. You know the rest.” Well more or less, there
was no reason to tell anyone what became of her father or the fate of the hatter.

xxxxxxxxx

Henry didn’t know what to say. He’d half expected some pitiful excuse of no one ever loved me
or something along those lines but this? Strangely he kind of understood this. He probably
wouldn’t have before talking with Chloe but during her explanation he’d put himself in her place.
Her love, her Charming, had died all because a little girl couldn’t keep a secret then that girl
grows up to have everything she ever wanted, everything his mom never got to even reach for
again after Daniel died. Yeah he could see how that might eat away at someone. He wasn’t
condoning what she did, the curse had still been beyond evil, and beyond overkill, but maybe it
was if not forgivable at least a little understandable.

It almost sounded like everything had just gotten away from her. She had wanted Snow to suffer
and when she couldn’t get to her individually she went after everyone just so she could make
sure she got her. It was extreme but he could see the train of thought that derailed to make it
happen.

He opened his mouth to tell her that he forgave her when he heard the front door slam open and
multiple footsteps come rushing towards them in the kitchen. His mom moved around until she



was in front of him, protecting him like she always had. Looking around her at the doorway he
saw Snow, Charming, and Emma standing there looking very very angry with his mom.

xxxxxxxxx

When she had first been told that Henry had been seen going into Regina’s house Emma hadn’t
known what to do. She’d run home to see if Henry was there thinking that maybe the person
who’d seen it had been mistaken. She hadn’t found Henry but she had found her parents, after
filling them in they all decided they needed to go rescue Henry from Regina. Now here they
were in Regina’s kitchen, it struck her for a moment that Regina was standing in front of Henry
protecting him, but she pushed it away to focus on what was important. This woman had her
son.

“What the hell do you think you’re doing Regina? I said you couldn’t see him.”

“Slow down Nancy Drew. It may have escaped your notice what with all that righteous fury you
have building up in you there, but I didn’t take Henry, he just showed up here.” She knew that
Hopper had said that Henry had come here alone, but that didn’t mean that Regina hadn’t lured
him somehow or helped him make the decision to come. She hated that magic was now a
viable option when it came to figuring out what happened.

“Why would he do that, he hates you as much as everyone else in this town does!” And he did.
She had sat through countless rants about the evil’s of the Evil Queen. Heck before she even
started to believe in the stories he told he still spent hours a day telling her how evil his mom
was, how manipulative and cruel she could be. No way that kid just up and changes his mind
without help.

She knew from the way Regina flinched that she’d hit the mark with that.

“No, I don’t.” Wait what? Did Henry really just say that he didn’t hate Regina? But Henry had
hated Regina since the day she’d met him all those months ago. It was a constant like the sun.
The sun rose every day and Henry hated Regina every day.

“Henry, what-” She never got to finish her question.

“I thought I hated her, but really I only hated some of the things that she’s done. But a new friend
of mine pointed out that I was wrong and she was right. I don’t hate Regina, how could I, she’s
my mom.” Ouch! That hurt a lot more than she’d thought it would.

“Henry sweetie, Emma’s your mom you know that.” She turned to Snow silently thanking her for
coming to her defense.

That didn’t answer her question though of what the hell had gotten into Henry. It was like
someone had flipped a switch and changed him from day to night, made him care about Regina
all of a sudden, and the only person she could think of who would even want to do that was



Regina herself. He had mentioned a new friend, could this friend be the cause of his new
outlook on life?

“No, Emma’s my mother, Regina’s my mom.”

“Henry, what?” That was all any of them could think to say. That sentence was just so bizarre
they couldn’t even come up with a whole question. Even Regina looked confused, which while
hilarious wasn’t really helpful.

“Emma gave birth to me, and she’s staying here for me so she’s my mother and nothing will
ever change that. Regina took care of me for years and taught me everything I know, she’s the
reason I am who I am, she’s my mom and nothing’s ever going to change that either. I won’t
give up my mom to keep my mother and if you really love me you wouldn’t ask me to.” With that
Henry just turned and ran from the house not letting anyone stop him. The kid was really
stubborn when he wanted something and right now it would seem he wanted to be away from
all of them.

Stunned she turned back to Regina to find her equally as stunned as the rest of them by Henry’s
outburst. So this new way of thinking hadn’t come from her then. Then who had twisted his mind
around so much?

“This conversation isn’t over Regina.”

Their business here over for now the Charming’s left to find Henry and to figure out what to do
now.

xxxxxxxxx

Regina sat at a table with her mother Cora and tried to understand what had happened today.
When it had come down to it the only thing she could think to do was to seek out her own
mother for advice. She had never been the best mother in the world but since she’d gotten her
heart back she’d changed, become more of a true mother and she really needed someone
else’s opinion on this whole thing.

“So, Henry has forgiven you then?”

“It would seem so, I just can’t figure out why.” Why had Henry made a complete turn on how he
saw her. It couldn’t have been simply her explanation of her actions, while it had been as
complete as she could think to make it, it hadn’t been a long drawn out narrative that gave him a
lot to think about. It had been the bare bones facts of her life before the curse, nothing else.

“Who cares why he’s forgiven you, just be happy that he has.” She was right of course she
should be happy but she just couldn’t seem to shake this feeling of dread. If he could turn so
quickly in her defense, could something else just as quickly turn him back against her?



“But, it was all so sudden mother, what if someone has cast some sort of spell on him to make
him forgive me.” If someone had she wasn’t sure what she would do. Kill them or thank them.
Kill them most likely, no one cast upon her son, no one.

“What would it matter if they did? The outcome is in your favor, take it as a win and be thankful.”

“You didn’t mother! Tell me-” If her mother had cast a spell on her son then the killing would just
be that much more creative. They may be on speaking terms at the moment but that didn’t
mean she had forgiven her, not by a long shot. One day they would have their reckoning and
when they did, it would be epic in nature and scope.

“Of course not dear, rest assured I had nothing to do with it. I simply don’t understand why you
would care why you have his forgiveness when you’ve worked so hard for it.” Because if it was
a spell and if that spell were to break then Henry would go back to hating her and she didn’t
think she would survive that a second time. She could never say that out loud however not even
to her own mother.

“You’re right mother, but is there a way for us to be certain that this change of heart is true.” She
had to know!

“Of course dear, if that’s what you want I’m sure we could think of something.”

“Yes, mother, that’s what I want.” It was what she needed.

CHAPTER 3

Sitting in the park Henry waited for Chloe. He’d been avoiding everyone; so he moved from his
fort to the swings on the other end of the park, he didn’t want to deal with any of this until after
he talked with her again. He needed her advice on how to deal with the inevitable talk with his



mother and grandparents. Not to mention the unavoidable round two with his mom. Things were
so much simpler when he could simply see them as good and evil.

“So how’d it go?” Just like last time she just appeared out of nowhere. Someday he was gonna
figure her out, but that could wait until she helped him figure out everything else.

Thinking about how everything went with his mom all he could do was sigh, it had all been going
so well before it all crashed and burned.

“So you got your answers from your mom then?”

“Yeah, but then my mother and her parents showed up before I could really get into the whole
forgiveness conversation and then I got defensive and ran away.” He hung his head in shame at
that last part. Heroes don’t run.

“Hey, there’s no shame in running, sometimes it’s the only thing to be done. When life is
overwhelming and everything is coming at you at once everyone runs sometimes. Everyone. All
that matters is what you do once you stop running and stand still again, do you stay gone or go
back.”

He supposed she was right, it seemed like she was always right, and running had seemed like
the only way to stop the fighting. They were fighting over him if he wasn’t there then they
wouldn’t have anything to fight about anymore. Besides he got his answers and all he wanted in
that moment was to get back here to see Chloe and talk about everything he’d learned. She
was fast becoming his best friend. Even if he was still a little suspicious about her most of the
time.

“So tell me about these answers you found.” She looked genuinely interested, which made it
easier to tell her everything.

“Turns out my mom did have her reasons for what she did. She lost the love of her life because
of a mistake and that turned her bitter and eventually caused everything that happened after.”
He still didn’t know how to feel about that or even how to properly explain it and he was sure he
was still missing a few things.

“So this excuses her?” Did it excuse her? Could it?

“No! Well, maybe, I don’t know. Maybe excuses is the wrong word. Maybe it explains her
though. Nothing will ever excuse what she did by enacting the curse she hurt so many people
for so long, but at the same time she did have her reasons for doing it and I don’t think she
really understood the consequences. That’s what everything is right, reason, choice, and
consequence.” If his mom made a choice based on a good reason but didn’t understand what
the consequences were going to be until it was far too late what did that mean about the choice
she made.



“True and now that you know her reason and you lived the consequences, what do you think of
her choice?”

“I think that it was the wrong choice.” Of course it was the wrong choice, it was the evil choice,
how could she ask that.

“Of course it was the wrong choice, with every choice that needs to be made there will always
be a wrong choice and every now and then that’s the choice that is made. I wasn’t asking you if
you thought it was right or wrong, I was asking if you understood from her reason why she made
that choice instead of another one. And while we’re at it what other choice do you think she had.
If you were her what would you have done instead?”

He didn’t know. That was a scary feeling to have, not knowing. He’d never been in love but he
did love people which he supposed was the same thing, so he thought about it. What if he’d told
Chloe that he was going to run away before the curse was lifted and she was tricked by … Mr.
Gold into telling that secret before they could leave. Then what if to keep Henry from leaving,
and Emma from following him, Gold had hurt him maybe put him in the sleep curse. Or closer to
his mom’s situation: what if to keep him here Gold had killed someone he cared about like Snow
White. How would he react and how would finding out that Chloe had been tricked into ratting
him out have changed his reaction or his feeling towards her? What would he have done?

He would have been angry, he knew that having something you tell to someone in confidence
be spread around to other people never feels very good at all. He remembered when he used to
go to Hopper for “talk sessions” and something he told him would come pouring out of his
mom’s mouth at dinner he felt so betrayed and angry he couldn’t talk for the rest of the meal at
least. So anger was natural, but his mom had gone a bit farther than most people would have.

“I think she was right to be angry but I think she held onto that anger longer than she should
have and she took it too far in the end.”

“True, but anger has to go somewhere you don’t just let it go and have it float away on the
breeze you need to have a way to truly release it whether that’s talking to someone else about it
or finding a way to see the situation differently so your anger can fade on its own. Could Regina
do either of those things? And while we’re in an either or mood what were her other options for
dealing with it beyond even those two options. What else could she have done other than the
curse?”

He still didn’t have any answers and he supposed he never would. For all his imagination
something like that was something he didn’t think anyone would understand unless they were
so deeply in love and then they lost it. Even though he wanted to understand his mom more he
hoped he would never understand her completely.

Looking up at Chloe and seeing her reassuring smile made him smile in return. Somehow just
looking at her made it clear to him that everything was going to be alright. Somehow he would
get through this like he did everything else.



xxxxxxxxx

Emma was pacing the apartment she shared with her parents, and really they really needed to
talk about their living situation, and tried to remain calm. Henry was nowhere to be found and
she was terrified that something had happened to him. Hearing the door open she ran into the
living room but it was just her parents coming back from more obviously fruitless searching.
Where could he be?

“Emma, you need to calm down, we’ll find him.”

“What if we don’t? What if…” She couldn’t make herself finish the thought of what if something
terrible had happened to him. They lived in a town filled with people of fiction and legend no
one, not even Regina, knew everyone that was here. Hearing the door again she turned to see
who it was.

“Henry! Where have you been?” Running up to him she scooped him into her arms and hugged
him tightly against her body assuring herself that he was here and alright.

“I was at my fort.”

“Honey, your fort was destroyed remember?”

“No, not that one my new fort, it's extra top secret in a need to know location so I know this one
will always be there.”

It always broke her heart whenever he talked about his fort like that, just one more thing that
Regina took from him.

“I want to talk to you about Regina.”

Finally he’s come to his senses, he’ll just apologize for going against her rules and going to see
her and everything will go back to normal.

“I think I should spend alternating weeks at her house.”

What!

“Henry honey, Regina is dangerous I don’t think it would be a good idea -” There goes Snow
sticking up for her again. It was kind of nice having a mom around.

“She isn’t dangerous to me. She loves me and she’d never do anything to hurt me ever! Didn’t
you see when you three broke into her house how she got in front of me to protect me even
though she had no idea who it was coming at us?”

“Henry-”



“No, she’s all alone and I won’t just leave her behind! Since it’s already Friday I’ll spend the
weekend here and go to her house on Monday then I’ll be back here the following Monday to
spend the week here with you guys. This will work! Then everyone will have someone and no
one will be alone.”

Without another word he stormed off to his room leaving them to stand around staring at each
other. What the hell just happened here?

“Well, I guess we know what he wants now.”

“Honey-”

“No, Snow. The boy is right, he is all Regina has, and I honestly don’t think she’ll hurt him. If he
wants to spend time with her I don’t think we should stand in his way. Maybe it’ll be good for her,
for both of them.”

“But Regina is evil.” Didn’t he realize that?

“It doesn’t matter if she’s angry and venomous with us from what I’ve seen of her with Henry she
is nothing but kind and loving. We should at least give it a try. If it doesn’t work out we’ll figure
something else out but until then I don’t see the harm in letting Henry get his way this once.”

He might not see the harm but she did and there was no way in hell she was going to let her
son be put in the middle of this little tug-a-war with Regina. She had another house call to make.

xxxxxxxxx

Regina sat at home with her mother trying to understand what she’d been told. Henry wasn’t
under some kind of spell. He had simply forgiven her. Feeling a smile form on her lips she knew
that if that was true then she would never do anything ever again to lose his love. She would be
there for him forever.

CHAPTER 4



Henry wasn’t sure what he expected to wake up to after dropping his information bomb the night
before but pancakes wasn’t it. He walked into the kitchen to find plates on pancakes piled high
with whip cream and strawberries, it was amazing. His mom never let him have things like that
except for on his birthday.

He knew his eyes were wide and his stomach was grumbling but he was also suspicious. While
he’d never done anything like this with his mom he’d never done it here either so there had to
be some kind of strings attached. When he looked up to find his grandparents looking at him
with huge smiles on their faces from the other side of the plates he knew that string was about
to choke him. There was no escape, nowhere to run away to so he had to go through with it and
try and be brave.

Sitting at the counter he picked up his fork and tried to find the pancakes under the whip cream
while he waited for them to start talking. He was very good at waiting out the adults around him.

“So, Henry.” It begins. “We wanted to talk to you about what you said last night. About you and
Regina.”

“What about it?” He knew they wouldn’t be thrilled about him spending time with his mom again
after everything but he also knew there was nothing they could do to stop him. He found a way
to Emma, he found a way to them, he would find his way to her. End of story.

“Well, we just wanted to make sure you really thought about things before you made a decision
that could affect your whole life. I mean letting Regina back into your life is a big step to take. I
just want you to be sure.” He could see the concern in her eyes and he knew out of everyone in
Storybrooke Snow was the person who his mom had hurt the worst, but he couldn’t let that be
the only reason he used to make his decision.



“I am sure, you’re the one who isn’t sure. I know what she did to you and everyone else was
horrible, but I have to make my choice based on how she treated me.”

“I just don’t want you to make a choice now with only half of the story.”

“I know the whole story, I asked her yesterday to explain it to me so that I could make a truly
informed decision. She told me about Daniel and why she was so angry in the first place. She
told me about her mom and you and everything. She might not have told me everything yet, but
she told me enough.” The mention of Daniel seemed to make Snow sway a little back and forth.
He felt a little bad for bringing it up, but he needed them to know that he knew.

“Henry I don’t know what Regina told you about-” He didn’t want to listen to the excuses or the
rants, he’d had enough of those in his life already.

“She told me that when you were a girl mom’s mom tricked you into telling a secret and Daniel
died, then mom got angrier and angrier as you grew up and got a wonderful life while she was
stuck in a life she didn’t want. That anger eventually got so big and dark that it consumed her
life and pushed her to do more and more bad things.” He knew that her anger didn’t make what
she did any better, but Chloe was right that it did put a different spin on the whole story.

“Henry I-” He knew it was rude to keep interrupting his grandmother but he really didn’t want to
hear it right now. He knew Snow’s story from the book and while he didn’t know all of it and he
knew Chloe would probably tell him he should listen to her and let her tell him whatever she
wanted to but today was about his mom and it might not be fair but he was going to focus on her
today and everyone else can try again tomorrow.

“I know it wasn’t really your fault, you were my age, I think deep down mom knows it too but
everyone else was gone so she focused on you. I know what she did was wrong and went too
far beyond any kind of a reasonable response to the situation but that was also a long time ago
for her. You guys might have some memories of being stuck here but the real you didn’t have
that time only my mom did and she’s changed. Maybe not completely, yet, but she’s changed
and I’m not going to turn my back on her.” Having said everything he wanted to say he jumped
up and ran to his room to get dressed. He wanted to get to the park soon so he could try to find
Chloe. They had a lot to talk about.

xxxxxxxxx

Emma walked up to Regina’s door trying to find a different emotion to lead with other than
anger. She knew that this wasn’t Regina’s fault, that Henry was just being a sweet kid who
wanted to make sure Regina wasn’t lonely in her big old house on her own, but she still couldn’t
help but feel this deep seeded rage building up within her at the idea of her son coming here
alone.

She debated about knocking, then she remembered that Regina had magic and that made her
mind up for her. As she waited for her to come to the door she rehearsed for the hundredth time
what she was going to say, she didn’t want to start out overly confrontational but at the same



time if she went too soft then Regina would just run right over her. She had one of those
personalities.

“Can I help you?” She silently cursed herself she was so busy trying to psych herself up for the
confrontation that she hadn’t noticed the door opening, not a good start.

“I want to talk to you about yesterday.”

“About how you and your parents broke into my home and started flinging accusations at my
head? Yes, Sheriff, I do believe we should discuss that.” She could hear the sneer in her voice
even if it wasn’t on her face and it put her back up.

Yes, what she did yesterday wasn’t exactly friendly, especially since she had been wrong but
that didn’t give Regina the right to try and use it against her. She had been trying to protect
Henry!

“Sure, okay, if that’s where we need to start in order to finish this conversation in a civil manner
then I’m sorry for storming in here yesterday. Hopper told me he saw Henry coming in here
alone and I jumped to conclusions. Now can we talk about Henry?” It didn’t look like she was
going to let it go for a moment before she seemed to have an internal debate with herself over
how to act. Thankfully she seemed to come down on the side of being polite.

“Very well, come in Ms. Swan and we’ll talk about Henry.” Following the Evil Queen into her
house gave off serious nursery rhyme vibes. Come into my parlor said the spider to the fly. She
was so not ready for this, every time before when she had confronted the other woman it had
always been after she had done something wrong, she wasn’t used to being on the backfoot
from the beginning.

“Henry told me last night that he wanted to spend alternating weeks here with you. Starting
Monday. I don’t have to tell you why that would be a bad idea.”

“Now that’s where we disagree, already, I think you do need to tell me why it would be a bad
idea for Henry to spend time in his home.” Damn, she walked right into that one.

“The whole town is baying for your blood Regina, do you really want Henry here when they
come looking for it?” She knew it was a bit of a low blow, but it was also a valid concern so she
didn’t feel bad at all for making her point.

“Let them come. Magic has returned to me now there is nothing you or anyone else can do to
me now and no one will ever lay a single finger on my son.” Her hands clenched as the word
son floated in the air between them.

“You can’t promise that.”



“Yes I can. I am the villain, remember, I know how to spot every weak link far before my
enemies will ever have the chance to even look for a way to exploit it. My son will always be
safe with me.”

There it was again, that word, son. That was the real problem between them and they both
knew it. They were both his mother and it hurt to not be the only one, but for him they would
both try their best to keep things civil. They had to.

“Why are you really here Emma? You know if Henry wants to be with me you won’t be able to
truly stop him any more than I was able to stop him from running to you. What is this really
about?”

“I just want to be sure he’s going to be okay. Look, I know I can’t stop him I don’t think anything
in the world can stop that kid once he really sets his mind to doing something but that doesn’t
mean I won’t worry about it. I just needed to be sure he would be safe here, with you.”

“Always.” Strangely enough she believed her, for all that she didn’t give birth to him Regina was
Henry’s mother and she would die to protect him. They both would. Looking into each others
eyes they finally truly understood one another.

All that mattered was Henry and Henry wanted to be with them both.

xxxxxxxxx

Henry found Chloe near the swings, that seemed to be her spot really and he could respect that,
everyone needs that one place that they could go to to think. He sat down in the swing next to
her just letting himself sway in the breeze until she decided to pay attention to him.

“So how did it go?”

“It went. I told everyone that I would be spending every other week at my mom’s house. They
didn’t like it but they can’t stop me either. I just wanted to thank you for helping me. You didn’t
have to and I just-” He couldn’t finish what he was trying to say his throat was too full of emotion
to be able to choke out the words.

“Well, you’re welcome Henry, it was my pleasure.” She simply continued to swing as she spoke
gently swaying back and forth never really speeding up or slowing down just being there.

“I was wondering, you said you aren’t in the book, and I get that but who are you? If you don’t
mind me asking.”

“I was a little nobody really. My mother was named Charlotte. She was a maid in the castle run
by Princess Aurora and her family. When this curse came down on us all my mother was
already under a curse of her own in the castle, I was swept here because I was living with my
father at the time and we were forced to leave my mother behind. I miss her terribly and hope to
one day see her again.”



“I’m sorry.” There was really nothing else to say, his mom had taken her away from hers and she
still chose to help him make the right choice for his own family. She was truly an amazing
person. “Who was your dad?”

“My father was a man named Jean. He was a soldier or little renown, he served with LeuFou
and Gaston for a time and so we were living in another kingdom far from my mother when the
curse hit us all.”

“That’s cool, did your dad come through with you?”

“I’m sure he’s here somewhere and one day I’ll find him.” She sounded so upbeat when she
said it like finding him when so many others were also looking for lost loved ones was a
certainty. Well, it would be if he had anything to say about it, he would help her find him.

One day.

xxxxxxxxx

Regina sat in her foyer trying not to jump at every sound. Henry was coming home today and
she couldn’t wait. The fact that he decided to give her this second chance was more than she
ever dreamed of but now he was coming home. Not forever but she would still be a part of his
life and that was all the mattered.

Hearing the doorknob turn and the door creek open she couldn’t stop herself from getting to her
feet, but she did manage to hold herself back from running to the door. She didn’t know if Emma
came in with him or not and she would not lose even and ounce of dignity in front of that
woman.

“Hi mom.” He was home.

THE END


