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			A few years had passed since Snow White and the Prince rode off toward their happily-ever-after, and things were, you know, they were fine.

			Okay, so instead of going to bed with the Prince at night, Snow White found herself looking online at photos of Ryan Gosling, remembering the days when she’d felt for the Prince the same complex desire she now felt for Ryan. Like she wanted to simultaneously tear his clothes off and introduce him to her parents.

			But the Prince loves me, Snow White thought. And if I were with Ryan Gosling, he’d be hotter than me, and that wouldn’t be cool at all.
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			Beauty and the Beast had been dating for a while now, and Beauty knew it was time for the Beast to meet her friends. But she was a little nervous. All her friends had these superhot boyfriends who worked in finance or modeled for J.Crew or whatever. The Beast was, well, the Beast liked to play Xbox in his underwear. And he was really into his fantasy football team.

			Beauty loved the Beast for who he was, she really did, but her friends were shallow and judgmental.

			“Maybe you should get some new friends,” Siri advised.
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			The Ugly Duckling still felt gross compared with everyone else. But then she got Instagram, and there’s this one filter that makes her look awesome.
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			Alice drank her tea and scanned the news online. Even she had begun to believe that what she’d “seen” down the rabbit hole was just a figment of her imagination. She’d since majored in neuroscience; the human brain was fascinating!

		

	
		
			Peter Pan was up to something big. He’d been gone for days on what was likely some amazing new adventure, and when he finally returned home he looked like he’d been through his craziest battle yet.

			“What mischief did you get into this time?” asked Tinker Bell.

			“I’ve just been flying around, doing some thinking,” said Peter. “All my friends are getting engaged, and some are having kids. I don’t even have a steady job.”
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			Rapunzel chopped off all her hair, and everyone was loving her new profile picture.

			But then she was like, Wait, did everyone hate my long hair and they just weren’t telling me?

			
				[image: hair.tif]
			

		

	
		
			After the whole wolf incident, the ideological differences among the Three Little Pigs only got stronger.

		

		The First Little Pig went into the arts, 

		
			[image: Art_7.tif]
		

		the Second Little Pig got a stable desk job,
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		and the Third Little Pig became a Republican.
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			Little Red Riding Hood decided to walk home from her grandmother’s house because she didn’t want to waste money on a cab.

			But soon she was being stalked by a creepy wolf. He cornered her in the entryway to her apartment and started unzipping his pants, but then she was like, “Oh hell no,” and kneed him in the balls and shot him in the face with pepper spray.

			The next day she borrowed money from her mother and moved to a safer neighborhood.
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			Cinderella divorced the Prince pretty quickly—no, he wasn’t secretly gay, just kind of a prick—and moved back in with her stepmother.

			As a symbolic gesture, she vowed not to wear glass slippers, or any slippers, ever again. From here on out, all Crocs, all the time.
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			Robin Hood sat on a stump, questioning his line of work. Sure, it helped on the local level, but what was he really doing to promote equality on a national level? Or a global level?

			After thinking for a while, he determined that even though the work he did was very small, there was a ripple effect, so it was still a valuable endeavor. Plus, it got him a lot of girls.
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			The Hare got a high-powered job in the tech industry straight out of college. He was known for never sitting down at work and always chugging energy drinks. He invented a new app every day at lunch, though many of them were about sandwiches.

			The Tortoise traveled the country by train just looking out the window and thinking. It didn’t bother him that the Hare was out there making the big bucks. He was doing his own thing, something quieter, more spiritual.

			The Tortoise’s travel memoir got published, and the New York Times gave it a glowing review. The Tortoise posted on Facebook about how humbled he was by all this success, and he remembered his old rival the Hare and thought, I knew I’d outshine that fucker in the end.
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			After Arthur pulled the sword from the stone but before he became king, he went on a cross-country road trip/vision quest. He went to Burning Man, stayed in the mountains of Montana for a few weeks, and learned to build a cigar-box guitar from some guy on the street in New Orleans.

			When he arrived home in Camelot, a wiser man, a man with true insight, he thought, That shit was awesome.
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			The Little Mermaid was now a human, but sometimes she still felt out of place. She didn’t get the cultural references people made—and her hips swayed like crazy.

			She tried her best to blend in, and she never spoke.

			But at a party one night she overheard a group of elegantly dressed women discussing an episode of Hoarders about a woman who collected forks, and the Little Mermaid just had to jump in on that one.

			“That’s a very unusual accent you have,” one of the women said to her. “Where are you from?”

			Her past haunted her. She could never escape who she used to be.
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			Sleeping Beauty didn’t get out of bed until noon, or even later. Instead she curled up in her blanket, wallowing in her depression and checking Facebook from her phone.

			Then she came across a post from this prince she used to date about how sad he was, how there was a “darkness” that made him feel “like nobody could ever understand” how he felt.

			“Is there anyone else who gets this way?” he asked.

			Sleeping Beauty felt a sense of relief wash over her, a little bit of joy, and thought, At least I’m not sad enough to write about it on Facebook.
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