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COPYRIGHT

Copyright © 2020 by Isabel Micheals

 

All rights reserved.

 

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

 

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, businesses, companies, events, or locales is coincidental.

 

This book contains content that may not be suitable for young readers 17 and under. 

 

The Author of this Book has been granted permission by Robyn Peterman to use the copyrighted characters and/or worlds created by Robyn Peterman in this book. All copyright protection to the original characters and/or worlds of the Magic and Mayhem series is retained by Robyn Peterman.
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FOREWARD

Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

 

I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

 

What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

 

Well, let me explain…

 

It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you…the results are hilarious!

 

So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

 

For all the stories, go to https://magicandmayhemuniverse.com/. Grab your copy today!

 

And if you would like to read the book that started all the madness, Switching Hour is FREE!

https://robynpeterman.com/switching-hour/
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Welcome to the Dark Forest, where an evil King resides, Dark Fae rule the land, and an unsuspecting witch is itching to say, ‘I Do’.

 

Five years ago in the human realm, Camille walked away from the love of her life, or so she thought. They say hindsight is twenty-twenty, and if that’s true, then she’s about to get a rude awakening from a dream demon determined to make her life a living hell… literally.

 

Prince of the Dark Fae, Kallan is next in line to be King. There’s only one problem, he’s missing a Queen. So imagine his surprise when she unexpectedly lands on his doorstep. Of course, that’s after he hijacks her dream in order to save her life.

 

When the human and Faery Realms collide, all Hell breaks loose. An Evil Djinn escapes to wreak havoc on both worlds, a selfish King seeks retribution, and an evil ex-wife is out for revenge. Did I forget to mention said ex-wife belongs to the Prince of Darkness, who has wiped his hands clean of the situation? Either way, it’s time for our hero and heroine to step up their game or die trying.

 

Warning: This isn’t your typical childhood fairy tale, so hold onto your seat because the nightmare is just getting started. Sweet Dreams!




PROLOGUE

Five Years Earlier in Never Never Land
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Lilith paced back and forth across the room as anguish and trepidation settled in the pit of her stomach. It was her wedding day, which should have been the happiest day of her life. Yet, she was feeling anything but happy. Her father's determination to marry her off whether she liked it or not was pissing her off. If King's plan backfired, then she'd be betrothed to his brother, Prince Kallan, for all eternity. She couldn't let that happen.

The Qareen watched his new prey pace around the room. She was having doubts, which would only make his job easier. Determined to do his Master's bidding, he stood and walked toward her. A few minutes later, he was whispering sweet nothings in her ear. “It won't be long before they discover your secret evil Lilith. You and King will never be together. Not in this lifetime or the next. Not unless you possess him... mind, body and soul.”

Lilith turned and smiled as King walked into the room. “You're right. It's the only way,” she murmured just loud enough for King to hear her.

King returned Lilith's smile as he wrapped her in his arms. “What's the only way, love?”

Lilith stood back and regarded the love of her life before voicing her concerns. “What if Prince Kallan changes is mind at the last minute? I won't do my father's bidding and marry him. He's not the man I love.”

King rubbed his thumb over Lilith's cheek as he stared down at her. “Everything will work in our favor, my love. Do you know why?”

Lilith shook her head back and forth before answering. “No.”

“Our plan will work because our love is timeless. Everlasting. We were born to be together forever and ever. Besides, my little brother would never betray me.”

The Qareen laughed in Lilith's ear. “He lies.”

Lilith curiously gaged King’s body language and facial expressions. Could she trust him? “How can you be so sure?”

King wrapped his arms a little tighter around Lilith before gently kissing her on the lips. “Listen to me, love. In a few hours, you and I will be happily married and your father will be none the wiser. All we have to do is repeat the spell the witch gave us. By the time your father discovers our deceit, it will be too late. He won't ruin your reputation or the family name, so the marriage will stand and we will live Happily Ever After.”

Lilith nodded in agreement before she returned King's kiss. “I love you.”

“I love you too, Lilith. Always have. Always will. Now, finish getting dressed my love. We'll be together soon enough, so remember, patience is a virtue.”

Lilith kissed King one last time. “I will, my love. Promise me you'll be safe and stay away from my father or he'll suspect something is wrong. Not to mention that Old Hag, Penelope. If she even senses your true thoughts, our plan will be over before it begins.”

“I understand. Now, finish getting dressed. I'll be waiting for you at the end of the aisle.”

Lilith smiled as King turned to leave. “Yes, my love.”

The Qareen snorted in disgust. “You're blinded by your love for a man who is unworthy of it, demon.”

Lilith growled under her breath. “I'm not a demon.”

“Aren't you, evil Lilith? Do you think he would still love you if he knew the truth about you?”

Unsure of where the voice was coming from, Lilith turned and yelled to an empty room. “Yes. He'll always love me. You heard him.”

“All I heard were lies and deceit, evil Lilith. You're lying to him and you're lying to yourself. This marriage will never come to fruition unless you do something and soon.”

“I don't know who you are, or why you're in my head, but I don't believe you.”

The Qareen laughed in her ear. “Then you're a bigger fool than I thought, demon.”

* * *

King walked into the groom's chamber to find his brother, Kallan, nervously pacing the room. “Calm down little brother. This will all be over before you know it.”

Kallan turned to glare at his brother. “That's easy for you to say. You're not the one about to betray the love of your life.”

The Qareen watched both brothers with anticipation. It was time to play on their true emotions, so he walked over to King and began whispering in his ear. “Your brother is having second thoughts about going through with the wedding. If you don't reign him in now, he'll betray you like his beloved betrayed him. You must remind him of her betrayal. It's the only way to keep him in line. Show him your strength, and he'll bend to your every command.”

King quickly crossed the room and grabbed Kallan by the throat. “I would never betray Lilith. Unlike your mate who's about to marry another without a second thought for your feelings.”

One minute, King's hand was around Kallan's throat and the next, he was flying across the room. “You know nothing about my mate. You're in this predicament because of your arrogance and selfishness. You and Lilith deserve one another, but I refuse to be part of your deceit.”

King stood and glared at his brother before he waved his hand and threw him across the room. “You know nothing of our deceit. We tried reasoning with Lilith's father, but the stubborn mule wouldn't listen. This marriage has to happen or our families will remain at war. You can't let father and I down.”

“Even if it means giving up the love of my life?”

King sighed and extended a hand to help his brother up, but Kallan slapped it away. “All of us must make sacrifices in the name of peace dear brother. One day, Camille will understand.”

Kallan stood and flicked his wrist, which sent King flying across the room and crashing into the coffee table. “Bullshit. It's funny how I'm always the one making the sacrifice. Maybe it's time you did our father's bidding because I'm done. I'm done with you, father, Lilith and all of your schemes. Enough is enough.”

King wiped a sliver of blood from his lip. “It's too late to turn back now little brother. Our plan has been set into motion.”

“See, that's where you're wrong. It's never too late to change your course. My Camille may be marrying another today, but I don't have to marry Lilith. The woman is a vile demon who has bewitched you, but you're too stupid to see it. I refuse to be a part of this charade. You're on your own, dear brother. Good luck because you're going to need it.”

King watched as Kallan walked out of the groom's chamber without a second glance. Enraged, he yelled out to his brother one final time. “Kallan, come back here.”

* * *

Lilith knew in her gut something was wrong. Her suspicions were confirmed when Penelope entered the room with her father because both of them had a smug, knowing look on their faces. That's when she decided it was time to take the bull by the horns. 

“What have you done?”

Penelope was the first to speak. “Something that should have been done a long time ago dear Lilith. Did you really think you could deceive us without our knowledge?”

Lilith tried to reign in her anger, but it was no use. King was in danger. She could feel it. “Answer me, Penelope. What have you done?”

“King is where he belongs. Now, it's time for you to walk down the aisle and do your father's bidding. Once you and Prince Kallan are married, your father will rule this Kingdom as planned.”

Tired of Penelope’s games, Lilith tapped into the black magic coursing through her veins. With one word, Penelope and her father were pinned against the wall. “What the hell have you done?”
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