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  The World Building

The Kingdoms of Sabrina’s World
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Underwater Realms 
The Sea Kingdom – The central oceanic power, home to the main merfolk and governing many of the underwater realms. It acts as a political hub and trade center for oceanic magic.
Kelpies – A warring kingdom of shapeshifting water spirits who are cunning and territorial. Their realm is filled with kelp forests, treacherous reefs, and enchanted whirlpools. Known for raiding the Sea Kingdom and rival merfolk territories. It is ruled by Coreopsis and Hannah, Sabrina’s aunt.
Merfolk Territories – Several smaller merfolk clans exist, each with its own distinct culture and magic. Some are allied with the Sea Kingdom, others oppose it. They often serve as spies, diplomats, or warriors in oceanic conflicts. Aaden and Gilda rule the Mercity. 
Sky Kingdoms
The Seven Fae Kingdoms – Floating realms suspended in clouds and sky currents. Each has its own culture, hierarchy, and magical specialty. They interact politically and magically with the underwater realms through emissaries and portals.
Cloud Kingdom – One of the most powerful of the Fae kingdoms. Its rulers maintain strong ties to the Witch Council and serve as a center for sky-based magic and diplomacy. The Cloud Kingdom is the home of Heston and his family.
Cumulus Court – Another major sky kingdom, known for its strategic influence and intricate political webs. They often act as brokers between Fae factions and occasionally involve themselves in mortal or magical disputes.
Other Notes
	Travel between kingdoms is primarily via flying with wings, using magical portals, flying creatures, or enchanted vessels (like Arigalla’s narwhal carriage).

	Magical law is enforced differently in each realm. For example, the Witch Council regulates magic among witches above and below the seas.

	Conflicts can arise from territorial disputes, magical experimentation, or alliances between warring factions in the sea and sky. 










  
  Character List


Albin  – Sabrina’s father and the real king of the Cloud Kingdom, now imprisoned by his brother Gorgon. 
Eufemia – Sabrina’s godmother. Wise and powerful witch of the Sea Kingdom. Strategist and healer, she orchestrates protective wards and plans to counteract threats like Yamauba and the Skull.
Gilda – Ambitious and dangerous. She’s Sabrina’s aunt, initially allied with Yamauba but seeking power for herself. Contained by Eufemia and Baba Yaga in a quicksilver prison. Aaden’s queen in Mercity. 
Gorgon – Heston’s father, former usurper of the Cloud Kingdom’s throne, clever, controlling, yet capable of understanding loyalty and love. He imprisoned Sabrina’s father. 
Hannah – Gilda’s sister and Sabrina’s aunt. 
Heston – Son of King Gorgon, cousin to Sabrina. Sensitive to ley lines and heartline resonance, he struggles with the lingering influence of the Jade Skull and the weight of his father’s ambitions.
King Maximillian the Third – Sabrina’s grandfather and Gilda’s and Hannah’s father. Currently imprisoned in his own castle in the Sea Kingdom by the fae soldiers. 
Sabrina – Daughter of Albin, cousin to Heston. Gifted in ley magic and attuned to heartlines, she navigates the Academy’s challenges while learning to balance trust, loyalty, and burgeoning feelings for Leopold. She’s the heir of the Sea Kingdom and the Cloud Kingdom. 
Septimus – Small guardian spirit attached to Sabrina, alert and protective, offering guidance though unaware of the Skull’s full influence.
Tiana – a sea fairy serving Eufemia and Sabrina.
Tolliver – a sea fairy serving Eufemia and Sabrina. 






  
  Books in the series


Wings of Sea (Book 1) 
On her eighteenth birthday, Sabrina’s life shatters when a mysterious creature reveals the truth—she’s the last heir to an ancient underwater realm… and to the rival fae kingdom above.Swept into a world of dazzling magic, dangerous secrets, and ruthless politics, Sabrina quickly learns her new life is no fairytale. Her grandfather, King Maximillian III, plans to auction her hand in marriage to fund his war against the fae—and she’s the prize everyone wants to claim.As enemies close in and alliances crumble, Sabrina must uncover who she truly is before she becomes a pawn in a deadly game of power. But embracing her destiny could cost her everything… even her heart.  The ocean is calling her home. But the kingdom beneath the waves may be her greatest enemy. 
Wings of War (Book 2) 
Don’t trust the Kelpies.Don’t trust the merfolk.
Beneath the waves, kingdoms teeter on the edge of war—fractured by betrayal and hunger for power.
Sabrina, the last hope of a fractured dynasty, must navigate deadly alliances and ruthless political games to stop a merciless fae invasion. But the true enemy is closer than she ever imagined: her own aunt, poisoning rival kings—and even Sabrina’s father—to seize the throne.
When Sabrina becomes the next target, she must decide whether to surrender or fight for survival in a world where family ties are twisted into weapons.
Join Sabrina’s dangerous quest to uncover traitors, survive assassins, and reclaim a kingdom drowning in deceit.
For fans of fierce political intrigue, dark family secrets, and epic underwater fantasy. 
Wings of Shadows (Book 3) 
When dark forces rise, even the strongest magic may not be enough.
Sabrina faces her greatest challenge yet: Gilda and Yamauba, witches of unparalleled cunning, are targeting her with a dangerous scheme that threatens her life and the balance of the realms. Her godmother, Eufemia, calls upon allies old and powerful — the sea witch Arigalla and the legendary Baba Yaga — to help confront this looming threat.
To prepare, Sabrina is sent to Seward Academy, a prestigious school where magic, politics, and the hidden history of the kingdoms are taught. Here, she must master her powers, navigate complex alliances, and uncover secrets that could change everything she thought she knew.
As shadows gather and enemies close in, Sabrina will learn that knowledge is the most powerful weapon — and that courage alone may not be enough to survive the darkness.
Wings and Fins (book 3.5)
In the mystical underwater realm of Sharkapulco, a young heir to the kingdom, Sabrina, embarks on a journey to uncover the secrets of her fairy godmother Eufemia's past. Her godmother's birthday is soon, and she wants to find something special to give her.With the help of sea-fairy friends and a wise sea witch godmother, they must navigate treacherous waters and ancient magic to save the delicate balance of the ocean's depths.
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  Chapter one
Prologue

In King Maximillian III's Castle
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"Today is the day," Eufemia muttered. "It's Sabrina's 18th birthday, and it's time for her to find out who she really is." 
She was a mighty sea witch currently ruling as a . Her burgundy locks were coiled into a curly bun atop her head, adorned with pearls. Her attire mirrored the whimsy of her hairstyle, featuring a gown intricately embroidered with swirling patterns of seaweed and ocean flowers, the threads shimmering in shades of aqua and turquoise. She was also a regent appointed to govern the kingdom when the monarch, King Maximillian the Third, was incapacitated.
She clapped her hands, and a turtle and an octopus arrived. "There you are, my fairies. I have a job for you."
They didn't look like fairies, but that was because she had bewitched them. "Septimus Octavius," she turned toward the octopus. "Take this box to the mortal world. There's a girl soon walking on the beach alone. Give it to her."
"Is she…?"
Eufemia nodded. "Yes, she's the one." She turned her gaze toward the turtle and added, "And take Tiana with you. "
Her eyes latched onto the fairy. He was dressed in a dashing velvet jacket, an emerald-green vest adorned with intricate silvery embroidery, and long white pants with slender silver stripes running down the sides. His wings, a striking feature, displayed alternating green and white stripes. "Tolliver, you'll join these two as a seagull."
Tolliver paled. "But… but birds can't breathe underwater!"
Eufemia's wand danced through the air as she declared, "This spell will trigger your transformation once you're out of the water, not while you're submerged." Tolliver scrutinized his reflection, relieved to see no immediate change. "I still appear to be myself," he sighed, hoping the spell had taken effect as intended.
“Yes, underwater, you’ll be a fairy, but in the mortal world, you’ll turn into a bird – a seagull or something else.”
"What's in the box?" Septimus asked, holding the wooden box with his tentacle.
"It's a birthday gift."
"When she receives this, will she join us?"
"Not yet," Eufemia replied. "The time isn't right. She'll need to decide for herself when to enter our world. We can't compel her."
"Off you go, then. Don't be late. This is crucial."
What she did not say aloud was that these three fairies were the only ones she would trust in the castle.
As the bewitched fairies vanished into the distance, Eufemia turned her attention to the palace, entering the hallway that led to the king's bedchamber. Two seahorse guards stood next to the door, but only bowed at her. The heavy gilded door creaked as she pushed it open and closed it behind her, enveloping her in the quiet room. She approached the bed where the king lay motionless, his chest rising and falling with each labored breath. Her gaze lingered on his pale face before she touched his hand. "I'll uncover the identity of your poisoner," she whispered, her voice firm. "But today marks a significant turning point – Sabrina's 18th birthday. Soon, everything will change."






  
  Chapter two
My Birthday Gift
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Sabrina in Human Realm
As I trudged through the rain-soaked beach on my 18th birthday, the howling wind and stinging mist mirrored the hollow ache within me – another forgotten milestone in my orphan life. The misty rain felt like icy hands touching my face. 
Who would want to go out there on a rainy evening like this except me?
The wind was strong, pulling and swirling my long hair. I didn’t care that I got wet. No one would care. If I go missing, my foster family might not even report to the child services or the police because they would not get any payments from the government after this day. I am an adult now.
I'd spent eighteen years wondering why I was left to freeze on a winter morning, a tiny, crying bundle on the beach. As my birthday's final hours ticked away, I felt abandoned all over again—no friends, no family, no celebration. Besides my foster parents, no one had remembered my birthday, not even my high school friends. My eighteenth birthday marked the end of dependency, but the harsh truth was that I wasn't ready. My foster parents, though willing, couldn't afford to keep me – a painful reminder of my newfound adulthood.
I had no memory of my parents. I was told a jogger found me crying alone, blue and shivering at the beach one winter morning. He called the authorities to rescue a baby girl, and thus, I was taken to an orphanage.
Who could leave a baby at the beach? I wondered, like I had pondered millions of times before. I could have drowned, been buried under the sand, or been eaten by wild beasts. 
“Wait!”
I stopped as I heard panting coming from the seaside and someone calling.
I must have dreamt of someone calling because I didn’t see anyone near me. I shook my head and continued my slow ambling on the sand, my eyes on the ground and my hands in my pockets.
I didn’t care if I got cold, wet, or sick because who would care? I had nowhere to go or stay after today. My stepparents had allowed me to stay with them until the end of the week, so I had time to find an apartment and a job, which I had tried for months with no luck. No one seemed to want to hire an attractive young girl with no talent in office work, serving customers, or using computers. The computers and any machine with an electrical connection seemed to hate me, breaking down whenever I touched them. Waitressing was no better; I was a total calamity in the kitchen, breaking dishes, slipping on the floor with full trays, or pouring hot soup on customers. I had a reputation now, and no business owner with any sense would hire me.
"Stop!" The voice echoed through the stormy night again, this time closer. I spun around, searching for the source, but I didn't see anyone. Then, I gazed out at the turbulent sea. A rounded shape bobbed in the waves, approaching the shore. As it emerged from the depths, I gasped. An octopus propelled itself toward me.
I raised a hand to shield my eyes from the wind and rain, fascinated. The octopus seemed ordinary, yet... unexpected. Its eight arms rippled as it moved, and something strange caught my eye – a tuxedo perfectly tailored to its sleek body. A bow tie fluttered in the wind.
My mind reeled. This was impossible. Octopuses don't speak and don't wear clothes. And yet...
The debonair octopus emerged from the water, his tuxedo a perfect fit for his eight arms, each sleeve tailored to accommodate his unique limbs. A bright red bow tie added a pop of color to his ensemble. As he climbed onto the shore, he carried a wooden box tucked under one of his flexible arms. Wiping his forehead with a crisp white handkerchief, he began to speak, “Thank you, dear, for waiting for me. I was worried I’d have to search for you in the mortal realm. But here we are, back on this beach, just like eighteen years ago. It feels like fate brought us full circle.”
I knitted my eyebrows. “You know about me? Who left me here?”
He nodded gravely. “Yes, I left you here. I was tasked with leaving you here, and I did so.”
I frowned. “Why? Who are you? Or what are you?”
“I’m sorry I forgot to introduce myself,” he said and continued, “I’m Septimus Octavius, the head assistant of your godmother.” The octopus bowed to me and held out one of his long tentacles to shake hands, and I grabbed it. It felt slimy and wet. I wanted to wipe my hands on my jeans, but I didn’t think that would be polite, so I restrained myself.
“My godmother? I have a godmother?”
Septimus Octavius nodded vigorously. “Yes, of course, you have a godmother. Doesn’t everyone have one?”
I shrugged. “I don’t know. I’ve never heard of my godmother before. I don’t even know my real parents.”
He gestured with one of his arms as if what I said was nothing special. “Of course, you don’t remember your parents. You were just a baby when I grabbed you and brought you here.”
I wasn’t sure what to think. Septimus seemed to know my past; he knew my parents and godmother. This didn’t feel real; it was more like a dream. I asked, “You said you’re the head assistant of my godmother. Who is she, and where is she?”
Septimus's usual composure faltered, his skin taking on a distinctly greener hue. He glanced nervously around us before whispering, "She's the fairy godmother of the sea fairies." His eyes darted back to mine, filled with fear and warning.
"Are you afraid of my godmother?" I asked, puzzled.
Septimus shuddered, his long limbs trembling like leaves. "Everyone fears her. She wields
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