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        You all know the fairytales, the stories that always have the happy ending.  But what happens after all those storybook characters get what they wanted?  Is it really a happily ever after?

        In this prequel, you will find out what happens next,  be transported back to those lands you fell in love with and be prepared to meet some new characters along the way.

        

        Kingdom of Fairytales is a new way of reading with one chapter a day and one book a week throughout the year beginning January 1st

        

        Lighting-fast reads you won’t be able to put down

        

        Read in real time as each chapter follows a day in the life of a character throughout the entire year, with each bite-sized episode representing a week in the life of our hero.

        Each character’s story wrapped up at the end of every season with a brand new character and story featured in each season.

        

        Fantasy has never been so epic!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            READING ORDER

          

        

      

    

    
      Kingdom of Fairytales is a 52 book series split into thirteen seasons. Each season has a four book story arc of a fairytale character with the last season seeing them all coming together. You can read any series first with the exception of thirteen, however it is recommended that you read in the order below…

      

      PREQUEL

      

      SLEEPING BEAUTY

      1. Queen of Dragons

      2. Heiress of Embers

      3. Throne of Fury

      4. Goddess of Flames

      

      LITTLE MERMAID

      5. Queen of Mermaids

      6. Heiress of the Sea

      7. Throne of Change

      8. Goddess of Water

      

      RED RIDING HOOD

      9. King of Wolves

      10. Heir of the Curse

      11. Throne of Night

      12. God of Shifters

      

      RAPUNZEL

      13. King of Devotion

      14. Heir of Thorns

      15. Throne of Enchantment

      16. God of Loyalty

      

      RUMPELSTILTSKIN

      17. Queen of Unicorns

      18. Heiress of Gold

      19. Throne of Sacrifice

      20. Goddess of Loss

      

      BEAUTY AND THE BEAST

      21. King of Beasts

      22. Heir of Beauty

      23. Throne of Betrayal

      

      ALADDIN

      25. Queen of the Sun

      26. Heiress of Shadows

      27. Throne of the Phoenix

      28. Goddess of Fire

      

      CINDERELLA

      29. Queen of Song

      30. Heiress of Melody

      31. Throne of Symphony

      32. Goddess of Harmony

      

      ALICE IN WONDERLAND

      33. Queen of Clockwork

      34. Heiress of Delusion

      35. Throne of Cards

      36. Goddess of Hearts

      

      WIZARD OF OZ

      37. King of Traitors

      38. Heir of Fugitives

      39. Throne of Emeralds

      40. God of Storms

      

      SNOW WHITE

      41. Queen of Reflections

      42. Heiress of Mirrors

      43. Throne of Wands

      44. Goddess of Magic

      

      PETER PAN

      45. Queen of Skies

      46. Heiress of Stars

      47. Throne of Feathers

      48. Goddess of Air

      

      URBIS

      49. Kingdom of Royalty

      50. Kingdom of Power

      51. Kingdom of Fairytales

      52. Kingdom of Ever After
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            23RD DECEMBER

          

        

      

    

    
      Azia

      Fear rippled through me as we walked along the glowing tunnel. Beneath our feet, long-forgotten tracks ran the length of the tunnel, dark and dirty. The tunnel gave up a musty smell of neglect and misuse with an overwhelming odor of urine, although had it been used for the reason it was built, it wouldn’t have smelled any better. The walls, though dark, were free of soot, telling me that the Urbis Subway project had been given up long before the tunnels had been used for their purpose. Every so often, beyond the green glow, I spotted graffiti, probably made by the same people that had given the tunnel the urine smell. People had been down here. I wondered where they were and what had happened to them. The only sound came from the crunch of dirt under our feet, making the whole thing even more ominous. Fear swam through my veins, and I had my sword ready for attack, but it was an attack that never came. We walked hours along the tracks, most of it in silence, each of us caught up in our own thoughts.

      My stomach growled, reminding me that I’d not eaten all day, but we had nothing left to eat. We had nothing left at all but each other.

      “I’m hungry, Boss,” Lyric finally said, breaking the silence after long hours of walking.

      “What do you want me to do?” I snapped, coming to a standstill. “Cook you up an omelet? Take you out to a fancy restaurant? If you haven’t noticed, we are currently in a tunnel. Not a lot of fine dining choices.”

      “I only meant...” she was cut off by Deon, who came between us.

      “I was going to tell everyone tonight, but I have a few bits of food leftover from the hotel. Nothing fancy. Just some cookies and a few apples. I held them back when we had our picnic by the sea. I figured that we might need something later.”

      He held an apple out for Lyric, who took it gratefully.

      “Maybe we should stop here for the night?” Deon suggested. “We’ve been walking for hours, and I don’t think anything is going to happen. Derillen obviously wants us to come to her, and she knows we are here. She’ll wait as long as it takes.”

      Before I had a chance to reply, everyone sat down along the sides of the tunnel. Deon handed each person a cookie or an apple.

      Anger and guilt swam together in a maelstrom of emotion in my gut. Lyric had only voiced what everyone else had been thinking. I carried on walking up the tunnel. A few minutes later, Deon arrived at my side, panting as he tried to keep up with my brisk stride.

      “That wasn’t very nice,” he said, running alongside me.

      I shrugged, not slowing my pace. “I know. I don’t feel particularly nice right now. Everyone wants me to make the decisions, but when I do, they complain or argue that I’ve made the wrong one. Then they just do what they want anyway.”

      “Who is doing that?”

      “Everyone,” I huffed, coming to a standstill.

      Deon looked at me. I could see confusion in his eyes.

      “Back there,” I added for clarity, pointing back down the track to where the others sat eating.

      “Nothing happened back there beyond you shouting at Lyric for no apparent reason.”

      I sucked in a breath then wished I hadn’t. The urine smell we’d long since left behind. No one traveled this far along the unused tracks, but, despite the vents in the top of the tunnel every so often, the air was thin and gritty down here. I swallowed it back. “Lyric is always asking me what to do. I want to keep moving. There’s no reason to stop, and yet everyone just sat down when you told them they should. Everyone listens to you.”

      Deon clapped a hand on my shoulder. “Azia, I love you. You know that, but sometimes you can be so bloody ridiculous. For starters, I only suggested we stay there for the night, not commanded it. Secondly, you never suggested otherwise. I didn’t know you wanted to carry on until five seconds ago when you told me. You can’t expect us all to be mind-readers. What is this all about?”

      I felt tears pricking the corners of my eyes, but I refused to let them fall. “I can’t do this, Deon. Everyone is looking up to me, and I don’t know why. I couldn’t keep Halia or Jakon alive. I can’t bear it. What if any of the others die? That will be my fault too. Part of me wants to sit in this tunnel forever so I don’t have to face what I know is coming, and part of me wants to keep going just so we can get it all over and done with and be dammed if we all die in the process.” There, the truth was out—my reasons for being so whiny and petulant. Every time I closed my eyes, I pictured my brothers and sisters dying in more and more horrific ways, and the worst part about it was that some of them probably would die and maybe in worse ways than my mind could imagine.

      Deon pulled me to him, and I felt myself quivering in his arms. So much for not letting the tears fall.

      He smoothed my hair with his hand while I used his jacket as a snot rag.

      “No one blames you for Halia and Jakon, just as they won’t blame you if anything happens to the rest of us. We are in this fight together, just as we have always been. It’s not just your fight that you pulled us into. We all have reasons to be here.”

      I could have stayed in his arms all day. Deon, always the one to pull me from the brink. To give me wise words, not always to comfort me, but to slap me back to reality too.

      “I don’t think I’d have gotten this far if it wasn’t for you,” I mumbled.

      “And none of us would be here without you. Take me, for example. Had you not come into my life, I’d have spent the last few months enjoying my honeymoon with my beautiful bride and then learning how to be a prince. Probably a dead prince, thanks to the plague ravaging through Floris, but a prince, nonetheless. ”

      I slapped his shoulder playfully and snorted, sending more snot in his direction.

      “I’m a selfish asshole, I know. I should go back and apologize to Lyric.”

      “You really should,” he agreed.  “Here, eat this first and decide what it is you want. You want to stay here for the night or keep moving? It’s hard to tell with the lack of light, but I think it’s only early evening. We could probably walk a while longer.” He handed me a chocolate chip cookie, which I took gratefully.

      I looked up at the never-ending tunnel where the green faded into darkness. It would take us weeks of walking to get anywhere close to Inner Urbis. What were a few more hours?

      “We’ll camp out for tonight and set off early in the morning.”

      Deon nodded in the big brotherly way he always did, despite being younger than me. “Come on.” He took my hand, and I let him lead me back to the others. He nodded to Lyric, then sat at the opposite side of the tunnel.

      “Hey, Lyric.”

      She looked up at me, her eyes full of sadness. She looked so young, but so weary.

      “I’m sorry, Lyric. I shouldn’t have snapped at you back there. I’m an ass.” It wasn’t nearly enough of an apology, but it was all I had.

      She gave me a watered-down smile. “You know, when I first joined you guys, you all reminded me of the lost boys back home. A family that had kind of come together from other places. Not you. You reminded me of a mother. I never had a mother. I guess I let you fill that void, and maybe I shouldn’t. You never asked for it.”

      My heart swelled ten sizes, but the guilt increased too.

      “All the more reason I should be better, huh? May I sit beside you?”

      “You’re doing better than you think you are. I’d really like you to sit next to me.”

      I took a seat beside her and draped my arm over her shoulder. She snuggled into me and closed her eyes. From the other side, Nyre narrowed her eyes slightly, but when Fallon turned to chat with her, she soon forgot I existed. I’d known for a while now that she had a crush on him, though she’d never told me. The flush in her cheeks every time he looked her way was a giveaway in itself. She knew as well as I did that he had a girlfriend, but in that moment, as she rested her head on his shoulder, echoing how Lyric was sitting with me, it didn’t seem to matter.

      I had a feeling Fallon saw Nyre as a rather annoying younger sister, and there was no way he was going to give Veda up for anyone, but he let her rest against him all the same. In that moment, between the light and the dark, not knowing what tomorrow would bring, or even if we’d survive it, we all needed the comfort each other brought.

      I felt my eyes drooping as I rested my head on Lyric’s. Soft, slow breaths told me she was already asleep. It might have been only early evening, but dragon-fire, I was exhausted. The walking and lack of food had me tired to my bones. I let myself drift off into a cold, uneasy sleep.

      I woke sometime later to complete chaos. Derillen’s green magic that had illuminated our path was now flickering like a candle in the wind, casting ominous shadows before plunging us into darkness, then flickering back on again.

      Howls and screams echoed down the tunnel as I pulled my sword, steadying myself to fight. Confusing images flashed in the light. My brothers and sisters, Nyre. Something was attacking us, but I couldn’t get a grip on what. There was too much movement, not enough light. The hairs on my arms stood on end as I frantically tried to make sense of what I was seeing. In the chaos, all I could see were shapes and snatches of faces, of arms. And above it all, a low growling. Then came the sound of flesh being ripped as the thing, whatever it was, tore into someone. Who, I didn’t know, but the scream that came from their mouth would haunt me forever.

      My instinct was to lash out, to thrust my sword at anyone near me, but in doing so, I would no doubt hurt someone I loved. I stood, rocking on my heels, my heart hammering in my chest as the screaming continued. Someone, I think Fallon, shouted out Blaise’s name, but she didn’t answer, which led me to believe she was the one screaming. The terrible noise gave way to guttural moans and then petered out completely until there was nothing but silence. And still, I couldn’t tell what was happening.

      “Everyone stay still,” I shouted as the growling continued. “I need to see what happened. Is everyone alright? Blaise?”

      “I think something got her,” Fallon shouted out through the darkness. The green light flashed again, and I made out two figures on the floor. One laid out flat, the other hunched over.

      “Fallon?” I asked, heading toward them.

      He turned, his face contorted with grief. The green light flashed again, giving me enough time to see Blaise on the floor, blood everywhere.

      “She’s dead,” he whispered. I barely heard him over the ominous growl.

      “Watch out!” someone called out. I turned to the source of the voice, but in the darkness, I wasn’t prepared for the thing crashing into me. We both fell to the ground with it on top of me. I say ‘it’ because fur covered most of its body. It growled as we tumbled over the rocky floor until we came to a stop next to one of the tracks. It was then, I realized that I’d dropped my sword as I fell. Whatever this thing was, it was stronger than me. I pushed against it, trying to keep its teeth from my neck. I didn’t want to end up like Blaise.  It growled again, and I realised that it wasn’t the source of the low growls I’d been hearing. That meant there were two of them. Or more.

      I kicked upwards at the creature. It yelped as my foot connected with its body, and I was able to roll myself away from under it. I scrambled to my feet and to the wall, feeling my way along it. Somewhere another scream rang out. Another growl. Another growl that wasn’t the low growl that hummed through my brain. It seemed that guessing there were two of them was wishful thinking.

      The light flashed again, and I saw the creature briefly. Its head was facing away, but it had hair more human than creature. Long red hair that fell down its back. However, its body was covered in thick red fur with remnants of clothing ripped off of it. It also had a pair of wings, and though I hadn’t seen them, I was willing to bet it had a wicked set of fangs. It was facing away from me. I tiptoed slowly away from the creature with the hope of finding my sword before it spotted me, but luck was not on my side. I tripped over a loose rock, falling backward. The noise alerted the creature to where I was, and it was on me before I had the chance to right myself. I’d gotten it right about its teeth. I didn’t need to see them, to feel the prick of two fangs piercing the skin through my clothes on my shoulder. It bit down, sending a searing pain that rippled out through my body, even through the thick coat I wore. It pulled back and snapped its jaws at me again. This time it went for my neck where there was no coat to save me. It growled, sending spittle down my neck. All around me, I heard growls and screeches and screams straight from my worst nightmares. I wasn’t the only one fighting these monsters. I kicked up again

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/images/sidewaysmap.jpg
TIVATIWe e

SIVNDI e

VIO

AORIC)T" 18N
sbeyd
LS

P20

ALID aTVHAWA o

YRIOEV

VSOWe® $gey® /o & )
S L8087 (8gusY
13 & l
&snr O RN LS
nasdi

pasaa r's ZEm<o“
o $uest
-

HVIVava ¢ ¢ A







This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/image-52a.jpg
N NGDOM
CVERAFTE ﬁ

THE FINAL

FAIRYTALE
7 )

*f S S

weta *ﬂ‘\"i

USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

ARMITAGE






OEBPS/images/logo-no-words-transparent.jpg





