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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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      Fact: Animals don’t talk.

      Fact: Unicorns are a type of animal.

      Ergo, unicorns don’t talk.

      It was a truth universally acknowledged. Not something anyone talked about it or debated because it was never even in question. Unicorns. Did not. Have the ability. To speak with humans.

      I’d thought that, too, once.

      But just one day ago, my world had been turned on its axis. A unicorn spoke to me. It was unthinkable. Incomprehensible. And yet… it had happened. I couldn’t erase the memory if I tried. And there was no blaming it on my subconscious either. I knew that it hadn’t happened in a dream or anything of the sort. The memory had the sort of sharp edges and clarity you only got from waking moments.

      So either a unicorn really had spoken to me… or I’d lost my ever-loving mind.

      The sound of a little gurgle snapped me back to the present, and I blinked as I broke my gaze from the point on the wall I’d been staring at vacantly. I turned my attention instead to my daughter sleeping in my arms. She was stirring. If I didn’t soothe that little gurgle away, she wouldn’t be sleeping much longer, and this peaceful time rocking her in the rocking chair my mother had placed in our suite would come to an abrupt end. Already used to the movements that could be relied upon to get her to sleep, I gently bounced her and hummed a tune.

      Gradually, she settled back down. And I relaxed, grateful to have a few more moments alone with my thoughts—as sleep-deprived as they were.

      Fae was the most beautiful thing I'd ever created. The best thing I'd ever done. I just didn't understand why she seemed to hate for me to get any sleep. At all.

      And gods above, I needed my sleep right now. Without it, I wasn't at all sure that the things I'd seen and done lately were much more than sleep-deprived delusions.

      Like… for instance, talking unicorns. I just seemed to keep on circling right back to that point.

      My tired gaze drifted outside the window.

      I loved where Mother had put this rocking chair. It was right beside a big window so I could see all the hills and valleys that Vale had to offer. And there were plenty of them. I could see for miles. The sun beamed down over verdant green grass as winged unicorns grazed upon it and then took flight into the skies, searching for their next patch. Flowers bloomed so bold and bright that I could practically smell them, even hidden away indoors the way that I was. Trees that seemed to dwarf me when I stood before them looked small from here, stretched from the pit of the valley as though their top boughs strained to reach the peak.

      I felt a slight pang at the memories of the last time I’d visited those hills and valleys. It had been tainted. I didn’t even know who the culprit was. I only knew that traps had been set for unicorns the last time that I had been there. And that had changed everything.

      I lived in a peaceful kingdom. A peaceful city, even. Sure, people had their good and bad days, but crime rates were, generally speaking, pretty low. And it was unthinkable that someone would harm a unicorn.

      Except that these days, it was what I spent a great deal of time thinking about. Who would do it? And why?

      I shook my head and shifted my attention to closer targets, hoping that they could steer my thoughts away from the mystery. I’d appreciate a distraction.

      And a distraction, I got. Nearby in the palace yard, a couple picnicked. A blue and white checkered blanket was spread out with a wicker basket adorning the top of it. A young man in green trousers and a worn off-white work shirt reached inside and withdrew a bottle and two glasses. The young girl in a red dress laughed in delight when he poured, and the champagne foam overflowed over the side of the glass. From my spot here behind the window, I smiled. He handed her a dripping glass and kept one for himself. As he held her eyes, the smile faded from her lips as she gazed up at him. She blushed prettily as her beau reached forward to brush her hair from her eyes and whisper something in her ear.

      My heart twinged, and I looked down at the sleeping baby in my arms. My daughter—the one who looked more like her father every day. The one whose father would never hold her in his arms, never get to know her eyes or her sweet baby smell.

      Only a year ago, if you’d painted the picture just a little bit differently, that picnicking couple could have been Luka and I. Squint your eyes, and it could have been us now, only we’d be holding Fae in the air and laughing instead of clinking those sparkling little glasses of champagne. The fact that it wasn't... That it never could be… the fact that he was just gone...

      I took a deep breath to center myself. The gaping maw of self-pity opened wide, but I'd spent too long already in its depths. I refused to succumb again right now.

      Grief was tricky, I was finding. It waited in the wings for you. Even when it wasn’t center stage, it was still there. One of the major players in the performance of my life. It still held me in its grasp. Probably always would. And it snuck up on me when I least expected it.

      But there was no changing the fact that Luka was gone. And I was still here. I had to keep living. To keep breathing.

      I looked outside once more, and movement from another direction diverted my eye away from the happy couple. 

      I smiled, shakiness dissipating and breathing easing.

      A tall, well-built figure cut through the grass below, walking slowly, but with a steady and confident stride. Behind him, treading cautiously, was a small unicorn. The sun's light bounced off of her golden horn as she walked beside Jay. Next to them walked the baby’s mother.

      Gently, I got up from the rocking chair. Fae was sound asleep, breathing evenly. So, I deposited her into her bassinet. Her brow crinkled with the loss of my body's warmth, and she let out a little grunt. I held my breath, waiting to see if she woke up. But, thank the gods, she settled back into sleep as I watched.

      I left the bassinet and crossed over to the window, pressing my fingers to the glass window pane. Baby—as I'd come to think of the baby unicorn that we'd found injured in a trap last week—limped as she gingerly put weight upon her injured leg. Her name had started as a joke at first—it was just easier to say “Baby” instead of “the baby unicorn”—but the more I used it, the more I liked it. And so far, I didn’t know of any other name with which to call her.

      I held my breath as I watched Baby take step after cautious step. But her leg seemed to bear her weight well. It had been bandaged well and seemed to be healing pretty beautifully. Unicorns healed much faster than humans or horses. All she had needed was for someone to set her leg properly and know how much to exercise her. At this rate, she'd be ready to return to the freedom of the meadows within a week or two.

      As if feeling my gaze on him, the man with her looked up to the window and met my gaze.

      Jay.

      Instantly, a smile burst onto his face, and I felt the corners of my own lips turning up in return. A soft exhale left my mouth.

      Jay had always been a good friend. An important friend. But now, he was an important...

      An important... Something. But what?

      The truth was, I didn't know what Jay was anymore, exactly. I’d been so sure he was just a good friend. But now… Well, he was very special to me, I knew that much. More than that, I wasn't really ready to say.

      I didn't want to put a label on anything.

      Pushing what was between us too fast felt like a recipe for breaking one or both of us. Like crushing the bud of a new flower between my fingers before it had time to bloom.

      Seeing me smiling down at him, Jay lifted his hand in a greeting, and I pulled my hand away from the cool glass to wiggle my fingers at him in a wave, still grinning. 

      Until I felt eyes other than Jay’s on me.

      The golden-eyed mother unicorn with Baby and Jay lifted her head in a clear acknowledgment when I made eye contact with her. Her, I didn’t need to invent a name for. Nor did I need to waste time calling her the mother unicorn.

      Zacarina, I now knew her to be named. That’s what she’d told me her name was, at any rate. Gods. My smile faded, and so did Jay’s, seeing it. He tilted his head, brow crinkling. “What’s up?” he mouthed.

      I shook my head and rolled my eyes, clearly conveying that I had no idea what he was talking about.

      I forced a smile onto my face so Jay wouldn’t worry anymore as I looked back at Zacarina. Had she told me that was her name? Or… had I named her? And just imagined that she told me that?

      I put a hand to my head and tried to play the gesture off as casual instead of the steadying movement that it was. Hopefully, Jay couldn’t see my hand trembling from down below.

      Gods, I was going “round the bend,” wasn’t I?

      He gave me a salute in farewell and kept on walking with Zacarina and Baby. Likely, he’d get them their exercise and return them to the staviary where they could rest.

      I’d never felt quite so shaken in the presence of unicorns before. Normally, they had a calming effect on me. Before, being near them generally comforted

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





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-18a.jpg
Y R Q0 PN
(SEevio ))

ey

- ,(,@LD .

{UMPFITILTKIN S REVENGE 04
e

v USA TODAY BES‘TTSVFiLI;ING AUTH‘OR
J.A. ARMITAGE
JENNIFER ELLISION





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





