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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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      A night trapped in an underground building with hundreds of other people was not what I had in mind when I crossed the border from The Vale to Elder, but here I  was, along with Fallon. It hadn’t taken long to find out where we had ended up. Enough people had been willing to tell us. It didn’t take a genius to figure out who had magically brought us here either.

      Lit by only a few candles, the cavernous space jangled my nerves with its dancing shadows and dark corners. I’d barely slept, waking an hour before dawn to check through the people again to make sure I’d not missed any of my brothers and sisters.

      “Where did you cross again?” I asked a middle-aged woman named Sally, whom I’d met the night before. With smart clothes and an expression of despondency on her face, it was hard to remember why I’d thought the people here were something more than they actually were. When I’d first seen them coming out of the shadows, my mind had flown to something scary, something other-worldly, but they were just people. Prisoners like Fallon and I had become.

      “I was going to work,” Sally answered with a grimace. “What kind of a crime is that? No kind of crime is what. I live in The Forge, but I work just over the border in Oz. Now, I know we aren’t supposed to cross the border, any border. It’s been illegal for a while, but my family is starving, and I needed to work. How was I supposed to know that if I crossed, I’d end up here?”

      I nodded politely. It was one of a hundred stories I’d heard since ending up in this vast prison.

      “You’ll be fine,” a gruff voice cut across us. I turned to find an older gentleman with thick auburn hair and beard, both of which had streaks of white through them.

      “Every day at dawn, there is a sweep of the prison. All those with magic get left behind. Those without magic are marched to the North Entrance of Urbis and told to go home.”

      Sally grimaced. “Which is all well and good if you live just beyond the North Entrance in Badalah. How am I supposed to get home from there? I have no money.”

      The old man shrugged as though traveling hundreds of miles on foot wasn’t such a big deal. “You’ll figure it out.”

      “Great,” Sally huffed, crossing her arms. “And just how am I supposed to cross the borders I need to cross to get home? I’ll end up back in here the second I step foot outside of Badalah.”

      The old man raised a finger. “Ah, that’s where you are wrong. You’ll be given a magical broach that lets you cross any border without being scooped up by the magic portals.”

      Sally brightened up immediately. “So, I’ll be able to work?”

      The old man nodded. “I dare say you will.”

      “How do you know all this?” I asked.

      He grunted, then cleared his throat. “This is not my first time here. I’m from Draconis. I have a sister in Urbis. The first time I got caught, it was quite by accident. I thought I’d be fine to hop over the border, but I was wrong. I ended up here. Terrified, I was. Thought I was going to be hung. Anyway, no one was interested in me, once they knew I wasn’t magic. They gave me a broach and sent me on my way. But I hadn’t seen my sister see, so I threw the broach away and skipped the border again. Of course, I ended up here again. After a few hours, I was let go, but this time I ducked out of the line of people waiting to leave Urbis by way of the North Gate and went to visit my sister. Now, every time I want to visit Urbis, I hop the border and end up back here. It’s cheaper than a ticket on the Urbis Express, and because there are so many people being sent out, the North Gate has plenty of people with carriages willing to take you home.”

      Fallon and I had spent the night in the giant prison, along with hundreds of others. I’d spent my first few hours here searching for our siblings, but whatever had happened to them, they hadn’t ended up here. I‘d listened to the stories of other people trapped here like us. The old man was the first to offer any clue as to what this place was about. Everyone had just arrived here, like us. Fallon and I had moved more than once to accommodate the growing number of people still arriving.

      I shifted closer to the old man. “Can you tell me exactly what happens? How do they sort the magic from the non-magic people?”

      He checked his watch. “You’ll see for yourself in a couple of minutes. It’s nearly dawn.”

      “I need to know now!” I urged.

      The man licked his lips. “They sweep a green light over everyone. It’s some kind of magic detection thing.”

      “Dragon shit!” I hissed under my breath. Exactly like the one in Leodis except there, I’d had Derillen’s magic impeder. I’d given it to Ms. Clarington to send to Charlotte and Caspian only the night before.

      “It don’t hurt none,” the old man said, mistaking my distress as worry about pain.

      “What happens if you are magic?”

      He stroked his chin. “They throw the magic people in the cells there,” he said, pointing to a row of empty cells along the center of the room. “There are plenty of people who are magic that fall into the same trap as the rest of us. Take the Enchantians, for example. They are all magic. It’s not a crime.”

      “Neither is going to work,” Sally piped up, “But that didn’t stop me from getting stuck in here.”

      The old man tutted. “I’ve met more than a few Enchantians on my travels back home. They told me that they were brought up in front of some of the governors to be checked more thoroughly. I think they are looking for those criminals on the loose.” My cheeks heated as he peered at me more closely. “Say, you two look a little like them.”

      I turned my head away from the old man.

      “Thanks,” I murmured, standing up. Fallon followed me to the darkest corner.

      “You can’t talk to any more people,” Fallon admonished. “It’s a miracle no one has recognized us already. Let me change, and I’ll go and see if I can find the others.”

      “The others aren’t here,” I whispered. “We’d have found them already. You heard what that old man said. If they’d have come here the day before yesterday, they’d have already been caught. Derillen is probably sitting upstairs somewhere just waiting for you and me, knowing we’ll be here soon.”

      “You don’t know that.”

      I huffed and wrapped my arms around my knees. “I wish I’d brought Derillen’s shield now. It protected us once; it could have done it again.”

      Fallon shook his head. “We don’t know the range of that thing. What if it had taken everyone in this room’s magic. I think the guards might have sussed something was going on when literally no one showed up on their magic detection scan.”

      Frustration filled me. “What are we going to do?”

      Fallon shrugged. “I don’t know.”

      Almost as soon as he’d gotten the words out, a green light appeared at the other side of the room. It moved slowly toward us, passing through all the people. It stopped, and an alarm sounded. Seconds later, a number of Urbis Guards ran to those setting off the alarm and dragged them to the cells in the center of the room just as the old man had said.

      The green light continued its journey, getting closer and closer to us. Every time it stopped, the magic people in question were lit up, making them easy to find for the guards.

      I could only watch on in horror as the hundreds of people were split into two groups. Most were ushered outside, but the cells were filling up fast.

      The old man turned to us as the green light passed right through him. He gave a wave of his hand before heading off to join the line to the exit.

      The green wall of light moved closer and closer until Fallon and I were the only two people left. He grabbed my hand as the green passed through us.

      It had barely touched us when the alarm once again went off.

      Two guards ran over and pulled us to the cells. Neither of us fought against them. There was no point. The place was full of guards, and as far as I could tell, there was only one way out.

      With my hood pulled as far over my face as I could get it, I took a seat on the floor next to a sobbing man. He wore once white robes that were now filthy with the dirt from the prison floor. Looking around, most of the people wore white, marking them as Enchantians. There were others dressed like us, but they were few and far between.

      “What now?” I whispered to Fallon as the cell gate was closed and locked behind us.

      Fallon shook his head. In the darkness, it was barely perceptible, but he’d changed his appearance. He no longer looked like Fallon. His clothes had lightened to a dirty white to match the clothes of many of the others, and his hair receded into his head until he was bald except for a few wisps of white hair at the sides.

      “That’s okay for you,” I huffed, “but I don’t have that ability, remember?”

      “Yeah, but there is more than one way to disguise someone.”

      I raised my eyebrows. “I’ll just check through my bag for a disguise, shall I? Dig around through my collection of wigs and pull out my extensive theatrical makeup collection.” I folded my arms and stared through the bars at the hundreds of people pushing toward the only exit—non-magic people, who would soon be heading to the north gate of Urbis and their freedom.

      He grabbed my bag and started rummaging around in it before he found one of my shirts and a stack of cash. I watched as he glanced toward the guards to make sure they weren’t watching and then wordlessly passed both to the sobbing man. Except he wasn’t sobbing anymore. He looked downright cheerful as he counted the cash and put it in the pocket of the shirt of mine he’d just put on.

      He passed me his robe in exchange. I pulled it on and tied it tightly over my hooded jacket, making sure my sword was hidden beneath it.

      “I don’t think this is going to work. I still look like me.”

      Fallon spat on his hand then dragged it across the floor of the cell. In one quick motion, he brought it to my face and coated my chin with the wet dirt.

      “What are you doing?” I hissed, spitting grit from my mouth.

      “One last thing!” He brought out a knife from his own bag and grabbed my hair.

      “Stop struggling. I don’t want to hurt you.” A second later, he held my messy ponytail in his hand. “There.”

      I gritted my teeth and resisted the urge to pull the knife from his hand and stab him with it. He held the knife up in front of me and tilted it so that my reflection was visible. With the dirt on my chin acting as stubble and short hair, I looked like a young man. It was possibly the worst disguise I’d ever seen, but in the dim light, it might just pass.

      “This had better work!” I whispered as the last of the non-magic people left the large room. When they had gone, a guard opened the cell door and instructed us to line up against the wall.

      I followed the others, standing near the end next to Fallon. My heart pounded, and my throat felt dry.

      A woman with heavily lidded eyes stepped into the room, her high heels echoing through the empty space. There was something about her that made my blood run cold. A shiver ran up my spine as she began to work her way down the long line of people.

      Her long black curly hair was the exact shade of her eyes, and she wore black to go with both—a tight wrap-around dress with high heeled boots and long black gloves.

      She walked upright, her nose in the air as though there was anywhere she’d rather be than under the government building.

      “Is this all of them?” she inquired, her voice deep and haughty.

      I stepped slowly to my left away from the closest candle, keeping to the shadows as much as I could.

      “This is today’s lot, ma’am.” The chief guard replied. “Of course, we’ll have more coming in. We always do.”

      She rolled her eyes. “Let’s get it over with then,” she snapped. “I have better things to be doing than wasting my entire day down here.”

      “Yes, ma’am.”

      “Cordel. You know my name. Use it.”

      “Yes, Cor...ma’a...Cordel.”

      She smiled, raising her dark lips up at the edges in a way that made my skin crawl. This was one of Derillen’s people. I was sure of it, but which one?

      She barely looked at the people as she strode down the line, giving each person only a perfunctory glance. Her lack of interest in her job was hopefully going to be our way out of here. I held my breath as she dismissed the people in front of me. She stopped short when she came to Fallon. Something about him piqued her interest. I hastened a quick look at him. He’d taken on the appearance of a total stranger, so what was it that Cordel saw in him? Could she sense his magic? Inside my boots, I tapped my toe up and down and gripped the hilt of my sword. Killing her wasn’t an option. There were too many guards, but I liked the way it calmed me.

      “It’s none of them!” she announced with a swish of her dress. She turned on her heel and marched out, taking the stairs up to the main level two at a time in her haste to get out.

      “Alright, you heard the lady,” The chief guard shouted. “Get out of here.”

      We were ushered up the stairs to a small waiting room and handed a broach with a D emblazoned on it, just as the old man had said we would.

      “You have all broken the law,” the chief guard announced. “Our kind and merciful leader understands that the restrictions are hard on everyone, so she is giving you these broaches to allow you to cross borders to get home. You may have heard that these will allow you to move freely throughout the kingdoms, and until last week, that was true. However, a great number of people were abusing our leader’s generosity and using them to do whatever they pleased. We cannot keep the people safe if everyone goes about doing whatever they like. There are still a number of criminals out there yet to be caught, and we cannot do that if we are wasting time with the lot of you. Therefore, these broaches will only allow each one of you to cross one border to get home. On your second attempt to cross a border, these broaches will put you to death instantly.”

      An angry chatter grew among the crowd. “What about me,” one asked. “I live in The Vale. That’s more than two kingdoms away.”

      The guard sneered at the man. “That is not my problem. We’ve been more than generous. I suggest you find a new home
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