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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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      “The Fountain of Youth?” I stared at Whisper, my brows drawn. The stillness in the air was something physical, and breaking it didn’t ease the tension packed within the cramped space. 

      “Apparently, it’s a spring of ancient magical water that gives eternal life to anyone who finds and drinks from it.” Her lips curved. “I think we both know a certain forever-twelve-year-old who more-likely-than-not stumbled upon it a long, long time ago. My goodness, it’s like this place fills in every gap and question I’ve ever had.”

      The way her smile lit her eyes when she called Peter a “forever-twelve-year-old” made my heart so happy I thought I was going to start crying again. We’d only just pried ourselves away from one another’s arms, but I swore to myself in that moment I wouldn’t let my best friend slip through my fingers ever again. We’d figure this out, then we’d find our way home.

      “He shouldn’t know it exists,” Bay snapped, yanking my attention from Whisper. Anger ignited in his blazing eyes. “Hook shouldn’t have the faintest clue what he’s looking for.”

      “Well, he does.” Whisper twirled an oily curl around her finger, scrunched her nose, and dropped her hand. “Mom and I were unfortunate enough to encounter Hook shortly after coming here. She managed to let me get away…but when he had us both, he monologued for a dreadful amount of time.”

      Still tied to the pillar, Bay shook his head and growled, “How?”

      “Some enchantress or something appeared one day less than a year ago and told him that all hope wasn’t lost. He could have everything he wished for if he shared some of it. She set him on the right track, searching for the Fountain, but he’s grown frustrated. Now that he has my mom, he’s thinking he’ll use her to force Peter to tell him where the Fountain is instead of finding the Fountain first and using the magic to get his revenge afterward.” Whisper set Bay aside in her thoughts, turning to me again. “Wait a second. You said Peter forgot Tiger Lily?” She blinked. “Wait another second. How were you talking to that pixie? And how did you get here? I have a hundred questions.”

      “I have a couple of my own.” Frowning, I looked at Bay. “How do you know about this Fountain in the first place?”

      Jaw clenched, he stared, and his throat bobbed with a swallow. “Is anyone going to untie me?”

      “Maybe, after you answer the question.”

      His gaze dropped to the dusty ground, his eyes tracing the lines the light from the lantern cast over the dusty floor. “It’s what I’ve been looking for all these years.”

      I’d already figured that part out. “Why would you want eternal life?”

      “I don’t.” Pain engulfed his expression, but he wiped it away. “Its magic offers more than eternal life, and it’s not for me.” A shaky breath left his lungs, and he tossed his head back to whip sweaty hair out of his face. “Is this interrogation done now? If Hook really is on his way to Skyla with the intent to force information about the Fountain out of Peter, we need to stop him.”

      “He’s waiting on magical resources so he can reach Skyla. We need to save my mother and find the Fountain before he gets them. If this Fountain has as much power as he seems to think it does, we’ll need it.” Whisper swiped the cutlass off the ground and sashayed to Bay, slicing his ropes in a single clean motion. She pinned her gaze on me. “Something is very wrong. It’s not just in Neverland or Skyla. Mom says the whole world has begun unraveling, and I think it has to do with whatever this enchantress is planning. We have to stop her and Hook wherever we can.”

      I didn’t like the idea of meddling in the affairs of a powerful enchantress, but the facts stood. Tiger Lily needed our help, and Bay, for his own reasons, needed the Fountain of Youth. The cave images from the temple floated to the forefront of my mind. The golden spring. Could it have been a nod to this Fountain? Could there have been a hidden message indicating its location?

      “We have a lot to talk about.” Bay brushed off his clothes and glared at Skye. “A lot.”

      “So she understands me. Big deal.” Skye settled on my shoulder, the picture of innocence. Bay only narrowed his eyes.

      Taking a step forward, he swayed to the right, and I caught him by the shoulder. He threw a hand to his head. “How much knightworth did you use to knock us out?”

      Whisper straightened. “I don’t know? Why? Is it…”

      “Not deadly, no.” He took several deep breaths. “It just clings worse than a hangover.”

      All things considered, I felt fine. I helped Bay upright, turning my attention toward the trapdoor exit. Laughter bellowed through the cracks, drunken songs lilting in the wind. Where had Whisper brought us? My body went cold, remembering the events just before I’d fallen prey to the knightworth. “Whisper, you have my knife, don’t you?”

      Shock widened her eyes, and her head shook. “I’m sorry… I don’t.”

      A town crawling with pirates. I knew I had dropped it in that alley, but the chances of it still being there were nill. My fingers absently found their way to the empty sheath on my leg. It was just a knife. Now that Whisper was here, back from the dead, things weren’t hopeless anymore. I didn’t need to cling to material pieces, even if Peter didn’t remember me, and that piece was his. I needed to—

      Bay fell over.

      I blinked at him, collapsed on the ground, then met Whisper’s eyes.

      She flushed violently in the dim light, stammering, “I didn’t know what I was doing. Mom showed me the knightworth and told me how to use it, but she didn’t give many specifics.”

      “I’m fine,” Bay gritted, his arms jutting up like chicken wings as he pushed against the ground.

      I crouched beside him. “Do you need some help?”

      His fists clenched into the dirt, but he didn’t snap at me. Looking away, he nodded. “I’m going to be dead weight like this.”

      “If we can help you walk, and you can pretend to be drunk, I have a room at one of the taverns. You can rest some more, and I can sleep tonight.” Whisper offered Bay the cutlass, and he stared at it dumbly.

      “In this state, I would impale myself on that. Hold onto it. If we run into trouble, I’ve seen you move and have a feeling it’d be of more use in your hands.”

      She tensed but nodded. “I’ll hang onto your dagger belt until you’re feeling better too then.”

      “Okay, where’s his mask?” I asked.

      “In your bag.” Whisper crossed to the pillar I had been tied to, retrieving my bag and the mask. Seeing me preoccupied with Bay, she slung the bag over her shoulder and offered him the mask. “Why do you need this, though?”

      “This whole place isn’t exactly fond of me.”

      Whisper chuckled. “More questions in need of answers, but one step at a time, I suppose.”

      Bay released a deep breath, sending a dark look towards Skye. The little pixie on my shoulder peered at his nails a long moment before “becoming aware” of Bay’s glare. “Oh, I’m sorry. Is it back into the coat time for Skye? You could use your words.”

      “I’m not in the mood for this, you little imp,” he grumbled, and I could tell it was the truth. More of his weight seemed on my body than on his feet. If this was how the oil had affected him, why was I okay?

      After Skye zipped into place and we’d turned out the lantern, Whisper guided us up and out into the same alley she had caught us in. I glanced at the dusty ground for my knife, but as suspected, nothing remained. Lifting my head to the dark sky, I focused on the barest sliver of the moon to keep tears from falling, then I set my sights on the matter at hand.

      Get to safety. Rescue Tiger Lily. Find the Fountain.

      Go home.

      
      “Wow,” Whisper breathed beside me in the small bed. Bay had already collapsed in a pile of blankets on the floor of the modest room, but we had been talking for the past hour—about everything. Just a few days apart, yet we had whole books worth of stories to share. “I can’t believe this place has been so tied to Skyla from the start.”

      “Neither can I. Do you think Peter has really forgotten it? All of it?” Noise from the bar downstairs blanketed the pitch-dark room in a murmur, and I wondered if this town ever slept.

      “He has. Mom said he hasn’t remembered for years, and she stopped visiting her family’s graves when Dad left. She hasn’t been able to fly since either, and she only knows the magic to take her here, not back.” Her voice softened considerably, so much so that I had to strain to hear it above the drone of the tavern background noise. “Why do you think Peter forgets like he does?”

      My head shook though I don’t think she could see me in the darkness. “He has to. He’s lived for so long and done so many things that anything not presently a piece of his life gets shoved out of his head.” Bitterly, my mind added like me.

      “Is that what he’s told you?”

      “Yeah.”

      She paused, and I could picture her pinched lips and lowered brows as she murmured, “I wonder if it’s true then.” Before I could ask what she meant, her hand clasped mine. “I’m still coming to terms with the fact Mom never told me she could do some magic.”

      A dark splotch on the floor shifted and groaned, settling shortly after. I kept my tone lower than Whisper had when I replied, “How can she anyway? I’ve only heard of people in Enchantia able to do stuff like that.”

      “People born here have a chance of coming into it, and she did. Because of everything, she never learned how to use it well, but one of the first things taught is how to get home. When our house began to fall, she grabbed a knife, held me tight, then sliced her arm. We were in the middle of the woods before I knew what was happening.”

      The blood in her home. That’s what it came from.

      “Isn’t it sad?” Whisper asked while I was still wrapping my mind around what she had said. The only magic I was familiar with was pixie dust, and I never considered that particularly special. It had always been a piece of my life, and my island-locked existence wasn’t particularly special. Whisper continued, breaking through my thoughts, “My mom’s the last true human native of Neverland. Even my blood is soiled.”

      Her words weighed against my chest with a suddenness I didn’t expect. My free hand clasped my right arm where feathers danced over my skin as a piece of Tiger Lily’s history that perhaps one she never learned about or didn’t remember. Squeezing Whisper’s hand, I picked my words as carefully as I could manage. “Your blood isn’t soiled as long as your heart isn’t. Neverland is full of people and creatures who call this insane magical place their home, whether they’ve
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