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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 marching Hearts pounded the cobblestones, deafening as they surged forward, the sharp edges of their spears pointing toward the crowd. Screams pierced the night, as people surged backward, crushing each other. Raven pushed me behind him. He grabbed the cane he’d been carrying and brandished its metal tip at the advancing Hearts like a sword.

      I patted myself down. Did I have anything to use as a weapon?

      “Go to the middle of the crowd. You’ll be safer there,” Raven ordered. Then he yelled out: “Vampires to the front!” I saw a number of pale-faced, well-dressed men and women appear to make a wall, taking the brunt of the initial attack.

      I looked behind me. People were screaming and pushing each other, trying to get away.

      The Hearts surrounded us in a circle. The vampires might hold them back for a short period, but there were too many of them. In the open central marketplace, there was nowhere to hide.

      Beside me, several other men were brandishing their canes, too. A woman swung her folded parasol, and another held a high-heeled shoe in front of her so that the spike pointed out. Another lady swung a long necklace, with a large jewel pendant, like a ball and chain. As I watched her, I had an idea. I took out the pocket watch and swung it around in front of me—it was better than nothing.

      I looked up at the Pinnacle clock. The scaffolding that the workers had put up was still there, along with the ladders that the workers used to make it to the higher levels.

      “The ladder,” I pointed, yelling at the people around me. “Quick!”

      Instead of using it to escape, a man with a scar down one side of his face pulled the ladder from where it was fixed to the scaffold and broke it across his knee. He broke it in a few more places and passed around wooden stakes as makeshift weapons.

      Another scream sounded as the Hearts charged again. Several bodies were lying on the ground, blood seeping from their bellies. I scanned the place where Raven had been, unable to breathe as I saw him striking a Seven of Hearts over and over again with his cane, knocking aside the spear that it was jabbing at him.

      A wooden stake, splintered at one end, was pushed into my hand by the man with the scar down his face. “Protect yourself.”

      I nodded, gripping the stake in one hand and my pocket watch in the other. I scanned the area again for the others. Across the crowd, flames flew from Gaia’s fingertips. Genie fought beside her, and he must have disarmed one of the Hearts because now he used its spear as his own. Close to them, Alice and Wit were both crouched on the ground. I started toward them, then Alice sent something flying. Wit was digging up the cobblestones with his cane, and Alice was pulling up the loose stones and pelting them at the advancing Hearts.

      On the other side, I saw the four men who had come first to Raven’s house the other night. Although Gaia had told them that we’d hoped to have no violence, they’d come prepared anyway, because all of them were fighting with their batons.

      Several beautiful ladies had hitched up their skirts and were using knives they’d concealed in their garters to defend themselves. Others threw shoes or jabbed at their attackers with the pointy end of elaborate headdresses. Their perfect faces were pulled into expressions of terror, anger, and grim determination.

      A woman, whose face was badly scarred by the pox, swung a stone, striking a Heart in the back of the head as it tried to attack Pearl.

      I put a hand over my mouth as I saw my sister, almost skewered by a Four of Hearts. My throat closed up, as the Heart crumpled, falling to the ground at Pearl’s feet.

      Pearl stared at the Four of Hearts, then at the woman who had saved her. A look of astonishment passed over her face; she pulled the woman into an embrace, whispering something in her ear.

      The woman pushed Pearl away, bending down to pick up the spear that the Four of Hearts had dropped when it fell. She pushed it into Pearl’s hands and pointed. Pearl’s look of astonishment, became determination. She and the pox-marked woman let out a scream as they charged a Heart together, holding their weapons aloft.

      “Watch out!”

      The scream alerted me just in time. I swung around to see a Ten of Hearts lunge at me. At the last moment, I stepped aside, and the spear missed me by a fraction. Then Chesh was next to me, his teeth bared. He leaped on the back of the Heart, grabbing it around its neck.

      I rushed forward to help Chesh, raising my wooden stake to use it like a baton and brought it down hard on the Heart’s chest plate. It made a hollow sound that echoed through the square, but the impact didn’t appear to hurt it. I raised my arm again, bringing the stake down on the Heart, again and again.

      Chesh was banging the Heart on the metal helmet over its robotic head. Then he reached forward to cover its eyes with his hand. The Heart stumbled, as though disoriented, then it spun, trying to dislodge Chesh from its back.

      As it spun, it’s arm knocked me to the ground and I went flying backward, hitting the back of my head on the cobblestones.

      I blinked, seeing double for a moment. Then I scrambled to my knees, just in time to see the Ten of Hearts jab the point of its spear over its shoulder, skewering Chesh through the shoulder.

      “No!” I jumped to my feet, picking up the wooden stake and rushed at the Ten of Hearts as Chesh fell to the ground. The Heart pulled the spear from Chesh’s shoulder, making him scream in pain again as he curled up in the fetal position, clutching his shoulder.

      I rammed into the front of the Heart before it had the chance to whirl its spear around to fight me off. The force of the impact of my body against the Ten knocked it backward, sending it sprawling on the cobblestones. For a moment, it was like a beetle on its back, waving its arms and legs in the air.

      I leaped onto it, hitting it with the stake in my hand. It jabbed at me with its spear, but this time, I grabbed the spear in my spare hand and pulled. The Heart lost control of the spear, and I snapped it in half, wedging a splintered end into the visor of its helmet.

      Sparks flew, and the Ten of Hearts jerked, then went still.

      I paused, panting as I stared down at the Heart. Slowly, I slipped off the square plate of its body and banged it over the head once more with my stake, for good measure. Then I spun around to see Chesh.

      He’d disappeared.

      I scanned the area, but there was no sign of him. There were lots of little battles, people fighting against Hearts. The Hearts no longer hemmed us in, though, and as I looked around, I saw the battles were uneven—with two or more people fighting each Heart.

      Around the edge, where the Hearts had formed a perimeter, now, the city guards had arrived—apparently summoned by the action—and were fighting alongside the vampires. Beautiful and unbeautiful were fighting alongside each other with vampires among them.

      I grabbed a spear lying on the ground and gripped my wooden stake in the other. I rushed to join the group battling the remaining Hearts, pushing them away from the center of the city.

      Raven was with the group, and the knot in my stomach loosened a little to see he was unhurt. Then, I noticed Alice among them too, still holding a chipped cobblestone in her hand, and she was yelling orders at the guards.

      “Drive them all the way to the gate,” she commanded. “Take Twelfth Avenue, drive them out of the city, then close the gates.”

      I ran past, coming to stand alongside Raven. He glanced at me as he confronted a Heart, jabbing at it with his cane.

      “Drive the cane through its visor,” I yelled over the noise. “It’ll drop like a stone.”

      Raven glanced at me again, then did as I’d said. The Heart fell backward, slamming to the ground, a shower of sparks coming from its mechanical eye sockets.

      Raven grinned at the sight, then glanced at me.

      “I thought I told you to get behind me,” he said.

      I grinned and stood next to him, jabbing at another Heart with my spear. “I’ve never been very good at doing what I’m told.”

      Raven and I stood, shoulder-to-shoulder, both brandishing our weapons in front of us, slowly advancing on the Hearts to force them backward along Twelfth Avenue.

      The Hearts drew back to attack again, as though they’d been programmed to go only forward.

      Suddenly, the remaining Hearts suddenly went completely still.

      I blinked, looking sideways at Raven, who shrugged.

      The remaining Hearts turned, in unison, and started marching down Twelfth Avenue toward the perimeter wall. They fell into straight rows, and with their footsteps sounding in time, the Heart army left the city as they had arrived.
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        * * *

      

      “Close the gates,” Alice ordered. Her voice was commanding, and she stood erect with her head held high, but her hands shook, and the pallor of her skin betrayed her shock and exhaustion.

      It took ten of the city guards, lending their body weight to push each gate closed. The metal squealed on its rusted hinges as the gates protested being moved.

      I struggled against the urge to put my hands over my ears as the gates groaned, then finally closed with a thud. As soon as the gates were firmly shut, Alice strode forward, pulling out a chain hidden under her shirt. She slipped the chain over her head, then held up a large brass key.

      A guard rushed forward with a ladder, offering to take the key from her, but Alice resolutely shook her head. Instead, he held the ladder as Alice climbed the rungs.

      When she reached the top, she pushed the large key into the keyhole. With a click, the gates were locked. Alice sagged against the metal of the gates, then started to make her way back down the ladder. She took each rung much more slowly than she had done on the way up.

      When she reached the ground again, her hands were shaking.

      “Mother?” I walked towards her, aware of Raven following closely behind me. I reached out to take his hand as I walked, reaching out to Alice with the other. “Are you alright?”

      Alice pushed a lock of grey-blonde hair out of her eyes. She didn’t answer but turned to Captain Walsh.

      “I want guards posted at every watch along the wall. If those Hearts come anywhere near this gate, I want to know.”

      Captain Walsh bowed to her. “As you command, Madam President.”

      He hurried off to carry out her orders, and I moved toward her. Alice held up a hand, then closed her eyes, shaking her head. She was on the edge of breaking down.

      “Come, Mother. Let’s get out of here.”

      I put an arm around her waist, coaxing her back down the avenue and away from the scrutiny of those who had helped drive the Hearts out of the city, and those who had come to watch as they’d marched out of the gates of their own will.

      “Wit was setting up an area to treat the wounded,” Alice said, her voice breathless. “I should go to him.”

      “You should sit down,” I murmured. “Take a moment.”

      “My people need me,” Alice said. The steel in her voice returned, and I knew there was no point fighting her.

      A slight glow appeared above the buildings in the eastern sky as a new day dawned. My fingers entwined tighter between Raven’s, as I put one arm around Alice’s waist.

      “We’ll go together, then.”
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        * * *

      

      The sky was lightening as we walked back down Twelfth Avenue. The avenue was quiet—not unusual for this time of day—but there was an eerie quality to the quiet that made my chest tighten with unease. The lamplighters were out to extinguish the street lamps as the morning dawned, though the sun hadn’t yet popped into the sky. It wouldn’t be long, though. I looked at Raven.

      “Don’t you need to go home?” I whispered.

      Raven looked up at the sky, frowning. “Soon, yes.”

      Apprehension twisted in my stomach as I looked at the glow above the buildings. “What happens if you get caught out?”

      “Then I’ll be sorry, I wasn’t more careful,” he replied, but he gave my hand a squeeze.

      Approaching the center of the city, we saw the first stretchers carrying the injured. Raven stopped a man with a false leg, at the head of a stretcher.

      “Where are they taking them?” he asked.

      The man didn’t stop as he replied. “Dr. Lapin’s ordered that the
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