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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 whole kingdom had forgotten Aladdin, or so it seemed.

      My whole world had descended into chaos, and the shifting of magic within me swirled, churning in my stomach, distracting me from everything. I clicked my fingers and watched as they lit up, sending shadows dancing around my bedroom’s walls. Asher squawked appreciatively, then flew across the room and landed on my fingers, extinguishing the flames.

      “You like that, don’t you?” I said, patting him on the head. At least, something was going well. Since Asher’s rebirth, he was now flying again, something I’d not seen him do in the days leading up to his disintegration into ash. I lifted my hand, and he took off, his brand new feathers giving him lift as he flew around my room before settling back on his perch. I’d noticed he was attracted to the heat and light of the flames I produced, so I’d been producing them more frequently. It also helped dispel some of the energy the magic produced, which meant I was less likely to spontaneously combust in front of people.

      After getting dressed, I headed downstairs. I found Jamal eating breakfast with my mother. I was about to join them when I saw my mother lean forward and hand Jamal a piece of toast, except she didn’t put it on his plate, but fed it to him. I’d seen her do that before. Both she and my father fed each other from their own plates. I’d never seen her do it with anyone else. Fire churned in me, but I took a couple of deep breaths to quell it. It wasn’t her fault. She wasn’t herself anymore. At least, Jamal looked uncomfortable with her flirting with him because that’s exactly what she was doing. His cheeks were a cherry red, and he didn’t know where to put his eyes.

      “Ah, Gaia!” he said, standing to greet me as I made my presence known. “Please, join us....please!” He hissed the last word quietly and swiped a side-eye at my mother.

      My mother didn’t speak as I sat at the table, but the way she looked at me caused me to shudder. She looked at me the way any woman would do if I was about to steal her man. But Jamal didn’t belong to my mother any more than he belonged to me. I wondered if she even knew who I was. I watched as she scooped sugar into her tea blankly. She usually took it without.

      “It’s a nice day,” I said airily, grabbing some meat. Jamal raised his eyebrows, but I only shrugged in response. What else was I supposed to say? Ask my mother if she knew who I was? Ask when her wedding to Jamal would be? The weather seemed like the safest option.

      “Hmm,” my mother murmured noncommittally.

      “I think we should go for a walk,” Jamal said, tugging at my hand and nodding at my mother. She didn’t even look up from her tea.

      I grabbed a piece of bread to put with the meat I’d already taken and made a quick sandwich before following Jamal out into the corridor.

      When he was certain we were out of earshot of both my mother and the guards, he spoke. “Your mother asked me to come to her rooms after breakfast, and I don’t think she had a discussion of the weather in mind if you know what I mean.”

      I almost spit my sandwich out as I took in his words. A nervous giggle erupted from my throat. The idea of my mother, seducing Jamal was preposterous.

      “You think it’s funny? She was running her leg up and down mine before you walked in.”

      “I’m sorry. I’m only laughing because it’s so unreal. I’m nervous and scared, and my body seems to be betraying me. Before I walked in, I almost ignited. I don’t seem to have control over anything anymore.”

      “I promise, I would never...”

      “I don’t believe for a second you would take advantage. I’m not mad at you. I’m upset and confused. My mother shouldn’t be by herself.” I made to head back to the dining room, but Jamal stopped me.

      “I don’t think you should go back in there. Get your court physician to see her if you must, but I think it would be better for both of you if you had a little time apart.”

      “She’s my mother, Jamal.” I tapped my toe on the floor, a nervous habit I seemed to have just picked up. It was better than setting myself on fire, I supposed.

      “I know she is, but I’m not sure she knows that anymore. I just don’t want you getting hurt. Why don’t we find Freya and go out and do another search for your father? Your mother is in no danger here in the palace.”

      “My father doesn’t want to be found,” I said, but then, I realized I wasn’t ready for the time when my own mother didn’t recognize me. If I could put it off just one more day... “Ok, come on, let’s go out.”

      Freya jumped at the chance to join us, although she didn’t think we had much chance of finding my father any more than I did.

      We walked through the town easily. Even with no guards by our sides, no one stopped us, nor paid us any attention. It was a marked difference from a week or so ago when people had come out of their houses to gawk at us. I wasn’t looking out for my father. I knew he would be alright wherever he was, but I wanted to see a spark of recognition in my subjects. I’d been on the front cover of the Badalah Beacon so many times that everyone should know my face, but even as I caught the eyes of many, none gave me a second glance. It was almost as if I were invisible. I was a complete nobody in my own town. It was both liberating and terrifying in equal measure. I was becoming as forgotten as my father.

      We’d not gone very far when I heard someone shouting. I turned to see a couple of older teenage girls staring at me. After feeling invisible, I should have been happy that someone recognized me, but the look in their eyes told me that they weren’t too happy to see their princess strolling through the streets.

      “There’s that spoiled-rotten brat!”

      The first one hollered from across the street.

      “She and the Sultana, and all of the aristocrats, for that matter, simply want to see us all in their servitude forever,” the other said loudly enough that I could hear them all the way across the dusty street.

      My body tightened at the abuse being hurled at me, and my breathing came faster.

      The girls laughed. “She’s not even of true royal blood. There’s no way she’ll ascend to Sultana.”

      A group of onlookers joined in the laughter.

      “We should afford her the same as she and her palace afford us!”

      A boy of about sixteen in the group that had been laughing picked up a stone from the street and hurled it in my direction. It hit me just above the stomach. I felt a sharp painful sensation, and I found myself paralyzed in fear.

      Soon, more stones followed as the group began to pelt me with whatever they had at hand. I’d wanted to be recognized, but not like this. This was worse than the feeling of invisibility. They knew me, but they didn’t know me. They knew I was the princess, but they had forgotten how much I’d fought for their rights for years. I was many things, but a spoiled rotten brat was not one of them.

      Jamal jumped in front of me, shielding me from the onslaught, while Freya sprang into action. Inside, I felt the fire of magic begin to kindle. I didn’t know how to control it yet. If they carried on, I was going to go up in flames. I took a few deep breaths to steady myself as Freya strode toward the congregated group.

      “Enough!” she hollered with her hands upright towards the perpetrators. “What is it that you think to achieve by stoning the Princess? Huh? Are you all asking for a death sentence? A quick execution?”

      The sound of rocks dropping to the ground alerted me that many from all directions had intended harm to my person. The nervous energy continued to burn within me.

      “Go, you cowards!” Jamal added, standing tall, still protecting me.

      I felt so small. Insignificant. Terrified of what I might do if they didn’t leave me alone. And for the first time, I truly feared the people of Badalah.

      “And who are you to tell us what to do? Another handler of the Sultana?” someone said in a menacing voice.

      “You really don’t want to know,” Jamal said with a cold, unrecognizable edge in his words.

      Freya once again stepped in. “Leave. The Princess’s private guards have already alerted the palace.”

      It was a lie, and everyone knew it. We had no guard with us.

      Someone laughed. “Look at that one trying to yank our chain.”

      Their eyes widened as my skin began to smolder. I could actually see smoke rising from the parts of me that were bare.

      Jamal grabbed my hand and began to pull me in the opposite direction. Freya ran alongside us as we sprinted back to the palace, back to safety.

      “You need to learn to control that,” Jamal said, once we were away from the people.

      “I know, but I’m so angry!” I made sure no one was looking, then let flames dance on my fingers to diffuse the anger within me. When it was slightly more manageable, I headed back to the palace with Jamal and Freya.

      Enraged with anger and defeat, I stormed the palace doors, hollering for my mother.

      “What are you doing?” whispered Jamal.

      “My mother needs to understand what’s happening. Her illness, or whatever it is, has caused her to make some really bad decisions these past few days. She needs to see the consequences of those decisions. Please leave me to speak to her.”

      Jamal looked like he didn’t want to go anywhere, but Freya took his hand and led him away. I was surprised to see that he acquiesced so easily to her.

      “What is this behavior?” My mother asked, rounding a corner with two advisors and her lady’s maid.

      “Mother. I must speak to you at once.” I said without hesitation. “In private,” I added, eyeing the advisors.

      Both men bowed to leave. She waited, then whispered something to her lady’s maid, who quickly disappeared as well.

      “Now, please explain yourself!”

      I took a deep breath, finally an opportunity to get it off my chest.

      “Something is terribly the matter. There seems to be a shroud of forgetfulness covering the kingdom, and no one else is picking up on it. Even you, Mother, you don’t even realize what you’ve forgotten. Your memory is coming and going.”

      She found an ornate backless bench near one of the floor-to-ceiling-windows that overlooked the gardens, and took it, patting the empty space next to her.

      “Gaia, my sweet girl, what are you talking about?”

      I took a seat next to her, desperately wanting to curl up in her arms the way I used to do as a child. She knew who I was again, and unlike this morning at breakfast, she seemed back to her normal self. A part of me wanted to forget this whole thing was happening.

      “I went into town this morning, and people threw stones at me.”

      “You went without guards?” she asked, bringing me into a hug. “What were you thinking?”

      “Yes, I deliberately disobeyed you. I’m sorry, Mother. Jamal and Freya were with me. Please, allow me to show you exactly what I’m talking about.”

      “I’m aware of the problems in town. It seems there is some restlessness happening just outside the walls of Kibsu also. Some of our outlying villages have taken up arms and are trying to breach the walls with farm tools and what have you. I was just speaking to my advisors about it. They tell me that the country folk are quite insane over the whole thing. Most of them don’t even know what they used to trade in the first place. I’ve had to order the gates to the city closed until all this madness is over.”

      She held her hand to her head and sighed. “It’s just one thing after another.”

      I’d thought this was confined to Kisbu, but it looked like it extended past the reach of the capital city. My heart fell with the monumental task we faced. If it wasn’t bad enough that everyone was hypnotized, they were also mad because of my mother’s poor decisions. “That’s what I’m trying to tell you. The people are losing their memories.”

      My mother stared blankly at me.

      “What are
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