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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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      One moment, the night enveloped us in a pitch-black haze. The next, light bled into my eyes, burning my retinas and making me almost fall out of the sky. I blinked violently against the building tears, certain they came from discomfort and blindness, not from the sensation of my world being ripped away.

      A hand caught my arm, stopping me in the air. “Look down,” Bay said.

      I pulled my attention away from the sky and squinted at a beach. Sunlight hit the golden sand like it was glass, spewing rainbows across shallow shoreline pools. High grass, filtering into dense, menacing woods, waved in a warm breeze. I could make out jagged outlines rising in the distance, but a wash of deep green covered everything as we descended.

      My feet touched the ground, and I released a breath. “This is it?” I turned slowly, taking in the never-ending cerulean sea. It stretched into the horizon and then dropped off. I was half-certain it ended where the light no longer could be seen glinting off the water.

      “It’s beautiful, isn’t it?”

      I wrung my hands before dropping my arms to my sides and facing the treeline once more. “Freedom has never felt so bittersweet.”

      “Bittersweet,” Bay repeated, “that’s a good word for this place. Lovely and lethal. We really should get moving.”

      Spinning on his heel, he headed toward the darkest shadows in the ominous foliage. My gut tightened, but I followed him. “Do you have a safety guide? Any tips, tricks, or comments you’d like to share that will help me stay alive long enough to find and defeat the pirates?”

      “I do hope you have a plan to defeat the pirates. That would be my first tip.”

      “I’ll figure one out once I see what I’m dealing with unless you already know?”

      He picked up the pace. “Who? Me? I don’t know anything.”

      I glanced over my shoulder. It took a conscious effort not to freeze on the beach. Out of the water rose a giant, bulbous head, easily ten times my size. Water streamed off the grey flesh in torrents. When I met the creature’s single crimson eye, its beak clacked, and a suctioned tentacle lifted out of the foaming waves.

      “Okay,” Bay said with an edge of panic in the lilt of the word. “Maybe I know one thing. Run!” Snatching my hand, he tore through the grass, yanking me behind him just in time for the Kraken's arm to plunge into the sand at our heels. A divot remained, filling with rainbow-strewn water.

      My feet pounded against the sand as it thickened with dirt, and Bay didn’t slow when we ducked into the forest. Hundreds of green shades, some lightened by streams of sunlight, and others blackened by shadows, fled past us in a blur. Skye zipped along overhead, disappearing in and out of the branches like he’d done this before, and it hardly bothered him.

      “A terrible place to land, really. Truly dreadful. We’re lucky to be alive.” Bay bounded over a fallen log in a manner that boasted the pixie dust still coating his skin. I tripped over it, stumbled, and only narrowly missed careening into the ground headfirst thanks to his firm hold on my hand.

      “Can we—” I gulped air. “—pause for a moment?”

      “Not yet.”

      “Why not?”

      Trees cracked behind me on my left, and my organs leaped out of my skin as I jumped, looking back. A tentacle slithered through splinters back to the source like a snake to its nest. My blood curdled, bile rising. Bay merely, and calmly, stated, “Because we’re still within reach.”

      My muscles were tense by the time Bay slowed and glanced behind us. Trees completely obscured the ocean from view, but he appeared to see what he needed to. Exhaling, he released me. “Welcome to Neverland.”

      Fearlessness painted his face in excitement that didn’t fit the situation. A giant squid nearly crushed us five seconds after landing. What lay ahead if this was how it started?

      I looked back through the trees, wishing the sickness in my gut would settle. What was I thinking coming here? That I could take on all the pirates by myself? Was I that naïve?

      No, I knew better than that. I ran away. And I wouldn’t pretend otherwise. Maybe a part of me thought if I avenged Whisper, the gaping hole in my chest would close, and I’d be able to breathe again.

      Blinking back, and forcing away emotions that threatened to consume me, I clenched my fists and faced my guide. “What now? How do I find the pirates?”

      “Well, we should probably make our way to one of my hideouts. That’s where everything I need will be. And the pirates…” He whipped sweat out of his eyes and pushed his bangs back. “They generally find me.”

      “Comforting,” I mumbled.

      He shrugged, slipping his hands into his pockets. “After we get some supplies, I can take you to their nest if you’d like to see what you’re dealing with.”

      Hugging myself, I rubbed my arms and positioned my back away from the ocean. “I don’t actually know why you’re here. You said you’d tell me if I came with you, but then…” Things didn’t quite go as smoothly as they might have.

      If I didn’t focus on the ache in my soul, I could almost trick myself into believing Whisper was at home, waiting for me to make Skyla safe again. She’d run to me when I returned, wrap me in a hug, and hint that more happened between Bay and me than I would be willing to admit.

      Damn it. I scrubbed a hand over my face, cursing the burning behind my eyes, throughout my whole head.

      “Are you all right?”

      “Yes,” I snapped. “Just tell me why you’re here already.”

      Bay stared at me in a way that almost made me feel guilty, but it was when he looked away that the sorrow deep in my chest called to the pain etched on his face. “I’m looking for something.”

      Deliberately, I softened my tone. “What are you looking for?”

      “It’s hard to explain, and we need to keep moving.” He spun on his heel again, pausing before taking a step. Tightening his braid, he met my gaze. “Stay with me and don’t wander off. Those are my tips and tricks to maybe surviving Neverland.”

      “Aren’t you being a tad bit presumptuous? I doubt you could save me from that thing back there if we faced it head-on.” I didn’t have the strength to argue or press the issue, so I kept his pace.

      “I’m nothing if not ostentatious, and unless I’m mistaken, I did just save you from that thing back there, so unless you fancy a swim, we’ll never have to face it head-on.”

      “Ostentatious. Big, showy word for someone who hides in a treehouse, hating company. Are you sure you know what it means?”

      He cast me a disapproving grimace. “You clearly do.”

      “Because I’m perspicacious when it comes to details and words.”

      “Indubitably.”

      A tiny smile touched my lips while we crunched through the forest, no path in sight. Skye zipped out of the treetops and settled on Bay’s head. The tiny creature glanced at me, hummed something and zipped off again. He returned moments later, chirped something else and then lay down in Bay’s hair.

      Bay didn’t reply, but his eyes peered into the distance, narrowing. “Watch your—”

      He didn’t finish the line before the ground fell out from under me. Pain exploded in my side, then frigid water submerged my head. I gasped when my mouth bobbed above the surface. The current yanked me back under. Squinting through the murky blackness, I saw nothing. Breaching the surface again, I sucked in another breath, using it to scream, “Bay!” Torrents ripped me downstream, slamming my body against rocks along the way.

      Heat bloomed in my skull as I frantically did everything I could to reach air. The river had appeared out of nowhere as if the terrain had moved in the time it took me to take a step. Could that happen? Did that happen here?

      Bay’s stories had included numerous situations I never thought possible, so there was no telling what I would come to face. With Krakens living in the ocean, what could possibly dwell in inky black rivers that appeared out of forest floors?

      I shivered with icy fear, fighting to see through the darkness. If I could just reach the bank… I had to. Rivers, if I wasn’t mistaken, led to the ocean, and that thing was probably still waiting for its next meal.

      Heart pounding, I fought the current. Stubborn, it thrust me beneath the water again, tumbling me around like a stray stone. I couldn’t let it win. Not now. Not before I avenged Whisper and saved Skyla, then—then…

      Then I didn’t know what, but Whisper would never let me give in or give up. Holding an image of her smile and an echo of her laugh in my mind, I forced my battered and aching body to obey, to drag me one inch at a time to a cleft of dirt overhanging the rushing depths. I dug my nails into it, but the mud gave way. My legs scraped the wall, so I crammed my moccasins into crevices. Burying my hands again, I found sturdy roots and pried myself from the chilling rapids.

      Collapsing, I stared up at the blackening tree canopy. Dread spun in my stomach, and I shot upright, feeling for my knife. It was still at my thigh. It was okay. Next, I found my sopping bag. The bread I had on me fell through my fingers in sodden clumps. My books were destroyed. My gloves, spyglass, and pan flute were waterlogged. But, hopefully, they would dry out, and… My heart sank as I lifted the pouch of pixie dust.

      It flopped to the side, empty, all its contents lost to the river, annihilated in the water.

      My hands shook from cold as I put everything back, and I jumped when the ground beside me slammed closed, the river gone like it had never been. A thin
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