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            KINGDOM OF FAIRYTALES

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        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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      I absent-mindedly pulled apart a bread roll, thinking of the mirror and its lack of sucking up to mother. She, like a few of the courtiers, was having breakfast at the huge dining table. I’d pointedly tried to keep my eyes away from her as if looking at her would make whatever was wrong real. She didn't need me watching her every move and worrying about her anyway. If she knew I was, then I was certain she’d have a lot of words for me. Most of them revolving around making sure I lived my own life.

      I surveyed the rest of the dining hall, seeing who was about.

      Adam and his friends were seated opposite me, having come in after I was seated. Jake laughed at something Lyss said, clearly back in her good graces after their fight the other night. They were a weird couple. He knew she was sleeping with someone else. He was coming to my room and kissing me. And yet, here they both were, seemingly happy together at this moment in time. His eyes flickered over to me, and I looked away, trying to seem interested in my bread roll. When I looked back, he was deep in discussion with Lyss again. She was giggling over something he was whispering in her ear. Something vomit-inducing, no doubt. I moved my line of vision to the others to give the thoughts of last night rushing through my mind a break.

      Rhi caught me staring and gave me a grin, which I returned. When Topher saw her looking over at me, he gave me a small wave. Something about the gesture calmed me.

      I responded in kind but found my gaze slipping back to my parents at the head table.

      Mother reached out to the fruit bowl and picked up the single rosy red apple in it. My breathing hitched. Something about the action made me shudder. Probably, due to the fact she was almost killed by one many years ago. My own grandmother had poisoned her. The story went that she had actually died, and my father had brought her back to life with love’s true kiss. Ludicrous, of course, but then again, the Enchantian newspapers did like to sensationalize everything.

      From the corner of my eye, I spotted Jake throwing small chunks of bread at Topher, who sat and did nothing in return. A tiny slither of doubt about Jake crept into my mind. I pushed it away. Everyone had moments like he was showing. It was carefree, something I could stand to learn more about.

      On the top dais, Mother raised the apple to her lips and took a bite.

      I held my breath as Mother chewed, clearly not affected by the apple in the slightest. This was ridiculous. I was eighteen, a grown woman, more or less, and a princess. I shouldn't let myself be as freaked out by a piece of fruit like this. Mother was fine.

      "Kelis?" Rhi's voice startled me out of my thoughts. I hadn't realized she'd left the other table. "Oh, sorry, I didn't mean to make you jump."

      I smiled at her. "It's no worry. I should have been paying more attention. Are you all right?"

      "I was just wondering if you wanted to go to the library with me? The others are going into town because Lyss wants to find something different to wear for the Fright Festival." She grimaced. I couldn't say I disagreed with her facial expression. I wouldn't want to spend my day with Lyss, either.

      "That sounds great. There are a few things I wanted to look up anyway." I could do some research into Mother's story and see if there was something I was missing. I’d grown up knowing the story of how my parents got together, but I’d always taken it at face value, never digging deeper.

      "Great. I was hoping you could have some tea delivered..."

      "You know you could just ask one of the servants for that; you don't need me," I assured her.

      "Oh, I know. But I always feel so awkward doing it. I'm still glad you're coming with me," she said softly.

      I glanced over at my parents one last time, checking that Mother was still fine. The apple core sat discarded on her plate. The apple hadn't done anything to her. I needed to pull myself together.

      "Let's go." I scraped my chair back and hooked my arm through Rhi's.
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        * * *

      

      "What did you want to come here for?" I asked Rhi as we entered the library.

      She shrugged. "I haven't decided yet. I should do some work for university, but I'm tempted to find something more entertaining instead." A half-smile spread over her face.

      "We have some good novels in our fiction section. Or there are some works on folklore that are fairly interesting, depending on what you fancy," I suggested.

      She sighed. "Anything on battle maneuvers of the late fifth century?" she asked.

      I raised an eyebrow. "If that's the kind of thing that interests you, then I'm sure we can find something." It wasn't something that had ever sparked my interest, and I had no idea if we had it. But our library was extensive. We'd probably have something on the matter somewhere.

      "Not really, but I need it for my coursework."

      "If it doesn't interest you, then why are you studying it?" As the only heir to the throne, I learned everything I needed to know here at the palace. Which meant tutors and experts visiting the palace to teach me. And not having to study things I didn't particularly want to.

      "It's one of the things I have to do to get onto the next stage of my course."

      "That sounds dire," I muttered.

      Rhi chuckled. "It's not the best situation, but if I want to make something of myself, then this is what I have to do. Not all of us are born princesses."

      Neither was I. "I suppose that's true," I said instead. "I'm sorry you have to study things you don't like."

      "That's all right." She shrugged. "It's just the price I have to pay."

      "We can see what we can find to help you," I offered. "There's the librarian. She’s called Vita."

      The small wispy woman had worked in the palace library for as long as I could remember. She stood at the desk, checking a stack of books. If anyone could find what Rhi was looking for, it was Vita. She knew the library inside and out.

      "Then I'll just go talk to her. You can find your own books while I do."

      I smiled at her. "I'll grab us a table. And some tea," I promised.

      She nodded and disappeared off to talk to Vita.

      I motioned for one of the servants, ordering the tea that Rhi had wanted. The man hurried away to fetch it, and I went over to the shelves filled with the history of Enchantia.

      I trailed my fingers along the spines of the books, enjoying the touch of the leather bindings with gold text and accents. I closed my eyes, letting the sensations seep into me.

      I pulled a few of the books from the shelf, starting with the ones I thought were most likely to have the answers I needed. It made sense to start with the easy stuff and move on to the more complicated texts, once I'd exhausted them.

      I dumped the stack on one of the tables by the biggest fire and settled myself into one of the high backed chairs. At least, whichever of Mother's ancestors had designed this room thought about the comfort of people reading. Certainly, one of the scholarly kings rather than one of the warriors.

      I shuffled back into the chair, half-wishing there was a blanket I could drape over my legs to add to the coziness I was feeling. The heat and crackle from the fire soothed me in a way I hadn't expected. I leaned my head back on the headrest. My eyes fluttered closed as the darkness of sleep began to descend, it wasn't called for, but there was nothing I could do about it.

      I tried to pull myself back from the edge, not wanting to let sleep take hold. I had a whole day ahead of me, and I couldn't waste it with sleep. But my body had other ideas, and I slipped into an uneasy haze, despite the memory of the books waiting to be read.

      "Kelis?"

      Rhi's voice shocked me to attention.

      "Sorry, what happened?" I mumbled, the words barely coming out right.

      "Were you sleeping?" She frowned as if trying to work out what had happened.

      "I don't know." I rubbed my eyes, chasing away all threats of unconsciousness.

      "Are you all right?"

      I shrugged. "I've not been sleeping well," I admitted.

      "Any idea why?" She dropped down into the chair opposite me.

      "I don't know," I admitted. "Bad dreams." It was the only explanation I had.

      "Have you tried a sleeping tonic? My mother used to use them when I was younger."

      "Yes, Father gave me one." I waved away her concern, the threat of sleep vanishing from me. How odd. I had to wonder if it was something to do with the same illness that was taking over Mother. "Did you get the books you wanted?" I asked, noting she didn't have any of them in front of her.

      "Yes, but apparently, they're in the storeroom because no one ever wants to read them. Your librarian is fetching them for me."

      The servant arrived back at our table with a tray filled with a pot and two teacups. He set it down on the table between us and poured tea.

      "Thank you."

      "Is there anything else I can do, Your Highness?" he asked.

      "No, thank you." I nodded to him, effectively dismissing him.

      The librarian appeared moments later with a stack of books, putting them down by Rhi. The two of them exchanged some quick words, but I didn't pay any attention to them. I pulled the top book off the stack I’d gotten for myself toward me and flicked it open.

      "What are you reading?" Rhi asked.

      I looked up. The librarian was gone, leaving the two of us alone again.

      "It's a history of Enchantia. Something came to light the other day, and I want to check it out." It was a vague explanation, but I hoped she wouldn't ask too many questions. It wasn't that I didn't want her help; it was more that I didn't want to drag her into this mess.

      "Sounds dreadfully dull," she admitted.

      "About as dull as the battle tactics you're studying," I pointed out.

      She chuckled. "You've got me there. Do you think they'll keep the tea coming for us while we study?" She glanced wistfully at the teapot as if hoping it would never run dry.

      "They will if we ask them to." I smiled at her. She really didn't seem to understand what living in a royal palace meant. Getting extra tea was hardly out of the realm of possibility. She could have as much as she wanted.

      We lapsed into silence, the two of us studying our own texts. Rhi made notes as she read, writing in a loopy script in a notebook she’d brought with her.

      I flicked through the pages of my book, trying to find the information I was looking for. The book was filled with all kinds of things, from treaties to minor battles, and the marriage vows of various princes and princesses.

      And then I found it, “The tale of Princess Snow White.” It was written in a different hand to most of the book, no doubt because it had been added after most of it. This was recent history, just eighteen years old. No one who saw her today would believe Mother was
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