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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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      Somewhere a clock struck midnight, waking me from sleep.

      “We’re closing, love. I’m sorry, but I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”

      I looked up into the kind eyes of the barman who’d served me coffee the previous evening. It obviously hadn’t worked as I’d managed to fall asleep with my head on the table. The music had stopped, and the other patrons had left. Without the noise and hubbub, I felt suddenly exposed. My magical energy whirled beneath the surface, and I could feel the magic of The Vizier. Like an itch beneath the surface of my skin, his magic mingled with mine.

      I’d managed to get away from the Vizier hours earlier when he’d hoisted me over his shoulder. Setting fire to the back of his outfit had been a stroke of genius on my part as he’d dropped me to the ground to put the fire out. I’d ran, but he’d chased me all over Kisbu before I’d finally lost him and hidden in a back street bar where the clientele were almost as scary as The Vizier. The same bar I was currently wiping drool from my face in.

      The barman put down the cloth he was using to wipe the glasses and spoke to me. “Look, I don’t want to come off as a creep, but you look a little lost. I live a five-minute walk from here. If you don’t mind waiting for me to sweep up and lock up, you could crash at my place for the night.” He held his hands up. “I’ll sleep on the sofa.”

      My lips curled up at the sides as I stood. His offer was tempting, but in going to his house, I was putting him in danger.

      “Thank you, but I’m good. I’m sorry for falling asleep on your table.”

      “Hey, It’s not often I have a beautiful woman waking up next to me. You aren’t my usual client type.”

      “I noticed,” I said, picking up my coat. I ran my hand down his arm and then impulsively kissed his cheek. I wasn’t in the habit of kissing strangers, but this guy had saved my life, even if he didn’t know it.

      Outside, the street was much quieter than when I’d walked in, but the underbelly of Kisbu didn’t sleep. Strange people hustled past me as though they were going somewhere important. My heart pounded as I walked past each one, fearful that any one of them could be The Vizier. I pulled my hood further around my ears and continued walking through the maze of alleyways, sometimes having to step over the people who were sleeping rough. Had this part of Kisbu always been like this, and I’d just not noticed before? In all my nocturnal adventures, I’d not once ventured here. I’d always thought of myself as fearless for my nighttime escapades, but as I walked through this part of town with a powerful wizard out to kill me, I realized just how wrong I’d been. I’d not known it at the time, but I’d been protected before. Protected by walking through relatively safe streets near the palace. Tonight had shown me for what I really was. A spoiled rich kid who thought breaking the rules made her something special. The realization was sobering. I was scared. For the first time in my whole life, I was scared of Kisbu. It had always been my home, but now it was something malevolent with dark corners and strange people. I carried on walking, using the darkness as a cover as much as possible, unsure of which way to turn. Heading toward the palace would put me out in the open, and no doubt, The Vizier was waiting for me there. And yet, the palace was the only place I knew I’d be safe. I literally had nowhere to go.

      A noise startled me. I turned on the spot and, without thinking, let off a fireball that streaked through the air. A cat shot down the alley with a squeal as my fireball fizzled out. I fell to the ground and let my head fall into my hands. I was twitchy and tired, and I’d used magic, which was the worst thing I could do. I was pretty sure The Vizier could sense my magic as I could sense his. Between that and the flash of light I’d produced, I may as well have painted a target on my ass and shouted come find me.

      After a few deep breaths and a quick check to make sure I hadn’t accidentally singed the cat, I stood up and ran, trying to get myself as far away from my burst of magic as possible. I found myself on the very edge of town next to the wall that surrounded it. The gates were all now open, thanks to my mother reducing the tax on farmers. It felt like a hundred years ago that we’d opened them, and yet, it was less than a week. I trailed my hand along the old wall, built way before my father’s time when Kisbu was a young town and prone to attack. These walls had stood here since Genie was a child. They protected us through the dark days when all the kingdoms were attacking each other. The buildup of dark magic had been slow. So slow that no one really understood how bad everything was until the year I was born when everyone suddenly stopped fighting. I’d done that. Myself and my siblings. I didn’t know how, and I didn’t know why. I didn’t even know how many there were of us, but I knew that our birth had brought about peace after years of darkness. Light had come back into the world again, but now it was fading. I never knew the dark times, but I’d heard enough about them to know that I didn’t want them coming back. As one of the city gates came into view, something struck me. The Vizier had spent years trying to get control of Badalah and especially Kisbu, but this kind of thing had been happening everywhere. Eighteen years ago, The Vizier wasn’t the only person with evil intent. There had been others. I didn’t know much about Draconis, for example, but I did know that the queen had spent a hundred years in a deep enchanted sleep. Someone had done that to her, but who? An image sprung to mind. The woman who had killed the midwife. Could she have had something to do with the downfall of Draconis? Had she kidnapped Princess Azia? Worst of all, was she somehow connected to The Vizier? I brought a hand to my throat as I thought of how horrific it would be if those malevolent people who had wreaked havoc on the other kingdoms somehow came together. It was almost beyond comprehension, and the thought of it terrified me, but it made sense too. The Vizier wasn’t powerful enough to make everyone in Kisbu lose their memories, but if he found others. Bad witches and wizards, and they had somehow come together...

      I let out a moan, then threw up on the cold, dusty street. This was bigger than I had ever imagined. It was the only thing that fit.

      After looking both ways to make sure I wasn’t being followed, I slipped out of the town’s boundaries and out into the desert.

      People from outside Badalah always assume that the desert is devoid of life and searingly hot all year round, but that couldn’t be further from the truth. Even on summer nights like this, I had to pull my sweater around myself to keep out the chill. On the very edge of the desert, life was abundant. Plants and wild grasses grew here, and many small animals scurried about. In the very far distance, the Badalah Mountains rose up from the dunes. In the daytime, it would be a riot of reds and yellows, but in the moonlight, both the dunes and the mountains shone blue. Somewhere out there, in the miles between me and the mountain peaks, was a cave, and in that cave, was the key to controlling Genie. Right now, as the wind blew tumbleweeds across my path, the desert was calm and peaceful. The feeling of The Vizier’s magic had subsided a little. Wherever he was, it wasn’t near me. He was probably waiting for me to return to the palace, which is why I was going to spend the rest of the night as far away from it as possible. I’d trek back there in the light of day, using the busiest main streets where he wouldn’t dare to fight me.

      I found a rock and sat, looking out past the large cacti plants to the sea of sand. My father had told me once that the cave had risen up from the depths of the dunes by The Vizier’s magic.

      I stood up as a thought occurred to me. The Vizier wasn’t the only one with magic; I was magic too. If I could find the lamp before The Vizier, I’d never have to worry about him gaining control of Genie. The moon hung high in the sky. A quick check of my watch told me it was just after half-past midnight. Only half an hour since I’d left the relative safety of the bar. I still had hours until sunrise. Without looking back, I stepped out onto the sand and began to run. My feet sank into the sand, slowing me down and making my calves burn, but with the moon on my back, I carried on, trying to sense the vibrations I’d come to know as magic. If The Vizier had found it by magic, it meant I could too.

      But what I hadn’t counted on was how exhausting it was. I’d barely slept all night. Half an hour with my head on a bar table didn’t count for much against the harsh desert. Wind sent sand into my eyes, but with each step, a vibration beneath my feet became stronger. It felt
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