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When the fae king comes for me, my resistance crumbles....My idea of a good time used to be

a rom-com and pint of ice cream. But when a lethally sexy fae king kidnaps me, that changes.

I’m forced to compete in a deadly competition to become his queen.Now, my idea of a good

time is surviving the day. The Court of Starlight and Darkness is a gorgeous place, but I can’t

stay. The Ice King's eyes burn with heat each time he looks at me, and I burn right back. The

problem? He's cruel and dangerous.The king has no idea I’m human, and if he finds out, I’m

dead. My only choice is to compete until I find a way to escape--I just need to survive until

then.A Forest of Stars is the first in a new fantasy romance trilogy by Linsey Hall.
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hell had I ended up here?As if lurking outside a biker bar weren’t bad enough, I was dressed

like a wannabe stripper in an attempt to blend in.Seattle’s cool night wind rushed over me as I

stared at the door of the bar. It was located in a shady part of town that I rarely visited. A

massive man sat next to the door, his scarred face set into a scowl that would have scared the

balls off the meanest biker. It certainly scared me.This was a long way from my usual Friday

night—alone with a pint of Ben & Jerry’s and a rom com. That was a much more comfortable

scenario. This was… the seventh circle of hell as far as I was concerned.I drew in a deep

breath and cursed myself for trying to fit in with the crowd inside the bar. They’d spot me as an

imposter in a heartbeat.The decision to wear cutoff jean shorts with fishnets and an emerald

green bustier had already been made. Inside the safety of my little apartment, it had looked

good. Just because I was losing my nerve didn’t mean it didn’t still look good.Anyway, an outfit

like this demanded confidence. I had just enough of that to get me through the night.“You can

do this, nerd,” I muttered to myself. “Just go in there, find this Frank dude, get the info, and get

out.”This was my one shot at getting the information I needed about my birth parents. The

desire to meet them, to know about my past, ate at me like flesh-eating bacteria, a festering

wound that wouldn’t heal until I knew. This was my last shot.When Frank’s name had

seemingly fallen into my lap as if by magic, I’d jumped on it.I’d do anything to find out the truth

about them, including wearing a ridiculous outfit into one of the most dangerous, exclusive bars

in the city.Before I could talk myself out of it, I strode across the street like I owned the damned

thing and stopped in front of the bouncer. He looked me up and down, his dark eyes flickering

between lust and derision.“Well, what will it be?” I demanded, then cursed myself for my

wayward mouth.“What will what be?” His voice rumbled like the engine of an old motorcycle.I

couldn’t exactly ask if he’d settled on lust or derision as his final opinion of me, so I settled on,

“Can I come in?”He frowned. “You don’t look local.”“Well, I am.”“Nope. You’re dressed like a

hooker, but you ain’t one.”“A stripper,” I corrected. “I’m dressed like a stripper. And I don’t need

to be one to come in.”“Go home, girlie. They’ll eat you alive in there.”“I can handle

myself.”“Maybe, but I won’t have it on my conscience that I let some kid into the Dark Forest

and then she got in trouble.”Frustration surged, followed by desperation. “I’m twenty-five, not a

kid.”He shrugged. “I see what I see. Now git.”I wanted to kick the bastard in the balls, but that

wouldn’t get me what I wanted. “Please, just—”“Git.” He stood, looming over me.My frightened

rabbit heart got the better of me and I stumbled back. “Fine. Fine, I’ll go.”He nodded, and I

turned and left, crossing the street as quickly as my boots would carry me. At least I’d worn flat

biker boots instead of heels. Fear drove me faster, but as I reached the other side of the street,

there was the tiniest bit of relief that I hadn’t been allowed inside.No.Anger surged through me.

I shouldn’t be feeling relief. I wanted the answers that were inside that bar, and I wouldn’t let my

cowardice get the better of me.Determined not to be foiled by some bastard bouncer with a

weird protective instinct, I strode down the street without looking back. I wanted him to think

he’d been successful in driving me away.It didn’t take long to reach the next street and take a

left. There had to be a back way into the bar. I moved quickly, trying to keep my heart from

beating out of my chest as cat calls came from the other side of the street. A quick glance

showed four men loitering in front of another bar.I shivered. The kitchen knife I’d shoved in my



boot for protection wasn’t going to be enough against four.Fortunately, they didn’t follow me as

I found the alley that led to the back of the bar.The scent of urine hit me in the face as I

entered, and I nearly gagged. “Ugh.”I dodged a few suspicious puddles as I made my way

through the darkened alley toward the door at the end. The strangest prickling sensation

skittered across my skin, and I swore I could feel eyes watching me.Warily, I glanced around,

trying to spot whoever might be spying on me. My heart was going a mile a minute and cold

fear iced my veins, but something tugged me forward, as an invisible thread had wrapped

around my waist, drawing me toward the back door of the bar.If magic were real, I’d have said

this creepy alley was imbued with it. There was just something about it that lit me up inside,

even though it was dark and dirty and gross.Finally, I reached the door that led into the bar. I

could hear the thumping music inside as I reached for the handle in the metal door. I yanked,

but it stayed firmly shut.Damn it.Of course it wouldn’t be that easy.I stepped back and looked

up at the brick wall. The only windows were located up fairly high. Worse, they were small.I

looked down at my hips. They were easily the widest part of me—and they were pretty damned

wide—but I could probably squeeze through.“Seriously?” I thumped my head back against the

wall. Was I really considering sneaking into a biker bar through windows that probably led into

dirty bathrooms?Yes.Come hell or high water, I was going to get my ass inside that bar. Then I

could go home and reward myself with some Chunky Monkey and Meg Ryan. Maybe a

marathon. As I stepped forward, my boot landed in something squishy.Okay, I definitely

deserved a marathon.I sucked in a breath and strode toward the wall. It took a bit of

maneuvering with some trashcans, but soon I was climbing inside one of the windows that had

been cracked open.“Please be the ladies' room,” I muttered as I tried to wiggle myself in

without tearing up my clothes.About halfway through, I got stuck.“Shit.” I wiggled frantically,

trying to make some forward progress. “If I make it through here, I will give up my Chunky

Monkey for a month.”With a last grunt and desperate shove, I popped through the window and

landed hard on the floor.“Oof.” The air was forced out of me, and I rolled over onto my back,

trying to catch my breath.I was so not cut out for these shenanigans. If I hadn’t spent my entire

life alone in foster care longing to find and know my parents, I’d have given up and gone

home.But nope.I wasn’t going to give up on this.The desire to know them ate at me like a shark

gnawing on my midsection. It was a fierce, primal thing. Impossible to ignore. I couldn’t really

know myself until I knew who they were, and I could no longer live in this half world.I sighed

and stared at the ceiling.Was I seriously giving myself a pep talk while lying on the bathroom

floor of a biker bar?I needed to get my shit together.With a grunt, I heaved myself to my feet

and looked around.“Whoa.” The word escaped on a breath.This was not a biker bar. Whatever

the exterior of this joint suggested was a big fat lie, because this bathroom was fancier than the

nicest place I’d ever been in. Fair, I didn’t get out much, but still…The floor where I'd landed

was covered in a plush carpet. I’d been so stunned that I hadn’t noticed. A squishy velvet couch

with gold legs sat against the wall. In front of it, the carpeted area gave way to a door that led

into the bathroom itself. The floor in that room was a gleaming dark wood, the white porcelain

fixtures bright and spotless.I blinked at them, trying to get my bearings.Maybe bikers were just

really into nice bathrooms and the rest of the place would be normal?There was only one way

to find out.As scared as I’d been to enter this place, I was suddenly desperately curious. My

heeled boots sank into the plush carpet as I moved toward the shiny wooden door. It opened

smoothly under my hands, revealing a softly lit hallway papered in green silk. Golden sconces

flickered at even intervals on the walls, and the scent of green grass and fresh water filled the

air. If I’d closed my eyes and sucked in a breath, I’d have thought I was in a meadow.“What the

hell is this place?” I muttered as I made my way down the hall toward soft music.The closer I



got to the end of the hall, the louder the music sounded. What I’d thought was fancy classical

music was actually some kind of cool techno with a twist.As I stepped into the main part of the

bar, I gasped.Yep—definitely not a biker bar.First of all, it was so nice inside that it made the

bathroom look like the slums. Hundreds of tiny golden lights floated near the ceiling, a crazy

effect that made it look like stars were hanging overhead. The walls, floor, and bar were all

made of a beautiful golden wood that gleamed beneath the lights. Gorgeous plants bordered

the dance floor and grew up some of the walls, something that should have been impossible in

a place without windows. But hell, anything was possible when you had money. And this place

had loads of it.But the most striking thing was that everyone inside the bar was freaking

gorgeous. They were all crazy good-looking, right down to the bartenders and waitstaff. They

were also dressed like royalty.I looked down at my clothes, dread expanding inside of me.My

costume suddenly looked even more ridiculous than it had outside. When I looked up, a man

was staring at me with disdain, his eyes traveling up and down my outfit.Mortification bloomed

through me, and I felt my cheeks heat. In that moment, I’d have given just about anything to

sink into the floor and disappear.So much for the confidence.And yet, disappearing wasn’t even

remotely an option. For one, I didn’t have the skills. And for another, this was my only shot. It’d

been so difficult to get in here, and my contact said that Frank would be here tonight. Not

tomorrow and not next week—tonight.I wasn’t going to miss this chance.And what was this

guy’s problem, anyway? Just because I was dressed like a weirdo didn’t mean he had the right

to look at me like that.The pep talk bolstered me, and I looked back up at him, ready to give

him my best hairy eyeball. My glare faded as I took in his face, however.Actually, not his

face.His ears.They were weirdly pointed. Somehow, they suited the delicate beauty of his face,

but they were weird as hell. In fact, the two guys next to him had the same ears.I blinked and

looked away. It was rude to stare.And it was strange to stand in the bathroom hallway like a

stalker. I needed to get into this bar and find Frank.After a bracing breath, I headed to the bar.

Holding a drink would make me fit in, and I’d be lying if I said I didn’t want a tiny sip of whiskey

to bolster my courage.As I reached the bar, I caught the attention of the bartender

immediately.Finally, something was going right.When my eyes landed on his pointed ears, I

frowned.“Everything all right?” he asked, his voice lilting with a lyrical accent that was vaguely

Irish.“Uh, yeah.” I looked back at him. “Whiskey, please.”“Type?”“Cheap.”He smiled and nodded,

turning back to the bar. As he worked on getting my drink, I spun around and looked at the

crowd. Unable to help myself, my gaze moved to everyone’s heads.My silent suspicion was

confirmed.Everyone in the bar had weird ears. Was this some kind of fancy Lord of the Rings

cosplay?Did I need weird ears to fit in?I patted my wild red curls. They were down tonight, so

they concealed my ears.Actually, what did it matter? My clothes made me stand out as an

outsider. Hopefully, I could find Frank before the people here kicked me out.“Here’s your drink,

miss.” The bartender’s voice sounded from behind me, and I turned, a polite smile on my

face.“Thanks. What’ll it be?”“Fourteen dollars and—” His eyes widened on something behind

me. “Uh…”Gasps sounded from all around, and I frowned.Had a celebrity just walked in?I

turned to follow his gaze, immediately spotting the person he was looking at.Holy hell.I blinked,

my thoughts temporarily blanked out by the man who stood at the entrance to the bar.He was…

spectacular. Terrifying. Beautiful.He stood at least six-and-a-half feet tall, his lithe form graceful,

yet so powerful that he seemed to make the air around him move to accommodate him.Long

silver hair was tied back from his face, but he wasn’t old. Far from it. From the flawless

perfection of his skin, he couldn’t be more than thirty. Twenty-five, more like. And yet, there was

something timeless about his blue eyes, something that made it look like he’d seen lifetimes'

worth of tragedy.His bone structure was so perfect that it had to have been sculpted by the



hand of God herself, perfect planes and angles that made him the most beautiful man I’d ever

seen. Looking at him was like staring at the sun, and I had to glance away.There was no way

this guy was human, and yet angels didn’t exist.He wasn’t dressed like an angel, however. A

second quick look at him revealed that he was dressed entirely in black, a color that made his

silver hair and pale skin seem all the more otherworldly and magnificent.A cape flowed back

from his shoulders, a heavy fabric that hung like midnight off his powerful form. Even his hands

were covered by black gloves. The clothing should have looked crazy, and yet, he carried it off

to perfection.A low murmur filled the room, but I couldn’t make out the words because my head

was buzzing with the strangest sense of awareness and crazy anticipation.It was like I’d waited

to see this man my whole life and he was finally here. And yet, I’d never have been able to

imagine someone like him.I snuck a glance back at the man.Holy hell.Was he walking toward

me?No, of course not. He was walking toward the bar. Definitely the bar.And yet, his blue eyes

were glued to me.Was he going to kick me out personally? I wouldn’t be surprised. I looked like

a bridge troll next to him.As he neared, I realized that the group of women next to me was

chattering excitedly.“Oh my fates, he’s coming over here,” a blond woman said. Her voice was

breathless with anticipation and excitement.“I can’t believe it,” her dark-haired companion said.

“He never comes to this bar. I’ve only caught glimpses of him once, and that was from a

distance.”“I’m scared and turned on at the same time,” the blonde said.Was he a movie star or

something?I made my living writing freaking movie reviews. I’d have seen him. And drooled.Yet,

he was clearly famous. Someone who looked like him was obviously famous. The reaction of

everyone in the bar confirmed it.And he was definitely walking toward me.“Her?” The woman

next to me spoke, the shock in her voice clear.I’d be offended, but I had to agree.Me?I’d never

been chosen by anyone before. Normally, I repelled men with my dry humor and challenging

stare. I liked it that way.Mostly.It meant I didn’t get many dates, but that was fine.“On the

house,” the bartender muttered from behind me.I didn’t turn to look at him, but I felt him

disappear as he drifted off down the bar.My gaze was riveted on the man as he approached.

From this distance, his eyes sparkled with a brilliant, beautiful coldness. Combined with his

hair, he looked like an ice prince.His full lips were the only softness about his face, but they

were pulled tight with disapproval.Yeah, this guy wasn’t into me.He might be looking at me.

Might be walking toward me. But he was definitely coming over to boot me out. From the way

his cold gaze ran up and down my body, that was clear enough.I didn’t fit into his pristine world

of ethereal beauty, and he was here to take out the trash.He stopped a few feet away, towering

over me. A warm shiver ran over my body as the scent of a winter forest filled the air around

me.Was that him?Of course he smelled divine.The chatter of people around me faded until all I

could hear was the roar of ocean waves. It had to be the sound of the blood rushing through

my head, but it seemed like the romantic noise was coming from him. Like he walked around

with his own magical speaker system that cleared the air of any distractions and made you feel

like you were entirely alone with him.I drew in a shuddery breath, straightening my shoulders. I

might feel like a bug about to be crushed beneath the toe of his perfect leather boots, but I

wasn’t going to let him know that.My gaze moved to his ears, and I realized that they were also

pointed.I blinked.Everyone in this damned bar had the same ears, including this god.“Sia?” His

low voice rolled over me like thunder, and it was all I could do not to gasp from the feeling.How

the hell did he do that?“Um.” I swallowed, my throat suddenly dry. “Yeah.”He nodded. “Come

with me.”I frowned. “Seriously?”“You heard me. Come with me.”“Um, no.” I wasn’t about to let

him kick me out.“No?” The confusion in his voice was strange. “You dare defy me?”Defy? What

a weirdo. “Yeah. And the answer is still no.”“She said no.” The shock in the blond woman’s voice

couldn’t compete with that of her friend.“Lunatic. No one says no.”I frowned and looked at them.



“I say no. And if a guy ever talks to you like this, you should say no, too.”They gaped at me.Oh

man. Some people just couldn’t be helped.I turned back to the man. The slightest flicker of

surprise had briefly replaced the cold in his eyes, but it was gone as soon as I noticed it.“Are

you Frank?” I asked.His brows rose. “Do I look like a Frank?”“No.” I looked around the bar. “No

one in this place looks like they could be a Frank, actually.”Had my contact been screwing with

me? I’d paid him for the information, so maybe he’d just told me a random place to get the

money.Not that it mattered at this point.I had this giant god of a man to deal with. “If you’re not

Frank, then I’m not here to talk to you.”Before he could respond, I turned back to the bar and

picked up my whiskey glass. As I was raising it to my lips, I felt his massive hands grip me

around the waist. A short screech escaped me, and a moment later, I was being thrown over

his shoulder.2LoreThe woman struggled on my shoulder, one of her full hips pressed against

my cheek as she pounded her fists on my back. The heat of her burned through my leather

gloves, a reminder that I hadn’t touched another’s skin in centuries.Annoyance simmered

inside me as I strode from the bar. The eyes of my people were on me, but they’d understand.

Kidnapping wasn’t common amongst the fae—and this Sia woman definitely didn’t want to go

with me—but I was king. I’d dedicated enough to the throne over the centuries that no one

would dare stop me.“Calm down,” I growled. “Your game is not appealing.”“Game?” She

shrieked louder. “Put me down, you bastard.”I gave her a shake, but it didn’t quiet her. A heavy

sigh escaped me.My seer, Vusario, had been clear that I needed to personally come collect

this final competitor for the contest that would determine my queen, but I'd assumed the

woman would be more willing.Everyone else was.I didn’t know why, considering the fact that I

was such a cold bastard. But the lure of power was heady, and the queen would have much

power. Once a woman was crowned, I didn’t give a damn what she did. I was only going

through with the competition and marriage because the queen was part of a prophecy that

would ensure the survival of my people.Finally, I reached the quiet entry hall. It was also a

portal to my realm, and I’d counted myself lucky when the location spell had revealed that the

woman was in a fae bar. I disliked going into the mortal world, and this was much quicker.I

stopped in the middle of the dimly lit room. She struggled harder, and I caught sight of a knife

hilt in her boot. I yanked it out and threw it across the room, then lowered her so that she stood

in front of me. My gloved palms moved up the sides of her body, and for the briefest moment, I

thought that I might have felt the faintest stirring of heat.No, that couldn’t be right.I hadn’t felt

anything like that in centuries. The curse ensured it.And yet, there was something about this

woman. Her wild red curls formed a magnificent halo around her beautiful face. A smattering of

freckles danced across the bridge of her nose, and her wide green eyes were flaming with

rage.She stomped on my foot and darted backward.“You’re like a kitten attacking a bull.” I

reached out and grabbed her arm before she could get too far away, yanking her back toward

me.Her soft body collided with mine, and I nearly gasped.Heat shot through me, unmistakable.I

jerked back, looking down at her. I’d noticed her clothing before—it was ridiculous—but now, I

couldn’t help but realize how appealing it was.Appealing?I hadn’t found anything appealing in

centuries. Certainly not a woman—the curse saw to that. And yet, the sight of her full hips and

narrow waist made something stir inside me.My fists clenched and I scowled. “You will stop

defying your king and come with me.”“My king?” She laughed, the disdain in her voice clear. “I

don’t have a king.”“You’re a fae on my land. You certainly do have a king.”“A fae? I have no idea

what you’re talking about.” She looked me up and down. “You might be hot, but you’re nuts.

Now let me go before I get really pissed.”I didn’t think she could be any angrier than she was.

Fire shot from her eyes, and pink colored her cheeks. Her small breasts, which had been

pushed up above the bodice of her green corset, heaved with her breaths. She looked like



she’d behead me if she had a sword, and I liked it.Disgusted with myself, I grabbed her arm

and pulled her toward me. I didn’t need her to be so close to transport us to my realm, but a

demon had gotten inside me and made me do it.Or so I told myself.I called upon the ether,

letting it suck us in and spin us through space. When it spat us out on the rocky shore of Orcas

Island, the seat of my kingdom, I breathed in deeply, letting the fresh sea air clear my

head.Suddenly, the crush of her soft curves against my chest was enough to send frustration

surging through me. I released her and stepped back.She stumbled away from me, her eyes

wide. “What the hell did you just do to me?”“Your questions are irritating.” She should know

these things. The fact that she’d been inside the Dark Forest indicated she was fae. The fact

that she pretended ignorance was an inconvenience that I did not want to deal with.The wind

caught her curls and blew them back from her face. My gaze immediately caught on the

rounded curve at the top of her ears.I frowned, disgust surging through me. “You hid your

ears.”“I—what?” She patted her hair.There were spells that a fae could use to hide their ears. If

she spent a lot of time in the human world, which she appeared to, then it made sense that she

would have used one. Humans didn’t know we existed and playing it close to the vest was key

to survival.And yet, I couldn’t help the derision I felt anytime a fae chose to live amongst them. I

knew it showed on my face but didn’t care. It had been a long time since I’d cared what a

woman thought of me.She spun in a circle, clearly looking for an escape.There was none. She

was in my realm now.And I was done with her. I’d done what Vusario had told me I needed to

do, and I could hand her off now. This damned competition to find me a queen was meant to

protect my people. It had nothing to do with me. Not in any way that mattered.I turned and

gestured to a guard who stood at the path leading to my castle. I’d chosen to arrive at this

beach because it was located partway between the castle and the houses meant to

accommodate the competitors.The guard hurried toward me, his silver uniform glinting under

the moonlight.“Take her to one of the cottages.”“Yes, my lord.”“My lord?” Disdain sounded in the

woman’s voice.I looked back at her, unable to help myself. “Yes. Your lord. You’re in my

kingdom now, and I rule all. Including you.”She scowled. “You are crazy.”I felt a small smile tug

at the side of my mouth. “Perhaps.”Without another word, I turned and left, striding toward the

castle that rose on the rocks overlooking the sea. In the distance, the dark clouds loomed.

They’d appeared weeks ago, the first sign that the witch with deathly magic was drawing closer.

She was the threat that the prophecy spoke of, and we needed to crown a queen before she

arrived. It was the only thing that kept me going through with the competition.As I climbed the

path, the wolf slunk out from the shadow of a cluster of rocks and joined me. I brushed my

fingertips against his head and murmured, “Hello, Wolf.”The wiry, grey-furred beast was silent

as he accompanied me up to the castle. I’d found him injured several years ago and been

unable to leave him in the woods to die. I hadn’t intended to keep a pet, but once he’d

recovered from his wounds, he hadn’t left my side.Though my touch caused intense pain to

anyone I made contact with, Wolf—and all animals—were immune. I still hadn’t wanted to keep

him and had tried to pawn him off on a number of household staff. Even Dain. But Wolf had

hated everyone that he saw, so he’d become mine.He was the only family I had, which was

fine. My father and mother had died so long ago that I hardly remembered them. And I had

Dain, who was a good friend. Wolf, too. They were all I needed.SiaThe man strode away from

me, his dark cloak billowing in the cool wind. His long stride ate up the ground as he climbed

toward a castle—an actual freaking castle—and I was pretty sure I was dreaming.The castle

sat on top of massive cliffs that overlooked a crashing sea. Moonlight glittered on the waves as

they smashed onto the pebble beach upon which I stood. Huge trees stood on the rocky hills

that formed the island, and the glittering golden lights of quaint cottages lit up the night.Yeah, I



was definitely dreaming. Or hallucinating.Had there been drugs in that whiskey? Super strong

ones?Actually, I’d never even gotten a sip. Thank God I hadn’t paid for it. I still remembered the

sound of the whiskey glass crashing to the floor as that bastard had swept me over his

shoulders and hauled me out of the bar.Holy crap, I’d been kidnapped.And there was no one

back in Seattle to report me missing. I’d never stayed close with any of my foster parents, and

once I’d started doing gig work on the internet, I’d spent all my time at home hustling for rent

money. It had seemed like a great deal—write some funny movie reviews for a website and get

paid enough to live. It hadn’t left much time to make friends, but I hadn’t cared. Being on my

own worked for me.Until I got kidnapped.Now, there was no one to call the cops when I didn’t

show up for a coffee date or work. Thank God I hadn’t gotten around to adopting a cat or they’d

be waiting for me to feed them.Shit, shit, shit. Was I really thinking about cats?I was losing

it.My heart raced, pounding so hard and fast that it threatened to break through my ribs and

flop to the ground in front of the man who now stared at me. He looked like a guard of some

kind, and his stare was blank.“I want to go home,” I demanded. I still had no idea how I’d gotten

there. One minute, I’d been standing in a bar and the next I was on a beach, but I’d swim if I

had to.“You’re going to a cottage like the rest of the competitors.”“Competitors?” What the hell

was going on?“Come on.” He grabbed my arm and dragged me forward.I jerked away and

smacked him. “I can walk without your help.”He shrugged. “It’d be easier for you if you just went

along with things instead of fighting them.”“Ha.” I didn’t often win at things, but I always fought

for what I wanted.And right now, I wanted to go home. I didn’t actually like my little studio

apartment, but at least it was familiar. Safe.I spun in a circle, trying to take in my surroundings

as quickly as possible and find a way out of there.There was nothing except the crashing sea,

and I couldn’t see the lights of the city in the distance. The climate was similar to Seattle’s, and

it was still night time, but there was nowhere to swim to.I turned back to the land. The castle

and cottages were still there, and I studied the tiny structures that I was meant to go to. Golden

light glowed from their windows, and they were the prettiest little houses I’d ever seen in my life.

Each one was nestled on the rocks, guarded over by enormous trees.I’d entered a fairytale.

That was the only explanation.And I was probably dreaming. Or in the nuthouse.Because this

was as far from my normal, boring life as anything could possibly be.In fact, that’s what it had

to be. Not drugs in my drink—my imagination. Because there was no way a man as beautiful

and terrible as the king was real.With any luck, I was asleep in bed and not in a straitjacket

somewhere.I liked that idea. In fact, I’d cling to it. I’d just go to sleep and wake up in my own

bed.“All right, buddy, show me to my cottage.”His shoulders relaxed slightly. Smart guy. If I

wanted to fight this, he’d be in for a hell of a trial.“This way.” He turned and started up a path

that led toward the cottages.I followed him, grateful that I’d worn my flat leather boots. Heels

would have been a nightmare here. Not that this place was real, of course. But dream-me was

practical, and I liked that.We climbed past small rocky outcroppings and cliffs, passing between

huge trees and by small bungalows glowing with welcoming light. They were painted lovely

colors, all of them different, with golden wood trim that was carved in the shape of flowers and

animals.It made me feel better, honestly. Any place as pretty as this had to be a dream.“This

one’s yours.” He stopped by a small cottage with a domed roof that sat right at the edge of one

of the rocky cliffs. In the daytime, the view of the water would be spectacular.“So, I’m free to

just go in?” I asked.He shrugged. “It’s your accommodation, so yes. But your roommate is

already there, so you may not want to wake her.”“Okay.” Dream roommate was fine with

me.Without another glance at the guard, I opened the door and went into the tiny cottage.It

took a moment for my eyes to adjust to the darkness. Moonlight gleamed through the large

glass window that overlooked the water, highlighting the small space. It was just one room—



more like a standalone bedroom than anything else—with a giant window overlooking the

ocean. The space was about the same size as my studio apartment in Seattle, but it was much

nicer.Twin beds sat against the walls on either side of the window, with a small table next to

each. Two dressers and chairs filled the rest of the space, with a colorful rug on the floor. It was

simply decorated, but everything was made of such beautiful wood that it was the nicest place

I’d ever stayed.Rustling fabric sounded from the left bed, and I realized that there was a small

lump beneath them.“Be quiet, or I’ll gut you like a fish.” The sleepy voice was half growl, and I

winced.Okay, dream roommate was a bitch.“Sure thing,” I whispered, heading toward the

bed.All I needed to do was go to sleep, and this would all be over. I’d had plenty of nights in

foster care where I’d ended up in a bedroom with another kid I didn’t know. I could handle

this.3SiaWhen the soft morning glow hit my eyelids, I pulled the covers over my head. I didn’t

know what time it, was but it was definitely way too early to wake up.Blessed darkness fell as

the blanket covered my head, and I sighed. That was better.“Get up, it’s time to go.” A voice

broke through my happy slumber, then something heavy landed on my stomach.“Oof.” The air

rushed out of me, and I sat up, clutching at whatever had hit me.My boots.The blanket fell away

from my head, and I saw the back of a blond woman disappear through the door. It slammed

shut behind her, and I blinked.Holy hell, I wasn’t in my own bed. Not even in my own house.No,

no, no.Last night hadn’t been a dream. There’s no way this was real. No way.Frantic, I

scrambled out of bed and went to the window. The large pane of glass overlooked the sparkling

ocean. Cold washed over me.I’d really been abducted. Even crazier, I’d traveled through space

—or something—to get here.I needed answers.Right now, the only one who might have them

was the mean roommate who’d threatened to gut me and then thrown my boots on me.But she

was better than the king or that guard from last night.I hoped.Fortunately, I’d worn my clothes

to bed, so all I had to do was yank on my boots. Dressed, I ran from the cottage. The cool

morning air was slightly foggy, lending the forest of huge trees an even more romantic feel. I

sprinted down the path away from my cottage, passing other little buildings that were identical

in shape if not in color.I had no idea where I was going, but panic drove me forward. I had to

find the girl who’d been in my cottage. She was a bitch, but I usually liked bitches. We had

something in common.Anyway, we were in the same situation, which meant she’d have

valuable info.Finally, I spotted her. The long golden braid was the only thing I recognized, but it

was so shiny and beautiful that only one person could have hair like that. She wore a dark blue

leather vest and a pale blue shirt with billowy soft sleeves. Navy leather pants completed the

look, along with tall boots that reached her knees. I was pretty sure that there was a dagger

strapped to her calf.Holy shit, this girl was loaded for bear.I ignored the weapon and matched

her pace as I reached her. “Hey, slow down.”She shot me a sidelong glance. “I’m not going to

be late just because you are.”“I’m not late.” Maybe. Actually, I didn’t care. I just wanted info.

“What the hell is going on here?”That made her slow. She looked at me, her round face pretty

and her dark eyes bright. “What do you mean, what is going on?”“Like, what’s going on?

Where are we? Why are you dressed like a sexy fairytale hunter, and why are your ears

pointed?”“Um…” She looked left and right. “Are you sure you’re in the right place?”“No, actually.

I don’t want to be here at all, but a giant man in a black cape yanked me out of a bar and

shoved me in the cottage with you.”“So you didn’t come willingly.”“No, did you?”
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Ebook Tops Reader, “great read if you’re familiar with this author. If you know Lindsey Hall this

one won’t disappoint you. It’s one of many of her books that I could barely put down and am

now sad I must wait until she’s finished with the next one before I can continue reading the

storyline.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Love love loved it!!!. OMG this book was SOOOOOO GOOD!!!! I loved

this book so much and I am invested, I can't wait to see what happens next!!!”

Lisa Thomasson, “wow. I absolutely love the series it reads really fast it flows it actually reads

too fast left me more anymore I so hope the next book of the series is ready. Linsey Hall you’ve

done it again. I can’t wait to read the next book”

Nicole, “Linsey sucks you into her world. 5 stars every timeYou have a great time to talk with

me lol lol yea it’s been awhile since I’ve had it since the update and now I’m not working lol I”

Frederic Nash, “A Forest of Stars. This book had plenty of action. I like the characters. The

story is entertaining and engaging. I am looking forward to the next book in the series.”

Hiromi Knox, “Read it NOW!. AMAZING!! I Could not put it down! Not even for a second!! Not

till I was done! Can’t wait till June!”

Music lover, “Great story!. This kept me entertained and turning pages!I can’t wait for book 2

and to find out more about these 2!”

Chiara & Maria, “A great new series with fae!. A FOREST OF STARS drew me in immediately

from its premise. I love fae books, and loved the idea of a competition to find a queen for the

fae king. This is the perfect book for a quick binge. The pacing is quick, and the story serves an



interesting plot. I was completely drawn in by the court setting (we have a ball scene! *insert

screaming*) and the mystery surrounding the curse upon the fae king, Lore. I also really

appreciated the exciting action linked to the challenges and the way the author wove elements

of fairytales and stories, such as Cinderella and Alice in Wonderland so seamlessly into her

narration. I never thought I’d obsess over the idea of a fae Cinderella, but here we are!While

I’m fully invested in the world, the characters, haven’t completely won me over yet. I

familiarized with Sia on certain things, such as her love of rom-coms and books, but I feel like

we don’t know much else about her life before the fae court, which didn’t sell me on her

motivation to return to it. I also would have liked to see her struggle more to adapt to her new

circumstances, whereas Sia seems to have a natural talent for both the physicality and cunning

of living with the fae. I had the same struggle with Lore. He has all the right qualities (broody,

tormented, silver-haired) but I don’t feel like I know enough about him as a person. While I did

enjoy the scenes with Sia and Lore and love their banter, I’m going to need more from them

individually before I can become fully invested in their romance.The book ends on an incredible

cliffhanger, and I think the things I was struggling with in this first installment will be addressed

in the sequel, so I’m very excited to see where the story is headed!”
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