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To Dr. Broadway, who not only let me pick her 
brain about all things theater but also encouraged 

me with her excitement for this story.
Thank you, Kristin.
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PRO LOGUE

Dear Reader,
I’ve always lived by the adage that “a spoonful of sugar helps 

the medicine go down.” In fact, I’ve found that leading with pos-
itivity is a great way to face any situation in life, even if my older 
siblings doubt my logic just because I like to dress in costume— I 
work in theater, it’s a part of the job . . . most of the time. I mean, 
there are occasions when I dress in costume for fun, but who can 
really ignore a perfectly amazing pair of shoes and a vintage hat?

But being the baby of a somewhat well- adjusted family does 
not make one spoiled. Or wrong all the time, though the elder 
siblings may argue to the contrary.

In fact, having been a faithful observer of older siblings, it 
could be said that the youngest is more prepared for avoiding the 
possible missteps she’s seen her siblings make.

But then again . . . it may not help at all.
Especially when said youngest sibling— quite attractive, some-

what witty, and definitely single— ends up on an island surrounded 
by strangers with an impossible job: to save a historic theater.

And, of course, there’s a little girl who very much needs a Mary 
Poppins in her life, or a Maria von Trapp.

And two very single men who may be vying for this particular 
sibling’s heart.

Until they are not.
And a few Chris Pine references, but I’m not apologizing 

for that.
And some life- threatening escapades on a bicycle.
Plus a sea monster.
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But don’t let me frighten you away. It’s a good story. Mostly. 
Except for the mole.

Penelope

PS: Sometimes a girl just wants to be rescued now and again. Why 
is that so wrong?

PPS: I do not sing too much. No matter what Luke says.

PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   10PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   10 1/31/23   3:09 PM1/31/23   3:09 PM



1

C HAP TE R 1

Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: GK
To: JA

Glad to know you’ll be arriving in Skymar tomorrow. Most people 
prefer the larger island of Ansling, but I’ve always had a soft spot in 
my heart for Fiacla because of its preponderance of ruins, friendly 
natives, Troir Head with one of the oldest lighthouses on the 
islands, and the city of Mountcaster. But mostly because it’s home. 
I’m not certain where you will be staying for your job here, but if 
you get a chance to visit Mountcaster, it is worth at least a two- day 
trip for the buildings alone. Fantastic craftsmanship and history, as 
well as some of the best seafood on the island. There are two cathe-
drals, a lovely park in the center of the city, and the extraordinary 
Avelynn Palace. My brother enjoys the hiking trails as well, but I’d 
rather be within the magical world of theater.

You may even get the chance to meet some of the online theater 
troupe, but the ones who wish to remain unseen will simply con-
tinue to hide behind their online pseudonyms. I’ve found the 
anonymity to be particularly beneficial when one wishes to avoid 
former romantic disasters. But those in the online theater group 
usually have in- person meetings throughout the year, so the choice 
is up to you. Continued anonymity, or enjoy the company of 
possible new friends (or enemies . . . you know how it is in theater. 
You never really can tell until auditions begin).

But since you and I have been privately corresponding for the 
last month, I feel fairly safe in saying I wouldn’t mind meeting you 
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in person. In the meantime, keep in mind that I’ll be happy to give 
any guidance as you acclimate to the wonderful world of Skymar. 
But for now, I shall remain,

your anonymous friend,
GK

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: I’m here!!

My plane just touched down in Skymar! I’m so excited. And 

particularly grateful that I packed an equally adorable outfit in 

my carry- on bag since I have chocolate handprints on my blouse 

in two highly obvious places. It’s a white blouse, which makes 

the prints all the more obvious, so my plan is to pull my sweater 

closed at the front while trying to hold my bags and navigate the 

airport until I can find a bathroom.

What an introduction to Skymar! But the views out the window 

are so lovely. I can’t believe I have over three months to intern 

with one of the most historic theaters on the island! Beginning 

of December may sound very far away, but I’m sure it will come 

much too quickly!

The emails from Matt Gray, the business manager of the theater, 

haven’t given a whole lot away on how I can help the marketing 

team at The Darling House, and their online presence doesn’t 

really tell me much either because . . . it’s practically nonexistent 

(which may tell me all I need to know about how to help), but 

from my rather extensive online search, they have such a rich 

history of high- quality plays and musicals!
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Anyway, we are disembarking, so I’ll let you guys know more 

later.

One of the other managers of the theater is supposed to meet 

me at the airport. I’m guessing it’s going to be the one who is 

more of the PR person, Alec Gray. His photo is on the website and 

he’s very dashing! (I think he and Matt must be related. There 

are several references to “the Gray Brothers” on the website . . . 

if you very carefully read the fine print on the very bottom of 

the Contact Us page. Anyway, Alec Gray looks like Chris Pine. I’m 

including the website link for you to see for yourself.

Love,

Penelope

PS: I wonder how different the island of Fiacla is from the other 

Skymarian Islands!

PPS: Brodie is coming to see me on Saturday! Did I tell you that? 

Oh, Izzy! I’m so glad you’ll be here in a few months! I’m sure he’d 

much rather see you than me!

PPPS: Do you think “the Gray Brothers” sounds like a pair of 

gangsters or am I allowing my recent viewing of West Side Story 

to influence me?

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: I’m here!!

Maybe I’m asking the obvious, but . . . why do you have chocolate 

handprints on two “obvious” places on your blouse?
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I’m not sure why, but “the Gray Brothers” sounds so much more 

like a group of gangsters than Brodie’s family at Sutherland’s 

Books ever did. And I hope someone is meeting you! Please say 

you’re not alone, Penelope!

Concerned,

Izzy

PS: Survive for a few days, cousin! Please? Then Brodie can rescue 

you from gangsters in person on Saturday.

PPS: Any movie/musical you watch influences you, Penelope. 

Recall From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: I’m here!!

I’m just wondering why someone would waste perfectly good 

chocolate. Unless Skymarian chocolate isn’t so great? Oh wait, 

this was airplane chocolate. It all makes sense now.

Luke

PS: Sweeney Todd was actually a musical I liked. But not the 

singing parts.

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: I’m here!!

I just got off the plane and wanted to send a quick response 
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about the chocolate fiasco. It really was nothing. A mother of two 

small children was having a difficult time managing the baby 

during the flight and her three- year- old started crying due to the 

turbulence, so I offered to help. Needless to say, as the mother 

was handing the three- year- old over to me, I didn’t realize he 

had chocolate- covered fingers, and then we hit turbulence, he 

fell forward, and I can only assume he grabbed onto the most 

obvious and available parts of me. My squeal caused the flight 

attendant to come running in our direction, but by the time 

she arrived, I’d calmed the little guy down with a fun spinning 

toy I pulled from my Mary Poppins bag. (I did NOT pull out my 

stuffed otter. Chocolate does not wash off of him as easily as the 

spinning toy.)

Penelope

PS: Izzy, you didn’t tell me how lovely the airport is here in 

Skymar. Except the playground. For some reason there is a giant 

toy sea monster in there for children to ride. Why would they 

make something like that? Don’t they know they are contributing 

to children’s nightmares? I avoided eye contact with it.

PPS: I refuse to respond to the Sweeney Todd reference no matter 

how much I enjoy the theatrics of Johnny Depp and Helena 

Bonham Carter.

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: I’m here!!
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I bet one of the gangster brothers could protect you from the 

fake sea monster.

Luke

PS: Or you could pull a sword from your Mary Poppins bag.

Text from Luke to Izzy: If Penny- girl ever questions whether I 
love her, please remind her that I actually respond to her 
ridiculous emails.

Izzy: I’m so glad you do! It reassures me that your dear little 
sister really DID write what she wrote. I’m not going 
crazy.

Luke: Says the woman who is packing up her life in a few 
months and moving to a foreign country that has five 
months of winter.

Izzy: You’re just jealous.
Luke: Iz, you can have Brodie. He wears too many sweater 

vests for me.
Izzy: My boyfriend would not trade me, even if you can speak 

Klingon. I’m a much better snuggler than you. I was 
talking about you being jealous of the winters. You love 
winter.

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: I’m here!!

Penelope,
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It’s a good thing the sea monster is safely fake so you don't 

have to worry about him. Besides, it’s just some fun thing 

Skymar uses for marketing to the tourists. I can’t remember 

where that particular sea monster is featured most, but there’s 

a place somewhere on Ansling where he supposedly makes his 

appearance.

And I will forever be amazed at what you carry in that magical 

bag of yours. Why on earth would you have a spinning toy?

BTW, Penelope, are any of the new friends you’ve made through 

that online Skymarian Theater Troupe going to meet up with you 

while you’re there? Since you’ve been emailing them for a few 

months, maybe it will be an easy way to make new friends.

Izzy

Text from Luke to Izzy: Iz, Penelope can make friends with 
a tree. By the end of the day, she’ll probably have the 
gangsters joining her in a musical rendition of something 
with sparkles and fairies, and the sea monster asking to 
wear that crown she carries around in her bag all the 
time. I don’t try to make sense of it because there is no 
sense to be made.

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 27

Subject: An underappreciated Mary Poppins rescue

Oh dear! I have so much to tell and most of it is very good. Well, 
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part of it. The dimples part. And the scenery, but as you three 

know, I do try my best to make rainbows out of rain!

Do you remember how Grandma Edgewood always used to say 

that I had a remarkable gift of making a first impression? (Now 

that I think about it, I’m not sure whether she meant that as a 

positive thing.)

Anyway, I gathered my bags and made it through customs, and 

apart from one of the security workers mistaking my curling 

iron for a weapon and another one insisting on checking my 

shoulders (since they beeped as I went through the security 

scanner), all was well. I’m not quite certain how shoulders can 

be dangerous for airport security, but I’ve seen dance moves 

where the shoulders give off risky vibes. (Grease, Moulin Rouge!, 

to name two.)

It was very crowded as I searched the waiting area for Mr. Gray. 

Of course, I expected some sort of colorful banner with my name 

in neon but didn’t see anything to give me a clue to someone 

waiting for me. Plus, I couldn’t understand half of what the 

people around me were saying. As you can imagine, I’d already 

made out my game plan if no one arrived to pick me up. I’d even 

printed it out in case Wi- Fi was disabled due to some horrible 

situation involving whatever island problems can disable Wi- Fi. 

So, with bags in hand, I marched toward the “dros” and buses— 

which is taxis and buses, BTW. (I downloaded Translate Now to 

my phone and the app actually has Caedric!)

Before I’d even made it to the taxis, some man who looked a little 

like Doc What’s- His- Name from Back to the Future approached 

me. I think my eyes must have gotten really wide, but not 

because I was afraid of him, it’s just he wore a constant look 

of surprise and you all know how I sometimes imitate other 
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people’s facial expressions without knowing it. Anyway, he 

asked if I’d rather take the ferry to the main island instead of 

a taxi because “it’s much more scenic,” but I quickly told him I 

planned to stay on Fiacla instead of going to Ansling right away. 

(There was no way I was going to tell a complete stranger that 

I’m petrified of boats!) But I feel it was very providential that I 

stopped to talk to this ferryman because I might not have heard 

it otherwise.

Someone was crying, and not just anyone! A child. I’m 

particularly sensitive to crying children, as you all will remember, 

since I was so good at crying myself. As the youngest in the 

family, I ended up getting the brunt of the teasing, not that I’m 

pointing fingers or anything. (Luke.)

Not too far away sat a little girl, crying. She was the most 

adorable creature. Golden curls in two pigtails, a checked 

jumper, and the most fantastic patent leather shoes known 

to man . . . er . . . woman. Mother would have adored them. I 

immediately thought of Shirley Temple. At any rate, I tugged my 

cloche hat more tightly on my head, took a firm hold of my Mary 

Poppins bag, grabbed my suitcase, and dashed toward the little 

damsel. (I instinctively knew she needed help. I’ve always been in 

tune with children.)

When I sat down beside her, I immediately pulled my Peter Pan 

handkerchief from my bag— you know, the one with Tinker Bell 

on it— and offered it to her. She stared at it long enough to stop 

crying and then took it, but not before shooting me a confused 

look. Maybe she’d never seen such an excellent handkerchief.

Within one minute, I found out she had lost her father in the 

crowd, dropped her milkshake on the floor, and then ran away to 

hide in utter shame from not only the loss of the milkshake but 
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the chocolate stain now donning her jumper. I feel certain that 

she is my spirit animal.

I offered her a peppermint and asked whether I could help her 

find her dad. Her face immediately brightened into double 

dimples! Can you believe it? And she told me that her name was 

Iris. After I did a quick check on my phone for any shop within the 

airport that sold milkshakes, Iris took my hand and we started 

walking through the airport toward Skremtik, which evidently 

means something ice cream- y.

Now here’s the part where the villain shows up. Though, he’d 

mistakenly thought I was the villain. Ridiculous, really. What 

villains wear red cloche hats and Nine West pumps? A female 

villain would definitely be in Valentino Garavani or something 

expensive like that. We’d barely made it to the food court (or 

whatever they call it in Skymar) when someone grabbed me 

by the arm and nearly sent me teetering into some fish shop 

with the logo of a hat- wearing squid. I expected some older 

man with a grumpy brow and a voice like he’d chewed on glass, 

but instead I came face- to- face with a man, probably in his late 

twenties- ish, who looked a lot like that man Izzy likes to stare at 

in the movie Austenland. You know? The one who plays the Darcy 

character. He had the grumpy countenance for certain, and there 

was a bit of a wave to his brownish hair.

Do you remember that character, Izzy? Not the captain or the 

barn guy. The other one.

Penelope

PS: The fish at the squid place was very tasty.

PPS: GK from the Skymarian Theater Troupe has sent me 
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some good notes but I’m not sure I’d call her a friend just yet. 

I don’t even know her real name. Only the initials GK, as the 

whole online group has a strict rule about sharing real names 

in the forum— a rule I appreciate. No real names and no real 

photos. Though, if they choose to forsake anonymity, there are 

opportunities to meet in person too. I gladly chose the initials 

JA. Not for Jane Austen, as you may think, Izzy, but for the 

undeniably charming and delightful Julie Andrews.

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: An underappreciated Mary Poppins rescue

Penelope,

I love you to pieces but would you PLEASE finish the story! You 

left us with the idea of a man accosting you as you helped an 

adorable little girl through the Skymarian airport. Do you realize 

that you have a tendency to not finish your stories?

Izzy

PS: I’m leaving Josephine off this thread because I really don’t 

want to alarm her with my obvious concern for your SAFETY!

PPS: The character in the movie’s name is Henry Nobley. His 

name is Henry in the book too. The book is better, as most books 

are, but the movie provides some great visual inspiration, a.k.a., 

JJ Feild and Ricky Whittle.
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From: Luke Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Penelope Edgewood

Date: August 27

Subject: Re: An underappreciated Mary Poppins rescue

Penny- girl,

Brothers tease sisters. And I’m pretty sure I didn’t tease you 

beyond what any other self- respecting older brother would do. 

You had a tendency toward crying no matter what happened. 

Most of the time I didn’t have to say anything.

Besides, I think you must have enjoyed crying since, as I recall, 

you took photos of yourself crying so you could see if you were a 

“pretty crier.”

How long ago was that? I can’t remember. Last year?

Izzy, I’m more worried about the stranger’s safety than 

Penelope’s. My foot has been on the heel- side of Penelope’s 

fancy shoes. If she’s really mad, the guy won’t be able to walk 

without a limp for a week. And, of course, she has the sword in 

her Mary Poppins bag. She’s fine.

Luke

PS: I’ll refrain from stating why you are so in tune with children.

PPS: Didn’t you go on a cruise with Mom a few years ago? I recall 

you loved it. Wasn’t that on a boat?

Text from Penelope to Luke: Boats and ships are not the 
same thing. Cruise ships are like little floating cities. If 
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you want to look at the water you can, but for all intents 
and purposes, you don’t even have to know you’re 
floating and still have a marvelous time.

Luke: You’re on a “floating city,” which pretty much means . . . 
boat. You’re technically still floating. In fact, the whole 
island you’re on right now could be considered a really 
big boat.

Penelope: No. Boats mean that you are right next to the 
water and can look down into the depths without 
knowing exactly what is going to be staring back at you. 
There’s very little distance. It’s much easier for a sea 
monster to sink a boat.

Luke: I have no response to that logic. At all. Probably ever.

From: Josephine Martin

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood

Date: August 28

Subject: Re: I’m here!!

Penelope,

I’m so glad your visit has started off relatively well, except for the 

airport fiasco and the chocolate T- shirt. Do be careful of eating at 

airports. I’ve had several experiences with those eateries that left 

very unpleasant results. And being in a foreign place only makes 

the negative possibilities greater in every way. You know that 

you can always come home if things turn out to be less than you 

were hoping.

I saw Jacqueline Morrow Crenshaw in town yesterday and she 

was asking about you. I told her you’d graduated and what 
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you were doing in Skymar with the theater. She was incredibly 

interested, Penelope, because she is looking for a younger, 

passionate person to be the executive director for the reopening 

of the old Ashby Theater! You know, after her husband died, 

she gave up on the productions and let the building fall into 

disrepair, but she’s hired Luke to help renovate it and is looking 

for “young blood” to revitalize the love of arts in the Ransom 

community.

Do you realize how perfect this is? Ransom is only a half hour 

away from Mt. Airy, Penelope! You could have your dream of 

running your own theater! And be close to home while doing 

so! I gave Jackie your email address and told her you would be 

ecstatic about her contacting you. After all, she did start you on 

your theatrical career all those years ago.

By the way, I never realized how wonderful it is to run errands 

and spend long minutes talking to people you meet in normal 

places, like the grocery store or the bank. I had an entire hour on 

my own while Izzy watched the twins. It was marvelous . . . until I 

realized the odd spoiled- milk smell was not from the diaper bag 

but was indeed from a spot on the shoulder of my blouse.

I don’t think I’ll ever smell fresh air again. The twins are two 

months old and I can’t remember what anything smells like 

without a hint of spoiled milk tainting it. Mother tells me I’ll be 

able to smell fresh and clean again, but I have my doubts.

Anyway, don’t be surprised if you receive an email from her very 

soon. As she said, you were one of the best stage assistants and 

performers she’d ever had come through Ashby’s. It sounds very 

much like a sure thing to me.

Love,

Josephine
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From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood

Date: August 28

Subject: Re: An underappreciated Mary Poppins rescue

Do I really stop in the middle of a story? Well, I don’t think it’s 

something I commonly do, but with all the excitement, how can 

you blame me? Let me attempt to summarize the full experience 

so that you will know that me, Iris, and the grumpy stranger 

all survived, even if the grumpy stranger continues to be . . . 

grumpy.

I turned to the Henry Nobley– looking man and he had the 

nerve to accuse me of trying to kidnap his daughter! Kidnap! 

I was carrying a Mary Poppins bag! How could he even think 

such a thing? Mary Poppins may offer tremendous adventures 

to children, but she doesn’t kidnap them! After a rather intense 

conversation where I might have used unladylike language and 

even threatened him with my nail file, Iris intervened with the full 

story and the stranger growled out an apology and offered to 

buy my lunch (thus the comment about the squid shop).

You will not believe it, but the grumpy stranger is Matt Gray, the 

business manager / accountant of The Darling House (clearly not 

Alec Gray, the PREFERRED option, I’m sure). Mr. Gray didn’t seem 

in a mood to have a polite conversation. In fact, he reverted to 

more grunts and grumbles than words while Iris and I enjoyed a 

delightful discussion about Disney princesses. (I asked her how 

she spoke English so clearly and fluently, and her grumpy father 

informed me the schools in Skymar begin English- speaking 

classes at the start of their education.) Anyway, Mr. Gray didn’t 

like princesses and absolutely refused to allow Iris to wear the 
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princess hat I’d brought with me, saying (and I can’t even believe 

this), “Don’t fill my daughter’s head with fluff and nonsense.” 

To which he continued to lecture me on the harm of teaching 

girls about fairy- tale romances, glass slippers, and happily ever 

afters! If I could have found my voice, I would have given him a 

severe tongue- lashing on the not so happily ever after of certain 

fairy- tale villains, but I didn’t want to frighten Iris. No wonder 

the little girl was crying! Besides being lost in an airport, her 

grumpy father had stolen magic from her childhood. No one had 

read Cinderella to her! Ever! Can you imagine? And she is seven 

years old!

Well, I can tell you one thing for certain— there is someone in 

her life for the next few months who will be happy to introduce 

her to all sorts of fairy- tale “fluff and nonsense.” Her father could 

use a bit of it too. No wonder the theater suffers from a gloomy 

online presence and a foreboding financial future. You take away 

the wonder of childhood in any place and there’s an immediate 

loss of something beautiful. Especially in a theater!

The Darling House needs some childish magic, and I’m just the 

woman to bring it. A self- appointed joy- bringer. What could go 

wrong with a good- hearted start like that?

Positively,

Penelope

PS: “Gray” certainly matches the overall outlook of SOME people 

I met today!

PPS: At least Grumpy Gray has set me up in a charming 

apartment. The building looks like it used to be a garden house 

for a nearby estate. They call it a cottage. I’m sending photos. Do 

you see the tower? It’s the main BEDROOM!!!! I am a princess!!!!
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From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood

Date: August 28

Subject: The rest of the story?

Penelope,

I’m assuming there was a part to your story where you actually 

got into a car and rode to your cottage. Are you sure you want 

to start a professional relationship with a personal objective to 

sprinkle fairy dust into the life of a man who may not respond 

positively to your brand of joy?

I am ALL for bringing magic to a place. You’ll remember that’s 

how I felt about Brodie’s family’s bookshop when I arrived in 

Skymar, but Brodie was willing. Your Mr. Gray doesn’t seem to 

give off those vibes . . . unless you actually FINISH your story and 

he improves upon better acquaintance.

I feel there is no need for me to remind you all about the many 

literary examples of such a change.

Izzy

PS: Your place is the cutest gardener’s cottage I have ever seen. 

Are you staying near the city or in a suburb? (See? These answers 

would probably have come out if you’d given the rest of the story.)

Text from Luke to Penelope: How can you expect anyone 
with the last name Gray to be a cheery sort of person? 
This is called foreshadowing.

Luke: PS: Is it wrong if I am rooting for Grumpy Gray?

PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   17PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   17 1/31/23   3:09 PM1/31/23   3:09 PM



18

C HAP TE R 2

To: Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: HJ

Happy to hear you’ve arrived in Skymar, JA. Several of my friends 
and I are meeting at one of the local pubs tonight. I know we main-
tained anonymity online, but if you want to have some real fun, PM 
me. Acting is only one of my many talents.

Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: GK
To: JA

JA, whatever you do, don’t take HJ up on the offer. I know 
who he is and he’s not to be trusted, despite the fact that his initials 
are based on one of my favorite modern actors. And never agree to 
watch his cat. There are things that keep people up at night. His 
cat is one of them.

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 29

Subject: Introduction to Fiacla

I woke up to a beautiful day in Skymar, and it fueled my optimism 

for all the possibilities. As you can imagine, it took a long time 

to go to sleep last night. I had to write in my journal, of course, 

and then take more photos, and then begin a list of things I want 

to see during the first week while in Fiacla. Today is a free day 
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for me to get settled and so, since I just woke up, I’m sending a 

quick message to you all to let you know all is well, I’m safe in 

my princess cottage, and I have plans to travel into the nearby 

village (which I believe is called Kelna) and explore.

I’m going to see if I can sneak over to the theater and scout it 

out before my official intro tomorrow. Doesn’t that sound like 

something a spy would do?

Penelope

PS: I can see a mansion from my bedroom window. What 

if royalty lives there and I happen to meet the heir to the 

Skymarian throne as he’s driving by on his motorcycle with his 

leather jacket and he decides I’m the woman to share his title 

and his future?

PPS: Red- headed royalty can be pretty popular, I hear.

Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: JA
To: GK

Thanks for the warning. He definitely sent off a few of the jerk 
vibes from previous emails on the loop, so I really appreciate you 
confirming my initial thoughts. Why can’t men be like the clas-
sics? You know what I mean? The good ones? Even if they stumble 
around wide- eyed like Cary Grant in Arsenic and Old Lace, or are 
a little desperate and tricky like Monty from A Gentleman’s Guide 
to Love and Murder, there’s something appealing about a man in a 
fedora with a bit of class for backbone. Don’t you think? Though to 
be perfectly candid, I do wish for a man to have actual conversations 
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with. Most of the guys I’ve dated treat me as if I don’t have a brain at 
all. Just because I care about my appearance and give off a usually 
joyful disposition, why do they automatically think I’m an “easy” 
conquest or don’t know how to tie my own shoes? (BTW, I’m an 
expert shoe tie- er. I wear oxfords.)

Happiness does not equal stupidity. (I bring Maria von Trapp 
to your attention as exhibit A . . . and, well, Julie Andrews overall.)

Sure, I’m usually pretty happy and content, but I’ve not always 
been this way. Kids can be pretty mean to stutterers. And just 
because I’m not desperately looking for Mr. Right doesn’t mean 
I’m not interested in finding him. I have a list for just that occasion, 
too, but it all boils down to finding someone who listens and laughs 
and loves well. If he sang and danced and occasionally used words 
like “darling” and “my dear,” I wouldn’t mind either. A fedora and/
or bow tie might be nice too.

Anyway, sorry for the long note. I’m off to explore! Have a 
wonderful day!

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 29

Subject: Re: Introduction to Fiacla

Penny- girl,

Why does your “prince” sound like he just stepped out of Grease? 

And why am I sick to my stomach at the fact that I actually know 

what the guy from Grease looks like?

Sisters!

It’s time to watch all three Rambo movies and grill steak.

Luke
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From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Luke Edgewood, Penelope Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 29

Subject: Re: Introduction to Fiacla

Luke,

Noooo!! Please, not the Rambo movies. You’ll be quoting them 

for weeks and resort to wearing a headband and making strange 

upper- lip movements.

On Rambo Strike,

Izzy

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Penelope Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 29

Subject: Re: Introduction to Fiacla

Desperate times call for desperate measures . . . and a survival 

knife.

“Whatever possessed God in heaven to make a man like Rambo?” 

For men who have three sisters. That’s what.

Luke

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Luke Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 30

Subject: Re: Introduction to Fiacla
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I can’t respond at length right now because I’m currently waiting 

in line at a pastry shop. It’s the cutest place ever, with rose and 

gold themes. Izzy, you would adore it. And the smells? Delightful. 

I’m grabbing a quick snack before I walk from here down a 

footpath to a place called Elowyn’s Tower. AHHH!!

Penelope

PS: Luke, I’m certain God made women like the illustrious Audrey 

Hepburn to combat flannel- wearing woodsmen like you.

PPS: There was a note on my kitchen table this morning that 

suggested I ride a bicycle into town and that said bicycle was 

waiting outside the cottage. Despite the loveliness of the pink, 

vintage, basket- donned bicycle, as you all know, I can’t ride one 

and my eyes started watering at the thought of trying to ride one 

again. Therefore, I suppose someone is going to have to provide 

another means of transportation because me and bicycles have 

never worked, though I’ve had this lifelong dream of riding 

one down a lane with my skirt flapping in the breeze like Julie 

Andrews does in The Sound of Music. Sigh. I suppose some 

dreams will never be realized.

Text from Luke to Penelope: Lest you forget, sister dear, a 
flannel- wearing woodsman saved Red Riding Hood and 
he likely used a survival knife to do so. Not to mention 
very real men like Daniel Boone and Davy Crockett likely 
wore more rugged apparel (how’s that for using your 
fancy lingo?).

Luke: Also, we woodsmen have our uses, and sometimes we 
kill a bear when we’re only three and then later become 
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a congressman. Are these two things related? Maybe 
or maybe not. But I bet the bear was the least of Davy’s 
problems after becoming a congressman.

Penelope: When I think “flannel- wearing woodsman” 
in regard to you, my thoughts go more toward Jed 
Clampett or one of the Darling boys from The Andy 
Griffith Show. They seem more your speed. *smiling 
sweetly and eating a chocolate croissant ruthlessly*

Luke: “Don’t push it, or I’ll give you a war you won’t believe.”
Penelope: Stop with the Rambo quotes or I’ll start quoting 

Legally Blonde.
Penelope: BTW, look at this amazing view from Elowyn’s 

Tower! This place truly is like stepping into a magical 
land! “Second star to the right, and straight on till 
morning” stuff!

Luke: The view is great. Was the quote from Star Wars?
Penelope: Ugh. You are such a Neanderthal sometimes!

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Luke Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 30

Subject: An adventure and mystery

So, after visiting Kelna and Elowyn’s Tower (photos attached), 

one of the natives at the cutest little consignment shop in the 

world suggested I travel to the largest city on Fiacla. Mountcaster 

is its name and it’s where I’ll be working at The Darling House 

(My online contact suggests Mountcaster too!). When I found out 

that it was only a fifteen- minute drive, I paid a taxi and decided 

to get a first glimpse.
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In anticipation of a stellar adventure, I wore my navy detective 

hat like the one Bonita Granville wore in the 1930s Nancy Drew 

series and made sure to take my camera for photos instead of 

only my phone. I still can’t get over how much this place looks 

make- believe. The ocean cliffs, the stone houses, the narrow 

lanes, and rolling green hills, with enough mountains in the 

distance to make me miss home! I keep looking for fairies 

poking out from behind one of the picturesque stone walls or a 

mermaid splashing up on the rocks at the sea’s edge. Oh my!

I don’t think the GPS is accurate around here, BTW. My taxi driver 

got me to Mountcaster much faster than GPS would suggest, and 

he didn’t join me in singing “Part of Your World” once. I wasn’t 

singing it loudly, of course, but he seemed to understand the 

music because he began shaking his head very slowly in rhythm 

to the song.

Anyway, I got to spend only a few hours exploring Mountcaster 

before returning to my little cottage for the night, but in the 

process I had one job offer, took a sneak peek at The Darling 

House (you guys, it’s like one of those old buildings that needs 

lots of work but you can feel the personality oozing from the 

walls like magic), received an unsolicited dinner invitation from a 

mime, and almost adopted a dog.

I’m exhausted but deliriously thrilled about tomorrow. I just had 

dinner at this wonderful Italian restaurant called Rosemary & 

Thyme and am using their Wi- Fi to message you while I await my 

taxi— oh, but here it is. I’ll tell you more later.

Penelope

PS: There’s a newer theater in town called Emblem Studios. They 

have acting and dancing lessons, but I don’t think I’d want to 
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work there even if they offered lots more than I’m making for the 

internship. Something about the guy with the sinister eyes gave 

me chills, no matter how expensive his suit was.

PPS: He’d look great in a fedora, though. Very gangster- ish.

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 30

Subject: Re: An adventure and a mystery

Penny- girl,

Do you ever reread your emails and think how your family may 

respond to some of your information . . . or lack of information? 

I’m just curious.

Luke

PS: If a house is oozing anything, I’d be concerned.

PPS: The mime makes sense, but very quietly.

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 30

Subject: Re: An adventure and a mystery

Penelope,

PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   25PositivelyPenelope_1P.indd   25 1/31/23   3:09 PM1/31/23   3:09 PM



26

As you well know, I am a big proponent of stories. I particularly 

like them when they’re complete. Would you be a dear and 

FINISH THE STORY? What sort of job were you offered upon 

meeting someone for the first time in a foreign country? (I can 

think of three possibilities and none of them are complimentary 

to you.)

And . . . a mime? What is that about? Oh gracious, maybe I should 

find a way to get over to Skymar before December so I can 

ensure your survival, or at the very least find out what is going 

on with the mime, the dog, and the sinister mister. (Good grief, 

why does this sound like a really strange movie by some director 

with an unpronounceable last name?)

BTW, the website for The Darling House IS ancient and Emblem 

Studios is definitely not. Wow, how did you find a creepy guy in a 

suit from that place? It looks like a high- end, monochrome glass 

house. Oh wait, that’s probably the perfect place for a creepy 

guy in a suit. I’ve read my fiction and seen enough modern 

movies!

Izzy

PS: I’ve sent Brodie your address so he can come check on you if I 

don’t hear from you within two hours.

PPS: I always get concerned when you wear that hat.

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Luke Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 30

Subject: Re: An adventure and mystery
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The only redeeming quality of Matt Gray is his daughter! I don’t 

know what the man was doing outside my cottage when I 

showed up, but he seemed annoyed that I had kindly left the 

bicycle behind. I think he actually expects me to ride it to work 

on pretty days. His first response was, “It’s barely a fifteen- 

minute ride along the countryside. An excellent way to start and 

end the day.” I’m sure he’s joking, although he doesn’t seem the 

joking sort. In fact, the only time he smiled the whole drive from 

the airport to my cottage yesterday was when he spoke to Iris. 

It was a nice smile but completely disappeared when he looked 

at me. I can’t understand why. I’d worn my beret. Who frowns 

at a lovely lavender beret? Maybe he doesn’t like the French or 

lavender.

He seemed utterly surprised that I’d gone into Mountcaster 

when I was “supposed” to be recovering from jet lag. THEN he 

didn't believe me when I said I didn’t have jet lag, or at least I 

interpreted his wrinkle- lipped scowl to mean the same thing. 

The only saving grace was that Iris was there, so as Grumpy Gray 

took a phone call, Iris and I made crowns out of the lovely pink 

flowers in the garden near the cottage. The pink crown looked 

perfect among her soft, golden curls and even her grouchy 

father seemed to soften for a split second of admiration before 

encouraging Iris to move toward her bicycle so they could 

ride home. Who knows where they live if he’s encouraging a 

complete stranger to ride fifteen minutes into town every day! 

Just for spite, I almost told him about my job offer but decided 

he didn’t deserve to know.

At any rate, I was in Emblem’s lobby looking at their framed 

production posters on the walls (they’ve done a lot in their two 

years as a studio), and a woman in a perfect pinstripe pantsuit 

came up to me and asked whether she could help me. She 
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was nice in a reserved sort of way. And I’d wager she has an 

important position because of the size of her heels. Anyway, 

she seemed very interested in why I was in Skymar and then 

returned to her desk to answer her phone. A few minutes later a 

man named Niles, or something like that, approached me in the 

lobby, asked a few questions, and then made some comments 

like, “The Darling House has a much too old- fashioned 

mindset to really take your ideas into account. We appreciate 

innovation and insight here at Emblem and are always looking 

for individuals with creativity, spunk, and ingenuity.” Then he 

proceeded to outright ask me if I’d be interested in transferring 

my internship to Emblem . . . with a sizable increase in salary.

Well, I smiled, declined his offer, and left the building. As you all 

well know, I’m loyal to a fault, even if it means I’ll have to wait a 

little longer before I completely update my wardrobe to match 

everything to Audrey Hepburn. I rushed out of Emblem so fast I 

ran headfirst into a street mime, or at least that’s what I thought 

he was because he was dressed in all black and held a sign that 

read “Will You Marry Me?” He didn’t say a thing, just stared at me, 

so I sweetly declined. He grinned— you know, that tight smile 

like he wanted to say something but clearly couldn’t— then he 

ran up the street to catch a crowd of people all dressed as if they 

were going to a party. They must have been glad to see him, 

because there was a great shout of happiness when he reached 

them and some woman flung herself into his arms. I’m so glad 

he’s not alone.

A very adorable dog followed me to the restaurant and then 

to my taxi. He’s a lovely mix of some sort of shepherd and I’m 

already calling him Jack. Maybe I’ll see him again tomorrow and 

discover whether he has an owner. The sweet thing seemed 
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to be wandering aimlessly so, of course, I gave him my leftover 

chicken parmesan before getting into my taxi.

BTW, I’m going to do a bit of research tonight on Emblem 

Studios. Mr. Gray said he’d provide me a packet of The Darling 

House’s history tomorrow during my orientation, so I have high 

hopes the information will spur my creativity. I didn’t have time 

to visit The Darling House before returning to the cottage— 

not with the job offer, dog, and delicious Italian dinner. So I will 

tomorrow, and to quote Annie, “it’s only a day away.”

Penelope

PS: I quietly taught Iris the song “A Dream Is a Wish Your 

Heart Makes” while we were making flower crowns. She has 

a lovely voice, even with that tiny lisp. I also told her the story 

of Rapunzel. She particularly liked the idea of a horse with an 

extreme personality.

From: mgraydarlinghouse

To: Penelope Edgewood

Date: August 30

Subject: Tomorrow

Miss Edgewood,

I will come around with my car to collect you at the cottage at 

half past seven in the morning. We will take Iris to school first 

and then continue to the theater. After work on Thursday, please 

reserve some time for us at your cottage. Iris is adamant about 

teaching you to ride your bicycle and, as she is rarely adamant 
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about things, I am inclined to allow her this opportunity if you 

are amenable to it.

In response to your earlier question, which I feel I did not 

answer to your satisfaction, and after a brief online search, I 

have discovered our usual style of dress at The Darling House 

is business casual, unless there is some sort of special occasion 

or workday, at which time we would adjust accordingly. Hats 

are not frowned upon but are not commonly worn by most of 

the staff except in winter or at the seaside. I have no opinion on 

shoes but trust you to wear what will be most comfortable for 

your occupations of the day.

Some people bring their lunches, some order in, and others visit 

nearby bistros, cafés, or restaurants during their lunchtimes. 

Mrs. Lennox, our administrative assistant, will be happy to 

provide you with recommendations during your orientation 

tomorrow; however, tomorrow you will have lunch with me 

and my grandfather, Lewis Gray, who retains ownership and 

oversight of the theater.

You will also have the opportunity to meet my sister, Gwynn, on 

Friday, and my brother, Alec, in a few days once he returns from a 

business trip.

Your essay regarding marketing and theater, along with your 

sterling references, secured your position here and we look 

forward to seeing how your brand of vitality will bring life back 

into the dusty corners of our beloved theater.

Sincerely,

M. Gray
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C HAP TE R 3

To: Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: GK

Hi, all! It’s time for the monthly Fiacla group meetup. As usual, 
we will offer a somewhat central location so that no one has a 
terribly long drive from across the island. I know some of you wish 
to remain anonymous and that is fine, but for those who are inter-
ested in some in- person time with other theater lads and lasses, 
we’ll be meeting at Orkney’s in Mountcaster Friday next at eight 
in the evening.

If you’re involved in a fall production or are teaching any 
courses, please feel free to share your information in the loop or 
bring it with you on Friday. And welcome to any newbies. I think 
JA is our only one, so welcome, JA.

Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: JA
To: GK

I adored Mountcaster! Thank you for recommending it. I went 
yesterday for a very quick visit but hope to have more time outside 
of work this upcoming weekend to explore a little more. Everything 
holds an old- world charm. It’s like I’ve truly stepped into The Sound 
of Music with these beautiful buildings and occasional spires shoot-
ing into the sky, a church bell ringing in the distance, a few cobbled 
streets, and all of it surrounded by rugged mountains along one 
side. It’s very difficult not to stop and stare on a regular basis. Do 

To: Skymarian Theater 
Troupe
From: GK
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you ever feel like you want to get a Vespa scooter and drive through 
the streets like Audrey Hepburn in Roman Holiday? Oh, I wish I’d 
packed my outfit that matches hers in the movie!

I feel certain I frightened a few people with my amount of star-
ing . . . and perhaps with an excited squeal or two. The fountain in 
the center of town is magical. It reminds me of one of my favorite 
parks back home in a town near where I grew up. The town’s called 
Ransom and it has a fountain in the middle of the square too. Not 
as grand as the one in Mountcaster, nor as old, but wonderfully 
quaint.

I think I’ll attend the theater troupe’s get- together in two 
Fridays. Have you ever been? I would love to make new friends, 
especially of the “dramatic” variety. I start my job this morning 
and am sure I’ll make some new friends there as well, but I would 
love some outside of work, you know? It’s much safer to bemoan the 
ills of a job to outsiders than, very unwisely, share those misgivings 
within the ranks. Especially since I will be a new hire and have no 
allegiances yet.

Curiously, do you think hats are out of fashion in Mountcaster, 
or Fiacla in general?

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: August 31

Subject: The Darling House

Izzy,

You know that movie you showed me about a creepy manor 

house? I can’t remember what it was called, but there was 

something important about a key and Colin Firth. Anyway, The 
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Darling House gives off a little of the creepy- manor- house vibes 

just because it has so many unused spaces, I think. And a lot of 

old lighting. But there’s SUCH good bones there. Vintage style 

with an almost Victorian look. Lots of embossed fixtures and an 

ornate ceiling in the lobby. I’m sending a photo.

Okay, I’m going to try to give a FULL story while I’m on my break. 

I have lunch with Mr. Gray and his grandfather in ten minutes, so 

I’ll make it snappy. From what I understand, The Darling House 

is the oldest existing theater on Fiacla and one of the three 

oldest in Skymar. Isn’t that wonderful? You all know how much I 

love old things. However, this type of old thing is more “sad and 

desolate” than “classy and square- toed shoes.” There are lots of 

dark hallways that lead to rooms “we haven’t used in over five 

years” or storage closets that “haven’t been opened in a long 

time.” Evidently, the owner of the theater, Mr. Lewis Clarkson 

Gray, lost his beloved wife almost four years ago after having 

lost his only daughter the year before. His wife had inherited the 

theater from her grandfather, the original owner and builder 

of the place. The reason he built it is wonderful and I will share 

more later when I have a chance. As soon as I learned about it, I 

knew I belonged here for this very moment.

The theater used to have four performances a season, 

performed mostly by a mixture of community- theater actors, 

children’s theater, and touring companies (that came twice a 

year), but their pattern over the past few years has been fewer 

productions that are more sporadic. They don’t even have a solid 

performance schedule, which doesn’t help with advertising or 

ticket sales. Also, The Darling House performs Peter Pan every 

November. It’s a tradition that goes back to the very foundations 

of the place, and despite my love for the reason, the marketing 

side of me has seen the numbers. Tradition is not in Peter’s favor.
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BTW, for those who are not familiar with theater business, even 

two shows a season for such a theater is not viable long- term. It’s 

a miracle they’ve kept things working as long as they have, but 

I got the hint from overhearing a few conversations that there 

is family money keeping things afloat . . . but that’s running out 

quickly.

Oh, Mr. Gray just texted me to meet him in the lobby, so I’ve 

gotta run. I’ll let you know more later.

Love,

Penelope

PS: I’m already dying to give the secretary a makeover. She’d 

look fantastic with a little eyebrow pruning and some work with 

her hair. Curls like those really deserve some direction. From the 

way she wields a pen, though, I’m a little nervous to make any 

suggestions. I guess I’ll have to soften her up with baked goods 

first before I broach the subject.

From: mgraydarlinghouse

To: Penelope Edgewood

Date: September 1

Subject: Singing

Miss Edgewood,

It has come to my attention that there is a sudden increase in 

singing within the theater. I understand that singing is quite 

typical during showtimes and rehearsals, but since rehearsals 

will not be starting until next week, I believe the singing may be 

coming from your general direction. I’m not certain where you 
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are accustomed to working, but during business hours, we try 

to refrain from such musical enthusiasm outside of rehearsals. 

And yes, I am aware that you closed the door to your temporary 

office in order to subdue the sound. Since my office is down 

the hallway from yours, I can assure you that closing the door 

didn’t work.

On another note, Grandfather sends his apologies once again for 

missing our lunch appointment. I should make you aware that 

Grandfather often hopes to fulfill such commitments and then 

finds the idea of socializing too much for him. He’s struggled 

since my grandmother passed and some days are more difficult 

than others. I appreciate your ready understanding in this matter.

See you at five for the drive home.

M. Gray

Text from Luke to Penelope: Do you even watch your videos 
before you send them? There’s a full minute of the phone 
pointed at your shoes while you talk to a man about a 
bridge.

Penelope: Really? Well, it was a very interesting bridge. And 
at least I wore great shoes. Much better than what you 
see all day long as a carpenter, anyway.

Luke: I’m currently building a stone patio off a cliffside house 
with the Blue Ridge Mountains on the horizon. My view is 
better than your shoes.

Penelope: I love those mountains. And my shoes.

From: Penelope Edgewood
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To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 2

Subject: The story

Well, actually, I have a lot of stories from the past two days. (Plus 

I received that email you were talking about, Josephine. The one 

from Mrs. Jacqueline Morrow Crenshaw. I haven’t read it yet and 

am not sure I have the emotional energy for it tonight because 

this day lasted two weeks, but I will read it tomorrow.)

First things first, the story behind The Darling House! Mr. James 

Everette saw the debut of the stage production of Peter Pan 

when it came to London and the experience made such a 

mark on him (as he’d just lost his mother a year before), that he 

determined he’d one day create his own theater. Mr. Everett 

survived the hardships of World War I, and like so many other 

creative men who came through that war (Izzy, you would know 

of which authors I speak since two of them are your favorites), 

he turned the trials into something magical and built The 

Darling House. The theater then passed on to his granddaughter, 

Gwendolyn McKay, who married Mr. Lewis Clarkson Gray. By all 

accounts, Mr. Gray, who loved his wife dearly, also adored her 

theater, and the two of them saw wonderful careers of both 

performances and classes (his wife was a dance instructor). I 

don’t know much about the productions that the theater has 

performed long- term, but I plan to do my research starting 

tomorrow. Research is vital in creating an authentic marketing 

strategy, but I can already tell this is going to be a delicious 

mystery. My scalp is tingling at the possibilities.

From what I understand, when Gwendolyn Gray died, something 

in the magic of The Darling House died too. The plays became 

less frequent, Mr. Gray pulled himself away from the public eye, 
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and a steady decline of The Darling House has led to its current 

gloominess and . . . quiet. Oh, you haven’t known quiet until 

you’ve stood on an empty stage in an empty theater and stared 

out into the shadowed seats. Doesn’t the idea just send a shiver 

through you?

And here I am! Me. Like my very own Esther moment for such 

a time as this. No, there are no kings nearby— or at least ones 

associated with this theater. Neither are there devious Hamans, 

or at least I don’t think so— most men here have Scottish or 

Norwegian name derivations— but there is a lonely theater with 

a bunch of sad- faced workers who are in desperate need of a 

great deal of . . . possibilities. (There isn’t even music playing 

in the offices around here. It’s a little scary- movie like.) I’m 

supposed to meet the rest of the “team” tomorrow, sans Alec 

Gray. He’s supposed to arrive back from a work trip this weekend.

So there’s the first finished story. Isn’t it all so exciting?! Since I’m 

planning to do some sneaking around the theater tomorrow, 

I decided on the perfect hat to wear for courage. My large- 

brimmed bowler like Diane Keaton wears in Annie Hall! I’m afraid 

anything from My Fair Lady wouldn’t fit through the doors, 

except maybe the adorable pink one she wears when Freddy 

sings to her. Sigh. What a voice! All he needed was a little more 

backbone.

Penelope

PS: I’m going to hold out for backbone. I think that’s an excellent 

characteristic for the leading man of my life.

PPS: I’m considering going to the beach on Saturday. You know 

how I love watching the waves from a safe distance. Though I can 
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see a lake just beyond the tree line, so I may venture there first. 

What a magical place!!

PPPS: The Darling House has beautiful bones. But it needs a 

makeover as badly as Mrs. Lennox. I’ll start with her first, though.

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 2

Subject: Re: The story

Penny- girl,

I’m glad you’ve raised your expectations from slugs, jellyfish, and 

spiders to creatures with actual backbones as possible lifelong 

partners. It shows real growth.

Luke

PS: Maybe you could include “mammals” as a deciding factor too. 

Just think of the possibilities!

Text from Penelope to Luke: You’re hilarious. I know why you 
identify with all the mammals. The hair. Gross. You might 
actually look like a leading man if you shaved once in a 
while.

Luke: I can list a few very fine leading male specimens who 
wear hair quite well.

Penelope: I wasn’t talking about King Kong or Big Foot.
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Penelope: Ack! Stop texting me photos of the Chrises with 
beards. (You know I have a weakness for Chris Pine . . . 
and Chris Evans.) I refuse to agree with you.

Luke: And yet, I bet you saved the photos to your phone.
Penelope: I hate you.

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 3

Subject: Re: The story

Penelope,

I’m still waiting to hear about the bicycle lessons from today. 

Sorry if I seem overly invested, but I tried to help you learn 

how to ride a bike in the first place and I’d really like to see this 

accomplishment through, even if it’s through the success of 

someone else. Please say you haven’t given up again! If you 

were able to learn how to wear that pink bunny suit from Legally 

Blonde on stage in front of a pastor and his entire youth group, I 

think you can do anything.

The history of The Darling House is fascinating, beautiful, and 

sad! Peter Pan, the death of their grandmother, a reclusive 

husband, a “shadowed” theater! It’s everything a fantastic story 

needs. Do send more photos when you can!

As far as movies with Colin Firth and a key? I’m stretching my 

memory, but could you be talking about The Secret Garden? Colin 

Firth is only in the teeniest part of the ending of that movie! 

Unless you mean the more modern one, and we do not speak of 
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it. So I’m assuming you mean the older version. I’ll send you a link 

for confirmation.

You’re right about their website. It’s atrocious! Much worse than 

Sutherland’s Books even, and I thought that web presence was 

bad when I first started working on it. There’s so much potential 

for a theater site, though. Let me know if you’d like to brainstorm. 

I know we have a six- hour time difference, but since I’ve already 

worked out video chats with Brodie on a regular basis, I’m sure 

we can easily set something up, especially since you’re a night 

owl. Let’s plan one for Saturday. What do you say?

I’ve pulled out my favorite copy of Peter Pan so I can reread it 

and feel somewhat connected to your adventure. Here is one 

of my favorite quotes from this classic: “All the world is made of 

faith, and trust, and pixie dust.” Sigh. How lovely! I can’t imagine 

anyone more suited to bring pixie- dust magic back into a dying 

theater, Penelope! It really sounds absolutely perfect for you, and 

a possible mystery to boot.

Izzy

PS: Are you still meeting with Brodie on Saturday?

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: Izzy Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 3

Subject: The bicycle story

Oh, Izzy,

As much as I adored playing Elle Woods, I would never want to 
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reprise that role. I certainly hope I’ve moved beyond the bunny 

outfit with the same character growth as Elle, though I still 

admire all the wonderful shoes she wore and a few of the suits. 

I’m a flair- skirt girl, myself.

As far as how the bicycle lesson went . . .

I rode back to my little cottage with Mr. Gray and, though he 

was mostly quiet, he did answer some of my questions related 

to the logistics of the theater and the history. His face softened 

a little from its usual intense seriousness when he spoke of his 

grandmother Lorianna. Matt’s sister carried Lorianna as a middle 

name. Gwyneth Lorianna. Isn’t that beautiful? I asked Matt what 

his sister’s favorite musical was or classic movie, but he really 

struggled with answering. Perhaps they’re not as close as we 

all are. He was able to provide her eye color. A pale gray- blue 

(I suppose they’re like his). He also mentioned that Gwynn is 

in her last semester of college and pursuing a double major in 

marketing and business! Isn’t that wonderful? It means whatever 

I start at The Darling House can be carried over by Gwynn!! 

Assuming she’ll want to pursue a career at the family theater.

Now, here’s the real rub! I truly think Matt Gray didn’t believe me 

when I said I couldn’t ride a bicycle, so I actually had to PROVE 

it by stumbling like an idiot for a good ten minutes. When he 

gave me a rather incredulous eye roll (because I’m certain he 

assumed I was being extra dramatic! I love theater, but I am not 

extra dramatic about bicycles), I was compelled to tell the entire 

story about what happened when I was seven and the atrocious 

bicycle accident. I mean, how was a little girl who already 

struggled with talking supposed to focus on riding a bicycle 

again after all that? Not only was I a stutterer who hadn’t grown 

into her ears, but I was missing three of my front teeth, had a 
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busted lip, a swollen nose the size of a tomato, and two bruised 

eyebrows. E.T. had nothing on me, with or without the wig. 

Not to mention that I limped for two whole weeks afterward. I 

barely made it through that year without a complete breakdown, 

let alone learn how to ride a bike. Though that’s the year I 

discovered my singing voice, so I can’t say it was all bad.

For some reason, Grumpy Gray offered another lesson tomorrow. 

I think he must be one of those men who, when determined, 

will stop at nothing to prove his point. Kind of like you, Luke. I 

will never forget what you did with spaghetti noodles. I don’t 

think Mother ever recovered. I can’t remember the last time she 

cooked spaghetti.

But it means I get to see Iris again, so I don’t mind. I don’t know 

why Matt seemed so frustrated at me holding on to his arm while 

I attempted to ride the bike. I let go in plenty of time for him to 

keep his balance, and I must say, I prefer his wide- eyed look of 

shock over his usual frown. But no wonder he’s grumpy. Anyone 

who is against fairy- tale talk, singing in public, dancing on the 

sidewalk, and general hat- wearing has to be a sad sort of person.

Iris was a wonderful cheerleader, however, so I kept trying 

for her sake. Did I tell you that there is no Mrs. Matt Gray? I 

don’t know him well enough to ask about the story, but he’s 

divorced, and evidently, Iris’s mother isn’t in the picture. Does 

that sound strange to you? How could a mother not be a part 

of her daughter’s life? I’m going to try very hard not to allow the 

curiosity to keep me awake tonight, but . . . well, it is a curious 

thing.

Anyway, I’m staring out the window of my tower and watching 

the sunset over the roof of the manor house on the other side of 
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the forest. Isn’t that such a wonderful sentence?! And it’s not a 

fairy tale but REAL.

Penelope

PS: Do you think people who are referred to by three names are 

more intimidating than other people?

PPS: Josephine, you haven’t sent any pictures of the babies ALL 

DAY LONG!! When can we video call? I don’t want them to forget 

me while I’m gone.

PPPS: Brodie’s coming on Sunday! We’re meeting after church 

and he’s taking me on a tour of Fiacla!

Skymarian Theater Troupe
From: GK
To: JA

I don’t think hats should ever be out of fashion, so don’t let your 
new employer intimidate you. You strike me as someone who is 
confident in herself, so I think your new employer should be fine 
with that.

I haven’t met with the theater troupe in a long time because 
I’m rarely in town when they meet and I have a few folks from the 
group that I don’t want to see (former romantic ties are extremely 
inconvenient at times). But I’m sure you’ll find a few kindred spirits, 
or at least a few fun acquaintances, among the lot.

MacDougall for Hire in Mountcaster has all sorts of small and 
large vehicles. I imagine they’d have a scooter or two as well. You 
must wear a neckerchief when you take your ride, or at the very 
least large sunglasses.
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As we get to know each other better, I will be curious to hear 
about your job. Are you a performer as well as a movie/musical 
enthusiast?

From: Izzy Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Luke Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 4

Subject: Re: The bicycle story

Penelope,

I think Matt may have a soft spot for damsels in distress, if 

you ask me. Either that, or he’s wrapped around his adorable 

daughter’s finger and SHE has a soft spot for damsels in distress. 

I wouldn’t be too hard on Matt Gray. It sounds like he could use 

a little of your positivity too. I mean, if you think about it, he’s 

lost his mom and grandma in less than five years. Those sorts 

of losses linger and sometimes distort our views. Besides, most 

of the time people have reasons why they act the way they do. 

He’s a single dad for some reason. Maybe there’s a broken heart 

beneath all that fairy- tale hate, so your faith, trust, and ever- 

present . . . enthusiasm may be what he needs even more than 

you needing to ride a bike.

He has to have a little bit of patience and charm to convince you 

to try to ride a bicycle again, though, so there is that.

Izzy

PS: Let go of Matt next time you practice riding. Trust me, you’re 

supposed to do that.
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PPS: Oh, I’m so glad Brodie’s coming to hang out with you. I’m 

sure he’ll be quietly encouraging in his wonderful way.

From: Luke Edgewood

To: Penelope Edgewood, Izzy Edgewood, Josephine Martin

Date: September 4

Subject: Re: The bicycle story

Izzy! Maybe I put too much faith and trust into your words. You’re 

encouraging her to pour her fairy- tale enthusiasm on some poor 

single dad who has a dying business to save? Of course, if he’s 

spending his afternoons trying to help Penelope ride a bike, then 

he has more free time than I realized . . . and perhaps he’s crazier 

than I thought too. (And since he works in a theater, I already 

thought he was pretty crazy.)

Luke

PS: Brodie will bring sense.

PPS: Common sense is better than pixie dust. Prove me wrong.

Text from Penelope to Luke: Maybe common sense AND 
pixie dust are the perfect match?

Luke: You talk nonsense. Just like wizards. Except Gandalf. I 
have to support Izzy in that.

From: Penelope Edgewood

To: mgraydarlinghouse

Date: September 4
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Subject: Centennial???

How could you not have told me that this year is the centennial 

of The Darling House’s opening? This December before I’m due 

to leave! I’m sure I don’t need to tell you how FANTASTIC this is!! 

It’s the additional MAGIC we need to bring this theater back to 

the public’s attention. I am THRILLED beyond words!

Is there a place within the theater where I can locate some old 

props or historical documents or anything else that will give me 

some ideas of the theater’s past life? I MUST find out more about 

Peter Pan’s influence and your grandmother’s involvement and 

so many other things. These will all make my job easier AND your 

product even better! Story is vital to creating so many things, 

but definitely for helping the world fall in love with The Darling 

House all over again.

Because story is the key to what we bring to the stage, how 

we present ourselves online, and even how we engage with 

one another. We all have stories, but in our hearts, we all LOVE 

stories (even if it takes some of us longer to admit it . . . kind of 

like a smile. Some people need more encouragement to smile 

than others, but you should really know a smile makes all the 

difference).

I’m sending a list of ideas for the website. Please let me know 

whether these are what you had in mind.

Penelope Edgewood

PS: The thrift store down the block from the theater had a pair 

of silver shoes that looked Iris’s size. Would you mind if I bought 

them for her? Every little girl needs a pair of shiny shoes.

PPPS: I already bought them.
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From: mgraydarlinghouse

To: Penelope Edgewood

Date: September 4

Subject: Re: Centennial???

Miss Edgewood,

With the many expectations of this position, I’m afraid the idea 

of the centennial completely slipped my mind. Please take 

whatever liberties you need to research the theater if you believe 

the idea of a centennial celebration will help matters. There are 

a great many unused storage rooms by the grand theater, and 

though I have not been in them in years, I understand that some 

paraphernalia from decades ago are housed there.

As far as the website, you were brought on to update those 

things, so I expect you to know what is best. I have no interest in 

micromanaging you and trust you to run ideas by me as you see 

the need, though I do not believe pink is the preferable color to 

use. When Alec arrives, you can also seek his counsel, but for the 

most part I entrust you to do what you have so valiantly declared 

your “calling” for The Darling House: bring magic back.

See you at five for the drive home.

M. Gray

PS: Do you use capital letters to draw attention to what you’re 

writing or to share heightened emotion? Since you use both so 

liberally, I feel I ought to ask to clarify for future correspondence.

PPS: Also, if capital letters are to convey emotions, I believe your 

abundant use of exclamation marks may be redundant.
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