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  Introduction


I did so much research to write Northanger Parks. When building a world, you need to think of small elements that enhance that world. Northanger Parks is so heavily inspired by Disney's theme parks that I wanted to know what Disney did for specific situations. It would help me understand what I need to duplicate and what I needed to change.  
I decided to write Northanger Parks after my first trip to Disneyland in California in 2017. It had been over twenty years since I had been to any Disney park. There still are, in my mind, memories of the Florida parks that are a mix of my visits at different ages. For example, I remember how, when I was five, we stayed in these tree-house-style suites that seem to still exist  but aren't the most popular lodging options. At seventeen, when I went as part of my youth group at Christmas time (once the best time to go for low crowds), it was so cold, and I was so unprepared for the weather that I got the flu. It ruined all my new year plans for my senior year of high school. I ended up at home while all my friends went to a party.
I had loved Disney as a kid, but it was never a priority as an adult, and I thought I grew out of that love. I had other places in the world to see. Then I went to Disneyland, and that changed. I was there, among other things, to research something for my first fantasy book. I left California with an idea for an anti-romance story.
The original story was going to be about Katie falling in love with an executive for the park and would play off the idea that little girls are trained to look for their Prince Charming. Katie was going to be an over-the-top romantic who thought every man was her Prince Charming. It was going to be a story about how there are different versions of ourselves in different situations. It wasn’t going to be a modernization of Northanger Parks because I still wasn’t ready to embrace that yet. The more I thought about it, the more I knew this wasn’t the right story for Katie or the theme park forming in my mind. It wasn’t going to have a ‘Happily Ever After’ for Katie. I couldn’t make the story work. There was no plot. Then a spark of an idea came to me after watching so many YouTube videos by Disney fans. 
Ethan was not fully formed in my mind until a trip to Orlando for three days in Disney World in 2018. I planned the details of that trip to learn what I needed to make this world better. I did a behind-the-scenes tour, did a character meal, and stayed late in the park for a Halloween event. Instead of hearing Katie in my head, as I walked around the park, I heard Ethan talking to me about how incredible the park's history was. I was, like him, amazed at what I learned and wanted to share it. 
The stories in this collection, as they always do, connect Northanger Parks to the rest of the universe. A keen eye will spot characters from Modern Persuasion, Phi Alpha Pi, and Woodhouse Hall show up, connecting Katie and Ethan to the other couples in this world. There are three stories in this collection that are different than the others, and they are at the end. In Northanger Parks, Ethan shares a theory he has about the Haunted Abbey ride. This will be readers' first look at a deeper world full of magic and gods. That book is coming in the future, but we meet more Picard and Northanger family members to share the true story of the story used for the ride. As Molly Picard says – it's not a romance story. The next story, “The Prince Without A Throne”, is a switch toward my hotter, sexier stories. Originally published in Wickedly Ever After, this story is the adult version of Northanger Parks fairy tales. Disney may not have adult version of fairy tales, but Northanger Parks does!
It is the last story that does more than flirt with darkness. It is, for some, a horror story. I hesitated about including it, but it doesn't seem to fit anywhere else in my writing. It requires knowing the world of Northanger Parks. If you don't want to enter into the darker bubble of Northanger Parks, you should skip it. If you're like me and enjoy a little horror in your world, then please take a chance!
I hope you enjoy reading this as much as I enjoyed writing them. 
Sara






  
  Hanna Plays Cupid


Are you ready?” I asked through the door. 
I was standing in the hallway of our Northanger Parks hotel, waiting for my brother Ethan to finish getting ready so we could enter the park for the day. I could hear him moving around on the other side, but he hadn't responded after a muffled acknowledgment a few minutes ago. Ethan was not usually this dysfunctional in the morning, and I had some suspicions about how late he had been up. 
The door opened, revealing my brother, who was not ready.
“You can come in,” he said, already walking back into the room to finish.
I walked in and looked around. His laptop was open on the bed. I could see that he had been scrolling through comments on the video we had uploaded yesterday. Once Ethan was in the bathroom, I sat on the bed and looked at what he had been reading.
“Ethan, have you been chatting with KatieM in the comments again?” I said loud enough for him to hear me over the running water.
I didn't understand Ethan's response, but I didn't need to. I could see his responses to her comments from his secret, personal account. I wondered if this woman knew she was chatting with Ethan and not some random viewer. This had been going on for months, and I had read many of their exchanges. I was fascinated to read that KatieM was going to be in the parks today. Maybe we would find her and feature her in a video.
A video call from our father came through as I was reading. “Ethan, it's Dad!” I said before I accepted.
“You aren't in the park yet?” Senior said before I had a chance to greet him. 
“How are the travel agents doing this morning?” I asked him in response.
“Hanna, every year I ask you and your brothers to begin this trip in Florida so you can do all the parks in one day when you travel to the West Coast,” he said. “There are so many video ideas that you ignore.”
“We start in Los Angeles so that Carter can take care of some business with Northanger's Corporate offices. He's not even with us today. Ethan and I have a plan to do some of those challenges, don't worry!”
“Where's your brother?” Senior asked, looking around the screen like he could see Ethan if he tried hard enough.
“Getting ready to go. You're only keeping us from moving faster,” I reminded him. “What can I help you with, Sir?”
“I was hoping for an update on your trip. Have you met anyone important? Did anything happen that I should know about?” My father asked, trying to hide his anxiety. 
“You need to talk to Carter about that. You know this,” I reminded him. “That is not Ethan's job, as you have reminded him time and time again.”
“I'm aware, Hanna, but Carter isn't answering my calls,” he said, pointing his finger at the camera.
“You are not allowed to call Ethan when you're really angry at Carter,” I said, pointing my finger back at him. 
Senior sat there, red-faced and breathing through his nose. 
“I expect to see a new video up by tomorrow,” he said after a few moments of silence.
“No worries! Bye, Sir!” I said before disconnecting the call. 
“Is it safe?” Ethan called from the bathroom.
“As long as you're not Carter!” I said. “Do you think Carter may actually get his ass handed to him for once?”
Ethan scoffed as he walked out of the bathroom and sat down to put on his sneakers. He looked carefully put together; his beard trimmed, so it was neat and close to his face. He smelled like he had taken a shower and put on cologne. He was wearing an “Even Men Love Unicorns” t-shirt that he had purchased yesterday and khaki pants. He even put in his contact lenses instead of wearing his glasses.
“Expecting to see someone special in the park today?” I asked, not needing the confirmation of my suspicions.
Ethan rolled his eyes. “Whatever.”
“How late were you up, secretly chatting with people in the comments?” I asked. “Sorry, chatting with KatieM in the comments?”
“I'm a little tired. A shower helped but so would breakfast and coffee,” he said and picked up the bag we had packed for the day.
“It's just,” I said as we walked to the elevator, “you dislike what people say about you in those comments. I thought you weren't reading them anymore.”
“I respond to comments that aren't about how attractive I am or how they want to marry me,” he said, not looking at me.
“And KatieM doesn't have a crush on you?” I asked, tilting my head toward him.
I could see the edge of his eyes as he rolled them again.
“Ethan, do you have a comment crush on KatieM?” I asked, poking his arm a few times to prompt a response.
He continued to ignore me, but that was all the confirmation I needed. 

      [image: image-placeholder]“I need to buy a sweatshirt if it's going to be this cold,” I said to Ethan as we left the hotel. 
We had been surprised it had been so chilly when we arrived in Southern California the day before. I had tried to be tough about it, insisting that it was colder in Maine at home. I admitted defeat once we were back in the hotel, which had the heat on. The unexpected cold snap resulted in some people walking around in snow boots and in the warmer weather Halloween clothes the park sold. This morning I could see my breath as we walked towards the Monotail entrance. 
“All they'll have is Halloween items,” Ethan said in a sing-song voice. 
I didn't love having to get a holiday-themed item, and he knew it. “I can wear it at home for two months,” I responded with the same tune.
He went back to ignoring me, probably lost in his thoughts about KatieM and running into her.
“What is it about her?” I asked him as we got in line for the Monotail, which would take us right to the park entrance.
Ethan shrugged and gave a goofy grin. “She just gets it,” he said after some hesitation.
“Gets what?” I pushed, wanting to understand a situation I might walk into.
“She asks questions about the parks and the way they're run. She makes really astute observations. She's interested in the history,” he said with a sigh.
That sigh was not something I had heard before. It was wistful! 
“And she's not a member of the ‘Ethan Fan Club’?” I asked, holding up a finger.
My brother shrugged. “If she is, then she's not obnoxious about it.”
The ‘Ethan Fan Club’ was a growing concern in the comments. The group was primarily women, but some men, who only commented on how attractive Ethan is. Some were direct, saying they wanted to date him, marry him, sleep with him, walk around the park with him. Others were passive-aggressive, talking around their desire. They would mention how lucky his girlfriend or boyfriend must be. The ones that concerned me most were those who asked who they'd have to kill to date Ethan. Our father brushed it off with a reminder that Ethan wasn't dating anyone.
When we did live videos, these people always asked if Ethan was dating someone or personal details about where he lived. I was careful never to reveal those details, but we had a P.O. Box in town. Some people sent Ethan gifts that made me uncomfortable. One person photoshopped Ethan into photos from their own trip to the parks, printed said pictures, and mailed them to us. If I felt this way, I knew Ethan was uncomfortable as well. He needed someone who treated him like a person, not an object. 
“Should we require comment approval?” I ask him, trying to address the more significant issue.
He quickly shook his head. “Then we can't chat late into the night.”
I let out a sigh and rubbed my eyes. His tone suggested a joke, but I knew he was serious.
“How about we minimize you in the vlog this week?” I suggested.
“Good luck with that,” Ethan said, smirking.
We got off the Monotail, went through the bag check, and scanned our cards to get into the park. The scent of baking bread hit me first, making my stomach grumble. In a few hours, that would change to popcorn or sugar to tempt us into buying a snack. I looked in the distance at the Arthurian-style castle that was the center of the park before turning into the large gift shop.
“Stay, boy,” I told Ethan at the entrance. 
Before I turned away, he saluted me, a gesture we usually gave to our father when we were irritated. I giggled as I walked over to the Halloween rack a few
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