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So many things are happening at Hideaway Lake this year. Bobby’s roller rink is almost ready to open up, even if Bailey seems to have gone in another direction. Again. 

Savannah’s busy life as the party planner of Hideaway Lake is almost more than she can handle, especially now that someone is interested in her. Can she juggle all her clients and still find time for Doc Parker?

When Shar’s twins, Elizabeth and Taylor return to Hideaway Lake for a summer hiatus, they come home to find things have changed since they had moved to California. They are both shocked to learn the playhouse they loved as kids has been abandoned and may be torn down. When the building goes up for auction, the twins have a decision to make. 
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Chapter 1

 

 

“Cut!” Stanley’s strong, bold voice cut through the air as the director’s clapboard slammed together. A moment before there had been gasps, then complete shocked silence as the entire cast watched the surprising scene unfold. Then, “That’s a wrap!” 

Elizabeth sighed at the nostalgic and familiar wrenching in her gut. The end of the season. Her heart beat faster and she felt numb inside. Sad, too. It would be a good three months until they’d begin to work on the first show of the next season. There were only two, maybe three people who knew the outcome of this final scene. A whodunit was always a fan favorite and The Twin Factor was no stranger at pleasing their millions of fans. 

Thousands, maybe? The show had lost some of their ratings these past few months. 

She looked down at her identical twin sister and gave a nod to Taylor, who lifted herself up from the floor and smiled. With her hands covered in fake blood she took the wet towel one of the crew members handed her.  

“That was a fantastic finish for once!” Taylor told her.

Elizabeth had known for a long time her twin’s enthusiasm she once had was waning. This was the fifth year for Twin Factor and although they both felt lucky to have come this far, it seemed like they were doing the same thing over and over again. Hopefully this surprise ending where Taylor got shot would up the ratings. 

Of course, it could go either way. Would Rylee, the character Taylor played, live or die? The probability of her living was pretty high, considering it wouldn’t be a show without one of the twins. On the other hand, fans may be tired of the whodunit factor and move on to something else. It was a tough call to make. Either way, Elizabeth was counting on a next season. 

The storyline was about twin sisters who help a local detective solve cases. They had stumbled upon one another while in the middle of a mystery murder since they were pretty familiar with all the local venues. After the twins showed their ability to solve crimes, the detective began to count on them for help. The reality part was about the girls and how they were dealing with the mystery aspect of the show. It was quite twisted and full of adventure. 

Except the director wasn’t adding anything new. Each season was starting to look the same as the last one. It was starting to show in the ratings, even though they had a huge fan following. And, that’s what worried Elizabeth.

She loved acting. She woke up each morning ready to come to work and play her part. As far as Elizabeth was concerned, there was nothing else she wanted in life except to be a famous actor. But, her sister, not so much. 

Taylor was getting tired of the show. It resonated from every part of her. Elizabeth knew it because she felt her twin’s emotions. It was weird and yet they never were able to hide things from each other. A great thing and yet a terrible gift. 

Taylor wrapped an arm around her and gave her a hug, as if she knew Elizabeth was standing there worrying herself to death. “Let’s get out of here.”

Elizabeth wasn’t about to miss the after-show party. “Oh, Taylor, come on! We can’t leave yet? How rude would that be?”

Taylor shrugged. “They’ve seen our mugs all season long. I’m ready to go home.”

A smile crossed Elizabeth’s face when her sister mentioned home. She gave her a hug. “Thanks for reminding me that we are going home. I miss everyone so much.”

Taylor nodded. “Me, too. I miss the lake and walking the trails and mostly, I miss Mom.”

Elizabeth laughed. “Well, I doubt Mom misses us. Did you hear her at Christmas when we told her we weren’t able to come home for the holidays after she told everyone we were?”

Taylor giggled, pulling her closer. She mimicked her mother’s voice. “Well, girls, I’ll miss you so much, but if I’m to be honest, which you know I am since I’m an attorney, I must admit that my new beau, Ryan, does keep me occupied.”

Elizabeth covered the palms of her hands over her eyes. “Ugh! I can’t picture what happened next. After the other end of the phone went silent and then when we heard lips smacking, it was absolutely cringe-worthy!”

Taylor lifted her chin in the air, her blue eyes sparkling with laughter. “I know! Right! Mom making out like that with a guy we haven’t met yet! I mean, we’re adults, but the thought of her skinny-dipping in the lake with someone! I heard all the rumors. Olivia keeps me in the loop with her emails.”

Elizabeth waved her hand in the air. “I can’t think about that! Gross!”

“What’s so funny?” Their fellow actor who played the detective slid in between the girls, wrapping an arm around each of their shoulders. He gave them both a wide smile. Elizabeth felt a tug of jealousy when he spent more than a second looking at Taylor. 

“Hey, Derrick. Great job rescuing me after the shooting! I can’t wait until next season to find out if they bring me back to life,” Taylor teased.

He laughed, along with the two of them. “Three months until we find out. I hear you ladies are going to Pennsylvania for the summer.”

“That’s right,” Elizabeth told him. He turned to her then and she realized he gave her the exact same lingering smile he gave Taylor. It caused her to take a step back. There was no sense in feeling jealous. Not with her own sister. After all, Derrick was a friendly, all around nice guy. She supposed she wanted something to happen between the two of them because that’s what happens in Hollywood. Leading actors going out together. She wanted all the perks of being a Hollywood entertainer. 

Elizabeth planned to become a huge star. This gig with the Twin Factor was the beginning. Once she snagged a major movie deal, things would change. Right now, all her focus was on the big screen. 

Nothing would change her mind. 

She gave him a heartfelt smile. Elizabeth believed in fate. Whatever happened in life was supposed to happen. If Derrick and Taylor hit it off then all the stars were aligned and it was supposed to be that way. If she ever had the chance to date him, then she supposed things would go in another direction. 

But, Elizabeth planned to direct the stars and align them towards Hollywood. The only star shining bright in the sky was going to be her! 

“Are you dreaming again, sis?” Taylor led her toward the dressing room to change after their fellow actor moved on to someone else. 

“I’m always dreaming, girl. When are you going to start?”

“I need peaceful bliss. That’s why I can’t wait to get home. It’s been a whirlwind five years here, hasn’t it?” Taylor closed the door behind them and swung around, facing her sister. “Except for the quick flights home during the holidays, we haven’t had much time to do anything else.”

Elizabeth stared back at her. “Yes, it’s been a beautiful five years. I could care less if I ever went home again!”

Taylor stripped off her skirt and bloodied blouse. “You know that isn’t true. You miss home as much as I do.”

Elizabeth was filled with mixed emotions. “I do and I don’t if that makes sense. I miss Mom and Olivia and a few of our friends, but I don’t miss it like you do. I want to go home this summer and do some soul searching. Remember how we’d row out into the middle of the lake before the fog lifted? It was so serene. That’s how I knew I wanted to become an actor. It all started right there.”

Taylor grunted as she placed a breezy, tiered maxi with ruffles over her head. “I remember. You were so agitated the year before we came out here. Changing your mind about what you wanted to do. I remember how Nana finally told you to get in the boat and row yourself out to the middle of the lake and let the beauty of nature guide you. She was a great inspiration.”

Elizabeth hugged herself. “I do remember and I miss that woman terribly.”

Taylor nodded. “I do, too. She taught us so much about life while Mom was busy getting her degree. Not that Mom wasn’t a great mom, she was and still is, but Nana taught us all about the beauty of the earth and how we are aligned with the universe.”

“I know. She was so smart. She knew every herb that grew in the mountains. Remember the long walks as she filled up her basket?”

Taylor stopped and smiled. “I do. Remember how Jake Turner would hide behind the trunks of trees with the other kids and call her a witch because no one understood what she was doing?”

Elizabeth burst out laughing. They curled up on the long couch in their dressing room reminiscing. “Yes, I do! Nana would hang her herbs out to dry and then sometimes she’d go to the local department store and buy these huge spiders and those white webs and string them up around her cottage by the lake. She even put a big plastic cauldron out near the fire pit so they’d think she was making potions! I miss her warped sense of humor so much.”

Taylor leaned her head against Elizabeth’s shoulder. “I do, too. I wonder what ever happened to Jake?”

Elizabeth shrugged. “Who knows. After the accident that summer, Mr. Turner packed up and left, taking Jake and his sister. No one ever heard from them again.”

Taylor shook her head. “That’s so dramatic, sis. I’m sure someone from Hideaway Lake knows where they moved to or what happened. You and I both know not much gets past the folks in small town Hideaway Lake!”

“True. You had a crush on him, didn’t you? I remember now! Nana caught the two of you kissing by the lake. She chased him off and you were so mad you didn’t go visit her for two weeks!” Elizabeth laughed at the memory. The more she spoke of home, the more the ache in her gut hurt. “I guess I do miss home a lot more than I thought.”

“It’s a special place. Lord knows I haven’t been able to meditate here in this city without someone interrupting me. It will feel so nice to go back to the lake. I have an idea!”

Elizabeth shook her head. Taylor always had crazy ideas that weren’t really that exciting. “What now?”

Taylor nodded, smiling. “You’ll love this! Instead of staying at mom’s place and watching her go crazy all over some strange guy, let’s stay at Nana’s cottage by the lake.”

“Really? I’m not sure how much fun that will be. It’s practically isolated except for the Turner’s abandoned cottage. We’ll be practically on the other side of the lake away from all the action.”

Taylor burst out laughing. “You know there isn’t that much action at Hideaway Lake, sis! It will be good for us. Maybe we can learn some of Nana’s secrets and incorporate her recipes into the show! You know, like research.”

Elizabeth was on to her sister’s tactics. “You say that and know very well that nothing that happens at the lake can be imported here in Hollywood. Except the idea of a crazy woman poisoning someone she despises with herbs she collects sounds kind of interesting. You may have something, sis.”

“I told you!”

Elizabeth knew Taylor wanted to go home to feel closer to their Nana, who had passed away two years ago. Nana had been proud of their success and yet always warned them both not to get too high and mighty. The memory made her smile. “I’m going to go talk to Stanley before we go. Want to come along?”

“You go ahead. I doubt he’ll want to use any of your ideas. He has his own writers, sis.” 

She shrugged and stood up, determined to stand her ground. “Well, that’s all fine and dandy, but I have ideas, too and it’s time Stanley listens to them.”

Taylor shook her head. “Don’t get your hopes up. He already knows which direction this story is going in.”

“I have to try.” Elizabeth slipped from the dressing room, closing the door softly. Her sister didn’t understand. Sometimes she even wondered if Taylor wanted the show to fail so she could quit. That wasn’t an option for Elizabeth. 

 

*****

 

“Hi Elizabeth. Come in.” Stanley was a bit older, with white hair that hung loosely around his face. He was quite fatherly looking and yet had a hippie-style vibe about him. When he dressed up in a suit, he slicked his hair back, but around the set his hair was all over the place.

The studio had emptied out with most people heading to the after party at one of the local restaurants. Stanley was easy to talk to and a great director. She was not one to mince words so Elizabeth came right out with her thoughts. “Stanley, my sister and I were talking and we had a great idea for a plot in the show.”

Stanley sat back in his chair. He steepled his fingers together, then gave her a direct look. “I am all ears.”

Since he hadn’t offered her a chair, she stood awkwardly, wringing her hands behind her back. She was trying to portray a confident persona but with the intense way he stared at her it made her nervous. She hesitated, wondering if maybe Taylor had been right about bringing an idea to him after all. 

He gave her a reassuring smile. “Out with your idea, Elizabeth.”

“Well, I never mentioned my Nana to you, but she was a very mysterious character. She lived in a cottage along the far end of the lake and many of the locals thought she was strange. She’d go into the mountains and bring back leaves and flowers and mix up concoctions that actually did help sicknesses. She swore by her herbs and ointments. I’m sure they worked except I was too young to know for sure.”

“I see a possibility here,” he mentioned. “Go on.”

Her heart raced, knowing he was actually listening. “What if someone wanted to commit a crime and set up the old lady in the cottage? What if this person befriended the old woman, learned her secrets in order to do away with someone. The victim’s family and friends accuse the old woman but the detective and twins have to solve the mystery? There’s a dozen ways this can go. What do you think?”

“I like it. Sit down.”

She did. The tone of Stanley’s voice was serious. Was he going to consider her idea? “I’m taking this story from a childhood experience. My Nana lived in a cottage by the lake for many years and followed the old ways of healing. She was accused of being a witch. We are going to spend time there and I thought I could do some research since we were much younger when we spent days there with Nana.”

He nodded, his hands still steepled. He gave his huge sigh, the one she was used to hearing. Her heart went from hopeful to downtrodden when she looked into his eyes. There was negative energy flowing. She felt it almost as much as she felt her sister’s heart beating.

“I’m not sure how to explain this, Elizabeth, but I’m going to try. Right before you came into the room, I got a call. I haven’t announced this yet because I am waiting for it to be official.”

The dreaded call. Elizabeth’s face fell. She knew what this meant. For all of them. It wasn’t a good sign. “What?” she whispered, afraid of the answer.

He pursed his lips together and gave her a soft nod. “This may be our last season.”

The words wouldn’t come to her throat. It felt dry and she tried hard to hold in the sob that was rising up from somewhere deep inside. “Do you mean there will be no next season?”

He shrugged. “I’m afraid so. Elizabeth, you are a star. Don’t let this get the best of you. Turn this into a positive.”

She couldn’t keep the sob from bursting out. “What am I supposed to do now? Go home and be the laughing stock of Hideaway Lake?”

He shook his head. “Shows get cancelled. Try to understand. I got the information early from an insider, so you can’t mention this to anyone yet.”

“How long shall I keep my mouth shut?” Anger seeped inside of her like a snake slithering through tall grass. “When were they going to tell us?”

“Elizabeth, this news was from an insider. They could possibly change their mind, although it is unlikely. I’m telling you because I know how much you want to be a star. So, now is your chance to start looking for a bigger part. You didn’t plan to stay in this scenario forever, did you?”

She shook her head. He was right. She wanted more! She wanted to be the main character, the highest paid actor on the show. The television show paid well, but she knew by snagging a part in a movie, she’d rise a lot faster. 

Too bad her emotions were flying in all directions. “I guess you are right, Stanley. I do want more. I was not expecting a cancellation, though.”

“We never are. It surprised and upset me, too.” He leaned in. “I’ve been in this business a long time. I’ve watched shows become a success and then be cancelled at the drop of a pin. It happens. I also have a gut feeling about people. You, Elizabeth, will go far. I promise you will.”

She stood, her hands shaking. “I don’t know how you can promise me that when you can’t even keep this show at the top of the ratings!” Her anger was causing her to lash out at a man who gave her a chance when no one else would. She held up her hand. “I’m so sorry, Stanley. This isn’t your fault, either.”

“I’ve got thick skin, Elizabeth. I wouldn’t be in this business, otherwise. Take it in, but please do not mention it to anyone until I have a chance to notify the cast. It won’t be for a few weeks. Will you promise me that?”

“My sister will know something is wrong.”

“Maybe. You can put your acting skills to the test. If you can fool her, you will fool anyone. Great actors can do that.” He was encouraging, if anything. Stanley always said the most positive things, even on set. He never put anyone down. He was indeed a rare breed. She’d miss working with him.

“I don’t keep secrets from my sister. But, I’ll try to keep her from feeling like a failure like I do right now. Taylor will keep her mouth shut. I just don’t want to ruin her trip home.”

“Thank you. I’m sorry, Elizabeth. We had a good five year run. Most shows can’t say that.”

“I know. I’m sorry that I don’t feel grateful. I should be.” She left his office, letting the air from her lungs in sharp bursts. Luckily, the place was almost empty. Except for her sister, who was probably lounging on the couch reading a book on her electronic device.

Elizabeth stood outside of the dressing room for a long time. She was a good actor. No, she was a great actor. Time to see if she can fool the one person she’d never been able to before. 

Ready. 

Action.

She turned the knob and pushed open the door. 


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 2

 

Taylor flipped through a travel magazine that was sitting on the end table while her sister was gone. She doubted Elizabeth speaking to the director would do any good. Her sister meant well but the script was written ahead of time and doubted Stanley would change a storyline to appease an actor, even if she were one of the stars of the show. 

She glanced at the clock, both thin black hands pointed directly at the twelve. Noon seemed so early to have wrapped up the last episode already. Taylor thought it was strange since the last few seasons had never been over so quickly before. Usually, the cast was here until late in the evening to make sure everything was done properly. Plus, Taylor notice quite a bit of tension between the director and a few of the writers today.  

Taylor had noticed the facial expressions while she was lying on her back pretending to be shot. Even though she always tried to observe her surroundings closely, it was far easier to do it from the ground. She almost laughed. Elizabeth would think she was crazy as usual if she suggested there was some animosity going on between the writers and director. Her sister was always blunt and to the point. She didn’t believe people would try to be shady behind her back. 

Taylor had a feeling her sister was dead wrong.

Taylor had to admit the crew here were the most giving and caring that she’d ever known. It was why she stayed for five seasons. The director, Stanley, always tried to be fatherly towards them ever since he found out their own dad was gone. 

But, there was something in the air that gave Taylor a feeling of a restless, negative vibe she couldn’t shake. 

Her sister always roller her eyes when Taylor told her she can sense a person’s thoughts and emotions. Elizabeth hated how Taylor would make predictions. She wouldn’t believe her sister until it actually turned out to be true. And Taylor always proved herself right. It was a wonder Elizabeth didn’t just take her words as the truth, but they were both stubborn in their own way. That thought made Taylor smile even more. 

This show had been a great opportunity for both of them. Elizabeth wanted to be a star and she deserved to be one. She deserved more than Twin Factor. Her sister was a great actor, and she wanted the best for her. 

Taylor wanted bright lights and action except not in Hollywood. Her mind went back to the small plays the two of them acted in during high school. Those had been so much fun. Local theater had always stirred her soul. She paged absent-mindedly through the pages of the travel mag while remembering how the open air theater had been their formal training at the Hideaway Lake Theater. 

It was on that stage in their home town that her sister claimed they were going to be huge stars. Taylor had been happy to let her lead the way. Since she had no idea what she wanted to do with her life, it hadn’t been that difficult of a choice to make when they traveled to Hollywood to audition for the part of twin sisters on Twin Factor. 

It had been Elizabeth’s hard work that paid off for them both. Elizabeth was the one who hired an agent, taking their search for a role more serious than she had. She had gone along in her sister’s shadow and hadn’t minded that Elizabeth took over their lives. Taylor owed their sudden success to Elizabeth. 

And yet, she knew this city wasn’t where she wanted to be for the rest of her life. After spending five years here, Taylor ached to go home. She didn’t want to be in the spotlight here. The city and night lights didn’t call out to her, but home did. She longed for the mountains and the lake, a place where she’d sit and meditate and feel worthy of this life. 

Hollywood wasn’t real to her. It was a stopover, a place to go to help her sister’s career. She knew Elizabeth felt differently and she respected her sister’s wishes and dreams, but she’d never make this place her own. Something inside was stirring in her soul. 

But, she’d stay here for the time being until Elizabeth no longer needed her. If she ever wanted to leave here, she had to help her sister get a better role. Perhaps during hiatus there would be an opportunity to find a bigger role for Elizabeth. They had both gotten caught up in this show for the last few years. It was time to spread their wings and fly even further.

Calling their manager was the first item on her list when they got home. She wanted it all for her sister, and would do whatever it would take to escalate Elizabeth’s progress. Perhaps there was even a hint of selfishness there also, since she’d be able to go home if her sister landed a bigger role. 

Her mind made up, Taylor made a mental note to call Chassidy first thing in the morning. As long as Chassidy kept her mouth shut, it would be fairly easy to get the ball rolling.

Although, her sister knew her better than anyone else on earth. Elizabeth would eventually figure out she was the one who found her the auditions. There would be a season of anger and hurt but then she’d forgive Taylor as long as she landed one of those big roles.

She picked up the phone, deciding not to wait until tomorrow. After three rings, their manager answered. 

“Chassidy here. What’s up, Taylor?”

“I want you to hear me out first, before you say anything.” Taylor knew she was on speaker phone when her voice echoed in her ear.

A small thump reached her ears. She imagined Chassidy had been slumped over her laptop and pushed it back to talk. At least she’d have her undivided attention. “Okay, let me have it.”

“Something in my soul is telling me it’s time to start looking for bigger roles. I’m not sure why, but I’m getting really bad vibes about The Twin Factor.”

Chassidy let out a sharp breath. “Really, Taylor? I know you pull this stuff on Elizabeth, and she believes you have some kind of witchy woo woo intuition, but I’m not buying it. What’s really going on?”

Taylor was surprised. “Did Elizabeth really tell you that?”

“Of course! I wouldn’t say it if it weren’t true. She said you do that a lot and it almost always comes true.”

Taylor grinned. She didn’t think Elizabeth took her all that seriously. “Then you may want to take me a bit more seriously. I have a bad feeling about the Twin Factor so I’d like it if you try to find her a bigger role. Maybe even a movie.”

Chassidy’s end of the phone got quiet. “What about you?” she finally got out. 

“I’m going home.”

“Wow. You two have been together through all of this. I can find you something if you’d like. But wait. No one has said a word about the show. You’d think I’d know if things weren’t going well.”

Taylor shrugged. “It’s a feeling. But, let’s face facts. The show is in season five and it’s starting to get old. The viewership has shrunk and you don’t need a crystal ball to see where this is going. I want her to get out while she is on top. You can help with that?”

Chassidy sighed. “I can and I will. Okay, call me in a week and I’ll see what I can do.”

“We’ll be at Hideaway Lake. Make sure she doesn’t try to barter for the both of us, Chassidy. I have no desire to follow in her footsteps.”

“That’s sad, if you want my opinion.”

“I don’t.”

Chassidy laughed into the phone. “Of course you don’t. You have always been brutally honest with me and so I’ll be straight-up with you. If you give up this chance to star in a movie, you may lose it all. Right now you have a huge steady income. Do you really want to lose all of that?”

Taylor closed her eyes. “It is a nice income and I’ve put most of it away. I’ve never needed a lot to get by. Not like my sister. She loves clothes and new cars and the glamour lifestyle. Give me a maxi dress and forget the shoes and I’m happy.”

“I know. Your accountant has been telling you to spend more.”

Taylor shook her head as if Chassidy could see her. “No way. I have a feeling I’ll need that money for something important.”

Chassidy let out a huge sigh directly into the phone. “You and your premonitions. Elizabeth swears by them, but I don’t know. I just hope you are not playing a fool’s game and letting big opportunities pass you by. You are a great actor, Taylor.”

“Thank you. I’m good.” She wasn’t about to let anyone tell her what she wants from life. She only stayed in Hollywood because of Elizabeth. She’d do anything for her twin. 

Footsteps sounded closer to the dressing room. “I’ve got to go, Chassidy. Talk soon.” She hung up as the door swung open. Taylor noticed Elizabeth’s cheeks were slightly flushed. Which probably meant she didn’t get anywhere with Stanley. He was a stubborn old man even if he did have their backs on many occasions.

“Let’s get out of here,” her sister told her. “You ready?”

Taylor closed the magazine and slid it back onto the pile. She stood and gave her sister a hug. “I’ve been ready to get out of here, sis. How did things go with Stanley?”

“Like usual. Sometimes he just won’t listen to a word I say.” 

Taylor stared at her sister’s face. They both sported dark, straight hair and blue eyes, but Elizabeth’s were a deeper shade of blue. It was the only way someone who knew them was able to tell them apart. The stories they could tell about mistaken identity might make for a great book someday.

“Why are you weirdly staring at me?” 

Elizabeth gave her a dark look but she saw right through it. “I’m not staring at you. What’s wrong?”

Elizabeth shook her head. The way she darted her eyes made Taylor think there was indeed something she was hiding. “Nothing wrong. Let’s go to the after party. I promise we’ll leave in one hour. Please, come along with me!”

Taylor shrugged. “May as well. I’ll go to that tiny apartment and worry you won’t get back in time and we’ll miss our flight home.”

Elizabeth gave her a grateful smile. She hugged Taylor. “Thank you. I don’t want to miss anything this life has to offer. And, I don’t want to be without my sister.” She took Taylor’s hand. “Let’s go have some fun before we leave.”

Taylor looked back at the small dressing room they had used for the past five years. In her mind, she was saying goodbye. She had an eerie feeling they’d never step foot back here again. How weird was that?

 

*****

 

The sun was taking longer to set and the heat was pretty unbearable during these hot days of summer. In the mountains of Pennsylvania, at least the lake, trees and mountains cooled things down faster even if it was still pretty miserable out. Sitting outside on the porch at Laura’s cottage was one small enjoyment they’d never give up, no matter how hot and sticky it got.

“Shar? What time are the girls coming home?” 

Shar glanced at her best friend, Laura. “Last I heard they had a stop over in Chicago. I can’t wait until they get here.”

“I’m surprised you aren’t standing at the airport with a sign!”

“Stop teasing me, Laura. They rented a car so no need to be there. I’m so excited to have them home for three months. They decided to spend their whole vacation here this time.”

Laura sat at the far end of the wicker couch, her bare feet propped on the glass table in front of her. Shar noticed how relaxed her best friend had been since coming back from a month-long honeymoon. Laura had surprised her husband, Joe,  when she rented an RV and they spent the month of January trekking around the US. It had been good for Laura to do something for herself. 

Joe was a good guy. She wished them the best. Shar’s favorite thing about Joe was he never tried to stop Laura from living her best life. Or, interfere in any girlfriend meet-ups. They were still best friends and at times needed each other. All she had to do was text or call and Laura was there for her. 

Holly was a different story. Shar still kept her guard up after what Holly did to their friendship. They had always been the three unstoppable women of Hideaway lake. But, then Holly’s past came back to haunt her and it caused a rift between the three of them. Laura had forgiven her after a short while and Shar eventually forgave her, too. Except she was never able to go back to where they had been in a sisterhood. 

That may take some time, she knew. Maybe they’d never be the same again. 

“What’s on your mind, Shar? Is there something bothering you?”

Shar hadn’t touched the glass of wine she held in her hands yet. “You know me well. I’m worried about the girls. When they find out the theater closed down and the owner’s son abandoned it, they will be so upset. There is no getting around the fact it may be auctioned off.”

Laura didn’t seem concerned, which bothered Shar. “I don’t see it being a problem. Whoever buys it may actually do some repairs. It’s been an eyesore for the past few years. I mean, they had a few shows last year, but no one ever bothered to clean up around the place. There was a whole section of seating that had to be roped off after being deemed too dangerous to sit there.”

“Yeah, the paint is atrocious. It needs to be repainted.”

“ I heard rumors the old man was too sick to take care of it. I suppose that was why no one fined him. Isn’t it a historical building and needs to be maintained?”

Shar agreed. “Something like that. They can’t alter the foundation in any way.” 

“It needs a facelift. A huge one if you ask me.”

Shar was restless. She knew how upsetting this news would be to her girls. “I think the twins were hoping to put on a show while they are home. Sadly, they may not be able to depending on what happens.”

Laura crossed her ankles and sipped on her wine. “Do you remember how they’d walk all over Hideaway Lake handing out flyers for the shows they were in? It was adorable.”

“Adorable?” She rolled her eyes. “It was hours later they’d come home and then have me drive them to all the places that were too far to walk to distribute those flyers. They both took their time at the theater so seriously.”

Laura smiled. “Look where it got them? Hollywood! A popular show loved by so many! That little theater had a huge impact on them both.”

“I suppose so.” Shar sighed. “They also asked to stay at their Nana’s cottage on the other side of the lake.”

The look on Laura’s face was the exact one she had earlier when she got the text. “Why? It hasn’t been used for a few years. I thought you were going to sell that old place, Shar?”

“It’s hard to sell
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