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 Unofficial Glossary
of Pennsylvania Dutch Words

 


Ach –
Oh

Boppli/Bopplin –
Baby/Babies

Bruder/Brieder –
Brother/Brothers

Daed/Dat –
Dad

Dawdi –
Grandfather

Denki –
Thanks

Der Herr – The
Lord

Dochder(n) –
Daughter(s)

Dummkopp –
Dummy

Englischer – A
non-Amish person

Fraa –
Wife/Missus

G’may – Members
of an Amish fellowship

Gott –
God

Gross sohn –
Grandson

Gut –
Good

Jah –
Yes

Kapp – Amish
head covering

Kinner –
Children

Maed/Maedel –
Girls/Girl

Mamm –
Mom

Rumspringa –
Running around period for Amish youth

Schatzi –
Sweetheart

Schweschder(n) –
Sister(s)

Sohn –
Son

Wunderbaar – Wonderful


 


 


 



Author’s Note


 


 


The Amish/Mennonite people and their
communities differ one from another. There are, in fact, no two
Amish communities exactly alike. It is this premise on which this
book is written. I have taken cautious steps to assure the
authenticity of Amish practices and customs. Old Order Amish and
New Order Amish may be portrayed in this work of fiction and may
differ from some communities. Although the book may be set in a
certain locality, the practices featured in the book may not
necessarily reflect that particular district’s beliefs or culture.
This book is purely fictional and built around a fictional
community, even though you may see similarities to real-life
people, practices, and occurrences.

We,
as Englischers, can
learn a lot from the Plain People and their simple way of life.
Their hard work, close-knit family life, and concern for others are
to be applauded. As the Lord wills, may this special culture
continue to be respected and remain so for many centuries to come,
and may the light of God’s salvation reach their hearts.


 


 


 



ONE

 


 


Indiana, 1965

 


Christopher Stoltz revved the engine of his
1960 T-Bird as he and Kendal Yoder sat at the only stoplight in
town. This vehicle was the sweetest thing he’d ever owned, with his
lightning-quick buggy horse coming in a close second.

“Are you taking this thing to the singing
again?” Kendal grinned from the passenger’s seat, rubbing his hand
over the vehicle’s smooth vinyl interior. Christopher was certain
sure his best friend loved this car as much as he did.

“I’m not sure. It’s supposed to be at Thomas
Schwartz’s place, ain’t not?” Showing up in a vehicle was a sure
way to draw unwanted attention from their Amish district’s
deacon.

Kendal nodded. “Did you see all the girls
looking our way last week?”

A smile
crept up Christopher’s mouth. “Jah.
Sure did.” Unfortunately, none of the girls in their community had
caught his eye yet. If only…nee, he
wouldn’t think about her.

“Hey, did you hear about the new family
coming in from up north?”

“New
family? Nee.”
Christopher drummed his fingers on the steering wheel.

“Word has
it they have two available maed.”
Kendal raised his eyebrows.

“That so?”

“Jah. I guess the
father was a minister or something.”

“Ah, I see. So, do you think he’ll be the one
to fill Jake Miller’s position?” They’d been without a second
minister for two months now. Usually, they’d vote amongst the
members and choose one of the married men by lot. For whatever
reason, the leaders hadn’t done that yet. Perhaps they were waiting
for this family to arrive so his name would be included as well. It
made Christopher wonder if they might be kin to one of the leaders.
Whatever the case, Christopher knew better not to question things.
That had gotten him into trouble in the past.

“I’m guessing. I hear he’s pretty strict
too.”

Christopher grunted. “That’s all we need.” He
shifted into second gear then slipped his foot off the clutch as
they accelerated along the rural highway.

“Where are we going?”

“I’m dying for a vanilla coke.” He hummed the
words to the doo wop song crooning over the radio.

“Swell. I could go for a root beer
float.”

“Sounds good.” He glanced out the window,
eyeing the fall foliage. Soon the gorgeous autumn hues would
disappear, leaving the trees desolate.

“So…I’m thinking Mary and me might be getting
serious.”

Christopher turned and stared at his best
friend. “How serious?”

“Hey,
watch the road. I’d be in a heap of trouble if Daed found out I was riding with you and we
crashed.”

“We’re not going to crash.”

“We will if you keep taking your eyes off the
road.”

“Okay, okay. I’ll watch the road.” Like an
elderly woman he’d seen do once in an old Studebaker, he made a
show of placing his hands at ten and two o’clock and leaned over
the steering wheel, fixating his eyes on the road in front of
them.

“Now you’re just being annoying.”

Christopher brushed off Kendal’s comment and
continued his ridiculous stance. “So, tell me about you and
Mary.”

“Well, she wants a date in the lineup this
fall.”

“You’re kidding. She wants to get hitched
already? But you’ve only been going steady for…”

“Two years.”

“It’s been two years? Wow. Where did the time
go?”

“Seems like the older we get, the faster it
goes.”

“Ain’t that the truth? So, I guess your days
are numbered then.” Christopher sighed. “I should have known our
bachelor days wouldn’t last.”

“Hey, you’ll probably meet a girl before too
long.”

“Well, I certainly won’t hold my breath.
Besides, I’m in no hurry to give up my car.” He eyed the sleek
driver’s side fin from his tiny side mirror.

“What
about that one you met at the wedding last year? The
beautiful
one you couldn’t stop talking
about.”

“What about her?”

“Can’t you reconnect?”

If only. “I
never even got her name.” Worst mistake of his life. “Besides, she
was there with a date. I didn’t get his name either.”

“Wasn’t it your cousin’s wedding? Wouldn’t he
know?”

“I asked. He had no clue who I was even
talking about. It was probably a cousin of a cousin of a friend or
something. You know how it goes.” If only he had a photograph of
her—something more than the fading intangible image filed away in
his brain.

“Somebody has to know her.”

“Jah, but
who?”

“Don’t know.” Kendal shrugged. “Have you
thought of visiting your cousin? Attending church with him? Maybe
she’d show up there.”

Christopher shook his head. “She wasn’t from
his district. Her dress style was different. I don’t even know if
she lived in Indiana.”

“Well, sorry, man. I guess it wasn’t meant to
be then.”

“Jah.” His lips
tugged downward.

Why couldn’t he get her out of his head? Her
pretty face flashed in his mind. It had been her gorgeous smile
that he couldn’t erase, he realized. Her smile could light up a
room. It had definitely lit up his heart.

Christopher pulled up next to a cherry Edsel
at the drive-in, flashed his lights for the car hop, and glanced at
Kendal. “I guess it would take a miracle to find her again.” He
couldn’t help his heavy sigh at the hopelessness of it all.

Kendal
squeezed Christopher’s shoulder. “Maybe. But last I heard,
Der Herr
is still in the business of
miracles.”

~

Der
Herr is still
in the business of miracles.

Christopher pondered Kendal’s words hours
later as he stared up at the shadowy ceiling in his bedroom that
evening. They hadn’t left his mind, seemed to be imbedded there, in
fact.
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