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To all who have ever felt inadequate...

“Man looketh upon the outward appearance, but
God looketh upon the heart.” John 14:2-3

Remember, you are the apple of God’s
eye.


 


 


 


 Author’s Note

 


 


I hope you enjoy this short but sweet
‘fairly tale’ about Rosabelle and Amos. Although the story is
purely fictional, my desire is that it will speak to your heart in
some significant way.


 


 


 


 Unofficial Glossary of Pennsylvania Dutch Words

 


 


Ach – Oh

Aldi – Girlfriend

Boppli – Baby

Bopplin – Babies

Dat – Dad

Denki – Thanks

Der Herr – The Lord

Dochder – Daughter

Englischer – A non-Amish person

Fraa – Woman, Wife

Gott – God

Grosseldre - Grandparents

Gut – Good

Guten mariye – Good morning

Hullo – Hello

Jah – Yes

Kinner – Children

Kinskinner – Grandchildren

Mamm – Mom

Nee – No

Ordnung – Rules of the Amish
Community

Schatzi – Sweetheart

Vadder – Father

Wilkom – Welcome


 


 


 


 Characters
in Rosabelle’s Story

 


 


Rosabelle (Belle) Beiler – Protagonist

Amos Miller – Protagonist

Sabrina Stutzman – Amos’ aldi

Jessica – Rosabelle’s friend

Ryan Carter – Rosabelle’s love interest

Solomon Beiler – Rosabelle’s father

Preston – Customer of Beiler’s Hardware

Judah Hostettler – Bishop throughout all of
J.E.B. Spredemann’s books thus far

Jonathan Fisher – Minister and popular
character woven throughout all of J.E.B. Spredemann’s books thus
far, most notably the Amish Girls Series


 


 


 



Chapter 1

 


 


“Aah!” Rosabelle screamed from the
second-to-the-top rung of the ladder.

Amos quickly rounded the corner of the aisle
where he’d been working, a box of fasteners in his hand. “What is
it? What’s wrong?”

“There’s a huge spider on my hand!” She
didn’t dare gander at the ferocious creature again.

“Hold on.” Amos set the box down and slowly
climbed up behind her. “I hope this thing is strong enough to hold
the both of us.”

Rosabelle held her breath for fear of the
spider biting, or worse, crawling inside her sleeve.

Amos examined the spider. “It’s not
poisonous.” He scooped the tarantula into his hand and quickly
descended the ladder.

Rosabelle exhaled, watching Amos deposit the
frightening arachnid outside.

“Next time, you might want to call for me in
a softer voice so you don’t scare off the customers,” he
teased.

“Need I remind you this is a hardware store,
Amos? I highly doubt that a woman screaming, or a spider, would
scare any of our customers.”

He chuckled. “You’re probably right.” He
picked up his box of fasteners and returned to his work post. “By
the way, if you weren’t reading your book up on that ladder, you
would’ve noticed the spider before it crawled on you!”

Rosabelle looked down at Amos and stuck out
her tongue.

A female voice behind Rosabelle cleared her
throat. “Ahem.”

Rosabelle turned around to see Amos’
aldi glaring at her. “Hello, Sabrina.”

Sabrina ignored Rosabelle’s cheery
salutation, scowled, and marched toward Amos.

Rosabelle shook her head. She had no idea
what Amos saw in Sabrina. With his likable personality and handsome
hazel eyes, he could certainly find someone more suitable than
stuffy Sabrina.

“What were you doing on the ladder flirting
with her?” Rosabelle overheard Sabrina’s impatient voice
from the next aisle over. She was quite certain others in the store
could hear her too.

“I wasn’t flirting. There was a spider on
Rosabelle’s hand,” Amos stated evenly.

“Oh,” Sabrina’s voice went higher. “And she
couldn’t handle it herself, huh? She needed big, strong Amos to
come to her rescue.”

“You’re being ridiculous.” Rosabelle sensed
the frustration in Amos’ tone. “Keep it down,” he whispered.

Rosabelle bit her tongue, contemplating
whether she should intervene or not.

“You like her, don’t you?” Sabrina
insisted.

Amos kept silent.

Does he like me?

Amos’ voice was firm. “This isn’t the time
or the place to discuss this, Sabrina. I’m working.”

“You do like her! I knew it. I knew–”

“Keep your voice down!” Amos spat out in a
whisper. “Are you my aldi or not?”

“Well, yes.”

“Then why are you worried? Don’t you trust
me?”

“It’s her I don’t trust.”

Rosabelle rolled her eyes. As though she and
Amos would ever have a romantic relationship. Not likely.

Not only was Sabrina distracting customers,
she was also taking Amos away from his work. Apparently, she would
need to insist on Sabrina leaving. She hastily climbed down the
ladder and rounded the corner.

“You need to–” Rosabelle’s eyes widened. The
last thing she expected to see was Amos and Sabrina in a lip-lock.
She quickly turned around, tripped over the stack of washers Amos
had been restocking, and fell flat on her face. If Amos and
Sabrina’s conversation hadn’t attracted the attention of their
customers, surely her mishap just did.

Rosabelle’s cheeks darkened as she hastily
moved to gather the washers she’d just clumsily dispersed.

“I’ll help,” Amos volunteered. He bent down
to gather washers then glanced up at Sabrina. “You should probably
go now.”

Rosabelle didn’t look up, but she heard
footsteps heading toward the exit and the characteristic jingle of
the front door’s bell, indicating Sabrina had left.

“You don’t have to pick these up, Belle. It
was my fault. I can get ‘em.”

Rosabelle nodded, but didn’t look at Amos.
Truthfully, she was disappointed in him.

Amos lightly grasped her arm. “Listen,
Rosabelle. I’m sorry you had to see that.” He glanced around
nervously. “You, uh, won’t tell your father, will you?”

Rosabelle frowned. “You know I’d never do
that. Besides, you know my father wouldn’t fire you. You’ve been
employed here way too long for that.”

“Denki. Thanks, I mean.”

She thought back to the day Amos was hired,
nearly six years ago. She’d been just twelve, and Amos was fifteen
and had recently finished his parochial schooling. At the time,
she’d envied him for getting to finish school after just eight
grades. She’d still had five more years ahead of her. Looking back
now, it surprised her how quickly those years had flown by.
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