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 Unofficial Glossary
of Pennsylvania Dutch Words

 


Ach – Oh

Aenti – Aunt

Boppli/Bopplin – Baby/Babies

Bruder/Brieder – Brother/Brothers

Chust – Just

Daed/Dat – Dad

Dawdi – Grandfather

Dawdi haus – A small dwelling
typically used for grandparents

Denki – Thanks

Der Herr – The Lord

Dochder(n) – Daughter(s)

Dummkopp – Dummy

Englischer – A non-Amish person

Ferhoodled – Crazy, scatterbrained,
mind is elsewhere

Fraa – Wife/Missus

G’may – Members of an Amish
fellowship

Gott – God

Gross sohn – Grandson

Gut – Good

Guten tag – Good day, good morning

Herr – Mister/Lord

Jah – Yes

Kapp – Amish head covering

Kinner – Children

Kumm – Come

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

 


 


Shiloh Miller was sure of two things.

One, Mikey Eicher was the man she wanted to
marry. Two, if her father—Silas—were to ever find out they were
still courting, she’d be grounded for the rest of her life.

Which was why she now lay in her bed, as
quietly as possible, waiting until she was sure and certain
Mamm and Dat were fast asleep. She clicked on her
flashlight and pulled out the letter she’d received from her
beloved two days ago. Her eyes roamed the words for the fourth
time.

Hey, Shi.

I’m getting out of jail on Friday. Will you
meet me at your folks’ store after they turn in for the night? I’m
guessing it’ll be about nine or ten. I’ll park my car down the road
and walk to the store and wait until you come out.

I’ve missed you.

Mikey

Anticipation had kept her stomach in knots
all evening. If Dat knew she was sneaking out to meet
Mikey…

~

Silas Miller couldn’t shake the feeling of
uneasiness. He wasn’t sure what it was, but it was
something. Like there was a storm brewing. But storm or not,
if he didn’t get to sleep soon, he’d be worthless in the metal shop
tomorrow. And with the order he and his bruder Paul had to
fill, they’d both need to be at the top of their game.

He listened intently to the quiet house for
a moment. Nothing but the ticktock of the clock in the living room.
Everyone appeared to be fast asleep. All was well in the Miller
home.

Kayla slept soundly next to him. His hand
ached to reach out and touch his fraa, but he didn’t want to
wake her from her slumber. She’d have a busy day too, no doubt.

He sighed, said a silent prayer, then
drifted off in peaceful sleep.

~

Shiloh recalled her last conversation with
Dat and Mamm about her beau. Dat had just come
home from his men’s Bible study at Mikey’s grossdawdi, Sammy
Eicher’s, house. Neither Mamm nor Dat had known she’d
still been dating Mikey. Dat hadn’t been too happy that
morning when he discovered that Mikey was in jail, and that
they had been courting in secret. She knew her folks didn’t approve
of Mikey or his actions, but they hadn’t forbidden their
courtship.

Until now.

Dat wanted her to immediately put a
stop to their relationship. But she couldn’t break up with
Mikey—she wouldn’t. She loved him. And if she guessed correctly, he
needed someone on his side now more than ever. How could she just
abandon the love of her life when he needed her most?

She hadn’t outright told Dat that she
would or wouldn’t break things off with Mikey. But she was
positive Dat assumed she would obey because he’d told her
to. She had never outright defied Dat…before tonight.

Her fingers trembled as she imagined what
would happen if she and Mikey got caught. Please don’t let us
get caught, Gott.

Shiloh wasn’t sure how wise it was to pray
to God when she was about to go against her folks’ wishes. But she
was twenty-one now. Plenty old enough to make up her own mind about
who she wanted to date and marry. If only she were brave enough to
utter those words to Mamm and Dat.

She shined the flashlight on her nightstand
clock. Mamm and Dat had turned in an hour ago. Surely
they were asleep by now. She tucked her letter under her pillow and
slowly hoisted herself from the bed. Why was it that every little
movement she made sounded like it was connected to a speaker, like
the ones in Mikey’s car?

When she reached the hallway, she stopped to
listen. Sure enough, Dat’s snore escaped through the crack
under his and Mamm’s bedroom door and echoed down the hall.
If she could just tiptoe past their room, she could sneak out the
front door and no one would be the wiser. Her heart pounded louder
than she could think.

The moment she stepped outside, she sighed
in relief. Ach, the fresh spring air felt so gut.

~

“How’s the prettiest girl in the world?”
Mikey drew Shiloh into his arms and claimed his first kiss of the
evening.

Ach, she’d always loved his kisses.
Never could seem to get enough of being held in Mikey’s solid
arms.

Mikey’s lips strayed from hers. “Mm…Shi…I
wanna...”

Shiloh stepped back. “You wanna what?”

He drew her back into his arms and shook his
head. “I’m not sure you want to know what I’m thinking,
schatzi.”

“I do. Tell me what’s on your mind.”

“I want to be with you. I want to live with
you. I want to have a boppli with you,” he murmured as his
thumb caressed her cheek.

“Well, we will have a boppli
eventually.” She shrugged. “Gott willing.”

“I mean now. Imagine if you were in
the familye way already,” he whispered close to her ear.

She was certain she must’ve turned
watermelon pink at his bold words. She remembered her conversations
with her best friend, Lucy, about how that all came about. If her
vatter were in earshot… “Ach, Mikey. You shouldn’t
say such things. Or want that yet. And us not married?
Nee.”

“How do you suppose we would marry in the
Amish church when it goes against my church’s Ordnung and
your vatter is against us?”

“I don’t know.” A dilemma, indeed.

“Think about it, lieb. It would be a
gut thing.” His hands were warm as they gently massaged her
neck. “Then your folks would insist I marry you. We’d have their
blessing.”

She gasped. “Nee. Dat would be
angry.”

“Jah. He’d get over it quick enough,
though.”

“I don’t want to end up like Lucy.”

“Lucy is happily married to Justin Beachy,
Shi.”

“Jah, she’s happy now. But she
didn’t marry her boppli’s father.” She pulled back. “And
you’re still in rumspringa.”

“She would have married him if he was Amish,
though. She knew she wouldn’t be happy in the Englisch
world.”

“But you are? Even though you went to
jail?”

“That’s the thing. I didn’t even have
to go to jail. It was only because of mei grossdawdi’s
insistence. I could have gotten off with just community service had
Grossdawdi Sammy not put his two cents in. Dat always
listens to him.”

“Don’t be mad at your
grossdawdi.”

“I’m beyond mad. I’m furious.” His hands
clenched at his sides

“Have you been home since you got out?”

His head shook once, and hard. “I’m not
going home.”

Her breath hitched. “Where will you go,
then?”

“The thing is, Shi.” He took her hands in
his. “I want you to come with me. Please?”

“Go with you? Into the world?” Mikey was
planning to leave? She pulled her hands away and tears burned her
eyes. “I don’t want to be Englisch.”

“It would only be for a little while, I
promise.”

“What about Sierra? She’d be lost without
me.”

“Your schweschder will be fine. All
your siblings will. And I know your mamm will understand,
since she was born Englisch.” He reached over and grasped
her hand again. “And I know my mamm and dat will too.
They all spent their time in the Englisch world, but they
came back.”

“Dat would never forgive me.”

“I know Silas Miller. He’s a very
forgiving man. He might not like me right now, but he’ll get over
it. Everyone will.”

She trembled as she considered his plan.
“I’m scared, Mikey.”

“You’ll be with me, schatzi. What’s
there to be scared of?” He clutched her close and rubbed her back.
“You know I would never let anything bad happen to you.”

His heart beating against her ear helped to
soothe her anxiety. There was something about being in Mikey’s arms
that lulled her senses. He always had that effect on her.

“Where would we go?” She leaned back and
stared into his eyes.

“I have an idea or two about that.”

“You do?” She couldn’t believe they were
actually having this conversation.

“When I was in jail, one of the guys told me
about a place. It’s a motel, but sometimes they rent rooms
out.”

“You…you’d want us to live together—to share
a room—without being married?” She shook her head. “Mikey, I
can’t.”

“Don’t you want to be with me,
schatzi?” He was doing it again. Those puppy dog eyes that
she couldn’t resist. Mikey Eicher was surely the handsomest boy
she’d ever known. He was quite distracting whenever she attempted
to think rationally.

“I do, but…why can’t we just get baptized
and join the G’may?”

“You know why. Detweiler’s district doesn’t
allow courtships with Bontrager’s.”

“Then move here. That would solve
everything, ain’t not?”

“You don’t understand, Shi. I can’t.”

“Why?”

“I’ve been thinking about it. I’m not ready
to be Amish for gut yet. I have too much Englisch in
my blood.”

“But you said we’d only live away for a
little while. Besides, both of your folks were born Amish. If
anyone has Englisch in their blood, it would be me. My
mamm was born Englisch.”

“Which is why you’re the perfect one for me,
Shi.” He brought her hands to his lips.

“I can’t do it, Mikey. Please don’t ask me
to.”

“But you’ve never even tried the
Englisch world. How do you know you won’t like it?”

“That’s what I’m afraid of. What if I like
it too much, Mikey? I don’t want to be apart from my family and
friends. Not now, and certainly not forever.”

“You’re not baptized yet, so it wouldn’t be
forever. You need to see what it’s like outside of your own little
world. Otherwise, you’ll always wonder.” He did have a
point. “And the Englisch world is different than the Amish.
There are no rules—no Ordnung—that say you have to stay
Englisch forever. You can choose what you want.”

She had always wondered about an
Englisch life. And he was right. The Englisch had no
Ordnung that she’d ever heard of.

“Listen, Shi. If we get married in the
Amish, it will be the same way. You wouldn’t be living with your
family anymore and you’d mostly only see your friends at meeting.
And they’ll be getting married and beginning their own families
too. That’s just the way life goes.”

“But I won’t see them at all if we’re
Englisch.”

“We can visit.” Ach, why did he have
to make so much sense? “And what about rumspringa? Even your
dat had a rumspringa. This would be yours. He won’t
fault you for it.”

All her reasons for resisting were
crumbling. “I don’t know, Mikey.” She nibbled on her kapp
string.

“I’ll tell you what. What if we just
try it for a little while? If you decide you don’t like it,
we’ll come back.”

“We will?”

“But you have to give it a fair chance,
okay?”

Her chin trembled. “I’ve never done anything
like this before, Mikey. I don’t want to disappoint my folks.”

“Do you think they never disappointed their
folks? I guarantee you they did. It’s just the way of life, Shi.
Our parents expect to be disappointed. They don’t expect us to
perfectly follow every single rule.”

“I guess you’re right.”

“So, are you on board?”

“Only if you have a gut plan. I don’t
want to live in your car.”

Mikey laughed. “Schatzi, I’d
never let you live in my car.”
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After searching every day for an entire week
and finding nothing, Mikey finally stumbled upon a place for
him and Shiloh to live. It wasn’t exactly what he had planned, but
he liked this even better than the motel room his friend had
suggested, which was currently unavailable. This would be cozier,
more private.

Had it just been dumm luck or was it
a divine nudge that prompted him to glance at the grocery store
bulletin board? Just when he’d thought finding a place for him and
Shiloh was hopeless, the flier caught his eye. He’d called right
away, surprising the landlord, since the man had just posted the
rental notice twenty minutes prior.

Mikey made sure to thank Der Herr for
His providence. As a last-ditch effort, he’d tossed up a prayer
asking Gott to help him find a place. He hadn’t expected
Der Herr to answer so swiftly and precisely. This rental was
close to perfect. It could only be an answer to prayer.

After paying the landlord rent and watching
him drive down the long dirt driveway, Mikey now clutched the keys
to the travel trailer they’d be occupying. The RV wasn’t much, but
it sat on the back side of his landlord’s two-hundred-acre parcel,
so it was somewhat secluded. He had a feeling that living out here
would feel very much like camping.
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