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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
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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

 


 


Hot fury seeped through Joshua Beachy’s
veins as he marched into the kitchen, then paced the empty space.
It couldn’t be true, could it? Because if it was…

Disbelief pervaded his thoughts as he
plunked his hide into a dining room chair. One of the chairs his
family had purchased from Lambright’s Furniture. The place where
he’d met and began a friendship with timid Lissa Lambright.

Ach, Lissa. If what his older brother
Josiah had said over the phone was true, a tough decision would
have to be made regarding their courting relationship. He feared
the worst.

He tapped his foot and the sound
reverberated off the walls of his folks’ sparse farmhouse. Being
one of the youngest, he could remember the time when this house was
filled with his siblings’ voices, and they all still lived at home.
Now, it was just him, Justin, Mamm, and Daed.

Why hadn’t Mamm and Daed said
anything to him about their plans to move away? Sure, he’d heard
them toss the idea around, but he never actually thought his
parents would seriously consider packing up and moving to
Indiana.

As soon as he confirmed the truth of the
matter with his folks, he and Lissa would need to have a
heart-to-heart. Dread filled him at just the thought. Lissa wasn’t
good with change. He’d noticed her insecurities at the beginning of
their courtship, but he’d never minded it. He enjoyed being wanted,
needed. Jah, this would surely rock her world. And not in a
good way.

He jumped up the moment he heard buggy
wheels crunching on the gravel driveway. He blew through the door
and made a beeline for the hitching post.

“Are we moving to Indiana?” The words flew
out of his mouth. Was his heart thumping double-time?

Mamm’s eyes widened as she shared a
look with Daed. Daed frowned in return.

“We planned to have a family meeting
tonight,” Daed said.

“So, it’s true then?”

His father nodded once as he began to
unharness their mare. “Chust got back from the realtor’s
office.”

Joshua eyed the folder Mamm now
carried to the house, and his shoulders finally sunk under the
weight of the news. This was real. They were really moving to
Indiana. His heart clenched. “What about Lissa?” He barely uttered
the words through his tight throat, which seemed to be constricting
more with each second.

At first, their courtship had been a secret
like many in the g’may, but they’d since become more open.
It was too difficult to keep things hush-hush when you were eager
to be with someone. Joshua had known the first time he’d visited
the furniture store alone that Lissa’s father suspected
something.

“I’m sorry, sohn.”

He knew the look in Daed’s eye meant
there would be no negotiating. They’d already made up their
minds.

Either he moved to Indiana with his folks,
or he stayed here alone. Nee, not alone. With Lissa. Because
he knew without a doubt she wouldn’t be willing to move with him.
Yet, the thought of staying and raising a family without having his
folks nearby evoked emotions he didn’t want to identify.

“I will need your help,” Daed said.
“There will be a lot of work that will need to be done when we
purchase a place. I’m counting on you. Your aldi will
understand. You can always move back later if you choose to raise a
family here in Pennsylvania.”

“Justin’s going too, right?”

“Eventually. He’ll look after the house
until it sells. After that, he’ll make his way to Indiana as
well.”

Which meant he and Daed would be
responsible for preparing the fields and planting new crops and
whatnot. It would be a big job for just the two of them, depending
on how much land Daed planned to purchase. But he suspected
his brothers, Josiah and Jaden, would lend a hand if necessary.

That was the bright spot in all this mess.
He’d get to see his older brothers again and meet his newest nieces
and nephews. But before then, he needed to speak with Lissa.

“When will we leave?” The words clogged
Joshua’s throat, making him sound like a frog to his own ears.

“First thing next week.”

So, one more meeting with the g’may.
One more singing and buggy ride to Lissa Lambright’s. One more time
to hold her in his arms. That was, if she let him. And that was a
big “if,” considering how upset she’d likely be.

He sighed again. How would the leaders feel
about this? Chances are, if his folks had planned this far, the
leaders already knew their intentions. No doubt some in the
g’may would be disgruntled. Their family had been a staple
in this community for several generations.

This was all his brother Josiah’s fault. If
he hadn’t left during his rumspringa and if he hadn’t
created the unnecessary havoc in their family, they’d all
still be here. It was mind-boggling how one person’s decisions
unwittingly affected so many others’ lives.

Joshua growled under his breath. He planned
to have words with his older brother.

~

“You’ll never believe who’s moving out this
way.” Martha Miller couldn’t hide her grin if she duct taped her
lips together.

Susan rolled her eyes at her older sister.
Like a new family moving into the community was exciting news. “No
idea.”

“Ach, you’re no fun.” She bounced one
of her toddler twins on her knee. “Is she, Nancy? Nee, your
aenti Susan is a stick-in-the-mud these days.”

Her sister let the little one down when she
reached for her toy on the floor. “Fine, I’ll tell you. Alvin and
Ada Beachy.” Martha’s grin widened even further. “And I hear Joshua
and Justin are coming too.” She practically sang the words.

Susan snorted. “Why would I care about
that?”

“You need someone to put a smile on your
face. You’re such a grump nowadays.”

“Believe me, it won’t be one of them.” She’d
already had her share of buggy rides home with overeager immature
Amish males. She had no interest in a repeat performance.

“Well, I know I already got the cutest one,
but the others aren’t bad to look at.”

“I think Nora would challenge you on that
one.” Susan laughed out loud, then stood from the table. “And,
handsome or not, I’m not interested.”

“How do you expect to find yourself a
husband if you always have a sour disposition? Men aren’t attracted
to that sort of thing.” This, coming from Martha? She’d been the
one with the sour disposition until Jaden came along and swept her
off her feet. Now, she seemed to be Miss Happy-Go-Lucky. It was
enough to make Susan wretch.

“There’s more to life than attracting a man,
Martha. You’re beginning to sound like Emily. Maybe I don’t
want to get married.” The statement wasn’t exactly true,
although she was definitely in no hurry to utter her lifelong
vows.

Martha huffed. “Whyever not? Don’t you want
bopplin?”

“Not anytime soon.”

“By the time you make up your mind, all the
good ones will be taken and you’ll be too old to bear
kinner.”

Susan shrugged. “If that happens, so be it.
There’s nothing wrong with staying single, is there?”

“No, not if that’s what God wants for you. I
just couldn’t imagine not having Jaden and the twins in my life. I
get so much joy from them.”

Susan was tempted to snicker, but she held
back. “You were mad at Jaden last week,” she reminded her
sister.

“I didn’t say my life was perfect. It
doesn’t have to be. I don’t think perfection exists in any marriage
with two imperfect people. We all have our issues.” She rifled
through the diaper bag and handed the baby a toy. “And just so you
know, I’d marry Jaden again in a heartbeat.”

Just then, Jaden stuck his head through the
doorway. “Martha, you ready to go yet? I’ve got a stack of papers
to correct as high as Daed’s silo waiting for me at home.”
Jaden stepped inside with little Nelson.

“I thought you were staying for supper.”
Susan eyed her sister.

“Not today. We just had to stop by to drop
off Mamm’s pans that I borrowed.” Martha scooped up the
baby. “I brought cookies. You better grab a couple before Nathaniel
eats them all.”

“Did I hear someone say they made cookies
for me?” Nathaniel appeared out of nowhere and hastened toward the
kitchen.

Susan jumped up to snatch one and Martha
laughed. “They are for everyone, bruder. Make sure you
share,” Martha said.

“Do I have to? These are delicious.”
Nathaniel groaned around a bite of cookie. “Jaden, you’re a blessed
man.”

Jaden waggled his eyebrows and kissed the
boppli in his arms. “Don’t I know it.”

Martha charged over to Nathaniel and planted
a loud kiss on his cheek. “Denki, bruder. I think that’s the
nicest thing you’ve ever said about me.”

“Well, don’t let it go to your head,”
Nathaniel teased.

“Hey, it’s too bad Jaden’s folks don’t have
any available dochdern. We could get Nathaniel married off
too.” Martha shared a conspiratorial look with Jaden. “He needs a
gut woman.”

“Oh, no. Not you too. Have you been talking
to Silas and Paul?” Nathaniel pointed a cookie at her. “And I take
back my compliment now.”

“You can’t take back a compliment.” Martha
insisted. “And to answer your question, no, I have not been
conspiring with our brieder. I was simply making an
observation.”

“Well, if I recall correctly, you
were in no rush to get married either,” Nathaniel remarked. “At
least, not until…” He nodded toward the bopplin.

“Nathaniel Miller!” Mamm joined the
group in the kitchen, and promptly swatted Nathaniel with a dish
towel. “You know better than to speak of that.”

“Uh, Martha?” Jaden tapped his foot and
gestured toward the door, suddenly looking uncomfortable. “Let’s go
now?”

Nathaniel chuckled. “Escaping the heat,
bruder?”

Jaden chortled. “Maybe I just want to spark
more.” He raised an eyebrow toward his wife.

Mamm and Susan both gasped. When had
her quiet brother-in-law become so bold?

Martha, with cheeks flaming, promptly
clutched Jaden’s shirt sleeve and ushered him to the door. “We’re
leaving now.”

Susan laughed as her schweschder and
brother-in-law stepped outside with the twins. No doubt, her
schweschder was about to give her brother-in-law a talking
to.

“Why didn’t you swat him with the
towel?” Nathaniel turned toward their mamm, thumbing over
his shoulder to where Jaden had just escaped.

“I should have. That boy…” Mamm
huffed. “Well, at least they’re married now.”

“And will probably have another one on the
way soon, by the sound of it,” Nathaniel teased.

“I’ve had enough of your comments for one
day, sohn,” Mamm warned.

Susan shook her head.

“Susan, did you get that laundry off the
line yet? It needs to be folded and put away before we start on
supper,” Mamm reminded.

An inward groan escaped Susan’s lips
unbidden, resulting in a displeased look from Mamm. “I
thought you wanted me to pick more produce for Emily’s roadside
stand?” It technically wasn’t Emily’s stand anymore, not since her
younger schweschder had married the widower Titus Troyer.
But they’d called it Emily’s for so long, it had become a
habit.

“You haven’t done that yet?” Mamm
tsked. “Well, you better get a move on then, because I’ll need your
help with supper and cutting up the fruit for the pies we’re making
for church tomorrow.”

“When are the Beachys coming?” Nathaniel
asked Mamm. “Martha said Alvin and Ada are moving into the
community.”

Mamm’s eyes widened. “Here? To
Bontrager’s district?”

“That’s what Jaden said. They’re moving here
since Detweiler’s g’may is so strict. Since they know people
in both communities, they figured ours would be the wiser choice
even though their family attends Detweiler’s.”

Susan tried not to listen as she fetched the
laundry basket.

“It wonders me if they’ll consider the
property across the road? Just went up for sale last week,
Dat said.” Mamm turned her attention to Susan. “What
are you still doing inside, maedel? Get a move on. That
laundry isn’t going to fold itself.”

Ach. Ever since Emily and Martha had
moved out, it seemed like the chores were never-ending. She hurried
outside and yanked the laundry off the line in frustration.

It was indeed true that many hands made
light work. It was too bad the hands were becoming fewer every
year, it seemed. With her luck, Nathaniel would be finding himself
a fraa soon and Susan would be left with his chores too. The
thought was almost enough to make her scream.

She thought about the Beachys’ potentially
moving close by.

On the bright side, if the Beachy parents
did purchase the property across the street, there was a gut
chance her older sister would be around more. Susan knew, from what
Martha had said in the past, that Jaden had been pretty close with
his folks and worked side by side with his father in their
cornfield for most of his growing-up years. He still spoke of his
time at home with fondness.

She couldn’t help but wonder why Jaden
wasn’t a farmer, since he enjoyed it so much. He’d come to Indiana
to fill a teaching position, but Susan suspected his move had a lot
more to do with courting Martha than a job.

She noticed a car driving by as she folded a
pair of Nathaniel’s trousers and dropped them into the basket. The
car’s reflection of the sun nearly blinded her until it passed. The
vehicle was completely open on the top like the Swiss Amish
buggies. Fun music blared from the vehicle and a couple of
Englisch girls near her own age had loose hair whipping
around them in the breeze. She suspected their sunglasses kept the
unruly tresses out of their eyes.

Oh, to be so carefree! Just driving around
on a Saturday without a mounting list of chores to be completed.
What would it be like to let her hair fly all around her while
driving in a car? What would it be like to turn on a radio and
listen to whatever tickled her fancy? What would it be like to not
have to suffer through the hot summer months, but instead be inside
enjoying cool air conditioning?

What would it be like to be Englisch?
She closed her eyes and tried to picture herself in Englisch
clothes, living in an Englisch home, working an
Englisch job. Ach, the prospect sounded like absolute
heaven.
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Joshua had no idea how long he’d be in
Lambright’s Furniture store, so he opted for securing the reins to
the hitching post, as opposed to letting his horse graze in the
small paddock behind the building. Sometimes Lissa was busy with
customers and she couldn’t get away. Although she mostly tended to
the establishment’s clerical duties in the back office, her father
occasionally called on her to help out with a customer if he and
Lissa’s brother Terry were occupied.

Whatever the case today, Joshua had to speak
with her. If she was busy, then he’d have to wait. All he knew was
that he needed to tell Lissa his news before it was
announced at meeting tomorrow. It wouldn’t be right for her to hear
the news secondhand and be caught unawares. He expected it would be
jarring enough coming from him.

A wall of frigid air slammed Joshua’s face
the moment he stepped through the entrance. Since Lissa’s father
had partnered with an Englischer when he purchased the
store, he was allowed to use air conditioning. Ach, it felt
nice compared to the current temperatures outside. Joshua had
broken into a sweat on just the ride over. The humidity in
Pennsylvania could get rough this time of year.
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