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Unofficial Glossary of Pennsylvania Dutch
Words




Ach – Oh

Bann – Shunning

Boppli/Bopplin – Baby/Babies

Bruder/Brieder – Brother/Brothers

Daed/Dat – Dad

Dawdi – Grandpa

Denki – Thanks

Der Herr – The Lord

Englischer – A non-Amish person

Fraa – Wife

G’may – Members of an Amish
fellowship

Gott – God

Grossdawdi – Grandfather

Grossmammi – Grandmother

Gut – Good

Jah – Yes

Kinner – Children

Kumm – Come

Mamm – Mom

Mammi – Grandma

Ordnung – Rules of the Amish
community

Rumspringa – Running around period
for Amish youth

Wunderbaar – Wonderful

Youngie – a Youth


 


 


 



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.


 


 


 


To my Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ,

May the words of my mouth, the meditation of
my heart, and works of my hands bring You glory.
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(Please forgive me for the intrusion, but I
REALLY don’t want you to miss out on this FANTASTIC deal! For a
very limited time, you can grab a collection of 14 brand new Amish
Christmas stories by some of your favorite Amish fiction authors
for ONLY $0.99! I kid you not. Get your copy of the Amish
Christmas Miracles Collection HERE before it jumps up to $9.99. Thank you!)

Now, for the story at hand:

 


Wesley Stoltz knocked the snow off his work
boots, then stepped into the comfy cabin he’d built for his bride
two years prior. He blew warmth into his hands and rubbed them
together. Winter had made its arrival early this year, but he
didn’t mind it one bit.

He briefly wondered how his Amish
grandparents were faring in this weather. He couldn’t imagine
driving in this frigid air with only hot bricks and blankets to
keep his family warm. Since his father’s family had been from a
very conservative Amish district, they’d only used open
buggies—even in the dead of winter. Fortunately, Wesley had grown
up Englisch. It was times like this he was most thankful for
that fact.

“Cold out there?” Shannon, his beautiful
wife, moved near and helped him out of his heavy coat.

“Mm…” He leaned down and planted a kiss on
her irresistible pink lips. “First things first—” he grinned “—and
yes, I can’t remember ever having a winter this cold. We must have
a foot of snow out there.”

“The kids will love it. I bet the pond is
frozen over.”

“Yes, but no one is to go out there until I
test it.”

An annoying buzz sounded from the
refrigerator door. The kitchen timer.

Shannon swirled around and rushed to the
oven, leaving Wesley bereft of the kisses he still anticipated. But
delight quickly filled his senses as he inhaled the heady aroma of
the apple pies she’d removed and set on top of the stove.

He moved close again and lightly yanked on
her apron strings, thus pulling her into his embrace. “Have I ever
told you how much I love you?”

Her eyes danced with something he couldn’t
put his finger on. “Once or twice.” She moved to step away but he
forbid it.

“Un-uh. Oh, no. You’re not getting away that
easy.” His finger traced the shape of her lovely face, then gently
tilted her chin up. When he recognized the reciprocating desire in
his wife’s eyes, he leaned down to claim the kiss he’d been
anticipating since he’d left the house this morning.

“Are you guys kissing again?”
Jaycee’s complaint ruined the moment.

Lips still touching, they both laughed.
Private moments in a houseful of children were few and far
between.

“Jaycee, you’re not supposed to interrupt
when Wesley and I are busy.” Shannon’s hand flew to her hip and she
looked pointedly at her seven-year-old brother. “What do you
need?”

“You said we can ask Wesley about ice
skating when he comes home. And I heard the timer go off. And I
smelled dessert. And the baby’s awake.”

Shannon gestured to Wesley. “He’s here. Ask
away.”

“Wesley, can we pleeeaase go ice
skating on the pond?”

Wesley’s frown met Jaycee’s eager
expression. “Absolutely not. We don’t know if it’s safe yet.”

“But you said when it’s frozen—”

“It has to be secure. You wait until I check
it, okay? I don’t want any of you going out there until I
say it’s safe. Got it?”

Jaycee’s brow puckered. “Not even
Bright?”

Wesley shook his head. “Not even Brighton.
Got it?”

“Yeah, I got it,” Jaycee mumbled.

“Jaycee.” Wesley paused and crouched down to
Jaycee’s level. “Look at me.”

He waited until Jaycee looked him in the
eye.

“I’m not trying to ruin your fun. It can be
very dangerous if we go out there before the ice is
completely frozen. And just because it’s frozen on top doesn’t mean
that it’s safe. Promise me you’ll stay away.”

“I promise.”

Wesley caught the disappointment in his
young brother-in-law’s voice. He understood the feeling. “I’ll tell
you what. If I go out there to check it and it isn’t strong enough
yet, how about if we go to the ice skating rink in
Lawrenceburg?”

“For reals, Wesley?”

“Yes, for reals.” He glanced up and winked
at his wife. “That is, if your sister says it’s okay.”

“Can we, Shan? Can we? Pleeeeaaase?”

“May we.” She shook her head. It
seemed like trying to teach the children proper English was a
never-ending task for his wife.

“May we? Pleeeeeaaase?”

She laughed. Saying no to Jaycee was always
difficult. She glanced at Wesley. “When?”

“Oh, I don’t know. This weekend, maybe?” He
pulled out his cell phone. “I believe they’re open until eight or
nine, so we wouldn’t be out too late.”

“Please, Shan!”

“Jaycee, just let me think a minute,”
Shannon placed a hand on her forehead.

Concern rose as prickles on Wesley’s neck.
“You all right, babe?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. There’s just a lot going on
right now.”

“Why don’t you take a break from all of
this? You’ve been working on Christmas preparations non-stop since
December hit.”

“You’re exaggerating.”

“Still. Go skating with us.” He reached for
her hand and brought her close. “It’ll be a nice little date,” he
murmured in her ear.

A laugh exploded from her lips. “A nice
date? With all the kids?”

“No, not all. I’m sure my parents or maybe
Grandma and Grandpa would love to watch the youngest two.”

“Yeah, okay. That sounds like fun,” she
acquiesced.

“Maybe we can invite Randy to come along.
Mom said something about him bringing a ‘significant other’ home
with him.” Wesley couldn’t picture his little brother with a steady
girlfriend.

Shannon’s brow arched. “Significant other?
How significant?”

“We shall see.”

“I can’t see your brother settling
down.”

“I know, right? He’s teased me relentlessly
about being an old married man.” Wesley shook his head,
laughing.

“You’re twenty-five, babe. Nowhere even
close to old married man status.”

“So you’re okay with them coming along?”

“Sure, why not?”

“Okay then, I’ll arrange everything.” He
stepped into the living room, heading toward the children’s rooms
to check on the other children. Just as soon as he finished
greeting Brighton, Melanie, and Olivia, their one-year-old
daughter, he reached for his cell phone to call his brother.

~

Randy whipped out his cell phone the moment
it began vibrating in his pocket. He glanced down at the caller ID
and answered. “What’s up, Wes?”

“We’re thinking of going ice skating this
weekend. Would you and…”

“Lisa.”

“Yeah, would you and Lisa like to join
us?”

“Who’s us?”

“Me, Shannon, Brighton, and Jaycee.”

“Yeah, sure. We don’t have any concrete
plans yet. That sounds like fun. Just text me the details.”

“Will do.”

He clicked off his phone just as Lisa came
into the room. “What sounds like fun?” She beamed.

“Ice skating this weekend.” He raised his
eyebrows twice in quick succession.

Lisa frowned. “Ice skating?” Had he heard
disappointment in her voice?

“Yeah. Is something wrong?”

“I hate ice skating.” She pouted.

“You do?” His brow arched, and his
excitement plummeted.

She nodded.

“Oh. I already told Wesley—”

“Don’t let me stop you from having fun.”

“Well, what about you? What will you
do?”

“I can just hang out here and read.” She
held up her cell phone. “Or catch up with my friends on social
media.”

“If you want to go along, there’s a little
room where you can chill while we’re skating. And there’s a fire
outside. That way you won’t miss out on coffee or hot cocoa
afterwards.”

“Sure. We can do that.”

“Are you certain you’re okay with it?
Because I can just tell Wesley—”

“It’s fine, Randy. Don’t worry about me. I’m
easy to please.”

He smiled, remembering why he liked Lisa in
the first place. She was definitely what he would call low
maintenance. “Great.”


 



TWO

 


 


Randy glided across the ice, enjoying the
feel of the breeze cooling his face. He spun around, then glanced
backward as he skated with ease, backside first. Lisa was really
missing out. It was a shame she didn’t enjoy ice skating. He hoped
it wasn’t something he’d have to give up if they ever considered a
permanent relationship. Not that it was more important than the
love of a woman. It was just that he and his brother Wesley had
practically been on the ice since they’d been able to walk. It was
one of his favorite winter pastimes.

He spun around again…just in time to knock a
young woman off her feet.

“Oh, no!” He screeched to a full stop and
reached for her hand to help her up. As their gazes met, he
realized she looked familiar. “I’m so sorry. I…you were in my blind
spot. I should have been watching where I was going better.”

Ah, he’d never done that before—at least,
not unintentionally. Wesley had been the recipient of many
purposeful jabs and pushes as the brothers scuffled on the ice in
times past. Mom had always worried one of them would break
something. They hadn’t, which she attributed to the spinach she’d
coaxed them to eat growing up.

“No, it was me. I saw you coming but I
couldn’t get out of the way fast enough.” The pretty brunette wiped
her gloved hands on her jacket.

“I feel like I know you from somewhere. Have
we met before?”

“You’re Randy Stoltz. Wesley’s brother,
right?”

“Right.” Recognition slowly began to dawn on
him.

“I’m Holly. Holly Remington. I go to church
with your parents. And your brother’s family too.” She glanced
around. “In fact, I’m here with our singles group.”

He slapped his forehead. Of course. Hadn’t
she and Wesley dated a few times? “Wait. Holly? Didn’t you and my
brother go out?”

Her cheeks flushed as she glanced toward
where Wesley and Shannon skated hand-in-hand. “Uh, yeah.”

He nodded, then stuck out his hand to greet
her. “Randy.”

“Yeah, I…” she left off laughing.

“Just ignore that last...” Was his face on
fire? Because it sure felt like it. “Yeah, you already…” He
chuckled. “I’m sorry, I’m—”

“No, you’re fine.”

Her smile took a bit of the edge off his
embarrassment. She had an incredible smile. Why hadn’t he noticed
it before?

Time to change the subject. “Look, I feel
really bad about knocking you over. I guess I’m a real knockout,
huh?” Oh, man, that was bad. Why was he being such an idiot
tonight?

But she actually laughed at his corny joke.
Lisa would have just rolled her eyes.

“Can I…may I buy you a hot cocoa?” He
recovered.

“Oh.” Her eyes widened and she looked behind
him. “Are you here alone?”

“Ah, uh, no actually. I brought a date.
She’s hanging out in the little room, staying warm.” He grimaced.
“She apparently doesn’t care for ice skating. I guess I’m not a
very good boyfriend. I probably should have done something she
wanted to do. But Wesley asked and I couldn’t bring myself to say
no.”

“Oh, boyfriend.” She frowned. “Then it’s
probably not the best idea to buy another girl hot cocoa, wouldn’t
you think?”

“I guess not. I’m sorry. My brain doesn’t
seem to be working too well today. At least, not around pretty
girls.” He winked.

“Now you’re flirting.” Holly looked as
though she were fighting a smile.

Randy shook his head. “A terrible habit.” He
reached out his hand again. “I’m Randy, by the way.” He
chuckled.

“I know. I think we may have met
before.” She shot a teasing wink.

“Oh, we have? I must be a lucky guy then.”
He lifted his eye brows twice. “It’s not every day a beautiful
woman remembers my name.”

“I’m sure your girlfriend does.”

Ouch. Yeah, he deserved that. Why was
he standing here on the ice flirting with Holly anyway? It wasn’t
like he was on the market or anything. But he couldn’t seem to stop
himself. Holly had him captivated. He didn’t want to part ways with
her. “Do you enjoy ice skating?”

“This is actually my first time. Which is
why I haven’t ventured very far from the wall.”

“Oh, your first time? Really?”

“Yeah.”

“Are you having fun?”

“I am, actually.” Her smile widened.

“I can help you learn, give you lessons…if
you’d like?” Please say yes.

“I…” She swallowed and glanced toward the
small room where he’d said Lisa awaited. “I don’t think your date
would appreciate that.”

“She’s so buried in social media right now,
I don’t think she’d even notice, honestly. Besides, we’re friends,
right?” He held out a hand.

She stared at it and shook her head.

“I promise I won’t try to kiss you or
anything.” Not that he wouldn’t be thinking about it. What
had come over him? His thoughts were completely inappropriate for
someone already in a relationship. But perhaps that relationship
needed to end. Sooner rather than later.

Her eyebrows shot up. “You won’t unless you
want an elbow in your gut.”

“Ouch, you’re vicious. But something tells
me it might be worth it?” Yeah, flirting again. “But, thanks for
the warning though.”

She turned and began to slowly skate in the
other direction.

He quickly caught up to her, his hand
proffered. “Come on. Just try it,” he urged. “Unless…do you
have a boyfriend?”

But she had said she was here with the
singles group, so…

“No, I don’t have a boyfriend. But that
shouldn’t matter to you since you’re not available. Unless
you’re the type of guy who dates two girls at once. Which, in that
case, I definitely wouldn’t be interested. I’m not into that type
of thing.”

“No, I wouldn’t do that. But, I mean,
if I weren’t seeing someone else, would you…do you think
you’d go out with me?”

She giggled. Or perhaps it was more of a
chuckle. “Maybe.”

“Maybe.” He nodded. “Okay, maybe’s good.
It’s not ‘no,’ right?”

Besides, if Holly lived around here, and he
took a job in the area, his parents would be thrilled. Lisa had
talked about them moving up north, closer to her parents, if they
ever married. It wasn’t that Lisa wasn’t a nice girl—she was—but he
didn’t think “nice” had the makings of happily ever after like what
his brother and sister-in-law seemed to be sharing. Not that he was
all that sure about Holly, but he would like a chance to get to
know her better. They’d seemed to have a few things in common so
far.

However, prior to pursuing a relationship
with Holly, he’d need to have a chat with Wesley. If the two of
them used to date, that could pose a problem. How would Shannon
feel about her brother-in-law bringing her husband’s ex-girlfriend
into the family?

Randy suddenly noticed a hand waving
directly in front of his face, and he blinked. “Sorry…Did you…were
you saying something to me?”

“You really are out there, little brother.”
Wesley bumped his shoulder.

“Wesley. I thought…” He glanced around but
the vision of loveliness had disappeared. “Where did she go?”

His brother frowned. “She’s in the room over
there, remember? You know the one where people rent the ice
skates?”

“No, no. Not her.”

“Who? Are you sure you’re okay, little
brother?”

“Yes, I’m fine. Where is Holly?”

Wesley frowned. “Holly?”

“The girl you used to date. Holly Remington.
She was here. We were talking. I sort of crashed into her.” Or
maybe crushed into her would be more accurate. Because he
definitely had a crush on her.

“Oh, she was? I hadn’t noticed.” His brother
hadn’t seemed to notice much of anything since meeting Shannon.
He’d been on a cloud most days, especially since their baby arrived
last year. Randy enjoyed being an uncle, but it likely didn’t
compare to having your own kid, he supposed.

Randy spun around slowly, surveying the rink
for Holly.

“I think I saw a group of people head out to
the parking lot.”

“You did? Ah, man, I missed her.”

“What…why? I think I’m missing something
here.”

“I asked her out.”

“You—what?

“I mean sort of. Not really.” He shook his
head.

Wesley held a hand up to Randy’s forehead.
“Are you sure you’re feeling okay, brother?”

Randy shoved his hand away. “I’m fine. I
just…I like her. Like a lot. I mean…she’s hot. And adorable.
And—”

“Randy, you have a girlfriend!” Wesley
frowned.

“I know.”

“That you brought home with you from
college.”

“I know.” Guilt ate at him.

“That you brought with you tonight—on
a date.”

“I know,” he moaned.

“I thought…” Wesley shrugged. “I guess I
don’t know what I thought. But I would think that bringing a girl
home for Christmas would, you know, kind of mean something
special.”

“I know. I just…I guess I’m changing my mind
about Lisa.”

“Why? She seems nice. You can’t just do that
to a girl, little brother.”

“Okay, please stop with the little
brother. You make me feel like I’m two years old.”

“My point’s the same.”

“She’s not my soul mate.”

Did Wesley just snort? “Your soul mate.”

“I don’t know how to describe it. I just
feel like I had this instant connection with Holly. I’ve never felt
that way about a girl before.”

Wesley nodded. “I get it. I understand
completely.”

“You do?”

“Yes, little brother. That’s exactly how I
felt when I met Shannon.”

Excitement ricocheted through his chest like
fireworks exploding. “Are you serious?”

Wesley laughed.

“She’s the one then, right?”

His brother shrugged. “Maybe.”

“But you said…never mind. Okay, I need her
phone number. Like right now.”

“Whoa. Slow down there, little brother. I
think you have something to take care of before you go diving head
first into another relationship.” He motioned toward the waiting
room.

“I know. I will. I’m taking her back home
tomorrow.”

“You’re cold, man. You don’t want to like
wait till after Christmas and slowly break the bad news to
her?”

“Why would I do that when I know
Holly is the right one?”

“It’s just…Lisa could already have dreams of
marrying you. Something like this can be devastating for a
girl.”

“Oh.” He paused and frowned. “It can?”

“Yep.”

“Then what should I do? I mean, it’s not my
intention to hurt her.”

“Pray about it.”

“Pray. You’re serious?”

Wesley rolled his eyes. “Yes, I’m
serious.”

“Okay, I can do that.”

Wesley shook his head. “How many girls have
you dated, Randy?”

“How many?” He frowned, then shrugged. “I
don’t know. At least a dozen or so.”

“I wasn’t referring to just the girls in
high school.”

He shoved his brother. “Okay, maybe a few
more. I haven’t been dating all that much in college. Too much
bookwork to do.”

“You do realize that Holly hasn’t really had
that many boyfriends. At least, not since I’ve known her.”

“I can’t see how. She’s a knockout.”

“She’s choosy.” His brother eyed him
carefully. “And pretty serious about her faith.” Had there been a
slight accusatory tone behind Wesley’s statement, or was that just
Randy’s conscience bothering him?

He crossed his arms. “I’m serious about my
faith.” Why did he feel like he had to defend himself?

“Mm…hm.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“How many times did you attend church over
the last few years since you’ve been away at college?”

“Quit with the ‘holier than thou’ attitude
already, Wesley.”

“I didn’t say a thing about myself. We’re
talking about you. Answer the question.”
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