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      Unofficial Glossary of Pennsylvania Dutch Words

      Ach – Oh

      Ach du liebe – Expression similar to “Oh, my goodness!” or “Oh, dear!”

      Bann – Shunning/excommunication

      Boppli/Bopplin – Baby/Babies

      Bruder/Brieder – Brother/Brothers

      Daed/Dat – Dad

      Denki – Thanks

      Der Herr – The Lord

      Der Welt – The world

      Dietsch – Pennsylvania German

      Dochder(n) – Daughter(s)

      Dumm – Dumb

      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
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      Herr – Mister/Lord
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      Kinner – Children

      Kumm – Come

      Lieb – Love

      Maed/Maedel – Girls/Girl

      Mamm – Mom

      Nee – No

      Ordnung – Rules followed by the Amish church (varies according to district)

      Schatzi – Sweetheart

      Schweschder(n) – Sister(s)

      Sohn – Son

      The familye way – Pregnant

      Vatter – Father

      Verboten – Forbidden

      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 ensure 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.
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      The Stoltz/Parker Household (their love story is told in Unlikely Santa)

      Wesley Stoltz – James’s oldest son, Shannon’s husband, Jaycee’s brother-in-law

      Shannon (Parker) Stoltz – Jaycee’s older sister, Wesley’s wife

      Jaycee Parker – Protagonist, brother of Shannon, Brighton, and Melanie

      Melanie Parker – The youngest of the Parker siblings

      Olivia Stoltz – Jaycee’s niece, daughter of Shannon and Wesley

      Noah Stoltz – Jaycee’s nephew, son of Shannon and Wesley

      

      Dawdi Christopher (a.k.a. Santa) and Mammi Judy Stoltz – Elderly Amish Bishop (whom Jaycee mistook for Santa Claus when he was five years old) and his wife (their love story is told in Unlikely Singing)

      

      Grandpa James and Grandma Robin – Wesley and Randy’s parents, James is Christopher and Judy’s son who became an Englischer (their love story is told in Unlikely Season)

      

      Randy and Holly Stoltz – Wesley’s younger brother and sister-in-law (their love story is told in Unlikely Sweethearts)

      

      Brighton and Bethany Parker – Jaycee’s older brother and sister-in-law (their love story is told in Unlikely Sacrifice)

      

      Trent Reeves – Melanie’s boyfriend

      

      Lauren Pennington – Jaycee’s love interest
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      If Jaycee thought Dawdi Christopher a.k.a. “Santa” was old when they first met, he was really old now.

      And that was why Jaycee was worried. Dawdi had mentioned heart pain to Mammi Judy. Jaycee wasn’t supposed to overhear—he was supposed to be getting cookies from Mammi’s special cookie jar in the kitchen—but he had.

      Volunteering at the hospital, he’d seen some hard stuff, and he knew chest pain could be serious. Or it could just be indigestion. Whatever it was, though, they needed to get to the bottom of it.

      Because Jaycee couldn’t lose Dawdi Christopher. He just couldn't.

      Dawdi Christopher and Mammi Judy had stepped into Jaycee’s life when they—he, his two sisters Shannon and Melanie, and his brother Brighton—desperately needed a helping hand. The day they learned their parents had perished in a car accident—when he was just five years old—had undoubtedly been the worst day of all their lives.

      And because of their unfortunate circumstance, the three youngest siblings had been raised by Shannon, who’d then met and married Wesley—but that was a long story. So, in a way, Shannon and Wesley were kinda-sorta like Jaycee’s, Brighton’s, and Mel’s substitute parents. At least, Wesley always told him that he had to listen to his sister because she was the closest thing he had to a mom now.

      But now that Jaycee was all grown up, he’d been beginning to make his own decisions—like volunteering at the hospital and spending more time with Dawdi Christopher and Mammi Judy.

      He didn’t want to stick his nose in where it didn’t belong, but he couldn’t help his concern for his aging substitute grandparents, who were more like great-grandparents. Dawdi Christopher was the bishop of one of the local Amish districts and Jaycee knew the position placed added stress on Dawdi’s shoulders, or more literally, on his heart. He also knew the position was a permanent one—either till death or until he was unable to perform his expected duties—which meant he wouldn’t be stepping down anytime soon unless something major happened.

      And that was exactly what Jaycee was afraid of.

      He took a deep breath and re-entered the living room where Dawdi and Mammi sat on their hickory rockers. He’d always liked the comfortable chairs that Mammi had told him were handcrafted by an Amish artisan in Ohio. He’d often wondered how they’d been able to shape the curved arm rests that looked like skinny bent tree branches.

      “By steam,” Dawdi had once informed him.

      He believed Dawdi’s words, but someday, he’d like to see the process for himself.

      “Did you find the cookies?” Mammi Judy brightened as Jaycee took a seat across from them.

      “Yes, thank you.” He smiled and took a bite of one.

      Dawdi’s eyebrows lifted high on his forehead. “Only two?”

      “Not very hungry.” It was partially true. But the real reason he had only taken two was because he’d been learning all kinds of fascinating things about health and how important it was to stay healthy.

      Shannon had always told him not to consume too much sugar and that it wasn’t good for him. Only now did he truly understand why. Working at the hospital gave him a glimpse into other people’s lives. He’d met folks who’d had toes—and sometimes even feet—amputated because of diabetes. And some folks lost their eyesight due to the disease. He’d also seen patients with cancer, which he learned could spread rapidly when one consumed too much sugar.

      The knowledge was enough to make Jaycee see how serious it was to make healthy food choices. If it was in his power to stay healthy, then he would do his best to make it a reality.

      Now Jaycee wondered if maybe “Santa” had consumed too many cookies. Mammi Judy was always getting onto him about his love of sweets.

      “Santa, are you okay?” The name had become a term of endearment between Jaycee and Dawdi Christopher. Although, when they’d met for the first time when Jaycee was five, he really did believe the man was Santa Claus. With Dawdi Christopher’s full white beard, eyeglasses, and round belly, what five-year-old wouldn’t have believed the same thing? And it hadn’t helped that he’d had a fetish for milk and cookies.

      “He’ll be just fine as long as he watches what he eats and slows down a bit.” Judy’s tone lightly scolded.

      Jaycee had a feeling Dawdi Christopher wasn’t very good at following his wife’s instructions. Which gave him an idea. “I can come over and help with the farm more if you need me to. You know how I like taking care of the horses. And if you need to put up more hay or want help mucking out the stalls, I can help with that too.”

      Santa gave him that smile Jaycee had come to recognize as grandfatherly affection and gratitude, with maybe just a hint of pride, although Dawdi Christopher could never admit to the pride part since it went against his Amish teachings.

      “I’d never say no to mei gross sohn’s help.”

      Sometimes, Jaycee felt a little sorry for Dawdi Christopher and Mammi Judy. While Mammi had a brother, Joash, up north whom they occasionally visited with, all their other Amish relatives had either passed on or moved to other states. None of the folks in their Amish district were related, except very distantly, which seemed to be the case with every Amish person.

      Of course, they had Grandpa James—Wesley’s dad—who had become an Englisher as a young man. But they’d missed out on decades of their relationship due to the Amish shunning rules.

      Sometimes, Jaycee didn’t understand the way the Amish rules worked or why they even had them. And although Wesley and Grandpa James had tried to explain some of it to him, he still had a lot of questions.

      Having lost his folks at the tender age of five, Jaycee understood one thing clearly—that family was precious and could be lost at any moment, so it was important to value every moment with the ones you loved and who loved you back. Only God knew whether they would still be in your life tomorrow.

      Since Jaycee’s folks were no longer living, he was extra grateful for the close family he did have. He couldn’t imagine not having his support system—Shannon and Wesley, Brighton, and his younger sister Melanie, and all his substitute grandparents who loved him as though he belonged to them biologically. They had been a true gift from God.

      With that being the case, Jaycee wanted Dawdi Christopher and Mammi Judy around for as long as possible. So maybe he would go online and see what might be good for someone with heart problems. It would have to be something natural because his Amish grandparents didn’t like to use prescription medications.

      Santa had said that the medications always came with side effects that created even more problems. Dawdi had once known someone who was taking ten different medications—three were for the original problems the person had, and all the others were for all the side effects those medications caused. Not only did they have a lot to swallow, but they also had to pay lots and lots of money.

      Jaycee never wanted to get old, and that was a fact.
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      Jaycee stepped into his home—a cabin Wesley had built for their family after he and Shannon were first married—and was immediately met with an animated conversation taking place in the living room.

      “The answer is no. Absolutely not!” His brother-in-law Wesley’s voice rose as Jaycee set his lunch pack down on the counter and headed in to see what all the ruckus was about.

      “But I’m sixteen, Wesley.” Melanie stomped her foot, pleading her case.

      “She’s calling me Wesley, now?” Wesley turned to Shannon, appalled. “When did she start calling me Wesley?”

      Shannon shrugged but remained silent.

      “Well, you’re not my real dad,” Melanie insisted. Her eyes went everywhere except to Wesley. She was brave to contradict him, which meant she was pretty adamant if she was standing up for herself.

      “Maybe not, but your sister and I have taken care of you since you were two, little missy, so I’m the closest thing you have to a father right now. You live under my roof. You eat my food. And you will obey my rules.”

      Jaycee’s gaze bounced back and forth. “Uh…what did I just walk into?”

      His oldest niece, Olivia, grinned, then tossed popcorn into her mouth like this was the best entertainment she’d had all day. “Dad found out that Mel’s seeing a football player at school. Caught them together at DQ. He’s a senior.” She pumped her eyebrows twice.

      Jaycee shrugged his shoulders. He didn’t see the big deal. “Who?” He turned to his younger sister.

      “Trent Reeves.” Mel lifted her arms and huffed like that explained everything. And, while it did for Jaycee, Wesley and Shannon didn’t know the guy from Charles Manson, whoever that was. But Jaycee had heard the name tossed out before and had gathered that he wasn’t a good guy. Trent, on the other hand, seemed like a nice guy, from what Jaycee remembered.

      Jaycee looked at Wesley. “He’s not a bad guy, Wesley. She could do a lot worse.”

      Melanie rubbed her temples. “Thank you, Jaycee. I think.” She snorted.

      “I don’t like it one bit.” Wesley crossed his arms and leaned back on the sofa.

      Shan sighed, then rubbed Wesley’s leg. “Babe, I hate to disagree with you on this, but she is sixteen. I was already dating when I was younger than that.”

      “It wasn’t me, though. It was that jerk.” Wesley was usually more charitable with his words, but the subject of Shannon’s ex-boyfriend Aiden always got under his skin.

      “He’s not—Wesley, you’re not setting a good example for the kids.” Shannon leveled a pointed look in his direction.

      “Busted.” Jaycee chuckled.

      “Yeah, I know. But it’s Aiden we’re talking about. He put me in the hospital, remember? And from what I recall, you said he was a good guy from a good family back then.”

      How could any of them forget?

      “I’m not even talking about Aiden. My first boyfriend, John. We started dating when I was fifteen.”

      “See?” Melanie lifted a brow, like that okayed everything. But Jaycee knew better.

      Wesley’s hands practically screeched through his hair. “Fifteen? Why on earth would your parents let you date at fifteen? You’re nowhere near ready for marriage at that age.”

      Wesley had been of the belief that one didn’t need to date or even be thinking about dating until you were old enough to marry. Jaycee had heard the story often enough. He’d never given any of it much thought himself.

      “No good can come of this.” Wesley frowned, shaking his head. “Sixteen-year-old boys are only looking for one thing.”

      “But Trent’s different, Dad. He’s seventeen and he even goes to our youth group sometimes.” Melanie nibbled her fingernail. “And I think he might start coming to our church too.”

      Now she was thinking smart. Calling Wesley Dad and appealing to the spiritual side of things never hurt, in Jaycee’s experience. But by the guilty look on his sister’s face, she and Trent had probably already kissed.

      Wesley stood up. “Fine.”

      Melanie pumped her fist in the air.

      “But—” Wesley continued. “You will only be together when supervised.”

      Melanie rolled her eyes. “You’ve got to be kidding.”

      “He’s not,” Shan confirmed.

      “You can meet up with him at church on Sunday and he can follow us home to grill out.” Wesley nodded.

      “Yes!” Jaycee pumped a fist in the air. “We can set up the volleyball net and invite Brighton and Uncle Randy.”

      “Sounds like a good plan.” Wesley squeezed Jaycee’s shoulder. “How was work?”

      “Not near as exciting as this.” Jaycee grinned. He wouldn’t mention the pretty young woman who’d begun volunteering at the hospital. Yet.

      “Alright, time to get supper started!” Shannon clapped her hands. “Girls, come help in the kitchen. Boys, go take your showers.”
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        * * *

      

      Jaycee wasn’t quite sure how it happened, but he’d become an uncle at the age of seven. He’d had a lot of questions back then. Like how did a baby get inside his sister? He’d overheard Wesley talking to Brighton about birds and bees, which was supposed to have something to do with how babies were made, but it only left Jaycee even more confused. He hadn’t seen the correlation between the two things.

      And then, Wesley had talked about kissing and how it leads to babies. But if that were true—if kissing made babies—he was sure and certain Shannon and Wesley would have ten thousand by now. Because they kissed all the time. All. The. Time.

      It was disgusting, to Jaycee’s thinking. Especially that one time when he saw…well, never mind what he saw. He hadn’t even wanted to think about it because it was just gross.

      But it had also made him curious. Because he’d just thought two sets of lips were involved in kissing. He hadn’t known other parts were involved too.

      He supposed one day he would find out, but he wasn’t in any hurry. Still. He’d managed to escape romantic relationships with the female species in high school, somehow, while all his friends dated around. It wasn’t that he didn’t like girls or didn’t think they were pretty. He just didn’t see what all the fuss was about. Who knew? Maybe he just hadn’t met the right person.

      And then there was that one time in junior high school when Liz Compton kissed his cheek on a dare. He could still hear the smacking noise her lips made against his cheek. He could still feel the moisture she’d left in the wake of the kiss. He could still feel his entire face turning bright pink. It was enough to turn him off to the idea of kissing girls.

      His brother, Brighton, thought he was crazy—especially now that his brother was married to Bethany. But the way Jaycee saw it was he liked his life just the way it was. Why change it by adding a complicated relationship into the mix? And the thought of living apart from Shannon and Wesley and Mel and his nieces and nephews? It didn’t appeal to him in the least. It had been bad enough when Brighton left to go to college. And then his brother got married and moved out of the house permanently.

      No. Things were just fine as they were. No sense in messing up a good thing.
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