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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

Haus –
House

Herr –
Mister/Lord

Hochmut –
Proud

Jah –
Yes

Kapp – Amish
head covering for women

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


 


 


 


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.


PROLOGUE

 


 


Sammy
Eicher glanced at the spectators lined up along the side of the
rural road, a mixture of Amish and Englischers, before revving his engine. Some of the group
cheered while others booed. He turned his gaze to his racing
opponent, who lifted one eyebrow then nodded as they waited for the
countdown.

“Sammy,
you don’t have to do this.” Miranda, his Englisch girlfriend, placed her hand on his forearm with a
firm squeeze.

“I can take him. Easy.” Probably not the
truest words he’d ever spoken, but he didn’t want Miranda to worry.
“You’ve always supported me. What gives?”

“It’s not a good idea. You’ve been drinking.”
She crossed her arms over her chest and frowned.

Sammy
shrugged. “Jah, with
you.”

“I’m not the one
racing.”

His best friend Glen Kauffman leaned into the
car. “You never should have agreed to race Anderson.”

Sammy glanced at his opponent, who sneered
this time. “He challenged me.”

“You should have said no.” Miranda chimed
in.

“Why?” He
stared at them and shrugged. What was the big deal, anyway? It’s
not like he’d never done this before. As a matter of fact, it had
practically become a Saturday night ritual since he and Glen
attended an Englisch party
with some friends several months ago.

At that moment, the people on the sidelines
began chanting, “Three. Two…”

Both engines roared.

“One.”

Sammy’d never tire of the adrenaline rush he
felt at hearing that final number. The excitement knowing everyone
was watching him, cheering him on.

The last thing he saw before he let off the
brake and stepped on the gas was Glen and Miranda as they took a
step back.

It seemed only a moment later that red and
blue lights flashed all around them. As one officer was opening his
vehicle’s door, another one was slapping handcuffs on Anderson.

Sammy
grunted. Not
again.

~

Tears pricked Roberta Kauffman’s eyes as she
watched the police car drive away with her older brother’s best
friend in the back seat. If only Sammy would come back to their
people, give up his foolish ways, and decide to live right.

Maybe then, she might actually have a chance
with him. Maybe then, he’d actually notice her.

She
didn’t plan on holding her breath, but there was something deep
inside that told her Sammy Eicher was worth waiting for.
Nee, he wasn’t
the perfectly devout young man every Amish father wishes for
his dochder to
marry. Not even close.

But there
was something special about Sammy Eicher that Roberta had noticed
when they were just kinner—something
that set him apart from the other boys in her Amish community. And
no matter how long it took, Roberta would bide her time.

It didn’t matter if Sammy was a rebel. It
didn’t matter if he was a few years older than her. It didn’t even
matter that he’d never even taken notice of her.

Someday, she’d be the one
Sammy adored—if she could just get him to forget his
beautiful Englisch girlfriend and turn his head her way.

Ach, it might
take a miracle.


 


 


 


ONE

 


 


As much
as Sammy Eicher hated this place, one would think he’d go to great
lengths to avoid it. One would think.
Not something he’d been doing much of lately, evident by his
circumstances.

Endless
moments ticked by in silence as Sammy’s frustration mounted and he
stared at the three white walls surrounding him. The small cot
beneath him groaned in protest when he leaned forward to get
comfortable. Comfortable? Not probable in this wretched cell,
he mused.

The
clanking of metal compelled him to glance up to identify who stood
behind the barred iron door, now sliding open. Sammy swallowed
hard. Dat.

Although
seeing Dat in this
place was difficult, gratitude filled him. He could always count on
his vatter.

Dat’s eyes
didn’t lift to meet his. If they had, Sammy was certain he would
have read the disappointment and shame in their depths.
Again.

Unlike Sammy’s father, the jailor’s scornful
gaze didn’t hesitate to meet Sammy’s. “I don’t know why you keep
bailing this boy out, Eicher.”

Dat’s brow
puckered as he studied the jailor momentarily. “He’s my
sohn.”

“Yeah,
well, if it was my son, you bet
I’d have his hide the minute we got home.”

Sammy scowled at the jailor, who smirked in
return.

“Kumm,
Samuel.” Dat still hadn’t
looked his way.

The
jailor stood to the side as Sammy stepped out of the cell and
followed Dat down the
long corridor.
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