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“ Let’s call it a day ,” Isaac said a Mennonite Young Man . The construction worker his own company started by his Vater (Father)Alvin Bontrager. He was his understudy. Along with Bruder(Brother ) Wells Bontrager. 

A long silence before a shallow, noise shaken the earth. A low pitched Donga. Vater and Isaac looked at each other in silence. Something pierced the air a shrill ting-tong , ding- ding. 

Chapter one 

Virtues

Parallel to the earth is an old ancient story. The first part is an example of how we can be sure of our existence. 

Second of all sounds are a good way for us to understand where we are. I’m sure you will have some insight on the future and how we are going about this story. 

What ever it is or was , I shall not perish from evil. For thou is with me oh lord . To preserve the good of mankind is my strength in all things which are good.

The Lord Jesus is my strength comforter, I shall never want using hard work and my strength. I shall be blessed forever with more work. 

Strive with a good Oman to see through others eyes full of promises, wisdom and grace. To appoint me with others who see as I do. Through Jesus name Amen. 

Feeling blessed and grateful, neutral in the midst of all things that have happened unusual or unexpected to you. 

May your day bring many blessings for the future and be filled with blessings to unite and unlock doors to those wanted by us . 

A Farmstead stood up for the hard work achieved through the farmer and his wife or partner a bruter . 

The man is in charge of his destiny as he has always done. To want the best life possible to be in this world and the next made by being a good person on earth will build your house in heaven. 

For that I shall never walk alone. Where I shall walk you shall walk in the lords steps made for me through the Bible. A series of steps taken to make life whole. 

Bonnie and Bunny Schwesters lived together in a house in Downtown Lancaster, Pennsylvania. Baking pastries for Country Bakery. 

The family owned bakery passed to them while Bruters farmed all six of them married. While Bonnie and Bunny the youngest Bonnie, next Bunny. Never married yet. Dating never serious. 

To everyone surprise, the town of Green Mountain Village, which housed many Mennonite families. A beautiful place to live and enjoy life. Soon a obvious sign that will change life forever is about to take place. 

I’m sure you’ll find some great people living here and I will see you soon. Any relative passed through the vale to the other side heaven. 

A stroke of gut luck awaits you. Upon a chime at exactly midnight if your lucky enough for a chance at victory in the garden. Fortunately a gut bakery brings forth all kinds of tasty treats. 

The Country Bakery, a busy place

Beyond our control , orders from customers are made fresh daily. Plus the pastries to sell for a profit. 

Wrought iron pans used kept very nice . For cupcakes, bread , and heavy cookie sheets for cinnamon rolls, cinnamon twists made from yeast dough. 

Wedding cake pans, sheet cakes and cookies. A must have for a good recipe to make and bake. Holding a gut reputation. Passed down from the King family. 

Today Special Cream Puffs, six for $2.50. And Soft Pretzels Jumbo sized $2.00, Giant Monster Cookies $1:00, large Kaffee $1.00. 

Doors open at eight in the early morning hours. 

Bunny had a customer she purchased a dozen assorted cookies, a dozen cinnamon rolls, two loaves wheat bread. Total $12.00, Bunny wrapped them up and put them in a bag with handles to carry out to her buggy. 

Bonnie came in and helped run the counter today. “I’m going home at three you are too Bunny.” They both giggled at that. A sunny day at the end of May . 

Lucky for us all we have such a wonderful place like this one. A place where everyone has their favorite baked goods to buy. 

Chapter Two

A Golden Rule 

Before long A rule of thumb to go by treating others the way you want to be treated , about showing respect, kindness  around us to show compassion to others. 

Towns folk have been told something about the sound coming from an unknown source. Up around Black Rock Mountains, a unusual sound comes from deep within a mountain range. 

Anyone available to comment is welcome at the TownHall Mennonite community center at the meeting. Maybe if there are enough folks interested we can connect and discuss further endeavors. 

“ Since we are talking about the happy golden rule, I have brought you over some baked cookies today Henrietta,” Bunny said smiling. “ How are you feeling today? 

A tiny elderly lady Mennonite, gray hair in a bun a white scarf on. Tan skin pretty deep set blue eyes, in return hugged Bunny for the cookies,” Danke dearest.” 

Her husband Ruben smiled a few teeth gone and very humorous, then slipped in his dentures which were in a handkerchief. 

Taking her hand led her to the kitchen table to drink kaffee and have a sandwich with them. “ We won’t let you go that easy ,” they both laughed. 

She did so with her gentle voice, smiling as if to be enthusiastic over the invite. To be certain she had just finished a long list of questions to ask them about the sounds coming from the Mountains. 

Sipping kaffee ,” Very tasty kaffee danke. So if indeed there is anything you can remember from the past or present? Do you mind if I write it down in my journal? 

“ Yes please do and while your at it would you mind sharing your thoughts,” Henrietta asked. She agreed to. “ Your home has a pleasant attitude about it, peaceful and friendly.” 

Henrietta: “ Zah it was a hollow deep sounding invisible chime I always explained to my husband Chester and he recognized it right away after once hearing it. And we have lived here twenty years and counting. Except one thing I haven’t heard it for years now. My husband is out shoeing horses today. For the life of me we couldn’t figure out where it come from.”

Bunny found a lot of information today so far so good. Then left a loaf of amazing banana bread with her and left for the next person on her list to ask questions. Adrianna Troyer, here’s the address sycamore lane, Lancaster, Pennsylvania. Down by the Mill ,a pretty scenic road to travel on. Everything turned to exciting and interesting. She thought about it. Decided to make her way into the thicket  roads. 

Where heavy small tree trunks and branches unite into each other forming a thicket. Shrubs , entangled together . A haven for wild life providing shelter and protection. Her old ford pickup swung into the open . Also can be a challenge to navigate through due to its thick and thorny vegetation. From Forest to fields , and can play crucial role in ecosystems. 

The The Troyer farm came up in view . She prepared herself to stop and shifted into down gear turned into the lane leading to the farm. Slowly crept up the lane chickens squawking and flying out of the way. 

Quiet sun shinning day came about noon lunch time. She hadn’t plcked it not realizing. Except Mennonite love have you eat with them. Great for always baking and cooking. Proud of themselves and sharing with guests. 

Adrianna greeted her from the porch on a big dark brown cabin . “ Hallo , your name is? Bunny nice to meet you I sent a greeting ahead of time, I’m hoping you received it? “ Yes I did Danke, please come inside. My Man and Sons in the fields planting beans.”

She opened the screen door and 

Bunny walking through to a kitchen chair sat on it. A wide assortment of pies set out on the counter top. 

Smells of apple pie and cinnamon filled the air . Among other ingredients hung on air. Quaint eye catching cupboard of beautiful glass jars full of a delightful food. Vegetables, fruits, meats , brats , pickled ham , spaghetti and more. Typical for the Mennonite tradition of cuisines. 

The smooth wooden countertops worn like art work. Amish made wooden cupboards and a white porcelain sink with a pump for water. In the center of the kitchen a large wooden cupboard to cook and prepare food at another sink and pump there. 

The washer and dryer in a brick bathhouse right back of the house. For the time being we’d hold our meeting in the kitchen.

Adrianna: “ Kaffee? I shall pour you a cup and sugar? One lump or two ? Cream thickness of a spoon full? There you can stir yourself. 

Bunny: “ Danke so much. I’m going to write the story I hear from you about a sound heard in the foot hills of the mountains. Do you mind me making your own journal?

Adrianna: “ Yes absolutely go ahead I’m ready when you are.”

Bunny: “ There is a young farmer and his Vater living in town . They heard after midnight one particular morning early. Sounds of a heavy bell, Ding , Dong and a shaking to our earth. They told the story about the incident to the Town Hall 

Group. During a meeting, everyone interested in hearing from more people in town. And certainly I’ve been chosen to be the journalist to speak to others .”

Adrianna : “ I do remember times , a deep Dong sound right in the earth . After a dead silence came. An unbelievable silence almost eery silence. My Man took his gun to look and his braudar looked. They found a branch strewn area , lay in havack . Later to be picked up and chain saw to cut for fire wood. Unknown to the reason why it took place to begin with or afterwords where it came from why? 

Chapter Three

Those who hear 

The Gospel of Jesus Christ says look to yourself for guidance and wisdom. Christ is in each of us to put a light of justice there. 

The voice of justice shall prevail for an answer to my questions about the truth where the sound comes from deep down inside the earth is what is thought to be truth. Hear is this unforgettable sound and there is no knowledge of where it is coming from. 

To acknowledge the existence of this sound coming from earth. A deep grounded sound coming from somewhere yet where. Mysterious history hints at spirituality and must be dug up . 

Bunny home after a long day, yet eventful of finding out Mennonites giving a detailed description of hearing this yet to be uncovered sound . 

Bonnie welcomes her , knowing full well she’d have eaten already. She ate a sandwich from the store a roost beef and coleslaw, potato chips, a cola on ice.  

The Bontrager Schwesters had a lot of responsibility and doing a great job of it. Thanks to their Parents for the gut training. And Blessing from the Aurdnung. 

They sat cross legged on the couch, chit , Chatting about the project with a group of Archeologists study in depth of the area from which the sound comes from and how they came about an ancient church. 

This so called finding happened just recently. Vater came up and told Bonnie while Bunny went interviewing Neighbors. An exciting story about to break but when? 

Those who know about the map of this area for instance Gerald Weaver has written about the area map. Indebted to the place where he was born eighty years old now. 

And he felt challenged by all the places where the maps covered. Painting pretty streams , trees and other places like railroad tracks and bridges, farmland, Down Town Stores. 

He showed up with the team of land surveyors. Showing his knowledge of what was
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