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“Beth and Chloe’s pregnancies draw them into a friendship despite
Beth being Amish and Chloe being Christian. Both are respectful of
the other’s religion and they find help and support from one
another…The romance is well written with a different twist on love
and family. It shows different aspects of Amish and Christian life
and how the two can mix. It not only shows the existing love of
characters from previous books in this series, but new love
blossoming. Despite being part of a series, this book stands alone
and is the type I like to curl up in front of the fire with on a cold
winters day.”


─ Reviewed by Orchid, for Long and Short Reviews


Rating: 4.5 stars

“What fun to meet
up with old friends from the first series set in Fields Corner Ohio.
When Beth & Chloe meet, one Amish & the other “English”,
their paths cross. Both pregnant, one unmarried, they form a special
friendship. Throughout their pregnancies they support each other
through heartache & despair. This book goes into the pain of
having a stillborn baby, the sorrow of having to make decisions
between keeping or having a baby adopted. Well written, clean &
altogether a good story.” ─ Review by Norma Den


5 stars, Amish Baby Snatched, Book 1 in The Bishop’s Daughters
Series

“Amish Baby
Snatched is another captivating and heartfelt story by Diane Craver
in her new series The Bishop's Daughters. Diane has written this book
with such depth that it is not your typical Amish inspirational book
of romance and Amish life.”


─ Review by Marilyn Ridgway, 5 stars

“From the first
page I was captured and couldn't put Diane's latest book, A Plain
Widow, down until I had read the last page. What a captivating story
filled with sadness along with faith, love, and new friendships.
Through all the sorrow Molly went through God was with her and
brought joy back into her life. Thank you, Diane, for including how
God loves His children and always provide for them. This is a must
read book!”


─Review by Carolyn R, 5 stars

“It was nice to
once again to follow the King family, this time Priscilla. I felt
like I was there with them. It was nice to hear about other members
of the King family from previous books, but the main focus was on
Priscilla and how she grows into a lovely young woman.


─Review by Teri Poole, 5 stars, Priscilla’s Escape, Book 3

“Another great
story. I could not stop reading till I got to the end. Thank you for
giving me a great story to read. Looking forward to reading your next
book.”


─Review by M J Baumgartner, 5 stars for Christmas of Hope, Book 4
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Dedication

With
love for my awesome children,

Sara,
Christina, April,

Bartholomew,
Emily, and Amanda

As for
God, his way is perfect:

The
Lord’s word is flawless;

he
shields all who take refuge in him.

Psalm
18:30


Note to the Reader

The Amish community
I’ve created is fictional, but exists close to Wheat Ridge, which
is an actual Amish community in the southern part of Ohio. Before I
started writing my Amish series, I did extensive research to portray
this wonderful faith as accurately as possible. I’ve used many
rules and traditions common to the Amish way of life. However, there
are differences between the various groups and subgroups of Amish
communities. This is because the Amish have no central church
government; each has its own governing authority. Every local church
maintains an individual set of rules, adhering to its own Ordnung.

If you live near an
Amish community, actions, and dialogue in my book may differ from the
Amish culture you know. The Amish speak Pennsylvania Dutch with
variations in spelling among the many different Amish and Mennonite
communities throughout the United States. I have included a glossary
for the Pennsylvania Dutch words used in this book.

In spite of some of
the differences among the various Amish communities, none have
electricity in their homes, and they don’t drive vehicles.


Pennsylvania
Dutch Glossary

ach:
oh

aenti:
aunt

appeditlich:
delicious

boppli:
baby

bruder:
brother

daadi:
granddad

daed:
dad

danki:
thank you

dat:
father

docher:
daughter

ehemann:
husband

Englisher:
a non-Amish person

fraa:
wife

froh:
happy

frolic:
a time for adult sisters or friends to get together to visit with
each other while doing chores such as canning food, cleaning house,
and more.

gut:
good

Gut
nacht: good night

kaffi:
coffee

kapp:
prayer covering

kinner:
children

mamm:
mom

mammi:
grandma

nee:
no

onkel:
uncle

Ordnung:
the set of rules by which the Amish live

rumspringa:
running-around time and is before an Amish young person officially
joins the church.

schee:
pretty

schweschder:
sister

wunderbaar:
wonderful

ya:
yes

youngie:
young adult or teenager


Chapter One

As Anna King stared at her friend, she sipped her creamy iced coffee. Angela had
added iced coffee to the menu last month. It was a smart decision,
because Weaver’s Bakery didn’t offer iced coffee, and it was
great to have it in the warmer months. It was another reason Maggie
said they should go to Angela’s Restaurant to meet Wyatt once a
week. The first reason was that it seemed safer to have lunch with
their Englisher friend Wyatt here instead of inside an Amish diner.
Her bishop father wouldn't like her having a weekly lunch with a non-Amish man when he thought she only met Maggie.

Anna also liked that
Angela had made several changes to her restaurant. Instead of the
previous red-and-black color scheme, it was decorated in various
shades of blue. Vinyl navy-blue booths with dark rose-colored tables
were lovely against the pale blue walls. Angela had removed a corner
booth to make room for a beautiful cherry table. Although Samuel
Hershberger made the table, his employee, William Kauffman, had
designed the for-sale plaque above it. Several handcrafted Amish
items were displayed on the table, and Anna noticed that her sister
Molly must’ve added a few of her baby quilts to the collection of
potholders and jars of honey and home-canned preserves. Even though
Molly’s English friend Nicole had created a website for the quilts,
her sister also benefitted financially from having her quilts in
various businesses in Fields Corner. It never ceased to amaze Anna
how Englishers loved to buy anything Amish.

Quickly, she put the
glass on the table. What was she doing meeting Wyatt Winslow for the
fourth time at this charming little restaurant? She knew why. He
listened to her vent about what she should do with the rest of her
life. Okay, there was another reason. Wyatt was such a good-looking
man in his faded jeans and T-shirt. His dark blond hair was thick and
wavy, while his adorable grin did things to her and made her smile
back at him.

It was totally crazy
that she could talk to Wyatt so easily when she had this huge Amish
family. That was one of the big reasons Amish parents could entice
their children to join their church. The closeness of their community
and family created a bond that made it hard to break away and leave
the Amish faith.

Before sharing her
concerns with Wyatt, she’d tried to talk to each member of her
family to get some needed feedback about what to do about her life.
Well, maybe not all of them. It seemed like her bishop daed
had been busy with church stuff, farming, and also enjoying his
grandchildren. Luke wasn’t helping their father as much with
farming because he’d been busier than usual in his shop with
repairs and orders for new buggies. When her father wasn’t doing
all those things, then painting took up a bit of his time. She didn’t
begrudge him his painting, because after years of not doing what he
loved, it was nice that his artistic talent was no longer a secret he
kept from them. It’d been sad to learn that her grandfather had
burned his son’s paintings. Her daadi thought painting was a
sin and hadn’t allowed her daed to paint.

It’d been a
disappointment when she tried to talk with Priscilla. She felt that
she’d understand her struggles. After all, Priscilla had to break
away from the family by taking a nanny position in Florida. Although
she was glad Priscilla had returned, her sister was now busy with her
upcoming wedding plans to Stephen. Anna hadn’t bothered asking her
older sisters, Molly and Beth, what she should do about her future.
They were occupied with their husbands and little ones. Talking with
her brother, Luke, wouldn’t be possible. How could she tell him
that she might stop being a midwife? He wouldn’t like to hear that,
because then Violet would have to leave him and their baby more to do
deliveries. Sadie, the youngest in the King family, was in a world of
her own. It seemed more so than usual.

“What’s up?”
Wyatt asked. “Are you down because Maggie’s not here?”

“No, but sorry, it’s
just me today. Maggie wanted to come but her mother needed help with
the garden. My parents think she’s with me, is the bad thing. It’s
not my fault Maggie canceled on me at the last minute.” She
wondered if Wyatt was disappointed not to see Maggie. Maybe he’d
rather she was the one to cancel. It was interesting how Wyatt and
Maggie had learned their mothers had been friends when they lived in
Fields Corner. Then Maggie’s grandparents and her mother moved
away.

Maggie had moved into
their district when they were in seventh grade together. The
charismatic Maggie never had any awkward new-kid shyness. In fact,
her outgoing personality had cemented her as one of the nicest
scholars in their Amish school. With her blond hair, brilliant blue
eyes, sweet smile, and a spattering of freckles on her face, she was
as beautiful outside as inside.

Wyatt smiled. “I’m
glad it’s just you. Now we can continue our unfinished conversation
from last week. You’ll feel freer to say more about what you’d
like to do with your life.”

“I’ve been boring
you, I’m sure.” As a recent college graduate in economics, how
could Wyatt enjoy hearing about her sad little life?

He laughed. “That is
one thing about you, Anna King—you are never boring. Well, you were
a little when we first met. But now you are no longer a quiet Amish
girl.”

She shook her head.
“I’m not really Amish.”

Giving her a puzzled
stare, Wyatt said, “You’re definitely Amish. You dress like one
and drive a buggy. Why aren’t you Amish, then?”

“Technically, I won’t
be Amish until I join the church. Sure, my parents raised me to
become Amish, but I can decide to leave.”

He gave her a
thoughtful look. “I assumed you’d join your faith.”

“Parents allow their
children to decide what they want to do. That’s what rumspringa
is for, so you can try English things, such as getting a cell phone,
going to a movie, wearing English clothes—some even get a driver’s
license.”

Wyatt’s expression
sharpened. “I know about rumspringa because that’s when my
mom left and married my dad. My Amish relatives have also talked
about their running-around time.”

“Your grandmother’s
thrilled to have you here for the summer too.” She thought about
telling Wyatt how happy she was to know him, how much she looked
forward to seeing him each week, but decided she shouldn’t.

He nodded. “I’ve
made her happy, but at first my dad wasn’t. I was supposed to work
at my dad’s company before I start graduate school. Then he
realized it was more important for me to stay with Grandma Mattie.”
After a pause, Wyatt said, “Okay, back to you. Obviously, I know
you have a cell phone, but it’s because you need it for your
midwife business, right?”

She nodded, taking a
sip of her coffee. “We’re allowed to have cell phones for our
businesses and emergencies now.” Anna recalled how fortunate it’d
been that Judith Hershberger had a cell phone to call for help when
her twin brothers fell through the ice. It was the same necessity
with maternity emergencies, so Anna was grateful when Violet gave her
a new phone to replace the old phone of Molly’s. Anna felt special
that her sister-in-law had put her on the same phone plan with her.
“I have a cell phone that Violet gave me. It’s important with
many Amish women having home births for me and the other midwives to
have cell phones. The expectant mothers need to be able to reach us
quickly when they start labor.”

“You would need time
to hitch your horse to your buggy, that’s for sure. If you don’t
join your church, would you consider getting a car and your driver’s
license? It’d be easier to attend to your patients’ deliveries.”

She shrugged. “I
don’t feel an urge to drive a car, but Violet isn’t doing as many
home deliveries, so I’m getting called frequently.” She missed
working with Violet, but it was understandable that she wanted more
time to enjoy her baby Marcus. Babies changed so much during the
first year. “I don’t deliver the babies because I’m not a
certified nurse-midwife. Dr. Tony comes to the home births when it’s
almost time for the delivery. Violet does help me with home
deliveries occasionally.”

His brow furrowed.
“Maybe that’s just as well. It’d be stressful if something goes
wrong. Not that I think you can’t handle it if it does.”

“So far it’s been
okay.” She didn’t feel like mentioning how Beth’s firstborn had
died in her womb. She’d delivered in the hospital after her labor
was induced. Each of them had a turn to hold the beautiful stillborn,
Nora Marie. It shook Violet to her core, and she thought about
quitting as a midwife. She’d been Beth’s nurse-midwife.

After a waitress named
Taffy stopped by their booth with their orders of chicken wings,
Wyatt said, “They have the best wings in Fields Corner. I love the
spicy ones.”

Anna laughed. “I
think this is the only place that has chicken wings. They are
delicious, though. Maybe someday Fields Corner will have a restaurant
that specializes in chicken wings.”

“When I came here to
help my grandma, I noticed how Fields Corner had added a few
businesses since my previous visit.” He swallowed a bite of a wing,
then asked, “Is there any special reason you might not join?”

“I’m feeling a bit
of pressure to join by my daed. I think he’s worried I might
not become baptized in our church. I don’t want to rush into it. If
I remain unbaptized and later leave, I won’t be shunned by my
family and friends.”

“Why are you thinking
of not joining? Are you going to run away with me? We can attend
college together.”

She saw the humor in
his eyes. “You’re such a tease, but I might need more education.
I can’t join our faith when I’m unsure about what I want to do. I
was a veterinarian assistant for Dr. Haley, then I was for Dr. Knupp.
It was awesome because Daed allowed me to wear pants instead
of my Plain clothing. If I want to go back to my original dream of
becoming a veterinarian, I’d have to go to college for years, plus
it’d cost a bundle of money.”

Wyatt sipped his iced
tea. “I didn’t know you did that. You’ve done so much already.”

“I do have my high
school diploma.” The past year she’d gotten permission from her
father to get her GED. Luke might’ve paved the way for her, because
he’d gotten his while dating Violet. Luke felt like Violet’s
father, Senator Robinson, had looked down on him for only having an
eighth-grade education. He had gone against their father’s wishes
and gotten his GED. In spite of getting more education, Luke had
still gotten baptized and married in their Amish faith.

“Maybe you should go
back to being a veterinarian assistant. Although the Amish mothers
might not like you quitting being a midwife. You could start a ruckus
in your community.”

“I doubt that.” She
dipped her wing into barbecue sauce. “I like being a midwife, but
if I continue, I want to be a certified midwife like Violet is. I’d
like to deliver the babies.”

Wyatt leaned closer to
her. “I think you need a new perspective. You should get out of
Fields Corner. Have you ever escaped from here?”

For a moment, she
couldn’t answer because it felt like a bite of her wing was caught
in her throat. Quickly, she took a drink of her coffee.

Wyatt gave her a
concerned look. “Are you okay?”

She nodded. “Ya,
you startled me with your question.”

“Well, have you gone
anywhere?” he asked again.

“I went to the Outer
Banks once. Violet’s parents own a beach house there. I loved it,
and the ocean was gorgeous. I’ve visited my grandparents, too, but
they live in Berlin, Ohio.”

He rubbed his chin for
a moment. “How would you like to go for a ride anywhere you want?
Where would you like to go?”

“I don’t think
that’s possible, because it’s pretty far.”

“Is it out of the
country?”

She laughed. “Nee.
I’d love to go out west. I want to visit South Dakota. I don’t
think that’s what you had in mind. I’ll settle for a ride to the
Dairy Queen when we’re finished here.”

“We can get ice cream
today, but I’ll be happy to fly you to South Dakota. Just give me a
few days to get it arranged.”

Anna sighed. “I don’t
think I can go fly with you, but thanks for offering to take me. It
wouldn’t be appropriate, plus I can’t take off enough time to go.
I have a couple of women due soon.”

He raised his eyebrows.
“I was going to fly us so it wouldn’t take long. Maggie can go
with us.”

How could Wyatt
suggest flying to me? His grandmother is Amish, so he should be aware
that we don’t fly. “Amish don’t take planes anywhere for
travel unless it’s a medical emergency. I’m surprised you don’t
know that.”

He frowned. “But
you’re not baptized yet.”

“That’s true. I
don’t know anyone flying, though, during their rumspringa.”

“I guess you can be
the first.” He grinned at her. “I’m a pilot, and I have a
plane.”

“I didn’t know
that. Maggie never mentioned it. Does she know you’re a pilot and
have your own plane?”

He nodded. “She
knows, but she might be trying to keep it quiet. She wants me to fly
her somewhere.”

Anna wished Maggie had
told her, but she never wanted to cause any conflicts or arguments.
Maggie must’ve decided the fewer people knowing about Wyatt being a
pilot, the better. If her daed and his ministers learned about
Wyatt flying anyone from their community, they wouldn’t like it. If
it was for a medical reason, then it might be acceptable. Permission
for this would not happen when Maggie’s father could hire a driver
and travel by car.

After she completely
absorbed the fact that Wyatt had his own plane, Anna wondered if he
was rich. It occurred to her that she didn’t know as much about his
background as she should. She hadn’t suspected he grew up in a
wealthy family. She knew his Amish grandmother, Mattie Graber,
because even though she was in a different church district, she’d
helped with their fundraisers. She grinned. “I didn’t realize
farm hands made enough to afford a plane.”

He shrugged. “My
parents have money, but having wealth isn’t everything. Let’s get
back to you. Why did you switch to being a midwife? Do you regret
it?”

“It just happened,
and I like it.” She laughed. “Well, not everything. I’m not
crazy about waiting for hours and then the doctor swoops in and does
the delivery. It seems unfair that Dr. Tony shows up when the
delivery is close.”

After several more
minutes of conversation, and finishing the wings, Anna glanced at the
wall clock. “I better head home.”

“What about our ice
cream?”

“I’ll take a rain
check. It’s later than I thought.”

“If you ever want me
to pick you up and drive you home, I can. I feel guilty how I’ll
get back to my grandma’s house in ten minutes and you’ll still be
driving your buggy.”

“It only takes me a
little longer in the buggy. Besides, your grandmother lives in the
other direction.”

Wyatt said, “Think
about what I said. It’d be an adventure for you to fly in my plane.
It’s really my dad’s plane, but for the summer, it’s mine. I
know you’d love feeling carefree up in the sky. It’s an amazing
feeling to look down and see how tiny the houses, barns, and
everything look from the plane. It’s an incredible thing, and I
love flying.”

“I don’t know about
sneaking out to fly with you, but I’ll think about it.”

She started to take her
wallet out of her bag, but Wyatt put his hand on hers. “I’ll get
the check.”

“Danki. I
won’t argue, because I know how that goes.” Whenever they met for
lunch, Wyatt insisted on paying their bill. He flirted with them,
saying it was his pleasure to have lunch with two beautiful women.
Before standing, she put her purse’s strap over her shoulder. She
smiled. “I will pay for lunch next week.”

Anna wasn’t paying
any attention when she walked to the front door of the restaurant.
Suddenly, she bumped into a solid chest. She raised her head and saw
a handsome Amish man. “I’m sorry. I should’ve watched where I
was going.”

The man grinned as he
held the door open. “I’m glad we collided. My name is Clint
Lambright.”

“Ach, you’re
Wyatt’s cousin. I’m Anna King.”

“That’s right. I
haven’t seen you for a long time. Maybe some time we can do
something together.”

Anna hesitated in
answering. She liked Wyatt a lot and wanted to see what would happen
between them. It didn’t seem wise to date his cousin, but she
didn’t want to be rude. “Maybe we can. Right now, I need to leave
for work.”

He stepped outside and
held the door for her. “Have a gut day, Anna.”


* * *

“Maggie, why didn’t
you tell me that Wyatt has a plane and is rich?” After supper and
dishes were done, she’d escaped to her bedroom to call her friend.
There was an advantage to having her own bedroom. Instead of going to
the barn to use the landline phone, she could be comfortable and use
her cell phone. But sometimes she missed sharing a room with Sadie
and having their nighttime chats when they were both trying to go to
sleep.

“I just learned about
it a week ago. I planned on talking to you today about it at the
restaurant, then I needed to stay home.”

“We missed seeing you
today.”

“I helped with the
garden. It was a good time to talk with my mamm. I want Wyatt
to take me in his plane to see my dad. I miss him. I know I shouldn’t
after the way he left us, but we learned that he has pancreatic
cancer. I want to talk him into coming home.”

Two months ago,
Maggie’s dad, Nathan Fox, had left his Amish family to visit his
elderly English parents in Michigan, where he grew up. It was
supposed to be a short visit. He’d been non-Amish when he fell in
love with Cora Nisley, but Nathan took the baptism instructions and
joined their church. She remembered Maggie said how he’d sent money
to them to pay bills because he hadn’t returned to Fields Corner.

“I’m sorry he has
cancer. Is that why he really left Fields Corner?” Anna knew many
died from this type of cancer, so he could have wanted to spare them
by leaving. Still, that wasn’t the right way to go about it.

“Nee, he
didn’t know he had cancer when he left. I remember he only
complained about back pain before he left us.”

“Maybe your mother
should go too. I can stay with your siblings.” Maggie had one
younger sister and brother.

“She won’t fly, and
I want to see him soon. She’s begged him to come home, but he’s
embarrassed that he left. He doesn’t want to burden us now with his
illness.”

“Is he getting
treatment for his cancer?”

“He is, but that’s
a problem because, of course, he doesn’t have insurance. He’s
afraid everyone will think he came back here to get his bills paid.”

“Everyone will be
happy to have Nathan back and won’t think badly of him.” None of
the Amish had insurance, but whenever there was a need, there was a
fund to help pay for medical expenses. Anna continued, “Since
cancer treatments cost a lot, though, fundraisers might be a good
idea too.”

“I’ll tell him
that. And I’ve been checking out oncologists here that he can go to
for his cancer.”

“Why don’t we hire
a driver and do a road trip instead?” Anna didn’t see why Maggie
wanted to fly to Michigan. She hadn’t flown before, and it didn’t
make sense to do it to bring her father home.

“It’ll save time
flying. Driving to Kalamazoo would take at least seven hours.”

“How big is Wyatt’s
plane? Could we both go and bring your daed home? I’m not
sure that would be comfortable for your daed, though.
Flying might make him nauseated.”

“I’ll ask Wyatt
what he thinks about Daed getting sick on the flight. I
suppose a smaller plane might be a bit bumpier. It’d be great if
you’d go with me. We haven’t been baptized, so I think it should
be okay for us to fly. I don’t want to wait too long.”

Anna wasn’t sure that
her daed would agree with that. Should she even ask him about
flying? She was fairly sure he’d say no. Then if she went






