
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 


 


 


Brooke’s Quest

 


Amish Girls Series – Book 7

 


J.E.B. Spredemann


 


Smashwords Edition

Copyright 2013, 2014, 2015 - Present by
J.E.B. Spredemann

 


All incidents and characters in this book are
completely fictional and derived by the authors’ imaginations. Any
resemblance to actual incidents and persons living or dead are
purely coincidental.

 


All rights reserved. No part of this
work/book may be copied, transmitted, or stored in any form or by
any means, except for brief quotations in printed reviews, without
prior written consent from the authors/publisher.

 


Disclaimer: The herbal information in this
book was derived by the author’s (J.S.) education and experience as
a Nutritional Herbologist, but is written for fictional and
informational use only. No herbal information in this book is, in
any way, meant as a prescription or medical advice. This
information has not been approved by the FDA, AMA, or any other
government agency. It is your constitutional right to prescribe for
yourself, if you choose to do so. The author assumes no
responsibility for the treatments in this book, if you should
choose to implement them. Therefore, the government requires the
recommendation that you see your health care provider if you have
any medical concerns/issues.

 


Published in California by Blessed
Publishing.

www.jebspredemann.com

All Scripture quotations are taken from the
King James Version of the Holy Bible, are NOT subject to copyright
laws, and may be freely copied and/or quoted

 


Cover design by J.E.B. Spredemann.


 


 


Table of Contents

 


 


Books By J.E.B.
Spredemann (*J. Spredemann)

Authors’ Note

Characters in Brooke’s
Quest

Unofficial Glossary of
Pennsylvania Deitsch Words

Chapter 1 – Summer
Vacation

Chapter 2 – Settling
In

Chapter 3 – An
Unexpected Encounter

Chapter 4 – New
Friends

Chapter 5 – Covered
Bridges

Chapter 6 – Love in the
Air

Chapter 7 – Jonathan

Chapter 8 – Becoming
Amish

Chapter 9 – Independence
Day

Chapter 10 – The
Departure

Chapter 11 – The
Gathering

Chapter 12 – Moving
On

Chapter 13 – Back to
School

Chapter 14 – The
Surprise

Chapter 15 –
Exercise

Chapter 16 – Reunion

Chapter 17 –
Confession

Chapter 18 –
Forgiven

Chapter 19 – Wedding
Night

Chapter 20 – The Last
Word

Leah’s Legacy


 


 


 


 BOOKS BY J.E.B. SPREDEMANN (*J. Spredemann)

 


AMISH GIRLS SERIES

Joanna’s Struggle

Danika’s Journey

Chloe’s Revelation

Susanna’s Surprise

Annie’s Decision

Abigail’s Triumph

Brooke’s Quest

 


NOVELLAS*

Amish by Accident*

An Unforgivable Secret* – Amish Secrets 1

A Secret Encounter* – Amish Secrets 2

 


New! NOVELETTES*

Cindy’s Story* – An Amish Fairly Tale
Novelette 1

 


COMING SOON! (Lord Willing)

Leah’s Legacy (Amish Girls Series – Book 8) –
February 2014

Learning to Love – Saul’s Story* (Sequel to
Chloe’s Revelation – adult novella) – Spring

2014

A Secret of the Heart* – Amish Secrets 3 –
Fall 2014

Amish Fairly Tales*


 


 


 


For Our Cousins

May you seek and find the Saviour on your
quest for true love


 


 


 


 Authors’ Note

 


 


It should be noted that the Amish 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. We have taken cautious steps to assure the
authenticity of Amish practices and customs. Both Old Order Amish
and New Order Amish are portrayed in this work of fiction and may
be inconsistent with some Amish communities.

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.


 


 


 


 Characters in
Brooke’s Quest

 


 


The Spencer family

Brooke – protagonist, only daughter of the
Spencer family

Ethan – Brooke’s brother

George – Brooke’s father

Lila – Brooke’s Mother

 


The Weaver family

Seth – protagonist, oldest son

Leah – oldest daughter

Noah – Seth’s father

Lavina– Seth’s Mother

 


The Fisher family

Gideon – father

Esther – mother

Jonathan & Susie – youngest son &
wife, protagonist of Susanna’s Surprise

JJ (Johnny & Judah) Jonathan &
Susie’s twins

Abigail Lapp – foster daughter, protagonist
of Abigail’s Triumph

Zack Lapp – foster son

 


The King Family

Philip – father, herbalist

Naomi – mother

Katie – daughter

 


The Yoder Family

Jacob – deacon, father

Annie – daughter, Joshua Hostettler’s
betrothed, protagonist of Annie’s Decision

 


The Hostettler Family

Judah – father, bishop of Paradise

Levi & Chloe (Esh) – son & wife,
protagonist of Chloe’s Revelation

Joshua – son, Annie Yoder’s betrothed

Maryanna – Englisch daughter, Susanna
Fisher’s twin

 


Others

Daniel Miller – Abigail’s best friend

Matthew Riehl – Maryanna’s beau


 


 


 


 Unofficial Glossary of Pennsylvania Deitsch Words

 


 


Ach – Oh

Ausbund – Amish hymn book

Bloobier – Blueberry

Boppli – Baby

Bopplin – Babies

Bruder – Brother

Dat, Daed – Dad

Dawdi – Grandfather

Denki – Thanks

Der Herr – The Lord

Dochder – Daughter

Dokter – Doctor

Donner-wetter – Thunder weather
(German equivalent to the exclamation ‘fiddlesticks’)

Dummkopp – Dummy

Englischer – A non-Amish person

Ferhoodled – Mixed up, Crazy

Fraa – Woman, Wife

Gott – God

Gut – Good

Gross Dawdi – Great Grandfather

Guten Mayrie – Good Morning

Haus – House

Hiya – Hi

Hullo – Hello

Jah – Yes

Kapp – Prayer Covering

Kumm – Come

Lieb – Love

Liede – Song

Mamm – Mom

Mammi – Grandmother

Mei Lieb – My Love

Mein Liewe – My Dear

Mudder – Mother

Nee – No

Ordnung – Rules of the Amish
Community

Rumspringa – Running around years

Schweschder – Sister

Vadder – Father

Vorsinger – Song Leader

Wilkom – Welcome

Wunderbaar – Wonderful


 


 


 



Chapter 1 – Summer Vacation

 


To every thing there is a season, and a time
to every purpose under the heaven… Ecclesiastes 3:1

 


 


Brooke Spencer impatiently brushed her damp
chestnut-brown hair back into a high pony-tail. She glanced at her
wrist where the white elastic band that she used to secure her
locks had indented with traction marks. The weather up north seemed
a bit milder than what she was used to in summertime, but the heat
was still sweltering. Although the vehicle had air conditioning,
Dad insisted they roll the windows down and enjoy the fresh
air.

“Better get used to it if we're going to be
staying at an Amish bed 'n breakfast,” he'd said, reminding them
that the Plain people didn't use modern conveniences such as air
conditioners.

“Mom, are we in Pennsylvania yet?” her
Georgian accent hinted exasperation. It seemed as though they had
been driving for hours, when in all actuality they'd just stopped
thirty minutes ago. She was glad Lancaster County would be the
first stop on their trip.

“Yes, honey, we crossed the Pennsylvanian
border over ten minutes ago. And you've already asked that twice,”
Lila Spencer assured.

“Oh.” Brooke sighed, as she stared out the
window of their Dodge Charger. She had been anticipating their
cross-country road trip for years, and now that it was finally here
she was tired of all the driving. Brooke couldn't wait to arrive in
Paradise. She'd read many Amish novels before, but never in her
fifteen years, had she seen the Amish in person. Perhaps she would
meet some handsome Amish boy that would sweep her off her feet.
Brooke smiled, imagining it. That would be so romantic. She
then shook herself back to reality and sighed. Yeah right, like
that would ever happen. Mom had said boys like that only
existed in books…and, of course, in her imagination. Nevertheless,
she knew she'd have the time of her life on this vacation.

 


<><><>

 


Seth Weaver reorganized the eighteen-ounce
glass jars of strawberry jelly for the fourth time. He was already
regretting telling Mamm that he would stay and manage the
road-side stand for the day. Leah had said it was fun and that
there was plenty of time for contemplation. He'd smiled when she
said that. Leah was more of a quiet, thoughtful person and they had
always been close. But Leah was certainly right about that, there
was plenty of time to think. Too much time. Seth thought he might
go mad just sitting and doing nothing.

He had already thought back to the last
Singing when his friends David Lapp and Paul Hostettler had
encouraged him to ask a maedel if he could drive her home in
his buggy. However, Paul and David didn't understand that Seth
wasn't ready to court anyone. He was still young and there would be
plenty of time to settle down in the future. Besides, there was no
one in his district, or any district for that matter, that he was
interested in. When he met the right maedel, he would
know.

Truthfully, he'd rather be working in
Daed's shop right now building gazebos. At least there he'd
be using his hands and doing something constructive. He enjoyed the
feel of the redwood after it had been sanded smooth. Every gazebo
they built had a piece of their heart and soul in it. And each
gazebo took many hours of labor to craft. Their customers knew they
were getting a top-quality work of art when they contracted with
Gazebos, Etc. Fine craftsmanship, pure and simple. Seth smiled at
the thought of satisfaction of a job well done.

Unfortunately, Daed was working in
the shop alone today. Seth hated leaving him short-handed, but
Mamm needed Leah to stay and help with last-minute
preparations before their guests arrived. So here Seth was
attempting to keep his mind occupied as customers, mostly
Englisch tourists, stopped at the roadside stand to purchase
authentic Amish-made treats and gawk at an Amish person. Seth
chuckled to himself when he remembered a comment he'd heard earlier
in the day from an Englisch woman, no doubt a tourist. She'd
said, “Oh look, it's a real Amish boy!” He'd had to duck behind a
shelf to hide from the onslaught of pictures the woman attempted to
capture and reminded her of the sign posted right under her nose
that read 'No photos, please'.

Seth plopped back down into his chair,
shielding himself from the hot sun under the wooden canopy
Daed had constructed some years back. Another car rolled up,
but this one caught his eye. Although he had never owned a vehicle,
he decided that if he ever did it would be a Dodge. He enjoyed the
gentle roar of the motor and admired the sleek design of the frame.
The back door opened, revealing a girl about his sister Leah's age.
She was clad in denim capri pants and a thin fuchsia t-shirt that
revealed a white tank top underneath. Dark sunglasses shielded her
eyes from the bright sun. The girl walked up and stood under the
canopy, then turned to face the car. She appeared to be
communicating with someone inside the vehicle. She turned to face
Seth and pushed her sunglasses on top of her head.

Seth's mouth dropped open. This was
certainly the most gorgeous girl he'd ever seen. Her chestnut hair
accentuated her beautiful hazel eyes. The fruity floral scent of
her perfume drifted up to his nostrils. He stood there speechless
for a few seconds then finally found his voice. “May I help you?”
he squeaked out awkwardly. Oh, he felt like such a dummkopp!
Who would've ever thought he'd become flustered talking to a girl,
and an Englisch one at that. He certainly had no desire to
become an Englischer.

“Yeah, um…uh…I was wondering if maybe you
could show me…I mean if you knew where the Amish bed 'n breakfast
is?” she stammered in her sweet Southern accent, obviously just as
embarrassed as he was.

“There are a few of them around here. Which
one were you looking for?” Seth answered calmly, hoping these were
the guests they'd be lodging.

“I think it's owned by the Weavers?”

“Yes!” he said a little too enthusiastically
and his cheeks reddened. “I mean yes, I know where it is. You're
almost there, actually. Just keep heading up this road here about
half a mile and make a right onto the first lane you see. The
driveway is on the right and there's a large gazebo in the yard.
You can't miss it.”

“Okay, um…thank you,” she said glancing
around at the jellies, seemingly stalling for time. “Do you –”

“Brooke, did you get the directions?” a male
voice called from the car.

She turned to look at the car then back at
Seth. “Well, I guess I better go…uh, bye.” She smiled then
hesitantly walked back to the car.

Seth watched as the Dodge drove down the
road and into the lane that led to his house. “So, it's Brooke,
huh?” he whispered to himself with a lopsided grin. Maybe this day
wouldn't be so dull after all.

 


<><><>

 


Brooke walked back to the car, moving her
sunglasses back over her eyes, and closed the door. She glanced
back one more time toward the stand. Oh my goodness, he was so
cute! She tried so hard not to gawk while the handsome blond
Amish guy stood in front of her, but it was difficult. His deep
blue eyes reflected off his royal blue shirt and the straw hat and
suspenders were just like those she'd seen when researching the
Amish online prior to their trip. She hoped that somehow she'd be
able to see him again. Hopefully, he worked out there every day.
She decided that maybe she'd have to take a walk after getting
settled in at the bed 'n breakfast.


 


 


 



Chapter 2 – Settling In

 


This is the day which the Lord hath made; we
will rejoice and be glad in it. Psalm 118:24

 


 


Jonathan Fisher, Daniel Miller, and Gideon
Fisher closed up the woodworking shop for lunch and headed toward
the house. As they stomped up the porch stairs, one and a half year
old Jonathan and Judah squealed with delight. The toe-headed twin
boys loved the time spent with their father. The back door flew
open and the boys ran to Jonathan and flung their chubby little
arms around each leg.

“Dat!” they both exclaimed
simultaneously. The very first word the boys learned was dat
and it was no doubt their favorite.

Jonathan scooped both boys up in each of his
strong arms and planted a kiss on both blond heads. “How's JJ
today?” he asked using the nickname that referred to both Johnny
and Judah.

The boys chattered excitedly in a language
that seemingly only they could understand, enjoying every second of
attention from their father.

“I'm going to give you to Dawdi, so I
can say hello to your mamm,” he informed the boys, handing
them to Gideon. Esther Fisher, their grandmother, relieved Gideon
of one of the twins.

Jonathan walked toward his wife Susanna,
wrapped his arms around her, and planted a lingering kiss on her
lips.

“Ach, Jonathan. Not in front of
everyone,” Susie chided breathlessly, playfully pushing him
away.

“Well, it ain't like they can't tell we're
in lieb. Besides, I should be able to kiss 
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