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 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.


 


 


 


 Unofficial Glossary of Pennsylvania Dutch 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

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


 


 


 


 Characters
in Abigail’s Triumph

 


 


The Lapp family

Abigail – protagonist, youngest daughter of
the Lapp family

Reuben – Abigail’s father

Maggie – Abigail’s mother

Sadie – Abigail’s oldest sister

Andrew – Abigail’s oldest brother

Zachariah – Abigail’s youngest brother

Caleb, David, and Deborah – Abigail’s other
siblings

 


The Fisher family

Gideon – father

Esther – mother

Isaac & Rachel – oldest son &
wife

Grace & Adam – oldest daughter &
husband

Joanna (Scott) & Caleb – protagonist of
Joanna’s Struggle, youngest daughter & husband

Jonathan – youngest son

 


The King Family

Philip – father

Naomi – mother

Katie – daughter

P.J. – son

 


The Yoder Family

Jacob – deacon, father

Eli & Danika (King) – son & wife,
protagonist of Danika’s Journey

Annie – daughter, Joshua Hostettler’s
aldi

Sarah Anne – Eli & Danika’s daughter

 


The Hostettler Family

Judah – father, bishop of Paradise

Nathan – oldest son

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

Joshua – son, Annie Yoder’s beau

Susanna – protagonist of Susanna’s Surprise,
Jonathan Fisher’s betrothed

Maryanna – Susanna’s twin

 


Others

Daniel Miller – Abigail’s best friend

Matthew Riehl – Maryanna’s beau

Brandon Love – police officer


 


 


 


 Chapter 1 – Home

 


“Fear came upon me, and
trembling, which made all my bones to shake.” Job 4:14

 


 


Abigail Lapp's heart pounded as she raced
home as quickly as her hundred-pound frame could carry her. She
knew she shouldn't have taken an extra five minutes to speak with
Daniel Miller, but she felt she should at least explain to him why
she couldn't meet him today. Her chores must be done.

She dreaded her fate as she neared the bend
in the dirt road that led to her family's small secluded dwelling,
and cringed at the sight of her father’s buggy near the barn. Was
Dat home early today? Oh, she hoped it wasn't so.

“Abigail, your vatter is waiting for
you in the barn,” Mamm stated without lifting her sad eyes,
as Abby entered the house to deposit her lunch pail. Abigail gulped
hard and nodded silently to her mother.

With haste Abigail changed into her chorin'
dress and flew out the door. She figured just maybe her punishment
might be less severe if she got to the barn quickly. Her hands
trembled as she stepped through the creaking door of the old barn.
Her eyes widened when she spotted her father sitting on a log
holding a leather strap in his rough calloused hands. The fury in
his eyes caused Abigail to quake with fear.

“I ordered you to be home for chores as soon
as school got out! The other kinner arrived five minutes
ago. You're late!” Her father rose from the log and stumbled over
to where Abigail stood, glaring down at her with his stern dark
eyes. She could plainly see that he'd returned home intoxicated –
again. “You know what to do,” he mumbled.

Without a word, Abby squeezed her eyelids
shut and gripped the handle of the barn door with all her might,
silently pleading to God for mercy. Crack! One, two, three,
four, five...the blows from the leather strap lashed against her
backside over and over again until Abigail became breathless and
lost count. She reeled from the pain as tears flowed from her
innocent blue eyes. She tried to focus on Jesus and the suffering
he’d gone through before he went to the cross, surely his pain was
worse than this. I can get through this, she told herself.
Finally, the beating was over – for now.

“Now get your work done!” her father howled,
as he stomped out the door and ambled into the field.

She wearily picked herself off the floor and
dusted the pieces of hay from the front of her brown cape dress.
Every movement reminded her of the thrashing she’d just received.
With shaking hands and an aching back she quickly took the
pitchfork from its hook on the wall and began to muck out the
horses' stalls. Dear Gott, please help me. Take me away from
here, away from him...

 


<><><>

 


“Tell me, Abby. How long have we been
friends for?” Daniel asked before taking the last bite of his
turkey sandwich.

“Since my first day of school. Six years
ago.” She smiled, remembering how she’d gotten a strand of her
unruly hair stuck in the swing chain and he patiently helped her
remove it – without pulling out all her hair.

“So, why won't you tell me what's wrong?
You've looked downhearted all day and I want to know why,” he
insisted.

“I told you, Dan. I don't want to talk about
it.” She sniffled in an attempt to conceal the tears that
threatened to fall from her lashes.

Daniel placed his arm around her back and
she let out a suppressed groan. His eyes widened with shock. “Abby,
are you hurt?” her friend asked with compassion in his eyes.

Sucking in a deep breath, she abruptly stood
up from the steps and started toward the schoolhouse door. Daniel
quickly followed after her. “Please let me help you, Abigail.”

“I'll be fine, Dan. Thank you for your
concern. We have school now,” she declared as the school bell
banged out its mournful tune.

“All right, if you insist. Then I'll see you
at meeting on Sunday?”

“Jah. I should be there.” While
school provided an escape from the turmoil at home, Sundays were
Abigail's favorite day of the week. With the men and the women
sitting separately during the meeting, she would have as little
contact with her father as possible. She felt safe across the room
in the presence of other people.

 


<><><>

 


As Susanna Hostettler rang the bell for her
scholars to return from their lunch break, she couldn't help but
overhear the conversation between Abigail Lapp and Daniel Miller.
She had once suspected trouble at the Lapp home and had prayed for
their family on occasion. But the way Abigail behaved today sent
eerie chills up her spine. Something wasn’t right. Susie decided it
would be best to have a conversation with her father about the
matter.

When school let out, she heard the familiar
sound of Jonathan Fisher's buggy approaching. It hadn't been too
long since they’d attended the one-room schoolhouse where
Susanna now taught.

Susie smiled at the pleasant childhood
memories. Oh, how Jonathan used to get on her nerves! But things
were different now. Somehow Jonathan had outgrown his foolishness –
well, most of it anyway. Just last week, he asked for her
hand in marriage and she happily accepted. They would be husband
and wife before the year ended and she was thrilled by the prospect
of building a life with her betrothed.

“Ready to go?” Jonathan called from the
front door of the schoolhouse.

“Jah; just about.” Her eyes meandered
upward as she gathered the students' papers from her desk. She
again realized how irresistible Jonathan's piercing blue eyes were
as he held her gaze. “What?” She smiled, wondering why he didn't
move his eyes away.

“Nothin'.” He grinned. “Just thinking about
how I can't wait to take you home on our wedding night.” His eyes
sparkled.
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