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Matt spotted John with ease. He hadn’t seen his cousin for almost a year now, but he looked the same as he had the last time he had visited. 

They had grown up almost like brothers and he was excited to be back in town. He had been gone for nearly a year now to do some extra courses in the next town over at the local college. 

He had been studying to become a doctor for the last three years now. He was constantly moving about in search of better classes and more ways to study. He loved learning. He had had a passion for learning new things from a young age.  People called him a genius, but he saw it as hard work that yielded the fruits of knowledge and wisdom. 

Matt was of the firm belief that anyone who was serious about bettering themselves and learning would be able to excel in life with some hard work and dedication. 

“Matt! I’m glad you’re finally here. What was the trip like?” His cousin gave him a half hug and motioned toward his beat-up truck that was parked nearby. 

“A little exhausting, but not the worst trip I’ve ever had. I’m not much for the winding roads. It makes me a bit queasy all that back and forth up and down.”

“I’m glad to hear it wasn’t too bad. I was worried you wouldn’t get here for a moment.” 

“I’m glad I’m finally here. I am really excited for the project we will be doing. When do we go down to the community?” Matt had accepted the opportunity to work on a medical program in the Amish community for extra credit. He couldn’t wait to get started. 

Every new opportunity or project that he had a chance to participate in was something exciting to him. 

“We’ll probably go out there tomorrow. We aren’t there to argue with them about their beliefs, just to explain to them in detail different medical procedures that are available and some home health care tips like using an otoscope to check for ear infections and managing fevers.” 

“I know, I know. They explained everything to me back at the university. Tell me, how are the Amish?”

“They’re good. Some of them are okay with medication, and others take God healing them a little too far.” 

“What do you mean?”

“Well, some of them are against any sort of medical intervention and don’t understand how the procedures work in the city hospitals.” 

“So that’s where we come in?”

“Yes,” John nodded, “We need to make sure that they all understand a list of medical procedures from the common cold to cancer treatment.” 

“Have you ever done a program like this before?” Matt hadn’t ever had any contact with the Amish. He’d seen them on occasion around on the street and such, sometimes on the train, but he had to admit he was curious about them. 

“Not really, I go down to the community on occasion though. I like buying my milk and eggs there. There are good places in town, but nothing beats natural milk and eggs like the ones that the Amish sell. And if you want homegrown meats they raise cows out in the pasture for meat and chickens that have the run of the farm. I bought a turkey from them for thanksgiving and I have to admit that was the best turkey I ever had.” 

“I look forward to meeting them. Where are we going now?” The road that John was taking him on didn’t seem like one that Matt recognized. 

“I moved last month. Didn’t I tell you? Eliza and I finally bought the townhouse we had our eye on.” John looked as if he couldn’t be prouder. 

“I’m happy for you. Congratulations!” Matt gave his cousin a friendly slap on the back. He really was glad that his cousin had been able to purchase the townhouse he and his wife had wanted for quite some time now. 

He himself planned to get a house one day but he wanted to focus on his studies for now. For a twenty-one-year-old, he had already finished way more than any of his peers, but that still wasn’t enough for him. He had so many things that he wanted to learn and felt as if he had so little time. 

“Here we are,” John pulled the truck into the driveway in front of a little townhouse. It as a bit outside of the city limits and looked like it still needed some work. There was a towering oak tree in the front yard and a row of untrimmed unruly bushes that encircled the porch like a frame. 

The house looked like it was missing a few shingles on the roof and it badly needed paint, but he knew that those things mattered little to his cousin. What mattered was that he owned the house.

Matt watched his cousin’s face fill with glowing pride. He could tell that the fact that it belonged to John was all that mattered. There was nothing like owning something of your own from all your hard work. He knew that from experience. Even the few things he had in life, he had gotten himself, with no help from anyone.

“Come on in. I’m sure that Eliza is anxious to say hi. It’s been so long since we’ve seen you.” 

Matt eagerly climbed out of the truck and shivered against the chilly breeze that greeted him. 

It was the coldest time of year in Maywood, Indiana and it seemed like the weather was taking advantage of that. There was a sprinkling of snow all over everything and the light wind seemed to be colder every single time that he felt it. It cut right through the thin jacket he was wearing. He made a mental note to buy some warmer clothes tomorrow. 

“I think it’s a little warmer inside, or at least I hope so,” John said with a shiver. John held the door open for him and Matt didn’t hesitate to go inside.

A warm rush of air hit him as he walked into the simple townhouse kitchen. The wood floor creaked under his feet. It smelled of freshly cut cedar and looked sparkling clean as if someone had just scrubbed it thoroughly. 

Eliza was standing over a black stove, stirring a boiling pot and her eyes lit up as she looked over and saw Matt. “Matt! You’re here! We’ve been looking forward to you coming all month!” 

She crossed the room and gave Matt a quick hug. Matt pulled away with one of the biggest grins that he’d had in a while. He considered Eliza as a little sister. 

He, John, and Eliza had all studied in school together and besides him being John’s cousin, they were all great friends with each other. A lot of his other friends thought that he would end up with Eliza for a wife, but he wasn’t interested in her that way. 

He sat down at the table beside John and let his tired body rest. He was tired of being on the road and was glad to finally be able to sit down and relax. He was sure that his work was going to begin here soon, so he was going to take advantage of any time he had to relax.

—-*—-

Mary ushered the young girls into a row of seats. “I think they will be here soon. Everyone just needs to be patient and sit down.”  They were all anticipating the two medical students who would be coming to teach them. 

Mary was probably the most excited of all. She wanted to study medicine. In fact, she had always wanted to be a doctor. She just hadn’t been brave enough to tell her family yet. 

She knew that it wasn’t an accepted profession for a woman. She knew of no Amish doctors, let alone, Amish doctors who were women. But she had heard that there were woman doctors in the Englisher world. In the Amish community, it was just a given that she would get married and raise children, taking care of the needs of her family and being a helper for her husband.

She had thought about not integrating into the church and becoming a doctor, but she knew that it would involve a lot of things that would be difficult and it would be a road she would be walking alone. Leaving the church meant leaving the community as well and she wasn’t certain she could live with that.

“Are you okay?” her sister Alia asked. 

“Yes, I’m fine. I’m just wondering when they will be here. They’re late already.” 

Alia shrugged, “Maybe they changed their minds about coming. You know how Englishers are. Sometimes they just don’t like being around us.” 

Mary knew that Alia didn’t really care at all about the medical students coming to teach in their community. Alia was going to be taking her vows to the church next week and she didn’t seem to be doubting her decision in the least, unlike Mary. 

While Mary was happy for her sister in the fact that she knew exactly what she wanted, she didn’t necessarily agree with her. 

There were times when she didn’t agree with the church’s interpretation of the Bible and she struggled with doubts about her faith and religion. What if Amish as wrong and there was another more correct way?

She didn’t know for sure but lately more and more she wanted to explore things on her own instead of just taking the word of others for it. 

“Oh, look. They’re here,” Alia sounded almost excited for a moment. 

As Mary followed her gaze, she realized why. 

She had seen John around town before, but the man that came with him today was quite strikingly handsome. 

He was tall with dark curly hair that fell over his eyes. He had a crooked smile and broad shoulders that looked strong. Their eyes locked for a moment and Mary’s heart leaped for two beats. 

She shook her head. She didn’t have time for this infatuation nonsense. She reminded herself that she only had an interest in the medicine that these men had come to teach. 

She sat down as close to the front that she could and pulled out a pad of paper and a pen, ready to write down every single word she could so she wouldn’t forget anything. 

She leaned forward eagerly as they began to talk about the first topic. It was interesting material that she wasn’t sure she would have the opportunity to learn anywhere else. 

She was going to take advantage of every single moment that they were here and maybe if she got up the courage she would ask about where she could go to learn to be a doctor if she decided that she could bear leave her family behind to do so. 

—-*—-

Matt tried to keep his mind on the talk that he was giving, but it was becoming more and more difficult. He had caught the eye of the most beautiful woman he had ever seen when he had walked into the room and the effect she had on him was noticeable. 

He caught her glancing at him every once in a while and every single time she did he stood up a little taller and felt his face flush. 

She had dark auburn hair and almond colored eyes that sparkled with intelligence and questions. She looked the way he imagined he looked when he was trying to learn everything he could in one of his classes. 

She was leaning forward a bit in her seat as if she was hanging on to every single word that he said. He saw her slender hand scrambling to scribble down everything it could on a pad of paper on her lap. 

Matt thought for a moment that he wouldn’t be patient enough to wait until the end of the presentation to find out what her name was. 

It seemed like forever, but finally, everyone was leaving the building and Matt had his chance. The girl was waiting off on the sidelines of the small group of other people asking questions, looking like she had a question of her own but couldn’t gather the courage she needed to approach him. 

Matt finally made the decision to go and say hello to her, himself. He crossed the room between them, trying his best to look confident. He wanted her to think that he wasn’t nervous in the least. 

She was standing there looking like all the other Amish women in her dark blue dress and little white hair scarf. But she was so different too. She had an energy and sparklines about her that drew Matt in as if he just couldn’t help it. 

“Hello, how was the presentation?” he asked, crossing his arms over his chest. 

“It was very interesting. I actually had a question for you,” The young woman said. “Or maybe many questions,” she added with a shy half - smile.  

“Really? what was your question?” The fact that she had listened to his presentation enough to have a question for him was the most encouraging thing that had happened to him today. 

“Do you think that someone like me could be a doctor?”

“Someone like you?” Matt rose his eyebrows. He wasn’t sure that a young Amish woman was the type he imagined as a doctor. Even his cousin had had a really hard time getting through his classes. He wondered if this fragile - looking beautiful woman had enough stamina and perseverance to make it.

“Is there a problem with someone like me wanting to become a doctor?” The young woman sounded offended and Matt realized he’d had the opposite effect he had wanted to. 

“I didn’t mean to offend you. It’s just that there aren’t a lot of women who even want to become doctors and besides that, you are Amish. Do your people allow women to become doctors?” 

“My people? I am allowed to do what I want,” the young woman snapped at him. 

Matt drew in a sharp breath. He knew that most people would be turned off but this young woman’s unfriendliness, but no not him. He felt more drawn to her than ever. It was nice to meet someone who wasn’t obsessed with who he was or how much he had learned. It was refreshing to find someone who was motivated and knew what they wanted and were willing to say so no matter who they were dealing with. 

“Are Amish people allowed to be doctors?” Matt asked one more time. 

“No, they aren’t. But I could leave the Amish and then it would be allowed.”

“Leave the Amish? Doesn’t that mean that you couldn’t see your family anymore?” 

“Yes, that is what it means. You think I’m not capable of that?” The young woman jutted her chin out. 

“I am sure you are capable... I just meant that it would probably be very hard for you to lose the connection with your parents and siblings.” 

The young woman nodded her head. “Yes, it might be hard but sometimes it is necessary to do the hard thing.” 

“Have you ever left your family for more than a day before?” Matt was skeptical. As lovely and beautiful that this young woman looked, he doubted that she would be able to leave her family behind. He knew how much a young woman was attached to her family. Not to mention, his line of work and study was one of the hardest. He worked hard for his position and for the grades he got. Could a woman do that? He didn’t really know. 

It wasn’t that he had anything against woman doctors. He knew that there were some great ones. He just wasn’t sure that a timid Amish woman had what it took to be a doctor. But then again, she didn’t appear to be as timid as he might have imagined her to be. 

“Would you consider... what do you call it? Courting an Englisher man?” The words came out of Matt’s mouth before he could think twice about them. He wasn’t sure what he was thinking. The look of shock, and then disgust that came over the woman’s face didn’t surprise him. 

He had a feeling that she wasn’t thinking about him the way he had been thinking about her. 

—-*—-

Mary stared at the Englisher man in front of her in what all she could describe as shock. She had thought of a lot of things that this man might say or ask but asking her to court him hadn’t been one of them. 

He hadn’t exactly asked her to court him specifically, but it had been close enough to that for her to be taken aback. 

“Excuse me, Mr. ...” She realized that she didn’t even know his name. 

“Mr. Smith. Matt Smith.” The man gave her a quick grin which made her heart leap a little. 

“Well, Mr. Smith. I don’t know why you would ask me such a preposterous question, but if that man was you, I would not be able to court an Englisher.”

“That’s awfully rude,” Matt made a face that Mary suspected was just an act. 

“How am I being rude? Do you ask every woman that you talk to, to court you?” Mary rose her eyebrows. “Do you know how important courting is to us? It means that two people have the intention to marry someday.” 

“I understand that, and no, I don’t ask every woman that. Nor did I actually ask you to court me.” 

Mary shook her head, flustered. She had simply wanted to talk to Matt about becoming a doctor. She knew that she was capable of it. She knew that she wanted it, and yet, he hadn’t taken her seriously. 

For a moment, it made her feel weak and like she was about to cry. She struggled to get ahold of herself. “You know, I actually need to go.” 

“What? Already? Will you be back tomorrow?” Matt’s handsome eyes were staring deeply at her. 

Mary forced herself to ignore how handsome he was and not forget his disrespectfulness. “I don’t know if I will be here tomorrow.” 

“Why not? I am sorry if I was rude, Miss...” 

“Mary.” 

“Mary, I’m sorry if I was rude. It really wasn’t my intention. It was just a hypothetical question. Will you give me another chance?”

Mary appreciated his apology and she still had questions for him. There was no way that she was going to miss the next day of classes, but he didn’t need to know that right now. “I will think about your apology.” 

Mary walked
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