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Introduction : Lena Hershberger has been working with the National Historic Society In Lancaster, Pennsylvania. My interest is to find A Grave Yard hidden from the city. Not because they want it hidden, it sunk when a forgotten City went missing during an Earthquake. Many hundreds of years ago .

Synopsis: Susanna awakens from a dream of a faraway paradise where no one ages. Be known to her as an angel ancient tomb of the dead. Those leaving a mark on Mennonite Society. “ Did anyone know of this lost and forgotten Cemetery?Susanna asked the class . Lena Hershberger, talked immediately, standing up to let all hear. “. I am a national Historian and an Mennonite dedicated to find out the history and answers.” 

Chapter One

Our Town

The Hershberger Farm stood far back away from the Road. A long lane leading up to the farm black dirt packed down. Some Buggies headed towards the Barn. 

Evergreen Trees on either side of the lane Cross over one another in a like swords do. Fortunately the Barn has its doors wide open giving full view of the Beasts standing behind a tall wooden fence. Their head looks up over the top to see outside. Belgium horses weighed three tons , looking out while chewing hay strands of it munching. Barney a dark gray dappled white, and gray eyes. 

Prince , a white Belgium green eyed beauty . Pet , Blonde blue eyed Belgium. And more out in the nearby pasture. 

“ It’ll be a dark day in hell before he comes back. I tell you he’s a Horse Thief. Get him outta here before I really get mad,” Ted Yoder and he means every bit of it. 

Before long Mona King brushed her long dark hair one hundred strokes. Then wearing her pretty light pink gown lit the oil lamp and lay in bed. 

Mona’s room is on a back porch with curtains all round it . A sweet vanity and matching chair. Where she set the comb and brush set . Carved from seashells of a piece of Oma’s  gift from the ocean. 

Many times over since turning twenty two years old to be a stowaway in this very room in which Ma’am had slept as a Mennonite Girl till marrying Daed. 

After the wedding of her Schwester , via  companion . Then being Mrs. Esh married Thomas . And moved into the old Kinkaid Farmstead. Out on Clover Road. Not far away from this place. 

Chapter Two

Lilac Hill

To be certain is a very different approach to the truth of life in this Mennonite Village called Freedom Park. Some named it as they first settled the land .Building and placing Farms on acres of bought up land. 

Lilac Hill a mile into the village. During planting Trees and flowers all over , ditches , Cat Tail , sunflowers, and many trees and other plants. A white washed fence around the place. 

Post Office Built , Country Store, Saddle shop, boot and Shoe Shop. Women and Men Clothing Store. Harvester seed garden store, Pharmacy and drug store. Amish Restaurant, and Steak House, Pancake House. 

A Hotel, Apartments and Old Folks Home. Fire Station and Rescue,Sheriff Department. Doctors, Midwives, Veterinary Clinic. Mennonite Church and two of them . 

Vernon King single farmer , His Braudar and Partner In the Feed Lot up Town a piece. Cattle and Steers are the main stay on the farm. Some Quarter Horses and chickens, Big Sheep Dogs, lots of cats and Rabbits.  

To those of us in our community that live near a small Mennonite Village. Look for ways of getting your own place of business. Austin Miller is planning a big family Grocery Store on a Downtown being built up to provide food and lodging. The Town Restaurant being built. An Auction House, for Horses to be sold in gut.  As well as Cattle. 

The wayward wind blows home, as far away from a man who can make his fortune by farming. Find himself a Fra ( Wife) he loves more than anything. A gut piece of land is his most prized possessions. 

Chapter Three

The Wagon

“ Was ist lost( What is happening? Oma (Grandma) are you okay.? Opa ( Grandpa) said. 

The wagon has broken an axle, Oma toppled out on the ground. 

“Ja , Opa just caught in between the two wheels.” Opa jumping down off the wagon seat at once to rescue his Fra. Determined to make sure she gets out of there quickly. 

In the meantime the Sheriff’s Department pulled in front to help. “ You alright folks? Let me take a quick examination of your situation.” Deputies Ivan and Clarence at your service.” 

Oma took her first ambulance ride to Mercy Hospital in Lancaster. Taking her in on a gurney and then into surgery to repair a broken leg. 

Opa , waiting outside in the waiting room area drinking kaffee and listening for her to come from surgery. Mona King , granddaughter ( Enklin) surprised him with a hug . 

“ Enklin, so glad you are here.” Oma broke her leg in a wagon axle broke in two. “

She reassured Opa of his presence is all she needed. Because he is so strong and loved by Oma. “ Things happen out of the clear Blue Sky. “ 

The Doctor told them surgery went smoothly. And she can go home in a few days time. Her brake a clean one not jagged. I’m happy with the outcome.” 

Home on The Farmstead Trail of “ Dreams “ was the best smelling lilacs . Trust me when I say this, a solid piece of ground is worth worshipping. 

Many wishes on the trail of Dreams are coming your way to honor the memory of this one certain moment in life. A wish comes true every day in a special place called my heart. 

To treasure it all in my eyes for a lifetime of love. My dear soul forever rest assured I love you. 

Echoes of personal happiness are heard from the heart on this trail. 

Chapter Four 

Notes 

Miles Kincaid , journalist for The Mennonite Daily Journal. Year 1819 Mennonite Scholar for his thesis on how we live the plain truth of Life being common . 

There are maps of a Cemetery, and where it may take us in by passage, tunnels. No one had any idea were there . The Notes neatly bound in a book and a few others too. 

For reasons unknown to the author of this book I must admit to having no knowledge about it whatsoever.” I am willing to donate time in piecing together the puzzle and making sense of it all,” Said Joseph Yoder. 

“  Last yet both days of my visit with our family at the house have been filled with laughter as well as a great conversation . “

Mr. Burkholder, carried with him a trunk lifted by handles on both ends. Lena Hershberger, invited him inside,” Go ahead and set the trunk on top of the table. “ It were a library table she immediately cleared off to set the trunk on top of. Making sure to sturdy it up right. 

He popped the lid open, a smell of old paper. Inside it a depth of neatly staked documents, Newspaper clippings, letters , post cards, photographs in black and white. 

“ This has been a process in itself for me she replied,taking both her hands digging in the pictures. A list of names and addresses of the Ancestry of family history,” Lena said. “ Oh look here man saves lady drowning. Right down in the water under the Bridge and it’s just like yesterday yet way back in time. His pictures in the newspaper. 

Chapter Five 

The Beggar 

After along hot day , Lena and Mona baked pies the day long. Susana, baked bread and canned bread and butter pickles putting in a dash of dark green food coloring . 

They were delicious and served warm baked bread and butter , cold iced tea. Such a cozy feeling of warmth that they will always remember. Cousins and friends are always there when you need them and memories shared last a lifetime. 

Apple Pie, deep dish Rhubarb cream pie and chocolate chip pie. Done and on cooling racks on the counter top. Afterwords put in the pie safe. A light blue wooden charming piece of furniture. A pie Safe, also known as a pie cabinet or pie chest . Built to keep pies safe from dust, insects and other contaminants. Made with screen  ventilation and a simple Rustic design used in farmhouses and Country kitchens. To store pies , cakes and other baked goods. “

Hallo,anyone home, I am alone looking for work. I have lost my belongings in a house fire in the next Town over from this one . Field of Dreams.” 

“ I’ll get it !lena said. Wipping her hands on the apron tied to her waist. Up ahead stood a man with a full length beard an Mennonite straw hat and leaned against the door jam. A beggar she stood thinking. 

“ Please step inside for a meal .” 

“ Danke Miss, my name is Eli Stoltzfus. I appreciate your support and kindness, I will pray for you. In Thanksgiving for grace and mercy be your strength and guidance.” 

He stepped inside to a fresh air and delightful smell of baking. Tidy , modest home with plenty of room to spare. 

Lena fixed a plate of cold fried chicken, Cole slaw , and baking powder biscuits with butter and honey. A hot cup of kaffee topped off with a slice of warm apple pie and vanilla ice cream. 

He smiled genuinely as an angel in disguise. Brilliantly dressed in a brown shirt and matching pants, brown socks and work boots. He has a nap sack tied to a stick over his shoulder. 

A nice looking man in his forties , tan from work outside. His vocabulary is very gut friendly. 

He told us all he’d been schooled and from the best schools of his time. 

Wolfing his food down from being hungry. Wiped his mouth using a napkin. Then told of his need of work and the way to go about hunting for old villages. 

“ Your just right for the type of worker in need of work that I have to give you. Praise God.”

“ I’m hiring you right on the spot. I have a house right over yonder the hired hand house. Danke for accepting the offer I have to give you. Eli and the rest is history for the future you’re not going anywhere else. “

Chapter Six

The Foundery

More than One Hour 

Do you believe in an Angelic Spirit that will overcome all obstacles? More importantly is the Spirit which is a powerful force an energy to bring us together. Many centuries of cells spirits cling together for chapters to be remembered for our lives as a Spirit. 

As seen by the Angelic spirits eye dwelling upon us as a Spirit. You are made by gods hand made. In the house of our dreams creation and will worship in your body form during the process of this life span until Heaven has called us home . The next world is to enjoy for eternity forever. 

By the time we are up in Heaven where souls with faces and full angelic body form.everyone asigned a job for eternity. Our lord makes sure you have one. 

Something that you will serve to help others in heaven accomplish. Thanks be to God. Usually getting over a certain time of a life spent by the soul body mater . This tiny bit stays in Heaven and Earth too. 

You live through your cells certain characteristics move on through them. Eyes , a window to the Soul and your heart . Always recognized by others who have lived with you in other life cycles. 

A voice travels through time and never ends . Once again your soul leaves the body astral to Heaven another relative is made as another soul born into human form on earth. To live among the world of human form develops a sense for self and enters life as a human person. 

Today Lena found a Foundery of head stones being made. Formed by pouring cement into a mold. The form has designs , your name engraved. 

The files are here telling us your story on a grave stone. A record of your time on earth and death. Name , if you married or single when you passed over .

Family history, last names , Are life history and much told in past records. Found in the cemetery. 

Chapter Seven 

Cosmic Order 

Lena and Mona invited guests for dinner tonight. Oma out of the hospital with a leg cast on her left. Opa along for a gut meal and companionship. 

Eli Stoltzfus, who for a reason has changed appearance since the last time we seen him. Younger looks beard trimmed to his chin not strangling long anymore . Hair trimmed to his head not shoulder length any longer. Christal blue eyes and smelling of a man’s cologne. He dressed Mennonite almost starch like his clothes. 

Joseph Yoder, came as well as 

Susana a teacher on the subject in Spiritual Education. Miles Kincaid, journalist for National Journal of Religion. 

Tonight The Chef of our House, Florence Brady, Mennonite older lady fabulous chef. Her Menu for our dinner tonight: Broasted chicken, Roasted Beef, cheese party potatoes, apple dumplings, baked beans, green bean casserole, calico beans, fruit cocktail salad, banana foster . Apple pie, Cherry Pie, Shoofly Pie. Kaffee , fruit punch . 

Amazing simply delicious and tasty. Everyone satisfied and full. Afterwords a presentation by Susana and the amazing team from the
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