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Coffee Cup Diner

Preface: Faith Bontrager, young , vibrant and alive at twenty-three years old.  The Bontrager Family well known for its Coffee Shop. To date they have been operating thirty years. GrossMama ran the business while Gross papa farmed beans and raised horses . A Bontrager through and through who love donuts. Daniel Bontrager,”Daed” Ava Bontrager “ Mam.” 

Brother Samuel Joseph Bontrager, their son, Emmanuel son and Daughters Faith and 

Dedicated to: The Heavens declare the glory of God, and the sky above proclaims His handiwork. Ps 19:1
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Coffee Cup Diner

The sun rose over the small town, Coffee Cup Diner stood out, its sign creaking in the gentle breeze. Faith Bontrager, the young and vibrant owner, stood behind the counter, her bright smile welcoming customers to her family’s beloved diner. 

As the morning rush poured in , aroma of freshly brewed coffee and sizzling bacon filling the air. Faith’s Gross Mama, who had run the diner for thirty years, would be proud of the way Faith had taken over the family Buisness. The Bontrager Family’s commitment had made the Coffee Cup a staple in town. 

Daniel Bontrager, Faiths Daed , helped with the morning rush. Expertly flipping pancakes and eggs . Ava Bontrager, Faiths Mam, worked her magic in the kitchen, whipping up batches of her famous cinnamon rolls. 

As the day went on , the diner became a hub of activity, with locals gathering to share stories and enjoy a warm meal. Faiths passion for the diner and the people shine through in every detail, from my freshly baked pies to the warm smiles. 

In the midst of the bustle, Faith found a moment to reflect on her family’s legacy. She knew that the Coffee Cup Diner was more than just  a place to grab a meal- was a gathering spot. A community hub , and a testament to the power of family tradition. 

As the lunch crowd began to dissipate , a handsome young man walked into the diner. His eyes scanning the room looking for someone. 

Faiths heart skipped a beat as she caught his gaze , feeling a flutter in her chest. She hadn’t seen him around town before, and she wondered who he was and what brought him to the Coffee Cup.

“ Welcome to the Coffee Cup! “ Faith said, trying to sound cheerful and composed. “ What can I get for you?” 

The young man smiled, his eyes crinkling at the corners. “ What can I get you?” 

The young man smiled , his eyes crinkled at the corners.” Just a cup of coffee, please.Black.”

Faith poured him a steaming cup and handed it to him , their fingers touching briefly as he took the cup from her. She felt a spark of electricity at the touch. , and she quickly looked away, busying herself with wiping down the counter. As the young man sipped his coffee, Faith couldn’t help but steal glances at him. He seemed out of place in the small town, with his city clothes and confident air.But there was something that made her want to know more about him. 

Just then , the diners door swung open and a group of locals came in , laughing and chatting. The young man looked up , his eyes looking into Faiths as he smiled.” Mind if I join you?” He asked nodding towards the booth in the corner. 

Faiths heart skipped another Beats she smiled back at him. “ Not of excitement and possibly. 

As the young man sat down, Faith found herself wondering what the rest of the day would bring. Would she get to know him better . ?” And what would her family think of this stranger who had captured her attention. 

How’s that?Would you like me to keep going or try different direction. 
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Jacob

As the afternoon wore on, Faith found herself chatting with the young man, whose name was Jacob, about everything from the town’s history to their shared love of baking. 

She learned he was a writer, working on a Novel of small town life. And drawn to the Coffee Cup’s warm atmosphere and the stories. 

As they talked, Faiths family members couldn’t help but notice the chemistry between her and Jacob. 

Her Mam , Ava smiled knowingly as she delivered a plate of pie to their booth. 

“ You two seem to be getting along famously,” She said with a wink. Faith blushed feeling a little self conscious Yet also happy. She couldn’t remember the last time she felt comfortable with somebody. 

As the sun began to set Jacob looked at his watch and began to leave. Then he walked out of the diner she couldn’t help thinking he could be the one. 

Faith Bontrager, steadied herself among a busy diner . Because she poured coffee and made sure not to spill it on people eating lap . Then moved in and out of the diner with ease. 

And before she knew it the day over and time to go home. Our buggy parked outside the horse by the name of Iris pulled the buggy tonight. 

Their first meeting at Faith’s diner is filled with the aroma of fresh coffee and baked goods. Jacob tall rugged from farm work, exchange a small smile with Faith , who’s bustling between tables. Braudar James chats with locals, drawing attention with his easy manner. 

Faith , accustomed to friendly faces, finds herself noticing Jacob’s kind eyes and strong handshakes. Jacob , intrigued by her efficient yet gentle service, learn she’s the diner’s heart and her parents pride. 
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Light of afternoon 

In the golden light of afternoon, Marmy Bontrager descended from the barn, her apron dusted with hay and her cheeks flushed from helping Daed groom their Percheron mare, Luna . As she stepped into the yard, she spotted a visitor chatting with her Mamm under the oak tree . It was James Esch , Jacob’s Braudar , his wind blown and his smile easy as he listened to Mams stories. 

Faith , Marmy’s  Schwester, hovered nearby curiosity sparkling in her eyes . Marmys heart warmed as the familiar sight of friends from neighboring villages. Jacob’s family moved to the area last year and interactions has been polite yet reserved till now. 

After greetings from, James turned to Marmy out, and soon they were walking towards the paddock, Faith tagged along. 

Jacob and James asked about their horse program. His genuine interest in Lunas lineage and training methods drew many . His interest drew Marmy out and soon they were walking towards the paddock, Faith tagging along with Jacob. They discussed everything from horses care to upcoming community events, the conversation flowing like spring rain. 

As sunset approached, Mam called them in for refreshments. Over glasses of cold lemonade, Jacob shared stories of his own farms challenging and triumphs. Marmy found herself opening up about her dreams of breeding finer Percheron's , and Faith chimed in with her own sketches of the horses her passion evident in  every line. 

The evening ended plans for a joint hayride and barn dance at the Esch Farm. As Marmy and Faith helped clear the tables, Faith leaned in ,” Marmy , James seems nice don’t you think?” 

Marmys cheeks warmed and she smiled,” Ya , he’s friendly. Maybe this visit will visit will bring new friendship and perhaps inspiration for our stables. “ 
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Autumn 

Post-Dance , James walked Marmy home, the crisp autumn air filled with crickets and their conversation. They talked about their conversation. They talked about their aspirations- James wish to modernize parts of the farm sustainable, and Marmy’s plans for a youth horse riding program. His thoughtful questions made for a youth horse - riding program. 

James wishes to modernize parts of his farm. Sustainable, and Marmy’s glow and asked about the evening . And Marmy’s plans for a youth horse riding program. His thoughtful questions made her feel seen , and she found herself sharing deeper hopes she’d kept private. 

Back at the Bontrager home, Mam  noticed Marmy’s glow and asked about the evening. Marmy’s smile spoke volumes. Daed , observing the exchange, exchanged a knowing .

The next Sunday, James attended services and sat with them , his respectful demeanor winning over friends and family. 

Conversations flowed easier now , touching on everything. James in Marmy’s project grew evident , and he offered to help with Marmy’s training, blending his farm expertise with hers. 

Their partnership, both in projects and quiet moments, deepened. One evening, as they watched sunset over the fields, James spoke of future plans, his words and international. 

Marmy’s heart responds to the sincerity and respect in his voice, leaving her wondering if this connection might be more than friendship. 

Faith and Jacob back at the Coffee Cup Diner was closed down till tomorrow. Except the two of them were still there drinking coffee
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