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      About the Amish:

      The Amish/Mennonite 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 ensure the authenticity of Amish practices and customs. Old Order Amish and New Order Amish may be portrayed in this work of fiction and may differ from some communities. Although the book may be set in a certain locality, the practices featured in the book may not necessarily reflect that particular district’s beliefs or culture. This book is purely fictional and built around a fictional community, even though you may see similarities to real-life people, practices, and occurrences.

      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.

      About Hockey:

      The Indianapolis Icebergs (Indy Ice) are a fictional professional hockey team. Since Indiana doesn’t have a professional hockey team according to our research/knowledge, we thought it would be fun to give them one. [image: smiling face with smiling eyes]

      Although we have conducted extensive research, we by no means claim to be hockey experts, so please forgive any mistakes! (And if you find any, please notify us via private message. Thanks!)
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      ELLIE

      There’s no one I can’t stand more than Henry Yoder.

      I know. It’s not very Amish of me to say that because everyone and their grossmammi knows that Amish have to forgive everything. It’s not even an option. It’s built into our DNA. But, with Henry, I just can’t make myself.

      I don’t even want to look his way. And I won’t.

      Because if I do, I’ll get trapped in his dumm mesmerizing sea-green eyes.

      Then he’ll lift his dumm cocky brow and wink at me.

      And then his dumm kissable lips will twitch at the corners.

      No.

      Not kissable.

      Disgusting.

      Jah.

      Because Henry Yoder does not have kissable lips. Nor does he deserve a second glance.

      Not since he stole my lunchbox in fourth grade. And smirked as he ate my peanut butter and jelly sandwich right in front of me. Then he proceeded to consume my entire bag of barbeque chips. Barbeque, y’all! Then my fuji apple. Then, last but not least, he devoured my beloved whoopie pie.

      Jah, the whoopie pie was an unforgivable offense for sure and certain. And he had the audacity to lick his fingers right in front of me!

      And has he ever apologized? No. No, he has not. Not even once.

      Like he’s proud about what he did. And everyone knows pride is a sin. One of the worst, actually. After all, it is the sin that made the devil fall. Not to mention, it goes against the Ordnung too. Jah, Henry Yoder is definitely full of pride.

      Just one more reason not to like him.

      No apology. No forgiveness.

      Upset couldn’t begin to describe how I felt that day. I was humiliated in front of my friends, but I never told the teacher about Henry’s antics. The truth is our substitute teacher that day was kind of mean. And as angry as I was at Henry, I didn’t want him to get a switching. But I am determined to pay him back. Someday.

      “Ellie, Henry Yoder asked if you’d ride home with him tonight. Again.” My brother Elijah pulls me into the hallway of the Grabers’ home, a scowl on his face. “One of these days, you should just go with him.”

      “Not on his life.” I move to the side, but Elijah blocks my way. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, Mary and Lizzie need me on the team.”

      He stops me with a hand on my shoulder. “What should I tell him?”

      “Same as the last seven times he asked. No.”

      “Kumm on, Ellie. Won’t you give him just one chance? One. That’s it. He’s going to keep asking until you say yes.”

      That is just dumm. Like he will still be asking when I’m thirty-two and happily married.

      “Nope.” I move past my brother and hurry to the back door toward the volleyball game that has surely begun without me by now.

      Would Henry ever leave me alone? One would think he would’ve gotten the hint by now. But no. He keeps asking. Like he’s trying to wear me down. Well, I’ve got news for him. He’s not going to win at this game.

      Of course, Henry Yoder would have to be at the net opposite me. And, of course, that attractive dark lock of hair would have to fall over his forehead. And, of course, that cocky grin displayed a row of perfectly straight white teeth.

      No, the dark lock of hair is not attractive. Henry Yoder is not attractive. Even if half the single women in the g’may swoon over him every time his buggy rolls up to one of the young folks’ gatherings.

      Besides, I’m beginning to acquire a certain fondness for crooked teeth. Crooked teeth have more character. And white teeth? So overrated. That only means the guy doesn’t drink coffee. Who could live with someone who couldn’t appreciate a decent cup of coffee? And who is looking for perfectly straight white teeth anyway? Not me. No, siree.
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      HENRY

      I admit that I’ve had a crush on Ellie Petersheim for as long as I can remember.

      I also admit that I probably should have chosen someone easier to get. Because Ellie Petersheim is tough as nails.

      But, working in construction, nails just happen to be my specialty. And I love a good challenge.

      I’m not even sure why she doesn’t like me. All the other girls seem to like me just fine.

      But maybe that’s why I like Ellie so much. She’s not just like the other girls. She has a mind of her own.

      Just that spark in her hazel eyes is enough to light my fire. Challenge accepted.

      How hard could it be, right?

      Growing up, Mamm said I could charm just about anybody into anything. And that's exactly what I plan to do to get Ellie Petersheim to marry me.

      But she can’t suspect what I’m up to. Because if she suspects anything, that will be the end of that.

      Nope, I need to take her by surprise.

      Maybe I should have a chat with her brother Elijah to find out why she detests me so much.

      Whatever I do, it’s going to have to be fast. Because I overheard Simon Byler say he plans to ask her on a buggy ride.

      It seems like no matter how many times I ask, she turns me down flat every time. I plan on wearing her down, so she’ll eventually ride with me. She can’t say no forever, right? But that strategy doesn’t seem to be working so far. I might have to come up with a different plan.

      So, a chat with Eli it is. He’s never mentioned anything before about why Ellie can’t stand my presence. Would he even know why his schweschder doesn’t like me?

      I sigh and make my way over to Elijah after the singing. “What did she say?” I ask, but I already know the answer. Still, a guy can hope.

      “Sorry, Henry.” The pity in his eyes doesn’t escape my notice.

      “Has she said anything to you about why she detests me so much?” I keep an eye out behind Elijah’s back as Simon Byler makes his way toward Ellie. I growl, causing Elijah to look in his sister’s direction.

      “Nee.” Elijah studies me, a little too intently, like when we’re out on the pond playing ice hockey and he’s about to go for a goal. For no good reason, the accusation in his mien makes me squirm.

      “What?” I don’t like being accused of something I know nothing about, which is exactly how Elijah is looking at me.

      “Did you do something to her?”

      Thinking about Eli’s question, I scratch my thin layer of facial hair, which seems to have grown since this morning when I shaved and donned my for-gut clothes for visiting and tonight’s gathering. Since our church is only conducted every other week, our next service won’t be until the following Sunday. “Not that I know of.”

      “Then why don’t you talk to her?”

      Jah, like that has ever worked with Ellie. “She won’t give me the time of day. Just huffs and storms away.”

      “That ain’t normal behavior for mei schweschder. You must’ve done something.” Elijah’s eyes squint at me like he is trying to determine if I am the devil or not.

      I’m not. And as far as I know, I’m a halfway decent guy. “How can I get her to talk to me if she scurries away every time I’m near?”

      Elijah shrugs. “Beats me. What if you did something to make her jealous?”

      “Like what?”

      “Take one of her friends home.”

      I have taken a couple of maed home on occasion. It never worked in the past. Nevertheless, I think about his suggestion. “How will that make her jealous when she has no desire to let me court her?”

      “Jah, I guess you’ve got a point.” Elijah frowns. “I have an idea”—he leans over and lowers his voice—“but you can’t tell her that it came from me because then she’ll hate both of us.”

      Hate is such a strong, ugly word. Although Ellie detests me something wonderful, I doubt she would actually hate someone. That’s not the Amish way. But still… “I don’t want her to hate me.”

      “She already hates you, dummkopp, so you don’t have anything to lose. I just don’t want mei schweschder to hate me too. I have to live with her, you know.”

      “Wunderbaar.” I roll my eyes. “I’d love to hear whatever grand advice you have that might make her hate me more.”

      He whispers something in my ear.

      “Do you think that would work?” My lips curl up at his suggestion. Not necessarily a bad one.

      “It would at least get her to talk to you, ain’t not?”

      “Do you think Simon will go for it?”

      “I think so. He’s been saving his pennies for a new dashboard and radio for his buggy. If you offer him a decent amount, I’m sure he’ll jump at the chance to make some quick cash.”

      I’m not convinced Elijah’s plan will work, but I suppose it’s worth a shot if I can get Ellie to talk to me for once.

      “Okay.” I take a deep breath and eye Simon. For Ellie, I can do this.

      I begin striding over to Simon, thankful that Ellie’s back is toward me. Jah, her back is always toward me, so I’m not surprised. But Ellie has a nice back, so I don’t really mind. But staring into her eyes is the stuff my dreams are made of.

      No, I’m serious.

      Just last night, I had a dream. Nee, it wasn’t the kind of dream that I read about one time in a famous poem about not judging others by their appearance. Nor was it like Joseph’s dream in the Bible. My dream was different.

      It was about me and Ellie. The two of us were down by the pond after my unicorn dropped us off.

      Jah, I know. There’s no such thing as unicorns, but anything is possible in a dream.

      Anyhow, it was just Ellie and me by the pond. And there was a waterfall too, that kind of shot out of a tree. With peacocks in it. The peacocks were in the tree, not in the waterfall. Don’t ask. I don’t know where the unicorn went, but somehow, it grew wings and flew off into the sky and disappeared behind some clouds.

      And Ellie and me, well, we just stood by the pond gazing into each other’s eyes. I didn’t touch her. I didn’t kiss her. I just stared at her. And she stared at me.

      And then I woke up. The smile stayed fixed on my face the entire day. My cheeks actually ached. Well, until I saw Ellie and she turned her nose up at me. Again.

      So, yes, I am stooping low enough to pay Simon to let me use his buggy and take Ellie home. It is underhanded and it will quite possibly make Ellie like me even less, if that is possible. I don’t
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