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   Doctor Bontrager was out to visit the family. His gut natured from being a bedside Doctor who always visited the house. Working from his home office. In fact the Doctoring he does is meant for the Country Traveling Doctor. 
   Soon it was at Mrs. Millers house and Mr. Millers . The farmstead of there of. Sickness filled our village of Mennonite country folk. This would be a better time than ever to disinfect our place. 
   Doctor came to visit Vader for he is very sick with the wretched flu. Ma’am hadn’t been stricken yet with it. She kept getting on fine thankfully. Vader mostly terrible ill. 
 Knowing exactly what next kept a sign on the door quarantined in big letters written on a large Manila paper. Front and back door. 
   “ He’s finally resting comfortably now Doctor Thank you so much. Yes goodbye .” She hung up her cellphone immediately after. 
    Something struck home a severe sickness. A headache, coughing, sneezing, high temperature. Yet suddenly made her go into her kitchen. Where she opened a large cupboard full of jars of liquid. Chicken broth, two cups
Raw Honey 2 ounces 
Pour into a pot to set to boil on the stove 
A dash of ground turmeric root
Dash ground cinnamon 
Bring to a boil
Then turn off let simmer 
Next
Soak your socks in vinegar water , wring out 
Slip onto the sick persons feet 
Then using a dry towel wrap around feet 
Sit up and relax with your feet this way. Drink potion in a large mug, sipping till finished. Rest your body for an extended amount of time. Wait till sickness goes away. Repeat daily. 
   Mrs. Miller poured liquid into canning jars secured the lid. Refrigerate till used. Label Potion ; ingredients used; date . 
   Make more jars and use as needed. Use vinegar for feet. The best thing for a infection pull for a severe cold. 
   Mrs. Miller, tried on her husband ( Vader ). He sat in a large armchair shivering to his core. She slipped vinegar soaked socks on him. Wrapped a dry towel over his feet. 
   “ I’ll be right back with your hot potion.” Then returning to him carrying a mug full of steaming hot potion. She held the steaming mug in her hands as Vader sipped repeatedly. “ There Mr. Miller after all gone shall Repeat tomorrow. Feel better my gut husband.” 
   “ I shall with a gut fra as you are ,” he croaked. He sat in the comfortable position on his favorite comfy chair. 
   Vivian got back to her work making as much potion as she could make. Then started selling jars to neighbors and friends from Church. Handing out pairs of work socks, bottles of apple cedar vinegar. 
   They swarmed her small country store to purchase. 
Finally at closing time sold out. Ma’am went home then to make more than the last time. 
Chapter Four
The Store
Mrs. Millers Potion filled double the shelves today. Plus hunting socks , bottles of apple cider vinegar to top it off. 
   Folks got better than ever afterwards. Her potion is just what was needed. Those inflicted by so much sickness got better then. 
  And more stock than shelved of Mrs. Millers Potion. Thing of it is so far it’s sold out daily. 
   Later on the same day after the grocery store closed ma’am made a new potion salve. A pulling salve to bring unhealthy bacteria out of the skin. Pulls it from the body to prevent infections causing flu. 
   Ma’am returned to her kitchen off her back porch. Used for a laboratory in back of the house. Whereas her regular country kitchen is off the dinning room. There only food preparation is allowed. 
   She grabbed her full plastic apron, goggles and hefty cast iron pot . Sweet almond oil , coconut oil, Beeswax pellets, vitamin E oil, lilac oil heat them to a liquid . Then pour the mixture of oil into shallow jars let stand for two hours till hardened. Then seal with a pad of wax screw on a tight lid. 
   Neighbors with arthritis and gout used this rubbing into the joints and it works. 
This also started selling out and Ma’am replaced it with more. 
    John Hershberger, became astounded by Ma’am’s Potion, John got rid of a very bad case of gout in the feet. He purchased her grease for his feet and it left. Why a doctor couldn’t do this good. He praised Mrs. Miller. 
   Daughter Anna Miller, provided a big apple pie for Mr. Hershberger. She stopped the horse and buggy tied to a hitching post in his farmstead yard. 
   Anna knocked on the screen door.” Zah who is it ? “ It’s Anna Miller I have an apple pie for Mr. Hershberger.? John Hershberger.” 
“ Danke I’m his Grossmama he lives with me. I will give him your pie . Step in for kaffi please.” Anna accepted and sat sipping on kaffi in the kitchen. 
   Homey and smelled of the kaffi brew together with donuts. Grossmama brought fresh  cinnamon donuts to the table. A gooey treat to eat yumbly gut. 
   Anna tasted hers a melt in the mouth gut experience. She smiled looking over at Mrs. Hershberger and she smiled back. 
   Grossmama and Anna had a conversation about life on her farmstead. Some favorite cats came in to see Anna. Purring at her feet. Big fluffy cats are always welcome there. 
   Meow, meow she reached down and petted them. Soft felines purred while their tails went up then down. 
   “ Your donuts best I’ve ever eaten.” Grossmama thanked her sending some home with Anna when she left. In a plastic container sealed for freshness. 
Chapter Five 
Something Familiar 
It wasn’t long before the sickness passed with Mrs. Millers help using a potion. 
  Something which changed the life of many people around the village. Last yet not least which a miracle potion was found. 
 
Hot Air balloon 
John Hershberger, came to land his hot air balloon in the Millers meadow on their farm. It landed beautifully there. Alight blue balloon , with dark blue and green through it. 
   John Hershberger opened its door and closed it once more. Then he briskly walked away to the store Anna worked at. A rock house very attractive to look at and a sign hung from its outside window. “ Miller Market.” The glass doors bell went off singling a customer. “ Hallo Mrs. Miller is Anna around ?” 
“Yes , Anna come please your wanted by John Hershberger. He's standing up front.” 
    Anna pretty as she was stood in his viewing. “ John how are you doing what's up with you today?” 
   “ My hot air balloon is parked in your meadow  I have come to take you for a ride. Will you come away with me for a day?” 
   “ Yes, she may go  her Schwester is working today.” Anna took off her apron and left following John outside. Where they walked directly to the beautiful hot air balloon it sat in the meadow waiting for them. 
  “ The Balloon is beautiful John my goodness. Is it yours?” 
    “ Yes, it's mine I build them to sell by order only. My catalog is out to order. Please step inside then he shut it. They both stood inside it's basket while John released it to go up in the air pressure released as they went up in the air in the sky. 
   The sight of the day from the balloon was extraordinary. Sights above in a hot air balloon. Billowy clouds passed by them as Anna oohed and aahed. John looked over at her laughing. 
  He looked upon her beauty outside as well as inside. Her blonde hair is up in a bun a smallll white lace daube hair pinned in. 
A lavender blouse and a jean skirt and black shoes. 
   John wore a straw hat, light green short sleeve shirt, and blue denim pants, and black boots. His tan skin. 
   They both secretly admired each other. Below could be glimpsed farms, pastures of cattle, horses, and buggies. 
   “ This is a beautiful sight I'm amazed by it all,” Anna told him truly amazed more than he'd thought she'd be. 
   John pointed out sights shed seen while growing up from way up in the air. It is truly amazing to him also. 
The picnic
What a surprise for the two of them John landed the balloon in Trlis Park. A soft landing for they didn't bounce or tip over. Then John got out and staked it down to earth. 
   He opened the door of the basket where Anna took his hand and stepped out into the park setting. Next a picnic basket was pulled out. 
    Then they sat down at the picnic table. John set out on the subway  sandwiches. A tub of sliced apples, dipped in caramel sauce. Soda for each of them. First, he laid a tablecloth down over the picnic table. 
    Then a bouquet of flowers for Anna. Setting them in front of her. She took them gladly smelling them. “ Danke so much My John it's so thoughtful of you. And the picnic, balloon ride is a dream come true for me. “ 
   John said back to her, “You're an amazing lady I hope to start courting Anna? Please date no one except myself?” 
   “ Yes I shall just court and date you John Hershberger.” afterward ate a simple lunch together. 
   The day became a date to remember in Anna's memory book. Along with detailed information about what happened that day. 
    Then holding hands stepped into the balloon and it lifted them up into the great light blue sky. Both stood looking out over the world as they knew it it growing up in it. 
    The balloon drifted onward and a beautiful day 
Passed in a sky blue sunset dream of all dreams was theirs John and Anna. 
    Back home before bed, Anna told Masm and Vader all about it her Johns very special day with John of all days. 
    They were as pleased as punch to hear of her gut news. 
Chapter Six 
Sunrise 
To those of us intrigued by what is called love at first sight, or what we see from others leading us into a life of love may want to hear this. 
   Vivian Miller Destin to weave a vibrant rug started it right inside Miller Market. 
   She had her own weaver inside in front of the window. Folks passing looked in at her stood mesmerized by it . 
   Sometimes made them so curious they entered the Market . Then ordered a specific color of rug then. Which Vivian weaved up wrapped it with the customer order on it . 
   Anthony Hershberger just so happened to walk by and watched Vivian making rugs. A big lad was he blonde curly hair, large green eyes . 
   He walked in and up to Vivian weaving her name on a wooden marker in gold paint. 
    “ Vivian I have an order for a rug . He wrote it down then handed it to her smiling. She smiled back at him all knowing God thought her it most beautiful his name was Anthony. 
   “ This will be the largest rug I’ve weaved before. I can weave it  though. Danke for the order I will start it right away.” 
   He paid for it and left to 
Shoe stock horses his expertise. Then drove his ford pickup home not far from here. Feeling happy for his order soon to go into his newly built home . 
   He drove north towards the country towards Grossmamas farm. Shifted down into gears and drove towards the village where it stood. 
   Sounds of cows bellowing, sights of corn growing tall knee high by the Fourth of July great tribute to growers. 
   Then there’s Grossmamas farmstead , he wheeled in up into the driveway. His braudar John was home and he pulled in next to his truck. 
    Anthony walked up the outside steps on to a porch and into the back screen door. Grossmama sat playing checkers with Grosspapa. 
   John there with a young lady by the name of Anna Miller. “ This is my braudar Anthony Hershberger. “ Nice meeting you Anthony,” Anna said shyly. 
    Then he sat down and watched them two play checkers. “ I ordered my weaved rug from Vivian Miller at the rock store Miller Market today.” 
    “ Why she’s Anna here’s Schwester and their family owns the store there. Such a small world isn’t it Braudar. “ 
    Anna smiled one of her vivacious smiles. When they all seen her do that they couldn’t help to smile back at her. 
Chapter Seven 
The Weaver
Vivian Has always been a weaver since the third grade . Basically learned from Ma’am and very gut at it also. She had become known around town as The Weaver . When it is mentioned everyone knew it was herself. Learned a trade very young and would have this income from weaving all her life. 
    She had worked very hard on weaving the best possible rugs from the heart. Come from Vivian Miller dochder of Hiram and Olive Miller . They owned the Miller Market . Ma’am was the lady who makes the potion for sickness. 
   Anna Miller her Schwester , painted water color post cards of Mennonite life. Anna Miller most known for and her wall art and matching dolls. There is also a picture card with her name and art on it. 
    John Hershberger seen them purchased some wall art taking her card with it from Grossmama Miller. Anna was painting today in her shop out back.    
     He left with her art wrapped in
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Ghapter One

The Family.

Vivian Miler rested a fow minutes before rsing from siumber. For it was morning and the smell

of donuts,, coffes and Mama chattering away to Grossmama Miler who ived in a Daude house

on our farmstead. AS did Grosspapa and Aunty May elderly voman a widow. Her sons ived on

t0 fam it the famil. Vader Miler

A'Stock Horse Farmer and a darm ot one at that. And Mama won a prize for best el at the

town fai the judge biue rbbon stuck on a large glass ar. And her picture taken with the ars of

Jelly: Bes of al it went well on homemad bread siathered across the top.

‘Anna Mille, 1056 oLt o bed next, stening o Vivian and Ma'am along with Grossmama isiting

‘and laughing. Sounds she most loved.

Tokindie a fira

‘Outside Vader had chopped wood setting them crosswise on sand . Aocks surounding the

circle of sand a big black cast iron pot sat above it on a spit hanger hung over a blazing fr.
For today Ma'am was making Apple buter thck cinnamon tasty stuff. A hot bubbly apple

sauce. Her favorit thing to make besides appie frters. Tal , thin and very prtty ma‘am is

“Today her blonde hair i a bun wearing a white scar tied in Gack of her hai.Wearing a denim

dress long sleeve rolled Up on each wrist, and a white apron. Standing over a hot ketle tiring

it using a wooden paddle

Shorty Vader came and standing beside her took over 5o Ma’am could get lunch made. She
‘walked off whipping her hands off n her apron front. Life s good there on the Miler Farmstead.
Tiny baby lambs baaas softy, Ma‘am waked up {0 the barn reaching into the fenced area
whers they were, and grabbed her a baby to cudde and take inside the house.

“Then once Inside hugged her baby lamb named Saddie. Lying her i a bassinet mads for
baby lambs, Cats o puppies. A baby blankst She had mad hersel from old fleece from
making blankes.

“Then after washing her hands set to work cooking.

Chapter Two
Lunch
The large farmhouse kitchen welcoming and smells deicious from cooking and baking. A
house with electricty and running water. Such a convenlence for us al Iving under one oof.
‘Comforts of home, reiable slectricity and running wiater.
Many times over Ma'am had been asked o bake apple dumpiings to eat. Sometimes even
o sell them. And sh did 5o for church and the fair whil t was In fown.
Vader was the frst into lunch and others followed him. With a picher of ced tea in the

‘canter of our itchen table. Table sat with dishes and glasses.

Siabs of whea bread , spread with real creamy buter. Then fied potatoes And onions, bone.
in ham pleces with pineapple. Yurbly gut o eat

Especially for dessarts, cherry crumble pie and swet potato e, thick chewy sugar cookis.
Melted in your mouth gut.

Vader washed his hands i the sink the washroom next the kitchen. Removed is work bools

and enters the Kitchen hugged Ma'am. Then waved to everyone of his chicren at lunchtime.
Hallo Vader
Bowing heads i prayer and started to eat lunch

Lunch smply defcious to say the least
Chapter Three
Something for everyone
The sickness started around unfortunately. Fist off to the Mennonite family of Eshe's ust off
the main road in Country Park Road.
They started offwith chils, a mild cough, then a fever to aches all over the body.
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