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Paul Yoder , had not been gone long when a horrible Buggy accident occurred, round old silo Corner , by Medcalfes  Big Cattle farm. The Buggy flipped , killing Paul Yoder. Leaving behind A Fra Annie Yoder, Three young Dochders , MaryBell, six months, Heatherlou seven and FannyMay nine years old. Such a happy family whom owned the Pumpkin farm in town. 
Chapter One 
Grieving 
The entire Amish Village in Lancaster grieved such a bad accident to happen. A family so in love with each other be not fair for this to happen. “ Ma’am where’s Papa gone , “ Heatherlou , cried broken hearted for sure . Laying against her Ma’am’s shoulder, now teared stained. “ Ma’am now what Heatherlou asked ? She sobbed on Annie’s  other shoulder soiled tears stained. Then Bobbli MaryBell cried scared now with us all crying like we were. 
The thing just terrible everyone whispered. And cried Paul so waunderbra gutte, Amish Man. Anna’s Parents came to stay now selling their farm off to move her into the Daude Haus , asked by Annie , She’d need all their help now with Paul dead. Dead she whispered, did I say my Paul demised. She sat thinking while rubbing her kinners backs. Hugging MaryBell tight close to her Bosem . Annie’s  world just went hay wire actually. The Funeral Held at our Pumpkin Farm. An entire farm yard filled with grieving Parishioners from Church. In the Barn it were held walking past Paul’s casket to view his body frozen laying there dressed in all black Amish suit. Annie now would wear black for a long time for death of her Man. Her Kinner finally calmed down . “ We must Grieve, our lord knows all bounty Guttes he has given us . The same Thanksgiving bestowed upon us . Love believes all things and never passes away ,” Minister Yoder said. Some Amish family members heard crying into hankies. And to make things worst it started storming outside with a very severe rain. Then no grave services now.  After Church over for Paul’s funeral. A large meal in the barn catered by Church. Roast , Turkey sandwiches. Potato chips , relish tray of vegetables with dip. Along with a table of pieces of cake , slices of pie and cookies, cups of kaffi and ice tea. The day of Paul’s funeral went by in such a blur for Annie . She felt as if our lord lead her through this storm , for which we walked . A Valley of darkness 
For you are with me , you are the Savior of The World.  A group of Amish whom loved us were there . Annie,s Mater and Fater moved back to the Daude Haus . They’d help run the Pumpkin farm. After everyone left a stillness upon us all left behind by our Paul Yoder. You see he’d not walk in smiling from the field . Annie expected him , to be a mistake. A dream and she’d awake with Paul’s big smile and hug. “ I will Grieve for thee for my whole life , Dear Man of mine.”
Chapter Two
Harvesting 
Fater and our hired hands harvesting Pumpkins of all shapes and sizes . Also Gourds . Then lots of Squash to eat for the family table. The air smells of the fire place inside our farm house . An Apple Orchard full of Golden Crisp Granny Apples. When you entered thru a gate entrance, you received a pass to get in. A rustic wagon to pull , for your treasure hunt here , consisting of Pumpkins, Gourds , Squash with the Apple orchard. We had also a Barn with Amish Tonight town women from Church . They made breads , jelly , and rolls , to sell. Also Hand knitted shawls, baby blankets, Bonnets and much more. Home made furniture, along with some primitive Antiques. With lots of dried Corn wreaths. Some Beautifully hand made quilts , hung on quilt stands. Today a maid rites for one dollar, a roaster there keeping them hot with a free ice tea to go with. Hay rack rides twice a month on Saturdaag. Also lots of out houses for use. 
Fall such a fun time of year , with sweaters 
Coming back again keeping us warm. Pretty leaves of orange, green , some brown falling on the ground slowly in day drum kind of way. Paul Yoder , had loved this time of year, and we were all having a hard time right now missing him. Big a Belgium’s pulling racks of Pumpkins . The same farm , just no Paul Yoder now as if dear lord he’d never exist. Proof being his Building of his Pumpkin Farm. Our farm is very Beautiful, Annie were thinking to yourself. MaryBell , in her stroller. FannyMay, and Heatherlou, were playing 
On a big quilt in the yard close to their Farmhouse porch. Today Amish Dolls. “ Hi Ma’am ,” They both hollered waving , as all Amish Kinner very well behaved. Today a big sun in the sky, now low staff in the sky.
Quickly cooling down now, since evening began to come on. Mater and Fater King , Annie’s Parents, were staying in the Bug Farm House with them right now. “ Let’s go in Girls and start supper ,” Annie said. 
They gathered the things from playing , folding the quilt and setting them inside on the screened in Porch . Annie following them in with Bobbli MaryBell. Annie set MaryBell in her wooden high chair Paul had made her. She gave her some animal crackers to munch on. FannyMay and Heatherlou washed up for supper. And came back to the Kitchen table sitting down . Annie gave them Animal crackers also, and each a cup of milk. “ Let’s Bow our heads in prayer Girls .” They bowed them in prayer. And them on to eating the snack Ma’am gave them. Annie started frying chicken, and mashing potatoes, setting out whipped butter to thaw. Her home made friendship bread, cutting slices with a knife. Then some mixed vegetables. And slabs of apple pie, hot kaffi and iced tea plus milk. All in pitchers. Mater Louise King, came in from helping organize the Amish gift shop in the Barn. Annie had helped earlier. Mater were small dark haired , big blue eyes wearing round wire rimmed glasses. Her tied up in a bun, and a black cotton scarf tied behind her head . A black Old order Amish dress , long sleeve with a white apron, black stockings with black ankle boots. She were very pretty in her forties as well as Fater John king . Mater washing up also now for supper. Annie’s Braudaar Howard King bought Faters Farm . Her Schwester Hannah married Gab Miller. And they farmed a-mile away . Mater Louise , hugged Annie tight. Annie resting her head on Maters shoulder . “ Your a waunderbra Dochder Bless you.” “ Danky Mater , with love.” 
Chapter Three
Fall Time 
Annie lay in their bed , the house asleep now. Except for little creeks in the settling of the house at night .And a shadow of a tree moving back then forth on the shade of the windows. A month of fun , I must be myself even though I’m shallow inside from the loss of a Paul . Lord let my shoulders let go of such heart ach for our girls sake. She felt her ring on the left hand a small gold band. Tears streamed down her cheeks . This was not suppose to happen to us, as she lay wiping her face with the sleeve of her night gown. A thought occurred I will separate my feelings by enjoying The Fall Season. As Annie lay praying she fell asleep. MaryBell, lay still in her bed a rhythmic breathing of a tiny soul .  Her bedroom door pushed open with little velvet hands . Heatherlou and FannyMay, barefooted slipped softly in laying in bed with Ma’am. Annie opened the covers wide , a cover of love around the Babes. She lay cuddling her Dochders. 
Sun up early morning, a Rooster crowed exactly at five am. Tabby kitty, a large gold and white strip cat , sauntered in , she jumped up onto the family bed. Kissing Annie’s nose . Annie hugged tabby kissed her nose. A purrrrrr in store . Then Buster our small herding dog came in a Maltese Dog black and white spotted. He came in and lay at the bottom of the bed on the floor. Then another kitty cat , Felix chubby male lay on Annie’s pillow. The started to show it’s pretty hues over the hills of Pennsylvania. A chill in the air except they had goose down blankets covering them fro warmth. Grossmater Louise , up brewing kaffi , and frying donuts of all assorted flavors. Annie , slipped out from their bed covers letting the Kinner sleep. She slipped on a black robe tied the waist , slid into her slippers and walked down the wood winding steps down stairs, leaving a Kinner monitor run on batteries. Fater still asleep. Mondaag , a day of rest. “ Gutte morning Mater”. “ Gutter morning Dochder.” They hugged . Annie grabbed a cup of hot kaffi, yumbly . 
A stack of donuts in a crock were on the table , nice and warm . She took a nibble and another till gone , then on to the next chocolate cake donut with icing and sprinkles. The oil lamp lit , going because it were still dark a sun coming up over the field. At five thirty in the morning. A few solid gray kittens lapped up milk in tiny bowls next to the door . “ We shall read , playing games today and bake cookies ,” Mater Louise said sipping kaffi. “ That sounds waunderbra gutte,” Annie said. 
“ Yes and we will start a nice sized quilt for the winter months while we stay inside,” Mater said . “ Yes , it would be a blessing,” Annie said. October a cooler month now , we’d lit the fireplace, it crackled inside leaving off heat. A pretty glow , came from it . Paul gone now three months , seems forever she sat thinking . She were making it without him , stopping to think I’m making it and didn’t think I could . And here I am . A very large old farm home , unique in character. Two living rooms and a huge kitchen with lots of jelly cupboards and pie safes . A middle counter to bake on and. Big old porcelain sink with a pump for water into a glass bowl and pitcher with tiny blue flowers . The counter tops old primitive wood so pretty in character. 
Big oil lamps with frosted glass , setting on counters and the big round kitchen table , Paul made from his Grossparents wood . The living rooms with library shelves strewn with books and also large candle sticks and candles . A large box of stick matches for lighting candles. Big brown over stuffed couches two to each room . And wooden rockers in which to rock in. And tables to read at with matching chairs. A winding staircase three flights to the second floor which six bedrooms were . Each room decorated plain with matching  dressers and powder rooms to 
Bathe and dress in . A big Matching clothes closet and two big king beds in each room. A pretty quilt on the beds. Yes this house was amazing in side . Later they’d dress for their day . 
Chapter four
The visitor
The hack rack rides , pumpkin buying and just plain fall fun. Annie brought out warm clothes. And today put on winter coats to be outside. She taken the girls to the Amish School house at eight am. And she and MaryBell, joined in the fun helping sell pumpkins . She put MaryBell on her front in a nappy for Kinner facing her outward , so she could see everyone . Today she turned nine months old . She’d never know Her Daed Paul . How sad she thought . Mater helped too. We became very busy today. Car loads of Englisher came from surrounding towns to get pumpkins for their Halloween carving and decorating. 
Fater came to help also and the farm hands started hay rack rides today. They’d go up and around the farm for a ride. A cool day warming up around noon. We sold sausage, cheese with crackers. Along with hot kaffi . Annie ate hers yumbly gutte , a Bobbli MaryBell  ate hers also. The day went along quickly. Around three Grosspapa , took the horse and buggy into town. He’d pick the Girls up from school. Mildred , Annie’s best friend and married to the Amish hired hand here on their farm , a nice house for them here built. She’d take over for Annie , she’d go in to put MaryBell down for her nap . And start their supper . She removed MaryBells bonnet and little jacket , and mittens on a string. She fed her a bottle warming it up first , then testing it on her arm. She held MaryBell in her arms , feeding her a bottle. 
Then her tiny eyes closed . She fell fast asleep. And now Annie put her in a baby bed off the kitchen, covering her with a blanket. Tonight she’d fix hot chili with Vegetable soup and home made pumpkin bread. The screen door opened off the porch through the kitchen. “Ma’am, Maam,” Heatherlou and FannyMay, called skipping into the kitchen with a lunch box and school bag. Then hung their sweaters up on the hooks on the porch . Afterwards walking straight to the library table in the first living room.  Then sat down reading and saying the vocabulary lists from Teacher. All Amish Kinner so waunderbra nice , so well behaved. Our kitchen smells waunderbra of Soups this evening. Annie went to sit with her Girls to read vocabulary words . They made pictures of the family and underneath of it . Ma’am and me . Tonight no tears or sad faces , exemplified joy for our family . Grossmater and Grossfater living here now made it possible to laugh again , while not being lonely.  They would have an Autumn Party 
In October Saturdaag on the farm inside with Heatherlou and Fannymays , Friends for playing games . The Amish do not believe in Halloween, because of sin . Instead a pumpkin party in their homes . We decorated inside our house full of pumpkin arrangements . The house so lovely warm with love found here. Annie brought each Dochder a cup of hot chocolate, with tiny marshmallows on top. 
They giggled happy for such a treat to drink. Grossmater and Grossfater came in 
From outside at five . The Customers gone home now. The nice supper awaited them . 
All of us sat around the Kitchen table eating soup, Little MaryBell, sat in her high chair making a face while eating corn bread with tiny fingers. A knock came to the door. “ Hum it’s late whom could it be ,” Grosspapa said . He pushed back his chair, going to answer the door. A large gutte looking man came .” Hallo, I’m stopping to give my Sympathy to Annie and your family,” Emmanuel Hershberger, Mildreds Braudaar. He’d just moved back from Ohio Amish Village, his Fra died in childbirth. They’d had
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