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1

G L O S S A R Y

ach: oh
aenti: aunt
appeditlich: delicious
Ausbund: Amish hymnal
bedauerlich: sad
boppli: baby
bopplin: babies
brot: bread
bruder: brother
daadi: granddad
daadihaus: small house provided for retired parents
daed: father
danki: thank you
dat: dad
Dietsch: Pennsylvania Dutch, the Amish language (a German 

dialect)
dochder: daughter
dochdern: daughters
dummkopp: moron
Englisher: a non- Amish person
fraa: wife
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GLOS SARY

Frehlicher Grischtdaag!: Merry Christmas!
freind: friend
freinden: friends
froh: happy
gegisch: silly
gern gschehne: you’re welcome
Gude mariye: Good morning
gut: good
Gut nacht: Good night
haus: house
Ich liebe dich: I love you
kaffi: coffee
kapp: prayer covering or cap
kichli: cookie
kichlin: cookies
kinner: children
krank: sick
kuche: cake
liewe: love, a term of endearment
maed: young women, girls
maedel: young woman
mamm: mom
mammi: grandma
mei: my
naerfich: nervous
narrisch: crazy
Ordnung: the oral tradition of practices required and forbidden 

in the Amish faith
schee: pretty
schmaert: smart
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Glossary

schtupp: family room
schweschder: sister
schweschdere: sisters
sohn: son
Was iss letz?: What’s wrong?
Wie geht’s: How do you do? or Good day!
wunderbaar: wonderful
ya: yes
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THE AMISH LEGACY SERIES FAMILY TREES

Crystal m. Duane Bontrager

Tyler (mother— Connie— deceased)
Korey (mother— Connie— deceased)
Jayden (mother— Connie— deceased)

Elaine m. Simon Lantz

Lainey m. Noah
Michelle

Jorie

Lainey m. Noah Dienner

Jana Beth
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N O T E  T O  T H E  R E A D E R

While this novel is set against the real backdrop of 
Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, the characters are fictional. 
There is no intended resemblance between the characters in this 
book and any real members of the Amish and Mennonite commu-
nities. As with any work of fiction, I’ve taken license in some areas 
of research as a means of creating the necessary circumstances 
for my characters. My research was thorough; however, it would 
be impossible to be completely accurate in details and description 
since each and every community differs. Therefore, any inaccura-
cies in the Amish and Mennonite lifestyles portrayed in this book 
are completely due to fictional license.
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C H A P T E R  1

Michelle Lantz placed a fresh pitcher of lemonade on 
the folding table near the three makeshift volleyball courts where 
members of her youth group played. Her friends laughed and 
hooted while the volleyballs f loated up through the air over the 
nets. Other members of the youth group sat on the grass nearby 
and clapped, while the warm, early September afternoon sun 
smiled down from the clear cerulean sky.

Today was Michelle’s turn to host the youth gathering, and 
since it was an off- Sunday without a church service, her friends 
had arrived in the early afternoon to play volleyball, eat supper, 
and sing hymns.

“Here are more kichlin.” Her younger sister, Jorie, set down a 
platter of chocolate chip cookies they had baked yesterday.

Michelle smiled down at the cookies. She had insisted that 
they bake chocolate chip since they were her boyfriend’s favorite. 
She scanned the volleyball teams until her eyes found Korey 
Bontrager. He pushed his hand through his dark brown hair and 
laughed at something his best friend, Dwight Smoker, said before 
serving the ball to the opposing team.

Tyler, his older brother, bumped, and Korey jumped up and 
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effortlessly sent the ball back over the net. She grinned as she 
admired his tall, muscular physique and his handsome face. His 
milk- chocolate eyes were hidden by the mirrored sunglasses he 
always wore on sunny days.

Korey had been her boyfriend now for thirteen months, and 
since they were both approaching twenty- five, she had a feeling he 
might propose to her soon. Her heart lifted as she imagined the 
day he asked her father’s permission to marry her.

She could almost see their wedding in her mind’s eye. They 
would stand at the front of her father’s largest dairy barn. Michelle 
would have her younger sister at her side, both of them clad in the 
rose- colored dresses she’d made, and Korey and his older brother, 
Tyler, would stand across from them as their bishop— 

“Michelle? You okay?”
“Huh?” Michelle spun to face her younger sister, who studied 

her with the bright blue eyes she had inherited from their mother. 
“Sorry. I was lost in thought.”

Jorie folded her arms over her black apron and scanned the 
table, which included two pitchers of lemonade, two bowls of 
chips, a bowl of pretzels, and a tray of cookies, along with cups, 
napkins, and plates. “I think we’re all set here.”

“Ya, I do too. I’ll make some iced tea.”
“Michelle! Come join the game!”
She faced the volleyball court where her best friend, Charity 

Swarey, waved her over.
Korey stood beside her, also waving. “Come on, Michelle! You 

need to play.”
“Go on.” Jorie gave her a gentle nudge. “I’ll make the iced tea.”
Michelle touched her sister’s arm. “Danki.” Then she trotted 

over toward the volleyball court.
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“Yay!” Charity jumped up and down as Michelle 
approached them.

Korey pointed toward the opposing team. “They need you.”
Michelle moved around the net and nodded at Tyler as she 

joined him on the back row.
He f lashed a wide grin. “Welcome to the best team.”
“We’ll see about that, Ty,” Korey called from across the net as 

he prepared to serve the ball.
Michelle pushed the ribbons from her prayer covering behind 

her shoulders as she stood to Tyler’s left. “I’m ready.” And then she 
met Tyler’s smile. “Let’s show Korey and Charity how it’s done.”

“I like your spirit.” Tyler laughed.
Korey served the ball, and Michelle held up her hands, ready 

to bump it back. As the ball curved to her right, she moved in the 
direction it was headed.

Just as she prepared to bump it back, she slammed into Tyler’s 
side as he tripped over her feet. They both stumbled toward each 
other, bumping their heads together before falling onto the grass 
in a heap.

Michelle groaned and rubbed a throbbing spot on her fore-
head as she looked over at Tyler, who also groaned.

Tyler gave her a sheepish expression. “Are you okay?”
Michelle opened her mouth to respond, and a laugh burst 

from her lips instead.
Tyler hesitated and then joined in. Soon they were hooting 

and gasping for air.
Their friends gathered around them with concerned looks.
“Michelle!” Korey jogged over. “Are you hurt?”
She shook her head as she tried to catch her breath. “I’m fine.”
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Korey frowned at his older brother. “Did you really have to 
knock my girlfriend to the ground?”

Tyler sniffed and wiped his eyes. “It wasn’t intentional, Kore.”
“Michelle!” Charity exclaimed, appearing at her side. “Are you 

injured? Do you need a doctor? Should I call 911?”
“I’m fine. Just a little sore.”
Tyler climbed to his feet. His expression became embarrassed 

once again as he reached out his hand to her and then cleared his 
throat. “Let me help you.”

“I’ve got her.” Korey blocked him and held out his hands. “Are 
you okay?” he asked her again.

Michelle latched onto his hand and allowed Korey to lift her 
to her feet. “Yeah.” She brushed her hands down her black apron 
and blue dress, checking for grass stains. Then she looked over at 
Tyler, who was dusting off his dark trousers and blue shirt. “I’m 
so sorry.”

Tyler met her gaze and looked apologetic. “It’s my fault. 
Really.”

“Maybe you should sit this game out.” Charity touched 
Michelle’s arm.

Michelle blinked at her. “Are you kidding?” She smiled over at 
Tyler. “We’re going to win.”

“As long as we don’t wind up injuring each other,” he said.
Michelle’s smile brightened as she peered over at Tyler. 

“Challenge accepted.”
“I think you should sit down before my clumsy brother really 

hurts you,” Korey snipped.
Michelle squared her shoulders. “I’m not made of glass. I can 

take care of myself.” She pointed to the other side of the net. “Why 
don’t you go serve the ball?”
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While the opposing team took their spots, Michelle glanced 
over at Tyler. “I’ll try not to run into you.”

“I’ll be more careful too.”
Then Michelle turned her attention to the ball as Korey 

served it again.

h

Later that evening, Michelle gathered up a tray full of the desserts 
the other young women had deposited in her kitchen before the 
youth gathering started, and moved toward the back door.

“Wait,” Jorie called after her. “I’ll get the door for you.” She 
hustled through the mudroom and pushed open the back door.

“Danki.” Michelle stepped out onto the porch just as Charity 
climbed the steps.

Her best friend held out her arms. “Let me get that for you.”
“Great. I’ll go get more.” Michelle reentered the kitchen, 

where Mamm and Jorie were loading up more trays with desserts. 
“Mamm, you don’t need to help. Jorie and I can handle this. You 
can go rest with Dat in the schtupp.”

Mamm craned her neck over her shoulder. “I like helping.”
Michelle was so grateful for her mother. With her near- 

constant bright smile, Mamm resembled a ray of sunshine, and she 
also was Michelle’s and her two sisters’ confidante, offering her 
sage advice whenever they needed her to listen to their problems.

Mamm held out a tray containing a pound cake, oatmeal raisin 
cookies, and brownies. “You can take this out, Michelle.”

“I’ve got it.” Jorie balanced a tray with more cakes and cookies 
and reached for the one Mamm held.
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Mamm shook her head. “Jorie Lynn, you’re carrying enough.”
“I’m fine.” Michelle took the tray from her mother and fol-

lowed Jorie out the back door to the table, where Charity stood 
arranging the variety of desserts on serving plates. “We definitely 
have enough food.”

Michelle and Jorie added their desserts to the table, and then 
Michelle gathered up the trays.

Charity sucked in a breath as she stared behind Michelle’s 
shoulder. “Here comes Tyler.” She rubbed her hands down her 
black apron and green dress that complemented her gorgeous 
green eyes. Then she touched her prayer kapp, which covered her 
shiny blond hair.

Michelle and Jorie shared a look. When had her best friend 
developed a crush on Korey’s older brother?

Charity took a step toward him as he approached the table. 
“Would you like some kichlin or kuche?”

“Actually, I was wondering if I could use the restroom.” He 
jammed his thumb toward the porch as he divided a look between 
Charity and Michelle.

Michelle folded her arms over her apron and lifted her chin. 
“No, you can’t.”

“Why?” Charity spun toward Michelle, her blond eyebrows 
forming a V.

Tyler cleared his throat as his cheeks f lushed bright red. 
“Um . . .”

“I’m kidding.” Michelle beckoned him to follow her as she 
started toward the porch. “Come on.” As she climbed the stairs, 
she looked over her shoulder to where Tyler and Charity were 
close behind her. “How long have I known you?”

“Our moms were freinden, so my whole life?” He shook his 
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head. “No, your whole life since I’m a year older than you and 
Korey.”

“And how long have you been coming here for church and 
youth group?”

He gave a palms- up. “Forever?”
“So why are you asking permission to use the bathroom?”
“Because I have manners?” he countered.
She laughed and opened the storm door, which squeaked in 

protest. “Go on.” She motioned for him to enter. “Shoo.”
“Thanks.” Tyler’s grin was embarrassed as he rushed into the 

house.
Charity rested her hand on Michelle’s shoulder. “He’s so hand-

some,” she gushed, her voice low.
“When did you suddenly start liking Tyler?” Michelle ques-

tioned as they walked into the kitchen, which was now empty.
“I don’t know. Last week I was watching him during church, 

and I suddenly realized how gorgeous he is with those bright hazel 
eyes, that dark hair, and that smile.” Charity pressed her hand to 
her chest and gave a dramatic sigh. “If only he’d notice me . . .”

“Of course he notices you. You’re so schee and sweet.”
“Just think about it, Michelle. You’re dating Korey, and if I 

dated Tyler, then we could possibly get married and start families 
at the same time. Our kinner would grow up together. Wouldn’t 
that be great?”

“Ya, it would.” Michelle snapped her fingers. “I could help you 
with Tyler.”

“Shhh,” Charity warned. She glanced toward the doorway 
that led to the family room and bathroom, and then she turned 
back to Michelle. “What do you mean?” Her green eyes sparkled 
in the sunlight pouring in through the kitchen windows.
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“I could put in a gut word for you with him.”
Charity rubbed her hands together. “Really?”
“Ya. The next time I have an opportunity to talk to him, I’ll 

suggest that he ask you out.”
Charity opened her mouth to speak and then stopped when 

Tyler’s muff led voice sounded from the family room. Michelle’s 
parents both responded before Tyler appeared in the kitchen.

He stopped in the doorway, and his dark eyebrows lifted as he 
held up his hands. “Did I do something wrong?”

Charity’s smile was nervous. “No, you just startled us.”
“Have you knocked any more maed down?” Michelle leaned 

back against the counter and grinned at him.
Tyler rubbed his clean- shaven jaw as he walked over to her. “I 

am so sorry about that.”
“I’m just teasing you again.” Michelle chuckled.
He pointed to her black shoes. “I stepped on your feet pretty 

hard. Are you sure you’re okay?”
“I promise you I am.”
Tyler seemed unconvinced. “Well, if Kore comes home and 

threatens to beat me up for injuring you, then I’ll know you’re 
lying.”

“I’m not lying.” Michelle waved him off.
Charity looked stunned. “Do you and Korey really fistfight?”
“No.” Tyler laughed. “But we do argue pretty often. See you 

later.” He headed out the back door.
Charity sighed. “Do you think you could convince him to ask 

me out?”
“I can try.”
“You’re the best freind ever.”
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Michelle touched Charity’s shoulder. “You’re not so bad 
yourself.”
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C H A P T E R  2

“You ready to go, Ty?” Jayden, Tyler’s youngest brother, 
asked later that evening.

Tyler nodded as they switched on the little f lashlights they 
each kept in their pockets and followed their friends out of the 
barn after singing hymns. “Ya, we have to get up early for that job 
over in Lititz.”

He looked up at the dark sky and breathed in the scent of wet 
grass mixed with animals while a chorus of frogs croaked nearby. 
He nodded at friends who said good night on their way to their 
buggies.

When Tyler felt a hand on his shoulder, he pivoted to where 
his best friend since first grade, Jonah Chupp, grinned at him. “Are 
you heading home?”

“Yup.” Jonah shook his hand. “Have a gut week.”
“You too. See you at church.”
Jayden waved at him. “Bye, Jonah.”
“I’ll beat you two at volleyball next Sunday,” Jonah quipped.
Tyler laughed. “We’ll see about that.”
“Well, at least I won’t trample Korey’s girlfriend.” Jonah 
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winked at them before walking backward. Then he laughed as he 
turned and continued on toward the line of buggies.

Tyler groaned.
Jayden smirked at him. “You do realize you’re never going to 

live that down, right?”
“It’s becoming apparent.” Tyler shook his head, and heat 

crawled up his neck as he recalled the disaster. If only he’d been 
paying better attention, he wouldn’t have stepped on Michelle’s 
feet, banged his head against hers, and knocked her down. He 
couldn’t recall an instance when he’d been more embarrassed. At 
least Michelle had a sense of humor about it. Clearing his throat, 
he tried to shake off his humiliation and remorse.

Jayden pointed toward the house, where their middle brother 
climbed the back steps, carrying a folding table. “I guess Kore is 
going to stay and visit with Michelle.”

“I suppose we should check with him before we head out.”
Tyler and Jayden weaved through the crowd until they reached 

the back porch. They climbed the steps and entered the kitchen, 
where Charity washed serving trays and Michelle dried them. 
Jorie dried and then dropped clean utensils into a drawer.

Charity’s eyes met Tyler’s, and she beamed, her pretty green 
eyes sparkling in the light of the lantern hanging above her. “Tyler. 
Hi.”

He nodded at her and then focused on Michelle. “We were 
wondering if Kore was planning to stay and visit with you.”

“I think so.” Michelle pointed to the doorway behind her. “He 
was just storing the folding tables in the utility room for me.

“Do you need more help?”
Michelle shook her head. “No, but thanks.”
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“We have it under control.” Jorie looked at them over her 
shoulder as she set empty plastic pitchers in a nearby cabinet.

Charity’s smile became hopeful as she studied Tyler. “But 
you’re welcome to visit if you want.”

“We really need to get home. We have an early day tomorrow.” 
Tyler shifted his weight on his feet.

Korey emerged from the utility room. His brow puckered as 
he walked toward his brothers. “What’s going on?”

“We were wondering if you were going to walk home with us 
or if you were staying to visit for a while,” Tyler said.

Michelle dried two serving platters and handed them to 
Jorie. “I told them that I thought you were going to visit, but I 
wasn’t sure.”

“I was planning to stay.” Korey leaned on the counter beside 
Michelle.

Jayden took a step toward the doorway that led to the mud-
room. “We’ll tell Dat.” Then he waved to the women. “Gut nacht.”

“Are you sure I didn’t sprain your ankle or anything?” Tyler 
asked Michelle.

She dropped the dish towel on the counter and jammed her 
hands on her hips. “Tyler Bontrager, if you ask me if I’m okay one 
more time, I’m going to scream.”

“Please don’t make her scream,” Jorie whined. “She’s super 
loud and gives me a headache.”

Tyler laughed as Michelle grinned at him. “Okay. I won’t ask 
again. Gut nacht.”

He followed his youngest brother out through the back door 
and down the porch steps, where they f lipped on their f lashlights 
and waved as friends passed by in their buggies, guiding their 
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horses home. Tyler and Jayden descended the rock driveway and 
continued down the road toward their nearby house.

Cicadas sang their nightly chorus, lightning bugs f lickered 
past, and the stars shimmered in the sky above them. Their 
f lashlights bounced on the pavement in front of them while they 
traipsed down the road toward the house where Tyler and his 
brothers had been born and raised.

Tyler lost himself in thoughts of the upcoming week and the 
jobs their roofing company had scheduled. He had poured himself 
into the business during the past two years, undertaking a busi-
ness plan not only to grow their customer base and profits but 
also to prove to his father that he would be prepared to inherit the 
company when his father was ready to retire.

“I think Charity likes you.” Jayden’s declaration broke through 
Tyler’s thoughts.

Tyler’s focus snapped to his brother. “What makes you 
say that?”

“Please.” Jayden snorted. “Tell me you didn’t see how her face 
lit up when you walked into the kitchen. Surely you noticed she 
wanted you to stay and visit with her.”

“I did.”
“Why didn’t you?”
“Why didn’t I what?”
Jayden rolled his hazel eyes. “Why didn’t you stay and visit 

with her? She’s schee and she likes you.”
“I don’t have time to date.”
“That’s what you always say, but you’re twenty- five now. Don’t 

you want to have a family?”
Tyler stopped walking and shot him a hard look. “You sound 

like Dat.”
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“He isn’t wrong.” Jayden shrugged.
Shaking his head, Tyler continued toward home. “You’re not 

dating, so why are you hassling me?”
“I’m not hassling you. I’m just wondering why you aren’t 

interested in Charity when she’s so obviously interested in you. 
Besides, I’m only twenty, and I haven’t seen any maed who pay any 
attention to me, which is fine.”

“I’m too focused on keeping the business running. I’m going 
to ask Dat if I can run a second crew.”

“Really?”
Tyler nodded as their house came into view. When he spotted 

a lantern glowing in the kitchen, he quickened his stride. Since his 
father was still awake, he might bring up the subject now. “Ya. We 
could take on more work. I could run a crew, and Dat could run 
the other.”

“That’s a great idea, Ty.”
“And that’s more important to me than dating right now.”
Tyler and Jayden hustled up the rock driveway that led to their 

two- story brick home with a small front porch. A red barn where 
they housed their horses and buggies sat behind it, along with the 
long cinderblock supply building for their tools and supplies for 
their roofing business.

They entered the mudroom and hung their straw hats on pegs 
before removing their shoes and moving to the kitchen, where Dat 
sat at the table, thumbing through a catalog.

“Hey, Dat.” Jayden waved as he continued toward the stairs 
that led to their bedrooms. “I get the shower first. Gut nacht!”

Dat grinned after him, the skin crinkling around his brown 
eyes. “Nice talking with you, Jayden.” He rubbed his salt- and- 
pepper beard as he looked up at Tyler. “Did you have a gut day?”
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“Ya.” Tyler sat down across from him. “Korey is staying to visit 
with Michelle for a while.”

“I assumed he would.”
“Did Crystal go to bed?” he asked about his stepmother. Tyler’s 

mother had passed away nearly three years ago after a battle with 
cancer, and his father had remarried a year ago. While Tyler liked 
his sweet stepmother, he still missed his mother every day.

Dat closed the catalog. “Ya. She was tired.”
“Is there a reason why you’re still up?”
“No. I believe that second cup of kaffi after supper was a bad 

idea. Too much caffeine keeps me awake for hours. I figured I’d 
wait out here to see how you three enjoyed your day.”

Tyler nodded and studied the tabletop as his discussion with 
Jayden about the business echoed through his mind.

“Did you talk to any maed today?”
Tyler folded his hands and swallowed back his frustration. 

“No, Dat.”
“Not one all day long?” Dat raised a dark eyebrow.
“How about we talk about something besides my lack of a love 

life, Dat?” Tyler took a deep breath. “I’ve been thinking. We could 
double our profits and expand our customer base if we ran two 
crews instead of one.” When his father frowned and opened his 
mouth, Tyler held up a hand. “Please let me finish.”

Dat nodded. “All right.”
“You trust me to write estimates by myself, so why won’t you 

trust me to run my own crew?”
“It’s not that I don’t trust you. I just don’t know if the fall is the 

time to do this. It would be schmaert if we waited until spring when 
business picks up after the winter.”

“But it could still be warm here into October.”
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Dat paused and smiled. “Tyler, I admire how hard you’ve been 
working, and I’m proud of how you’ve started taking on more 
responsibility. And to be honest, I’ve already thought about giving 
you your own crew to run. I just think that we should wait until 
the spring to expand. Trust me on this, all right?”

“Of course.” Tyler stood and covered his mouth as he yawned. 
“Well, I’ll see you in the morning. Gut nacht, Dat.”

“See you in the morning.”
As Tyler headed toward the stairs, he considered his father’s 

reasoning for waiting until spring to add a crew. Still, deep in his 
gut he felt the urge to convince his father to allow him to expand 
the business now. Somehow he’d find a way to persuade him.

h

Michelle pushed the porch swing into motion and rested her 
cheek on Korey’s shoulder while they sat on the porch later that 
evening. She gazed out over her father’s vast pasture shrouded in 
darkness and took in the bright stars above them. The frogs and 
cicadas serenaded them as firef lies provided their own personal 
fireworks display. “It’s the perfect night.”

“It is.” Korey nodded.
The warm yellow glow from the lantern at their feet illumi-

nated his handsome face. Reaching up, she ran her finger over the 
stubble on his chin and silently admired his angular jaw.

Korey Bontrager was one of the handsomest men in their 
youth group, and she’d been so grateful when he’d asked her to be 
his girlfriend last year. Since their mothers had been best friends, 
she’d always felt a connection to the Bontrager sons— especially 
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Korey. After all, she and Korey were the same age, and they were 
both middle children. While he had older and younger brothers, 
Michelle had older and younger sisters.

She sat up straight and shifted her body toward his on the 
swing. “Did you have fun today?”

“Ya.” He shrugged. “Didn’t you?”
She laughed as she recalled her run- in with his older brother. 

“Tyler is so funny. He felt so bad that we collided, but it was as 
much my fault as his. I had to threaten him to get him to stop 
apologizing.”

Korey gave a derisive snort.
“Did you know Charity has a crush on him?”
“No.” He leaned back, extending his arm across the back of the 

swing behind her shoulders.
“Ya. She was f lirting with him. I told her that I’d put in a gut 

word for her with him the next time I’m at your haus.”
“You’d be wasting your time. Ty is more focused on working 

than dating.”
Michelle felt her brow pinch. “Why?”
“That’s how he’s been ever since . . .” His voice trailed off.
Michelle’s heart ached for Korey and his family. They’d lost 

their mamm nearly three years ago. She gave Korey’s hand a gentle 
squeeze, hoping it would give him the courage to continue. “I’m 
sorry,” she whispered.

“Anyway,” he began, moving his hand out of her grip, “mei 
dat has been on him to think about more than just growing the 
business, but Ty doesn’t want to discuss dating or having a family. 
Dat insists it’s how Ty handles his grief, but I think he’s just deter-
mined to make sure he inherits the business and I don’t.”
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“Korey, you can’t possibly believe your bruder would take the 
business away from you.” She clucked her tongue.

“You know he and I butt heads often. We’re always in 
competition.”

“But he’s your bruder.”
Korey shook his head as his milk- chocolate- colored eyes 

focused out toward the far pasture.
Silence fell between them, and she lost herself in thoughts of 

planning a future with Korey. She tried to imagine a little house 
that he might build for her on his father’s land or her father’s farm. 
Perhaps they’d have a few bedrooms, which if God saw fit, they 
might fill with children. If only he’d ask her to marry him . . .

He shifted on the swing, and she covered his hand with hers.
“I can’t believe we’ll have been together for thirteen months 

in a couple of weeks,” she began. “The year just f lew by, didn’t it?”
He nodded, keeping his attention directed toward the pasture.
“Are you okay, Korey?”
“Ya.” He turned toward her. “I’d better get going. Our driver is 

going to pick us up early tomorrow for a job over in Lititz.”
He trailed his fingers across her cheek, and she held her 

breath. Maybe tonight would be the night that he kissed her lips. 
It seemed as if it had been months since their lips had touched.

Korey leaned down and brushed his lips over her cheek. “Have 
a gut week. I’ll call you.” He stood and jogged down the porch 
steps, pulling his small f lashlight from his pocket and switching 
it on.

“Gut nacht,” Michelle called after him. She stood on the porch 
until the beam of his f lashlight disappeared into the dark, and 
then she carried the lantern into the house.

After locking the back door, she ascended the stairs to the 
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second f loor, where her bedroom, Jorie’s bedroom, and the sewing 
room, which had once been her older sister, Lainey’s, bedroom, 
were located.

A warm yellow light glowed under Jorie’s door, indicating that 
her younger sister had at least attempted to stay awake to talk to 
Michelle, which she often did after youth gatherings. Jorie enjoyed 
discussing the latest gossip about the friends they shared, despite 
their three- year age difference. At times, however, she fell asleep 
with her lantern glowing, and Michelle would sneak into her room 
and f lip off the light for her.

After padding into her bedroom, Michelle changed into her 
plain pink nightgown and brushed her waist- length, light brown 
hair. Piles of notepads full of her pencil drawings were strewn 
about on her dresser and desk, evidence of her favorite hobby— 
drawing landscapes and nature scenes. Michelle had started 
drawing the moment her mother had put a pencil in her hand, and 
it seemed as if she’d never stopped. It was her favorite way to relax 
after a day of chores around her father’s dairy farm.

A soft knock sounded on her door, followed by her younger 
sister whispering, “Michelle? Are you awake?”

Michelle smiled. “Come in.”
The door opened, and Jorie rushed in clad in a blue night-

gown. Her thick, light brown hair cascaded down her back in 
waves as she sank down on the end of Michelle’s double bed. “How 
was your visit with Korey?”

“Gut.” Michelle sank down on the chair across from her.
Jorie’s pretty smile was wide. “Maybe he’ll propose soon.”
“I hope so.” Excitement bubbled up in Michelle’s chest. Oh, 

she couldn’t wait to be married and start a family! It was her heart’s 
greatest desire to be a wife and a mother.
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“I think he will.” Her sister’s smile dimmed. “I’ll miss you 
when you move out, but I’ll visit you all the time.”

Michelle reached over and touched her sister’s hand. “I’d love 
that. In fact, we need to go see Lainey soon. It’s been too long.”

“I’m sure Jana Beth has gotten even bigger.” Jorie turned and 
gasped before popping up and scrambling toward Michelle’s desk, 
where she picked up a painting of a farm scene. “Michelle! When 
did you start painting landscapes?”

Michelle sidled up to her younger sister. “I told you that I 
picked up some paints when we were at the store last week. Why?”

“It’s spectacular.” Jorie ran her fingers over the painted 
landscape featuring the patchwork of farmland dotted with 
cows, houses, barns, and split- rail fencing. She swiveled toward 
Michelle. “The colors really bring the scene to life. When did you 
paint this?”

Michelle shrugged. “Friday night.”
“You painted this in one night?”
“Why are you making such a big deal about this, Jorie? You 

know I like to draw for fun.”
“But the paintings really highlight your talent more than the 

pencil drawings. You should ask Dat if you can sell your art. The 
tourist shops always feature things made by the Amish. They 
would love this.”

“I doubt it. My paintings aren’t any different than the ones you 
see in the gift shops in Bird- in- Hand.”

“But what if you painted the scenes and framed them? Tourists 
would buy your artwork and hang it in their homes.”

Michelle folded her arms over her chest and considered that. 
“Maybe.” Then she took the painting from her sister and placed it 
on the desk. “I’ll think about it.”
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“Could I have that?”
“What are you going to do with it?”
“Hang it in my room.” Jorie lifted her chin. “It would look so 

schee above my bed.”
Michelle laughed as she gave her sister a gentle shove. “You’re 

a mess, Jorie.”
“I’m serious. I’m proud of your talent.”
“Danki. Ya, you can have it.” Michelle’s heart swelled with love 

for her sister. “You’re the best.”
“No, you are. Gut nacht.” Jorie picked up the painting and hur-

ried out of her room.
Michelle smiled as she climbed into bed.
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