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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
bruder: brother
bruderskinner: nieces/nephews
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

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
onkel: uncle
Ordnung: the oral tradition of practices required and forbidden 

in the Amish faith
schee: pretty
schmaert: smart
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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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AN AMISH LEGACY SERIES FAMILY TREES

Crystal m. Duane Bontrager

Tyler (mother— Connie— deceased) m. Michelle
Korey (mother— Connie— deceased)
Jayden (mother— Connie— deceased)

Cecily (deceased) and Lee Zook

Savannah
Tobias (“Toby”)

Dorothy m. Eddie (Edwin) Blank

Levi
Dean

Michelle m. Tyler Bontrager 
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A  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 community. 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 charac-
ters. 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 inaccuracies in the 
Amish lifestyle portrayed in this book are completely due to fic-
tional license.
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7

C H A P T E R  1

Korey Bontrager’s heartbeat accelerated as he stood 
on the rock driveway under the rapidly darkening sky and stared 
up at the familiar two- story home with the small front porch. The 
house was quiet with only a single lamp burning in the front win-
dow, and the early April air around him was cool and held the hint 
of animals. While his pulse pounded in his ears, the only sounds 
he heard were the rumble of traffic on a distant highway and a dog 
barking on a nearby farm.

He dropped his two duffel bags on the ground with a thud and 
then studied the modest brick home. This was the house where 
he had been born and raised with his two brothers— one younger 
and one older. And this was the home he’d f led fourteen months 
ago after he and his older brother had a falling out. No, it was more 
than a falling out. It was an estrangement.

His mouth dried as emotions swamped him— sadness, guilt, 
betrayal . . . and hope.

But this house was more than that. It was his history. His best 
and worst memories had been born and grown there. Many of 
them remained, and his most precious were of his mother.

Korey closed his eyes and envisioned his mother— his 
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beautiful mother— and his heart squeezed. His mother had passed 
away nearly four years ago after a battle with cancer, and to Korey’s 
dismay, his father had remarried two years ago.

He set his jaw as he thought about how Crystal, his step-
mother, had moved into their house and into his mother’s place, 
and that familiar resentment that had hung over him like a dark 
cloud filled his chest. He took a deep breath and tried to breathe 
away the tightness in his chest like Sherman had taught him.

He still couldn’t understand how his older and younger broth-
ers stood by and accepted his stepmother as if she hadn’t rocked 
their family to its very core. It had been too soon for Dat to move 
on, but they acted as if it were only natural.

Korey rubbed his hand over the stubble on his chin and turned 
his attention and his f lashlight beam toward the barn and then the 
cinderblock building beyond it where his father stored his supplies 
for his roofing company. Both buildings looked the same as he 
recalled memories of working with his father and brothers. He had 
once believed that his father’s business would be his future, and he 
had never considered leaving the roofing business. But everything 
changed fourteen months ago when he went to work with a cousin 
in Ohio and left his family behind.

Korey’s stomach clenched as his f lashlight beam illuminated 
the new two- story house that sat at the back of his father’s property 
with its small front porch and its fresh white paint. A soft yellow 
light glowed in an upstairs window. Thoughts of his older brother, 
Tyler, and their fractured relationship assaulted his mind. It was 
Tyler and his betrayal that had chased Korey from Pennsylvania 
to Ohio. Korey and Tyler had always had their differences since 
they were children. In fact, their squabbles were a normal part of 
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their day- to- day while working together on their father’s roofing 
jobs, but this had been different.

When Korey and Michelle had broken up after more than a 
year of dating, it had become apparent to Korey that Tyler had feel-
ings for her. Soon after the breakup, Tyler started dating Michelle, 
and Korey couldn’t stand the sight of them together, which was 
why he had arranged to move to Ohio to get away from them. But 
while leaving had helped to heal some of Korey’s wounds, he was 
startled to feel that familiar resentment and anger within him. 
And even though he knew deep in his heart that he and Michelle 
weren’t meant to be, he still couldn’t dismiss the betrayal that his 
older brother not only dated her but married her. Tyler had cer-
tainly broken the unspoken code between brothers.

Korey closed his eyes and slowly breathed in through his nose 
as he recalled the conversations he’d shared with Sherman, his 
elderly friend and neighbor in Ohio. And then Sherman’s words 
that had pushed Korey to purchase the tickets and make the 
fourteen- plus hour trip from Sugarcreek, Ohio, back home to Bird- 
in- Hand, Pennsylvania, filled his mind: “You’re hiding from your 
problems here. Family is God’s gift to us. Don’t forsake your family.”

He opened his heart to God and sent up a silent prayer: Lord, 
soften my heart toward my brother and my father. Help me close this 
distance I feel between my family and me. My heart can’t stand to be 
separated from them any longer, but I need your help to forgive them 
and move on. I can’t do this without your guidance.

Then Korey hefted his bags onto his shoulders and started 
up the path toward the front door of his father’s house. His shoes 
crunched along the rock path as the beam from his f lashlight 
guided his way.

When he reached the top step, the front door swung open, 
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and Korey’s younger brother, Jayden, grinned from the door-
way. “Well, look at what the cat dragged in! The prodigal son has 
returned.”

Korey dropped his bags on the porch and chuckled as his 
younger brother enveloped him in a warm hug. “Hey, Jay.”

Dat stood behind Jayden with a wide smile on his face. Except 
for more gray peppering Dat ’s dark hair and beard and a few more 
wrinkles around his dark eyes and mouth, he looked the same.

“Sohn. You’re finally here.” Dat ’s voice seemed to croak. 
“We’ve been watching out the window for you. Your taxi must 
have snuck up on us.”

Korey cleared his throat against a sudden thickness. He had 
missed his family more than he’d realized.

“Dat. Hi.” Korey stepped into the house and hugged his father.
“It’s so gut to finally see you.” Dat ’s voice was thick as he pat-

ted Korey’s back. “Are you hungry, sohn?”
“No, danki. I grabbed a sandwich at the train station.”
Jayden lifted Korey’s bags. “Did you bring your rock collec-

tion?” he teased.
“Ha.” Korey rolled his eyes. “Give them to me.”
“Nope. I got it.” His younger brother slipped in the front door 

and into the family room.
Korey followed him and was grateful to find it just as he 

recalled with the same sofa, two wing chairs, and a recliner, along 
with a coffee table, two end tables, and two propane lamps. It was 
still home. His home.

Dat rubbed Korey’s shoulder. “You’ve been gone too long, 
sohn. We’ve all missed you.”

Korey swallowed a sarcastic snort. Surely Tyler was grateful 
to get Korey out of the way so he could become Dat ’s business 
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partner. Korey’s absence also enabled Tyler and Michelle the 
opportunity to enjoy planning their wedding and building their 
house without his interference. No, they certainly hadn’t missed 
Korey at all. In fact, everyone had moved on without him. He tried 
in vain to swallow his resentment.

“Crystal wanted to stay up to see you, but she was too tired,” 
Dat continued. “She told me to tell you that she’ll make your 
favorite breakfast in the morning— chocolate chip pancakes— to 
celebrate your return.”

Korey clamped his lips together. It was obvious Crystal was 
going to welcome him home, despite his past behavior. Korey had 
gone out of his way to be unpleasant to her when she and Dat were 
first dating, but then he had turned his sarcasm to silence after 
they were married. Embarrassment covered Korey. He would try 
to accept his stepmother somehow. Help me, Lord.

“We have church in the morning,” Dat said. “Will you join us?”
Korey nodded. “Ya. Of course.” He jammed his thumb in the 

direction of the stairs. “Has my room been converted into a sew-
ing room or something? Or do I still have a bedroom?”

“Of course you still have a room, Korey.” Dat fixed him with a 
look. “It’s just as you left it.”

Relief twined through Korey. “Thanks.”
“We’ll see you in the morning then.” Dat rubbed Korey’s arm.
“Gut nacht, Dat.”
Jayden took a step toward the stairs and a smirk overtook his 

face. “It’s been so long since you’ve been home. Does it look famil-
iar to you? Would you like me to show you the way to your room?”

“That was so funny that I forgot to laugh.” Korey frowned 
and gave him a playful punch in the arm. “I remember the way.” 
He chuckled. He had missed his younger brother, the loyal 
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peacemaker who never took sides despite how often he and Tyler 
bickered.

Korey took one of the bags off of Jayden’s shoulder, and Jayden 
waved to Dat before grabbing a Coleman lantern from the coffee 
table and heading to the stairs.

They climbed the steep steps and then walked into Korey’s 
room, where they both set his bags on his double bed in the center 
of the room. Korey peered around, finding his same dresser, desk, 
chair, and bookshelf.

His bed was made with a blue and gray quilt that he recalled 
his mother creating many years ago. His heart squeezed as he 
thought of his mother sitting in her sewing room, working on the 
quilt.

I miss you, Mamm.
Then he imagined Crystal in his room, preparing for his 

return. It had been so kind of her to take the time to make the bed 
for him. Did he even deserve her thoughtfulness after the way he’d 
treated her? He pulled in a deep breath through his nose as guilt 
pummeled him.

“So, how was Ohio?” His younger brother’s question pulled 
Korey from his thoughts.

When Korey looked over, he found Jayden sitting backward 
on the desk chair. Jayden pushed his hand through his thick, 
sandy- blond hair before resting his elbows on the back of the chair.

Korey shrugged as he unzipped a bag and began pulling out 
his clothes. “I spoke to you on the phone while I was there and 
shared the highlights.” He chose a few hangers from the closet 
and started hanging up his trousers. “I told you that working in the 
RV factory was okay. I enjoyed getting to know Mamm’s cousins 
better.”
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“Ya, I know.”
Korey hung all of his trousers in the closet and then moved 

on to his shirts.
“You said you were active in youth group there.”
“I was.” Korey took care of his shirts and then began loading 

his socks into a nearby drawer. “I already mentioned that I made 
a lot of freinden. Everyone was very welcoming.”

“Were there any schee maed?”
Korey shrugged as he pushed the sock drawer closed.
“Did you date at all?”
Korey stopped working and studied his brother. “Are you 

serious?”
“Of course I am.” Jayden gave a little laugh. “Does that mean 

you’re confirming that there weren’t any schee maed there?”
“There were plenty, but I wasn’t looking.” Korey shook his 

head. As if he would ever trust another woman with his heart! 
Korey was better off alone.

He finished putting away his clothes and then gave his younger 
brother a sideways glance. Jayden rested his chin on his palm and 
watched Korey with an intense or possibly suspicious look.

“Spill it already,” Korey said with a sigh. “What do you really 
want to ask me, Jay?”

“Are you going to stay here now that you’re back?”
“Ya, most likely.” We’ll see how it goes with Tyler . . .
“Are you going to come to work with us at the roofing 

company?”
“I’m hoping Dat will agree to it.”
Jayden rolled his eyes. “Of course he will. I’m still working 

with Ty’s crew, and it’s going well. Ty is great at keeping us on 
schedule.” He snorted. “I’m sure you remember how he was before 
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you left, always working on a business plan to increase our jobs 
and keep us working.”

Korey kept his attention on his clothes as a muscle ticked in 
his jaw. Tyler was determined to take over the company, always 
keeping Dat focused on how great his business plans were. Tyler 
insisted he wasn’t trying to push Korey out of the way, but he was 
able to run his own crew, and now— 

“Did you like working in the RV factory more than roofing?” 
Jayden’s question transported Korey back to the present once 
again.

Korey’s eyes darted up to where Jayden watched him. “No. I 
actually prefer roofing. I like being outside.”

Jayden smiled. “That’s gut.”
“Why?”
“Because we’re all glad you’re back. We missed you.”
Korey lifted his chin. “Everyone missed me, huh?”
“Are you really going to start that again?” Jayden’s lips turned 

down in a frown. “You have to know by now that Ty never meant 
to hurt you. He has missed you. You’re our bruder.”

Korey held up his hand. “I don’t want to argue with you, Jay.”
“Gut.” Jayden stood and cupped his hand to his mouth to 

cover a yawn. Then he picked up his lantern. “Are you going to 
ride to church with me tomorrow since you’ll need to buy a horse 
and buggy?”

Korey nodded. “Of course.”
“Great. Well, I’ll see you in the morning. Don’t stay up too late.”
“I won’t. Gut nacht, Jay.”
His younger brother crossed to the doorway and then tapped 

the woodwork. “I’m glad you’re back.” Then he disappeared into 
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the hallway. A few moments later, Korey heard a door open and 
then click shut.

Korey finished unpacking his bags, changed for bed, and then 
climbed under the sheets and quilt. He f lipped off his lantern 
and rested his arm on his forehead as he stared up at the ceiling 
through the dark.

Tomorrow he would have to face his former community, and 
while he was eager to see his old friends, anxiety still churned in 
his chest. Would his former friends accept him back? Or would 
Korey feel like the odd man out if they had moved on with their 
lives? Would he have any friends left here at all?

Then Korey’s stomach knotted. Tomorrow he would have to 
face his older brother and his bride for the first time since he’d left. 
He slammed his eyes shut and sent up a prayer:

Lord, please help me bridge this giant chasm dividing me from my 
family. Help me mend my broken relationships.

Then he waited for sleep to find him.

h

The following morning Savannah Zook stood by the Hertzler 
family’s barn and buttoned her white sweater. The early April 
morning air was cool, and she shivered while regretting not wear-
ing a coat. Birds sang in the nearby trees while the colorful f lowers 
in Mary Hertzler’s garden danced in the light breeze.

“I can’t wait for the youth gathering today,” Macy Yoder, 
Savannah’s best friend since first grade, gushed. “I’m hoping that 
Keith will finally ask me if I want a ride home.” Her pretty face lit 

BreakingNewGround_1P.indd   15BreakingNewGround_1P.indd   15 9/15/22   5:18 PM9/15/22   5:18 PM



AM Y CL I P STON

16

up with a grin, and she hugged her arms to her chest and twisted 
back and forth as if imagining riding in her crush’s buggy.

Savannah was certain Keith already had noticed her best 
friend, and she was also convinced he would ask her to ride home 
with him. Since Macy’s eyes were as green as the lush summer 
grass and her hair resembled the color of sunshine, Savannah was 
surprised none of the young men in their district hadn’t already 
asked her to be their girlfriend.

Willa Mast grinned and grabbed Macy’s arm. “Oh, wouldn’t 
that be wonderful? Then we could all go on group dates together, 
right, Jodie and Gail?” she asked their other friends who stood 
nearby. “Then we’d all have boyfriends!”

“Well, not all of us.” Jodie Bender looked pointedly at 
Savannah.

Gail Hostetler shook her head. “I’m sure Savannah wouldn’t 
have any problem finding a boyfriend if she’d just show some 
interest.”

“Ya, that is the whole problem, Savannah. You act like you’re 
too aloof to date.” Willa clucked her tongue. “You have to make an 
effort and actually talk to the guys instead of behaving like you’re 
better than they are.”

Savannah swallowed a groan. All her friends talked about was 
dating, but she had much more important things to worry about. 
She scanned the nearby groups of young folks for her younger 
brother, Toby. She finally spotted him standing near their cousin 
Dean. Her heart fell as she took in Toby glancing around awk-
wardly before kicking a pebble with the toe of his shoe while Dean 
talked to his friends. While Dean laughed with his buddies, Toby 
looked as if he felt like a stranger or more like an outcast, and the 
sight nearly broke her heart.
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If only Toby could find a true friend . . .
“There has to be someone you like, Savannah,” Willa said.
Savannah turned her attention back to her group of friends. 

They all stared at her as if something was wrong with her, and it 
made frustration boil in her chest. “Why are you all looking at me 
as if I’m narrisch?” she asked.

Jodie and Gail shared a look before Jodie nodded at Savannah. 
“There has to be a young man who has caught your eye.”

“There isn’t.” Savannah shook her head. “I’m not interested 
in dating. You all need to accept that. You all want to have boy-
friends, but I don’t.”

Willa looked confused. “Why not? We’re all twenty- four, and 
it’s time we start thinking about having a family. Don’t you want 
to get married?”

“I have other priorities.” Savannah pivoted to look at her 
brother again.

Toby was all she had, and she was all he had. She had to make 
sure he was okay before she even considered settling down and 
having a family. Besides, she couldn’t think of one young man in 
her district or her youth group with whom she had anything in 
common. They seemed to be living carefree lives, and she couldn’t 
relate to that.

Willa lifted her chin. “Well, I’m ready to get married. I just 
hope Tommy asks soon.”

“Me too,” Jodie said. “I’m very happy with Peter.”
Gail gave a dreamy sigh. “I feel the same way about Ike.”
Savannah held back the urge to roll her eyes. She pushed the 

ties to her prayer covering over her shoulders and longed for the 
church service to start so she could escape this ridiculous conver-
sation. Was it nine o’clock yet?
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Just then, Willa’s eyes widened as she looked at something 
over Savannah’s shoulder. “Oh my goodness. You won’t believe 
who just climbed out of that buggy.”

Savannah and her friends turned toward where Willa had 
focused her attention.

“Who are you talking about?” Macy asked.
Gail grabbed Savannah’s sleeve. “Korey Bontrager is back!”
Savannah pulled her sleeve out of Gail’s hand as she watched 

Korey help Jayden unhitch his horse from his buggy.
“I heard he ran to Ohio after Michelle started dating his 

bruder,” Jodie said.
Gail grinned. “And then she married his bruder!”
“Well, I heard Korey didn’t treat her well,” Jodie countered.
Willa held up her finger. “And I heard she liked Tyler all along 

and just used Korey to get to him.”
“It has to be difficult to see his older bruder with Michelle,” 

Macy mused. “I mean, they’re living on his dat ’s land, and Korey 
will have to see them every day. Can you imagine that? It has to 
be dreadful for Korey to look at his bruder’s haus every day and 
think about how he could have had that with Michelle if he’d just 
treated her better.”

Her friends collectively murmured an agreement.
Jodie shook her head. “Poor guy.”
Savannah watched Jayden lead his horse toward the barn 

while Korey glanced around, his expression anxious as he turned 
his straw hat in his hands. His dark eyes seemed unsure as he 
placed his hat on his thick, dark hair. He looked as if he wanted to 
be anywhere other than at the Hertzler farm on a church Sunday.

Her heart went out to him, even though she’d never known 
him very well. Although they had grown up attending the same 

BreakingNewGround_1P.indd   18BreakingNewGround_1P.indd   18 9/15/22   5:18 PM9/15/22   5:18 PM



Breaking New Ground

19

one- room schoolhouse and the same church district, Korey had 
been a year ahead of her in school. She recalled sitting in front of 
him at school and occasionally sharing a passing conversation, but 
she didn’t know much about him.

Still, Savannah could almost feel the angst that was ref lected 
in Korey’s expression. Wasn’t it obvious to her friends that the man 
was apprehensive about his return home?

She faced her friends, suddenly irritated with them and their 
gossip. When would her friends grow up? “Maybe we should stop 
making assumptions about Korey and what happened between 
him and Michelle and also him and his bruder. After all, it’s none 
of our business. And don’t forget that gossip is a sin.”

Willa frowned. “Savannah Zook, you are no fun.”
The other women laughed.
“So, let’s talk about Keith,” Jodie told Macy. “How can we get 

him to ask you to ride home with him after the youth gathering?”
While her friends turned their attention back to helping Macy 

get a boyfriend, Savannah released an impatient sigh and focused 
on Korey as he walked toward the stable with his younger brother. 
Curiosity filled her, but as she had told her friends, it was none of 
her business.

Still, as she took in the uncertainty clouding Korey’s face, she 
wondered what had driven him to leave his community and what 
had motivated him to come home.
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C H A P T E R  2

Korey’s stomach roiled as he strolled beside Jayden 
from the stable and took in the members of his congregation mill-
ing around near the Hertzler family’s barn, waiting for the church 
service to begin.

Uneasiness wrapped around his chest and squeezed as he 
scanned the sea of faces. Although he recognized nearly every per-
son in the crowd, he felt like a stranger in the community where 
he’d grown up. He pondered if he should have stayed in Ohio, but 
wise Sherman’s words filled his mind once again, and he squared 
his shoulders. He’d felt God calling him home. Now he simply 
needed to find a way to fit in again.

He ref lected on how well the morning had gone so far. When 
he’d entered the kitchen, he’d been greeted by the delicious aroma 
of chocolate chip pancakes and coffee, along with his stepmother’s 
smile that had been as bright as the sun streaming in through the 
windows.

Breakfast had been both delicious and pleasant while he’d 
enjoyed the scrumptious food and answered his family’s ques-
tions regarding his time in Ohio as well as his long trip back to 
Pennsylvania. Korey felt welcome in his home, and he was grateful.
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And to make the morning even better, Korey had been 
relieved that he’d managed to avoid seeing Tyler before he and 
Jayden left for church. But that had only delayed the inevitable. 
Korey couldn’t avoid his older brother at church. The congrega-
tion consisted of approximately a hundred members, and Korey 
would run into him for sure.

He tried to tamp down the dart of nerves in his stomach. He 
had to be strong.

When doubt overcame him, Korey slowed his gait. Maybe he 
should have slept in and prepared himself to face Tyler when he 
came home after church.

“It’s so great to have you back, Kore,” Jayden said, his feet pick-
ing up speed. “I’m sure everyone will be thrilled to see you. People 
ask about you all the time.”

Korey swallowed, falling behind his younger brother.
“I guess you’ll go to buy a horse and buggy tomorrow.” 

Jayden stopped and faced him, his light brown eyebrows drawing 
together. “Was iss letz?”

“Nothing.” Korey shrugged.
“You made it home!” Dwight Smoker, Korey’s best friend, 

rushed over to him and shook his hand. “Jayden had told me that 
you were coming, but I was afraid you’d change your mind.”

Korey took in his best friend’s dark beard, a reminder that he 
had married Kendra more than a year ago. “Dwight. Wie geht’s?”

“I’m doing fantastic.” Dwight’s smile lit up. “Kendra is expect-
ing, and we couldn’t be more excited.”

Korey couldn’t imagine becoming a parent, especially at 
twenty- five, but he was happy for his best friend. “Oh my good-
ness. Congratulations.”
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Just then a crowd of young men gathered around Korey and 
Dwight, and they began tossing questions to him.

“Welcome back, Korey!” someone called.
Korey nodded. “Thanks.”
“How was Ohio?” someone inquired.
Korey rubbed his clean- shaven jaw. “Gut.”
“Are you here to stay?” another asked.
Korey shrugged. “Ya, I suppose.”
“Did you bring a fraa with you?” another called, and everyone 

chuckled.
Korey shook his head.
“I don’t see a beard, so I guess not!” someone announced, and 

the laughter grew even louder.
When Korey turned, he found Tyler standing nearby and 

watching him, his face holding a hesitant expression. Korey stilled 
and the muscles in his shoulders tightened. The moment of truth 
had now arrived, and he had no choice but to address his older 
brother.

Wading through the crowd of onlookers, Korey ambled over 
to him. Although Tyler had been born only fourteen months 
before Korey, he looked different and somehow older than twenty- 
six. Perhaps the dark beard he had grown since marrying Michelle 
had made him appear maturer.

Korey’s hands clenched into fists as that thought hit him 
square in the chest. Tyler was now Michelle’s husband, and he wore 
that evidence on his face for the world to see.

“It’s so gut to see you, Kore.” Tyler reached out as if he were 
going to hug Korey but then shook his hand instead. “Dat said 
you were coming home, and I was so relieved to hear it. We’ve 
missed you.”
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Korey nodded. “You have a nice haus.”
“Thank you. We like it.”
We. Korey’s pain sat on the tip of his tongue, but he held it back.
“So, how have you been?”
Korey shrugged. “Okay. You?”
“Gut.” Tyler smiled and rubbed his hands together. “Really gut.”
They stared at each other, and an awkwardness stretched 

between them like a giant chasm, or perhaps even an ocean. 
Would Korey ever find a way to be close to Tyler? Was that possible 
after all of the hurt and betrayal that had broken their relation-
ship? Korey studied his brother and wondered how they could 
ever move past what had come between them. Only God could 
make that happen. Yes, it would be a divine miracle.

“So . . .” Tyler gave a nervous laugh. “How was your trip home?”
Korey opened his mouth to respond and then noticed move-

ment out of the corner of his eye. It was finally nine o’clock, and a 
line of people began filing through the barn for the church service.

Tyler pointed to the barn. “I guess I’ll see you after the service.”
Korey frowned. Tyler would sit with the other married men 

in the congregation. Another reminder of how Tyler had moved 
on without him. And Dwight would be in the married men’s sec-
tion as well. Would Korey have any friends to sit with during the 
service?

“You can sit with me,” Jayden said as if reading Korey’s mind 
while he patted Korey’s arm.

Korey turned to his younger brother, and relief unraveled 
some of the stiffness in his neck and spine. For a moment, he’d 
forgotten Jayden was still standing beside him. “Thanks.”

After waiting their turn, Korey and Jayden traipsed into the 
barn and found a place on a bench in the unmarried men’s section 
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of the congregation. Korey picked up the hymnal beside him and 
ran his fingers over the worn cover as he scanned the married 
men’s section. His eyes found Tyler and Dat sitting with other 
married friends. Jonah Chupp, Tyler’s best friend, also sported 
a beard, evidence that he had married Charity, Michelle’s best 
friend, while Korey had been in Ohio.

For a moment, Korey felt as if he’d been left behind while his 
friends had moved on, getting married and moving over to sit 
with the married men. Perhaps if he had stayed in Pennsylvania, 
he would have found a wife and a secure future too.

He shook off the thought. What was he thinking? He wasn’t 
ready to get married. He wasn’t even ready to share his heart. In 
fact, he couldn’t even imagine dating.

At the same time, staying in his father’s house wasn’t his idea 
of the best situation for his return to the community. He would 
have to figure out a way to find enough money to build a house of 
his own or find one to rent— possibly one far enough away from 
Tyler and Michelle that he wouldn’t have to sit in church with 
them every other Sunday, their relationship in his face while he 
worshiped the Lord. Instead, Korey would try to join a new church 
district and start a new life, leaving his past hurts behind him.

But running away like a coward wouldn’t help him repair this 
broken relationship with his brother. Korey released a long breath 
through his nose.

When his eyes moved to the married women’s section of the 
congregation, he found his stepmother sitting beside Michelle. 
Crystal smiled as she spoke to a woman beside her. She was a 
patient woman, always seeing the bright side of life, no matter what 
trials she had faced. She and Dat had worked through the rocky 
start of their relationship when Korey and Tyler had struggled to 
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accept her into their family. And the ever- present smile on her face 
was proof that Crystal was happy with the life she and Dat had 
managed to build. Korey had struggled to accept Crystal. He had 
to work on letting her into his heart, but it was so difficult after 
losing Mamm.

A memory of seeing his mother sitting in that section beside 
Michelle’s mother hit him hard and fast, and his heart lurched. Oh, 
how he missed her! So much had changed in the past few years. 
He closed his eyes for a moment and worked to slow his galloping 
heartbeat.

When he opened his eyes, Korey’s gaze moved to Michelle. 
She whispered something to Charity, her best friend, sitting 
beside her. Michelle looked the same as he remembered with her 
pretty face, bright blue eyes, and light brown hair. Yet she also had 
a different air about her, much like Tyler did. She looked maturer 
and more settled in her life.

Michelle turned to Crystal and said something, and Crystal’s 
green eyes sparkled as she touched Michelle’s arm. It was appar-
ent that the two women had grown close since Michelle joined 
their family. A strange jealousy twisted through his gut. The 
close relationship between his stepmother and Michelle was just 
another reminder of how his family had moved on without him.

But you chose to leave . . .
When the song leader started the first line of the opening 

hymn, Korey dismissed his confusing thoughts and turned his 
attention to worshiping the Lord. He would worry about his situa-
tion with his brother later.

h
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“How does it feel to be back?” Dwight asked while sitting across 
from Korey during lunch.

After the service ended, Korey helped the men convert the 
benches into tables for the noon meal. The congregation ate in 
shifts with the men enjoying lunch first while the women served 
it, and then the women eating after the men were done.

Once the benches had been set in place, Korey and Jayden 
found a place to sit, and Tyler, Jonah, and Dwight joined them 
across the table.

Korey placed lunch meat and cheese on a piece of bread and 
folded it in half. “It feels . . . strange.”

“It will get better,” his ever- positive younger brother insisted. 
“Soon it will be like you never left.”

I doubt that. Korey nodded anyway.
Jonah lifted a pretzel. “Tell us about Ohio. How did you like 

your work?”
“It was very different than working on a roof.” While they ate 

their sandwiches, Korey talked on about working in the RV fac-
tory and about the friends he’d made.

“It sounds like you enjoyed your time there,” Tyler com-
mented after Korey finished his story.

Korey nodded, not sure what to say to his older brother.
“Kaffi?” Savannah Zook asked as she stood behind Korey, 

holding a coffee carafe.
Korey handed her his cup. “Ya. Danki.”
He peered up at her while she filled the cup. Although 

Savannah had been a year behind him at school, he couldn’t 
remember having more than a brief conversation with her while 
they were in the schoolhouse or on the playground. She’d always 
seemed confident and sure of herself, the complete opposite of 
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other young women in their church and school district. Savannah 
had always been outspoken and unafraid to speak her mind, espe-
cially when anyone mistreated her younger brother, Toby.

Savannah handed him his cup and then filled Jayden’s, Tyler’s, 
Dwight’s, and Jonah’s cups before moving on down the table.

“Are you going to come to the youth gathering with me today?” 
Jayden asked Korey. “It’s going to be at the Esh family’s farm.”

“I don’t know.”
“You could always ride home with Michelle and me instead of 

going to the youth gathering,” Tyler offered. “Then we could all 
visit and get caught up.”

Korey hesitated. While he wasn’t interested in going to the 
youth group gathering just yet, an awkward ride home with his 
brother and his ex- girlfriend sounded like torture.

“I’ll stay home from the youth gathering and join you. It will 
be like a family reunion,” Jayden offered as if sensing Korey’s 
misgivings.

What would Korey do without his younger brother? He felt 
himself relax once again. “Okay.”

The conversation turned to the discussion of work. Korey 
remained quiet while his brothers detailed their roofing jobs on 
this week’s schedule. He could only imagine how many jobs his 
brothers had completed together while he’d been gone. Surely 
their bond was closer than ever, and that thought sat heavy on 
his heart.

Korey finished his sandwich and a few pretzels and then felt 
the urge to exit the barn and breathe in some of the early spring air. 
“Excuse me,” he muttered as he climbed off the bench.

Jayden looked concerned. “You okay, Kore?”
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“Ya. I’ll be right back.” Korey made his way past the rows of 
tables, nodding to familiar faces before stepping outside.

His shoes crunched along the rock path as he walked away 
from the conversations swirling behind him in the barn. He 
sucked in a deep breath, inhaling the aroma of f lowers mixed with 
the familiar scent of animals as he turned his gaze toward the clear 
blue sky.

When he heard voices, he twisted toward the Hertzler family’s 
two- story, brick home while Savannah and her best friend, Macy, 
strolled up the path. Savannah carried a coffee carafe, and Macy 
balanced a tray with pieces of pie on it.

“I mean, I think he likes me. He seems to. At least he smiles 
every time he sees me,” Macy was saying, her face animated.

Savannah nodded while frowning.
“But then I also saw him talking to— ” Macy met Korey’s gaze 

and stopped speaking, her cheeks turning pink. “Oh, hi, Korey.”
He nodded and stepped off the path, giving them room to pass 

on their way to the barn.
As Savannah followed Macy and stepped past him, her toe hit 

a rock, and she teetered.
“Whoa!” Korey’s hand shot out, and he grabbed her arm along 

with the carafe before she fell.
Savannah gasped as she righted herself.
Korey released her arm. “You okay?”
“Ya.” She took the carafe from him. “Danki.”
“Gern gschehne.”
She studied him for a moment, and he cleared his throat, feel-

ing as if she were scrutinizing him. He could only imagine what 
she thought of him. Surely the rumors were still rampant about 
what happened between him and Michelle.
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Then Savannah suddenly hurried off toward the barn, where 
Macy stood in the doorway, looking confused.

“What happened?” Macy asked her.
“I almost tripped,” Savannah announced before they disap-

peared into the barn.
Korey sighed and scrubbed his hand down his face, once again 

wondering if coming home had been the right choice. He didn’t 
feel a part of his community anymore. Maybe he should have 
stayed in Ohio and built a life there.

But then how would he repair the issues with his family if 
he’d stayed away? As hurt as he was, he’d missed his family. He’d 
yearned for his heart- to- heart talks with his father, and he’d 
missed the camaraderie he’d always shared with Jayden.

And deep down, he wanted to have Tyler in his life again. 
He longed for them to feel like brothers instead of enemies or 
strangers.

Help me, Lord.
When footsteps sounded behind him, Korey turned as 

Michelle emerged from the barn with an empty tray tucked under 
her arm. He set his jaw at the inevitable awkwardness.

His ex- girlfriend met his gaze and stopped in her tracks, some-
thing unreadable f lickering over her face before she offered a tight 
smile. “Korey. Hi.”

“Michelle.” He crossed his arms over his chest.
“How are you?”
“Gut.”
She paused for a beat, and a wave of awkward silence rolled in. 

Memories of when they’d been happy together tumbled through 
his mind. He recalled laughing with her at youth gatherings and 
holding hands while riding home in his buggy.
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But that felt as if it had been a hundred years ago. So much had 
changed since then. They were both different now— no longer the 
people they’d once been. And all that was left now was pain.

“You look well,” she finally said.
“You too.”
She balanced the tray in her hand. “I need to run along and get 

some more pie. I’ll see you later.”
“Ya.”
Michelle gave him another manufactured smile before she 

continued toward the house.
Korey ran his tongue over his teeth and once again hoped he’d 

somehow find the strength to assimilate back into the community.

h

Savannah and Macy walked out of the Hertzler family’s kitchen 
together after eating lunch and helping clean up the barn and the 
kitchen.

“Are you going to the youth gathering today?” Macy asked as 
they meandered toward the field of buggies.

“Ya, I just need to go home to get changed and pick up the 
cookies I baked yesterday.”

“Okay. I’ll see you there.” Macy gave her a wave and then hur-
ried off toward her parents’ horse and buggy.

Savannah’s steps picked up speed, and she approached Toby 
as he hitched his horse to his buggy. “Are you going to the youth 
gathering?” she asked him.

“No.” He kept his back to her while he worked.
“You should go.”
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“Why?” He faced her. “Because you need a ride, right? You 
can ride with Dean.” He nodded toward where their cousin stood 
talking and laughing with a group of his friends.

Savannah folded her arms over her waist. “That’s not why I 
want you to go, and you know that, Toby. You need to come and 
spend time with your freinden.”

“Mei freinden?” He looked incredulous. “Please, Vannah. 
No one likes me. They ignore me when I’m around. It’s like I’m 
invisible.” He lifted his straw hat and pushed his hand through this 
thick dark hair, the same dark hair Savannah had inherited from 
their father— their deadbeat father who had abandoned them 
after their mother had died giving birth to Toby when Savannah 
was five years old.

“That’s not true, Toby. People do like you. You just have to 
try talking to them. Be more outgoing, and everyone will inter-
act with you. You just need to come to the youth gathering and 
have fun.”

Toby finished hitching up the horse and then spun toward her, 
his face crumpling with a frown. “Everyone thinks I’m stupid.”

“You’re not stupid,” she said, her heart breaking.
“Look, Vannah, you need to face the fact that I’m not going 

with you to the youth gathering.” His deep blue eyes, which mir-
rored her own, f lashed. “I’m going to go home, and you can ride 
with Dean like you always do. So stop nagging me about it.”

“You and Dean are both nineteen, which means you should 
spend time with him and his freinden.”

“Dean is nice to me because he has to be. We share a room and 
we’re family. That doesn’t mean we have to be freinden, especially 
since I don’t fit in with his freinden.”
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“You can make freinden if you try. You can hang out with me 
and mei freinden.”

“It’s not the same.” Toby looked past her shoulder at some-
thing behind her. Then he gave a solemn nod.

Savannah spun, and she f linched when she found Korey stand-
ing by Jayden’s buggy and watching them. Embarrassment crept 
up her neck. Surely Korey hadn’t been standing there the entire 
time and overheard her painful conversation with her brother. 
And if he had, why did she keep running into him? Wasn’t once 
today enough?

Korey nodded at her, and she returned the greeting before fac-
ing her younger brother again.

“Let’s go home, and we’ll talk about this later, Toby.”
“You’re not my mamm, Vannah. So, stop acting like it.”
She gritted her teeth and climbed into his buggy as Toby’s 

frustrated words f loated through her mind. No, she wasn’t Toby’s 
mother; however, after all she and Toby had been through, she 
was responsible for him, no matter what he said. And she wouldn’t 
ever take that responsibility lightly, no matter how much it irri-
tated Toby.

Because Mamm would want her to care for him in Dat ’s 
absence. It was her sisterly duty.
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“Why didn’t Toby come to the youth gathering today?” 
Macy asked Savannah as they sat on a hill watching a group of 
their friends play volleyball.

Savannah ripped out a blade of grass and wrapped it around 
her finger, keeping her attention on the volleyball players who 
leapt through the air, striking the ball back and forth over the net. 
“He said he was tired and wanted to go home and rest.”

“That’s too bad.”
Savannah frowned. One day she’d convince Toby to join her 

and her friends at a youth gathering— with God’s help, of course.
Gail, Jodie, and Willa climbed the hill, chatting and grinning 

as they made their way over to Savannah and Macy.
“What are you two doing up here all by yourselves?” Gail 

asked as she plopped down on the grass beside Savannah.
Macy tented her hand over her eyes, blocking the bright after-

noon sun. “We were just talking.”
Savannah pulled another blade of grass and wound it around 

her finger. She scanned the volleyball teams and found her cousin 
Dean serving the ball. Her chest pinched when she recalled how 
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Toby insisted he didn’t fit in with Dean and his friends. She 
recalled how Toby had always stood on the outskirts at school.

At times she contemplated if Dean had pushed Toby away, but 
Dean wasn’t mean- spirited. Her cousin was always kind to Toby, 
and she’d never heard him utter a cruel word toward him. At the 
same time, Dean had remained silent when the bullies had teased 
Toby at school. While she longed for Dean to defend Toby, she 
also understood how peer pressure worked. Also, Savannah was 
frequently punished for her outbursts, and she was certain Dean 
hadn’t wanted to stay after school to clean the classroom as she 
had so often done.

Savannah tossed the blades of grass onto the ground and 
swiped her hands down her teal dress, brushing away the dirt that 
had landed there. She had to find a way to convince Toby to come 
to the youth gatherings and mingle. He needed friends. It wasn’t 
healthy for him to be alone. Every time he insisted he was stupid, 
her worry for her younger brother wrapped tighter around her 
heart. He wasn’t stupid, no matter what the bullies at school had 
drilled into his head.

“Savannah?”
“Huh?” She looked up and found her friends standing over 

her, watching her with curious faces. “I’m sorry. Did you say 
something?”

Macy laughed. “Ya, we said we were going to play volleyball.”
“We need to get down there before it’s too late to join the 

game.” Willa touched Macy’s arm. “Look, Mace! Keith is talking 
to our boyfriends.” She pointed to where her boyfriend, Tommy, 
talked with Peter and Ike, Jodie and Gail’s boyfriends. “We should 
all go play volleyball together.”

Jodie rubbed her hands together. “Ya, that’s a gut idea!”
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“Go have fun.” Savannah waved them off. “I’ll stay here.”
Despite her friends’ protests, Savannah remained on the hill 

while her friends trotted down toward where the four men stood 
at the volleyball net. She rested her elbow on her bent knee as her 
four friends approached the four men.

While Willa, Jodie, and Gail struck up conversations with 
their boyfriends, Keith and Macy also gravitated to each other, 
and soon they were playing volleyball on the same team.

Savannah smiled as Macy and Keith laughed together dur-
ing the game. Macy’s bright expression told Savannah what she 
already knew— that Macy was excited to have Keith’s attention. 
And Savannah was happy for her. She wanted the best for Macy.

Savannah’s gaze moved to another volleyball game where 
her cousins, Dean and his older brother, Levi, and also Levi’s 
girlfriend, Iris, continued to play. She tried to imagine Toby with 
them, also enjoying the game, and once again she felt sadness 
overtake her. Instead, she envisioned Toby at home, napping in 
his room. While Savannah prayed that her brother would take part 
in their youth group, she worried that he would spend the rest of 
his life alone.

Her greatest fear was that he wouldn’t fall in love, get married, 
and have a happy life, which was why she vowed to always take 
care of him, no matter what. Toby was her first priority, no matter 
the cost to her own happiness.

Savannah set her chin on her palm while the games played out 
at the volleyball net. When Macy’s team won, she and Keith high- 
fived and laughed before heading toward the snack table.

Popping up to her feet, Savannah brushed her hands down the 
skirt of her teal dress once again and then descended the hill and 
headed toward the snacks.
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Macy turned toward Savannah and made a beeline toward 
her, taking Savannah’s hand and pulling her away from members 
of their youth group. “Did you see me playing volleyball with 
Keith?” she asked, her pretty face lit up with a smile.

“I did. It looked like you two were bonding.”
“We were.” Macy leaned in close. “Savannah, he asked me to 

ride home with him. I’m so excited I could burst!”
Savannah hugged her. “I’m so froh for you.” And she was.
“Are you okay?” Macy’s smile dimmed.
“Of course I am. Why?”
“You didn’t join us to play volleyball. Was iss letz?”
Savannah shook her head. “Nothing is wrong. I just wanted 

to sit.”
“Well, if Keith asks mei dat ’s permission to date me, then 

you’ll be the only one in our group without a boyfriend. I don’t 
want you to feel lonely.”

“I won’t be lonely, Mace.”
Her best friend looked unconvinced.
“Honestly, it’s fine. You just concentrate on getting to know 

Keith. I’m froh the way things are.”
Macy searched Savannah’s eyes. “You don’t mean that.”
“I do.”
“You don’t want a boyfriend?” Macy asked, and when 

Savannah shook her head, she looked aghast. “Why not?”
“It’s not a priority for me now, but you don’t need to worry 

about me.” She peered over Macy’s shoulder to where Keith 
watched them, looking eager. “I think Keith is waiting for you.”

Macy’s smile was back. “Really?”
“Ya, really.” Savannah nodded toward him. “Go talk to him. 

We’ll chat later.”
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As Macy hurried off to meet Keith, Savannah folded her 
arms over her waist. She had a feeling that Macy would soon be 
Keith’s girlfriend, and she hoped that Macy would enjoy her time 
with him.

But deep down, Savannah also feared that she was grow-
ing apart from her group of friends while they moved on with 
their boyfriends. And despite the brave face she wore every day, 
Savannah would be lonely.

h

Korey was perched on a wing chair across from the sofa where 
Tyler, Michelle, and Jayden sat. He picked up his mug of coffee and 
tried to ignore the anxiety that rolled through him while Michelle 
and Tyler held hands and Tyler talked on about a roofing job he 
was working on at a motel over in Millersburg.

Michelle seemed to glow as she hung on Tyler’s every word, 
her blue eyes sparkling with love for him. And Tyler’s eyes were 
soft and warm as he regarded his wife with that same affection 
apparent in his expression. Marriage looked good on Michelle and 
Tyler.

Korey pursed his lips. He wasn’t jealous of Michelle and 
Tyler since he knew in his heart that he hadn’t been the man for 
Michelle. But at the same time, he felt out of sorts, awkward, and 
alone. Once again, he felt left behind.

“How’s your cheesecake, Korey?”
The question yanked him from his thoughts, and he turned 

to his stepmother sitting on the wing chair beside him. Crystal’s 
smile was friendly and eager.
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“It’s appeditlich.” He lifted the small plate with the half- eaten 
piece of chocolate chip cheesecake as if to toast her. “Perfect.”

Crystal nodded toward the sofa. “Michelle made it for you.”
“Oh.” Korey turned back toward Michelle, who gave him a 

pleasant smile. “Danki.” He felt f lustered by her gesture.
“Gern gschehne. Crystal and I thought you might want to have 

some of your favorites when you arrived home, so we each planned 
to make something that you like.”

“That’s right,” Crystal chimed in. “Tonight I have lasagna 
ready to put in the oven, and Michelle is bringing the garlic bread.”

Dat grinned from his recliner. “I’m grateful for all of the 
wonderful meals they are planning for you.”

While Korey chewed another piece of the moist cheesecake, 
he once again took in how close Michelle and Crystal had become. 
Michelle was truly part of the family— perhaps she was closer to 
his dat and Crystal than he ever would be. Had he been replaced?

But Korey was aware that this estrangement he was experienc-
ing was his fault. He had been the one who had decided to leave. 
He had done this to himself, and now he had to figure out how to 
undo the damage.

And then another thought struck him: what would their 
family have looked like if Mamm hadn’t died? Would Korey have 
even dated Michelle? Would they have decided to break up, and 
would she have run to Tyler’s arms before marrying him? And if 
so, would Mamm and Michelle be the ones planning the family 
meals together?

But if Mamm were still alive, then Korey never would have left. 
He wouldn’t have felt the need to separate himself from his family 
because Dat wouldn’t have married Crystal in the first place.

Korey’s heart ached when he thought of his mother and the 
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memories of her in this house. He could still hear her humming 
while she baked, and he could envision her beautiful smile as she 
laughed at one of Dat ’s silly jokes. He closed his eyes, losing him-
self in memories of his precious mother.

“You okay, Kore?” Jayden asked.
Korey cleared his throat. “Ya. I think I’m still tired from the 

long trip.”
“It will take you a few days to recover, but we’re sure glad 

you’re here,” Dat said.
Crystal lifted her mug of coffee. “That is true.”
“Danki.” Korey took another bite of the cake while Tyler con-

tinued talking about work. He glanced around the room, taking 
in the members of his family, and he wondered how long he’d feel 
like a stranger in his own home.

h

Later that evening, Savannah climbed the porch steps of the two- 
story, white house where she and Toby had come to live after their 
father abandoned them nearly nineteen years ago.

She turned toward her aunt and uncle’s store, Blank’s Bulk 
Foods, a long, one- story, white cinderblock building that sat next 
to the house. Tomorrow morning Savannah’s alarm would awaken 
her early, and she and Toby would eat breakfast before going to the 
store, where they worked full- time.

Since Dean had chosen a career in construction, building 
houses, and his older brother, Levi, owned his own home and built 
kitchen cabinets for a living, neither of their cousins worked at the 
store.
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Savannah used to wonder what it would feel like to work 
somewhere else. She would imagine working at a gift shop in the 
touristy section of Bird- in- Hand, where she would interact with 
folks who came to visit Amish Country. She would also lose her-
self in thoughts of watering f lowers at a garden center or baking 
cookies and other treats at a bakery or selling vegetables at a farm 
stand. But then she’d remind herself that the store was all she knew 
and was where she belonged with her family— her aunt and uncle. 
Besides, by working at the store she could keep an eye on Toby.

When Savannah reached the back door, she yanked it open. 
She had ridden home from the youth gathering with Dean, who 
was stowing his horse and buggy in the barn. She stepped into the 
mudroom and kicked off her shoes. When she entered the kitchen, 
she was surprised to find her aunt Dorothy sitting at the table, 
f lipping through a cookbook.

“How was your day, Savannah?” Her aunt looked up from the 
cookbook.

With her kind brown eyes and warm demeanor, Aenti Dorothy 
always seemed to go out of her way to make Savannah and Toby 
feel welcome and loved. She had never spoken ill of Savannah’s 
father, but Savannah often contemplated what Aenti Dorothy 
thought about her father’s leaving them.

She also pondered what would have happened to her and Toby 
if Onkel Eddie, Savannah’s mother’s brother, hadn’t taken them in.

“It was gut.” Savannah sat down at the table across from her 
aunt. “Macy rode home with Keith Troyer.”

Her aunt smiled. “Is that right? Does she like him?”
“Very much. I have a feeling they’ll be dating soon.”
“That’s exciting.” A curious expression overtook her aunt’s 

face. “Is there a young man that has your eye?”
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“No.” Savannah shook her head.
“Well, you’re twenty- four now, only a year younger than Levi. 

You should be dating too.” Aenti Dorothy leaned forward, excite-
ment sparkling in her dark eyes. “In fact, I have a feeling Levi is 
going to ask Iris’s daed for permission to propose soon. After all, 
he has his own haus now, and they’ve been dating for a few years. I 
would imagine we’ll be planning a wedding soon.” Then she pat-
ted Savannah’s hand. “Who knows? You could be next.”

“Oh, I don’t think so.” Savannah ran her fingers over the wood 
tabletop. “What did Toby do today?”

“I haven’t seen him all afternoon. I assumed he was napping.”
Savannah stood. “I’d better get to bed. I’ll check on Toby and 

then take a shower.” She started for the stairs leading up to the 
bedrooms, her f lashlight guiding her way.

“See you in the morning,” her aunt called after her.
“Gut nacht.” As Savannah climbed the steep steps, her foot-

falls echoed in the stairway.
When she reached the hallway, she found a warm yellow light 

glowing under the doorway that led to the large bedroom Toby 
shared with Dean. Since her aunt had converted Levi’s room into a 
sewing room after he’d moved out, her brother still shared a room 
with Dean.

Savannah knocked on the door and hoped Toby was still 
awake.

“Come in.” Her brother’s voice was muff led.
She pushed the door open and found him stretched out on 

his bed, his long legs touching his footboard. “How was your 
afternoon?”

“Quiet.”
“I missed you at the youth gathering.”
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“I’m sure you’re the only one who did.”
She scowled at his self- deprecation.
“Is that all you needed, Vannah?”
“I wanted to make sure you’re all right.”
“I’m fine. You don’t need to baby me anymore. Besides, we 

both have to get up early in the morning, so you really should get 
to bed.” He rolled over and faced the wall.

She sighed. “Gut nacht, Toby.”
After showering and changing into her nightgown, Savannah 

climbed into bed and f lipped off her lantern. She looked up toward 
the dark and then closed her eyes and opened her heart to God: 
Lord, please help me be the best sister I can to Toby. All I want is for 
him to have a happy life. Lead me on a path to help him find friends. 
And help me prove to him that he’s not stupid. Help him learn to love 
himself and appreciate the gifts you have given him.

Then she snuggled under her quilt, hoping she could put her 
worries out of her mind and sleep.

h

Later that evening, Korey filled a glass with water from the sink 
and took a long drink. He peered out the kitchen window toward 
his brother’s house sitting at the back of his father’s property and 
wondered if he would ever have a home of his own. Would he fall 
in love and get married? Or would this loneliness follow him the 
rest of his life?

“There you are,” Dat said.
Korey spun and faced his father, standing in the doorway and 

holding a lantern. “Dat. You startled me.”
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Dat set the lantern on the table. “I’m sorry.” He sat down at the 
table and then pointed to the chair across from him. “Have a seat.”

Korey joined him at the table.
“I was wondering if you plan to come work for me again.”
“I had hoped I could.” Korey rubbed the stubble on his chin. 

“If that’s okay with you.”
“Of course it is. Why wouldn’t I want you to work for me? 

You’re mei sohn.”
The taut muscles in Korey’s back released as relief f looded 

through him.
“I’m assuming that you’re planning to purchase a horse and 

buggy tomorrow.”
“Ya, I sold everything in Ohio and I have the cash.” Korey’s 

gaze moved to the doorway as Crystal entered the kitchen. “Hi, 
Crystal.”

She smiled as she drifted to the counter and retrieved a cup 
from the cabinet before pouring herself a glass of water.

“I’ll have my driver take you out tomorrow for your horse 
and buggy,” Dat continued. “And you can start working for me on 
Tuesday. We’re busy, so I’m grateful to have you on my crew. We’re 
working on a roof at a store out in Paradise right now.”

“Great,” Korey said.
Crystal faced them and leaned against the counter. “Korey, 

since you’ll be out tomorrow, would you mind stopping by the 
store for me?”

“No, I don’t mind at all.”
“I appreciate it.” She picked up a piece of paper. “I have a shop-

ping list here.”
“I’ll take care of it,” Korey said.
Dat smiled. “Danki.”
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Korey said good night to his dat and Crystal and then headed 
back up to his room. He stopped in Jayden’s doorway and peered 
in at his brother, who was sitting up in bed, reading a book. “Gut 
nacht.”

When Korey turned toward his bedroom, Jayden called 
him back.

“Next week you need to come to youth group with me,” Jayden 
told him.

Korey folded his arms over his chest. “I’ll think about it.”
“There’s nothing to think about. Just come. It will help you 

feel a part of the community again. Don’t you want to reconnect 
with your freinden?”

Korey sighed. “Ya, I do.”
“Well, that’s the best way to do it.”
“All right,” he conceded. His younger brother was wise beyond 

his twenty- one years. He tapped the doorframe. “See you in the 
morning.”

As Korey padded into his room and changed for bed, he tried 
to imagine easing into his community once again.
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