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A young Amish woman finds herself torn between the man she’s pledged to wed and the man
her heart desires in this heartwarming story of chance, duty, and choice in the face of love—the
first volume in the beloved New York Times bestselling author’s new Amish Brides of Pinecraft
series.Amish bride-to-be Leona is thrilled to be in Florida, on a mini-vacation in the pretty town of
Pinecraft. Her girlfriends think she’s happy because she’s away from the stress of wedding
planning. They have no idea that Leona’s real joy is in being away from her fiancé.Edmund is a
good man, and will make a decent husband . . . just not for Leona. The more time she spends
with him and his overbearing ways, the less she wants to be his wife. Her cousins are sure
Edmund is the right man for her-and their certainty makes Leona begin to doubt herself. But
when a chance encounter with a wayward cat brings her face-to-face with a handsome, fun-
loving Amish man named Zachary Kauffman, Leona’s faced with two vastly different
futures.Leona must decide: Does she follow the path set out before her? Or take a chance with
only the promise of what could be to guide her?
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dreamed in color now.Pinks and yellows, blues and reds. Green, purple, indigo, orange. So many
vibrant colors, so much promise.So very different than her dreams had been when she was in
Sugarcreek, Ohio.As Beverly swept the front porch of the Orange Blossom Inn, her home for the
last three years, she took care to carefully clear away each stray piece of Spanish moss that had
fallen from the oak trees dotting the yard. And as she did so, she reflected again that God was so
good. He was so good because He reminded her in dozens of ways each day that change was
possible.Every morning, He gave her the beautiful sunrises over the Gulf of Mexico, warm
weather, and gentle rains. Flowers and blue skies, palm trees and always, always the hint of
happiness.In more ways than she could ever name, the Lord promised new beginnings.
Renewal. Paradise.Even for someone like her, who for so long had been struggling to make
something beautiful out of the ashes of her life.Back in Sugarcreek, for a time, Beverly had
thought the Lord’s decisions would revolve around her dreams. She’d grown up a little sheltered,
a little spoiled. When she’d decided the time had come for her to marry, she’d carefully chosen
Marvin Ramer out of all the eligible men in her church district. He’d seemed delighted to have
claimed her interest. Then, just a few months later, Marvin asked her to be his bride.And
because it had been what she’d anticipated, she’d accepted. She hadn’t been head over heels
in love, but she hadn’t expected to be. Instead, she’d yearned to fall in love with Marvin over
time. She’d known he would make a good husband, and she knew she could be a good wife to
him. That was important.Her family had been happy. His family was thrilled. Their friends were
pleased. She’d been gratified. She’d also gone to sleep every night imagining that she’d spend
the rest of her days as his wife.But then he’d found someone better: Regina Miller, her best
friend.It had been devastating.Little by little, her world had unraveled. Her parents wondered
what she’d done wrong. Her friends snickered behind their hands. And everyone else, after a few



disruptive days of shock, had resumed their lives.She, on the other hand, had suddenly been all
alone.And that was how her dreams had faded from beauty and brightness to something far
different. Lingering in her consciousness as looming, shadowy, haunting shades of gray.Lost in
thought, lost in the memories that she usually kept firmly locked away in a corner of her heart,
Beverly rested her hands on the top of the broom. She gazed at the front yard, with its green
lawn and dotting of citrus trees, and recalled Marvin’s expression when he’d told her that he
didn’t love her anymore . . . and that maybe he never had.“Beverly? Beverly, what in the world are
ya doing?”Blinking, she righted herself. Remembered she was in Pinecraft now. At her inn.She
forced herself to smile brightly at the group of ladies coming her way. Two were on shiny red
bicycles, the other three were simply standing. All were wearing brightly colored short-sleeved
dresses, the colors of rainbow sherbet, along with white kapps, just like her.And all of them were
gazing at her with more than a little bit of amusement.Hastily, she leaned the broom against her
building’s white siding and trotted down the worn wooden steps. “Sorry, I guess my head was in
the clouds. Did you all say something?”“We’ve only been calling your name for the last two
minutes,” Wilma Schwartz, one of her closest neighbors, said. “What were you thinking about?
You looked like you lost your best friend.”Thinking that was far too close to the truth, Beverly
forced a smile. “I wasna thinking about anything worth remembering.” Noticing that all five of
them were looking especially bright-eyed, she asked a question of her own. “What are you all
doing today? Having kaffi break?” The six of them got together at the Cozy Café at least once a
week.“Goodness, Beverly, you really did get up on the wrong side of the bed,” Sadie Fisher
teased. “It’s Wednesday. What do you think we’re about to do? The bus is due to arrive any
minute now.”“Already?” Panic set in. “Boy, I really lost track of time this morning.”“Do you want to
join us or would you rather walk over on your own in a little while?”Meeting the Pioneer Trails bus
was a major social event in Pinecraft. Several times a week, especially during the busy tourist
season, the buses pulled in with great fanfare. Everyone greeted them, anxious to see who was
coming to beautiful Florida. Though she used to worry that she would one day spy Marvin and
Regina arriving, or Ida and Jean—Marvin’s sweet sisters, who she’d been so close to—that had
never happened in the three years she’d been living in Pinecraft.Instead, she typically greeted
guests who had made reservations to stay at her inn.And in the rare times when no guests were
arriving, she enjoyed standing in the background and watching everyone else embrace their
friends and family. She also loved watching the absolute glow of happiness that transformed
most of the newcomers’ faces when they stepped off the bus and felt the wonderful warmth of
Florida. Being in sunny Sarasota was always a welcome change from the long winters of the
Midwest.“I’ve got guests coming. Of course I’ll join ya. Let me go put away this broom and close
up the haus.”“Hurry, now, we’re going to get ice cream at the creamery, too.”“You’re going for ice
cream? What’s the occasion?”“It’s Mittvoch,” Wilma said with a complacent smile.Yes, indeed, it
was Wednesday. And Wilma’s statement was one of the many reasons Beverly so loved living in
Pinecraft. The sun shone, flowers surrounded her, new people arrived all the time . . . and ice
cream wasn’t something to have only a few times a year.Here, ice cream, like life, was



something to be enjoyed as often as possible and without a smidgeon of guilt. It was things like
this, she believed, that now kept her dreams bright and soothing, beautiful and full of hope.It was
what kept her thoughts firmly on the future instead of the dark memories of her past.“Let me go
get my purse,” she said. “A strawberry ice cream cone sounds wonderful-gut.”“WE’RE ALMOST
THERE!” Mattie practically crowed into Leona’s ear. “The bus just turned on Bahia Vista. Oh,
look! There’s a sign for Yoder’s Restaurant. We’ve got to go get a slice of pie there as soon as
possible.”Leona Weaver shared a smile with Sara, who’d been her seat partner for the last
sixteen hours during the long journey on the Pioneer Trails bus from Walnut Creek, Ohio, to
Sarasota, Florida.While most of the thirty-five people on the bus had fallen asleep around
midnight and slept a good five or six hours, Leona and her cousin Sara had been too excited to
do much except whisper to each other, attempt to read their novels, and stare out the
windows.Or, in her future sister-in-law Mattie’s case, give a constant commentary about what
she saw and when she saw it.Though she had a feeling some of the other people on the bus
were wishing that Mattie would have kept some of her observations to herself—starting about
eight hours ago—Leona couldn’t fault her sweet friend’s enthusiasm.The fact was, they were on
the trip of a lifetime and for the first time in just about forever, it was only the three of them for two
whole weeks. Two weeks of no chores around their homes, no part-time jobs. And two whole
weeks without Edmund.Edmund!Her fiancé. Her private reason for the vacation. The reason that
her stomach was in constant knots.“There’s the sign for Pinecraft Park!” Mattie exclaimed,
startling her out of her thoughts. “Leona, you’d better start getting your things together.”“They are
together, Mattie. Settle down.”Mattie smiled back at her sheepishly. “I’m sorry. I’m just so happy
that we’re all here together.”“You don’t need to apologize. I’m just as thrilled to be here,” Leona
replied. And she was. Though, she wished she was a little less thrilled about getting a break from
Edmund. Somehow, some way, she was going to have to learn to adjust to his overbearing
ways.“We are just about there, girls,” a grandmother said from three rows up. “Now, tell me again
where you are staying?”“The Orange Blossom Inn,” Leona said. “I can hardly wait to get
there.”“I’ve never heard of it.”“It’s on Gardenia Street,” Sara said. “My older sister stayed there for
a week last year. She said it was cozy and pretty.”“I bet it will never be the same after the three of
you stay there,” another woman teased. “You girls look like you’re ready to enjoy yourselves, for
sure and for certain.”Leona grinned at Mattie and Sara. “We are ready. I’m hoping it’s going to be
the best two weeks of my life.”“You mean, until you marry Edmund,” Sara corrected.“Oh. Jah. Of
course I meant that,” Leona replied quickly, just as the bus pulled to a stop and a resounding
cheer erupted around them.As she followed her girlfriends down the aisle, each step bringing
her closer to the sun and the beach and the many expectant people standing outside, Leona
wondered what she was going to do.How in the world she was going to learn to always put
Edmund’s wishes first but still retain some happiness in her heart?Chapter 2Girls, we’ve been
abed long enough,” Mattie announced with the enthusiasm of a blow horn. As if to emphasize
her point, she clapped her hands. “Come on, now, wake up!” she barked, just as if Leona and
Sara were some of her students at the Amish school.Leona responded by throwing her covers



over her head.Sara’s response was far more direct. “If you clap at me again, I’m going to ask
Miss Beverly if she has a spare room for you. As soon as possible.”Looking offended, Mattie
turned to Leona. “You don’t want me in another room, do you?”Leona pulled back her covers just
enough to glare at her with bleary eyes. “I do if you’re going to wake us up like this every
morning.”“Fine.” Mattie folded her hands behind her back. “Now that I’m promising not to clap,
you two need to get up. It’s a quarter after seven.”“In the morning?” Her mind was in such a fog,
she really wasn’t sure.“Of course not, silly. It’s the evening. Come on, now. If we don’t get up
we’re going to have wasted the whole day.”Leona feared she was right. “I cannot even believe we
just spent the first five hours in Sarasota sound asleep.”“Some of us slept for five hours,” Mattie
corrected. “I, on the other hand, have already been awake for a whole hour.”With a yawn and a
stretch, Leona got to her feet. As she blinked owlishly, she noticed that Sara was looking
decidedly worse for wear.“Next time we get on a bus for hours and hours, we are sleeping for the
majority of it,” Sara announced as she fumbled on the top of her bedside table for her
eyeglasses. “I feel terrible.”Mattie walked to Sara’s side, picked up the glasses, and placed them
in Sara’s hand. “I know you do. I felt pretty groggy myself until I took a shower and put on a fresh
dress.”For the first time since she’d woken up, Leona looked at Mattie closely. Instead of putting
back on her long-sleeved gray dress, she’d changed into a chambray blue short-sleeved cotton
one. She looked fresh and cool. Like she’d already pushed the cold Ohio winter to the back of
her mind. “You look pretty, Mattie.”“Danke.” Smiling at her, she said, “I was so excited to wear one
of my new dresses, I couldn’t resist changing.”“I’m going to do the same thing. I’ve been anxious
to put on my raspberry-colored dress.” Leona grinned. “And flip-flops!” For some reason, the idea
of being able to wear flip-flops instead of black tennis shoes or boots felt especially decadent in
January. “Let’s get cleaned up and get out of here.”“And eat. I’m starving,” Sara said as she
started digging around in her suitcase.Mattie, ever their travel guide, said, “Sounds like we’ve
got a plan. Pizza first, then ice cream. Then exploring.”Sara gave Mattie a smile before heading
into the bathroom for a quick shower and to change.Since she had a couple of minutes, Leona
took a better look around their large room while she unpacked her own summer dresses. They
were on the third floor of the Orange Blossom Inn, and from the moment Miss Beverly had led
them inside the sprawling, beautifully decorated cottage, Leona had been completely
charmed.Each room in the inn was painted a cheery color. The entryway was the exact color of
orange sherbet, the library a fresh violet. The kitchen was decorated in shades of green,
bringing to mind mint chocolate chip ice cream. Even their bathroom was as bright as a summer
day. It had glossy yellow walls and sported yellow gingham curtains. Blinding white towels were
neatly arranged on shelves.But their spacious attic room was her favorite. Though at first glance
it looked deceptively plain, with its frosty white walls and dark red cherry planks underfoot, it was
actually a warm and adorable space. All three of them had gasped in pleasure when Miss
Beverly had opened their door and shown them the shelves lined with Christian romances, the
trunk filled with extra blankets, quilts, and down pillows, and the charming claw-footed tub in
their adjoining bathroom.Each of their twin beds was covered with bright quilts. Coordinating rag



rugs dotted the floor, and two large dressers painted bright red lined the walls. Their room also
sported white wicker furniture decorated with bright pink-and-green-paisley-printed
cushions.Within moments, they’d each claimed a bed, pulled out their nightgowns, and changed
clothes, ready to nap.Then they’d promptly fallen asleep.Now, while she looked around the room
and tried to regain some of her enthusiasm, Leona was having a hard time locating it.Maybe she
was simply groggy and desperately in need of a hot shower, or maybe it was that the second day
of their vacation was almost over already. But Leona knew her spirits were dwindling. She
needed to regain control of herself, remember how much she loved and trusted Edmund.The
sooner the better, too, because time was running out.With a sigh, she pulled out her new dress.
If anything could chase away her doldrums, it would be this dress with its cheery color.“You
okay?” Sara asked as she returned to the room, her wet hair streaming down her back.“I’m fine.
Just a little sleepy still, I guess.”Sara’s eyes narrowed. “Are you sure that’s all that’s worrying
you?”“Of course,” Leona lied. Because, really, how could she ever admit how she was feeling?
Sara and Mattie were so excited about Leona’s upcoming wedding, as was practically everyone
else she knew. It seemed as if no one could talk about anything but the menu and the colors and
the cake and how so very happy she was going to be.Sara, once again her sweet self,
murmured, “I bet you’re missing Edmund. Don’t worry, when we get back, you’ll never be without
him again.”Leona smiled wanly. Though they were supposed to help her feel better, her cousin’s
words only served to remind her that she was having more doubts than ever about pledging her
heart to Edmund.They would be so hurt and mad if she even hinted that she feared he really
wasn’t the right man for her.But she couldn’t share that. Mattie and Sara had already spent hours
helping Leona design the wedding invitations and sewing napkins for the reception. And Sara’s
brother Paul was one of Edmund’s best friends.And she couldn’t even bear to think about what
Mattie would do. All Mattie could seem to say was how they were going to be sisters forever
now.Luckily, Sara entered the room, which meant it was Leona’s turn to shower and change. “I’ll
be fast,” she promised. And she was. Having taken a quick shower, she got dressed with little
fuss, and after drying her hair as best she could with one of those fluffy white towels, she
ruthlessly pulled it back and pinned it into a neat bun.Then she made a promise to herself. She
was going to make this the happiest two weeks of her life. And that happiness would have no
choice but to spill over into the rest of her life. That positive attitude was therefore going to seep
into her prayers and her thoughts concerning Edmund.Surely then, the Lord would see fit to
bless her with a fresh heart and new attitude. All of her doubts would fall away, leaving only the
determination to be everything Edmund needed her to be.She tested out that positive attitude
when they walked to the pizza parlor and devoured a large pepperoni pizza. It continued next
door, when she ordered a mint chocolate chip ice cream cone.It felt like God was rewarding her
for her efforts. The smiles became easier and she began to relax and simply be with her two
best friends.And then they started walking. Block after block they went, smiling shyly at other
Amish folks they passed, some wearing kapps much like theirs, signaling that they were from
Holmes County, too. Eyeing other girls’ dresses with pleated skirts from Indiana and some of the



more colorful ones from a church district in Lancaster County, her spirits lifted further.“I think I’m
going to like it here,” she said.“Me too,” Mattie said, her smile, as usual, making Leona smile,
too.Leona was just about to suggest that they go read the message board in front of the post
office, where visitors left messages about upcoming parties or events, when they heard the
unmistakable sound of masculine laughter.Sara was on that like a dog after a bone. “Come on,
girls.”Mattie froze. “Why?”“To see the boys, of course.”Leona shook her head. “Sara, we can’t
simply go search for boys.”“You can’t because you’re engaged. But I’m not. Nothing is stopping
me,” she called over her shoulder. “Come on.” And with that, she darted down Birky Street and
turned left on Beneva.After exchanging a pained look with Mattie, Leona hustled down the
sidewalk after Sara. There was no way she was going to let Sara get into trouble on her
own.After practically running down the block, Sara came to a sudden stop at the front yard of the
Palm Grove Mennonite Church.“Now what’s wrong?” Mattie griped before she, too, seemed
transfixed by the sight before her.Feeling like the lazy part of the three musketeers, Leona
hurried over to catch up, then found herself just as captivated.And then she had to remind
herself not to stare quite so blatantly.But what a sight it was!“What are they doing?”“It looks like
there’s something in the tree.”Two men about their ages had surrounded a tree, chins lifted, and
were staring up at something nestled in the branches. Leona followed their gazes. Then stifled a
gasp.A third man was more or less reclining on one of the branches like he was seven years old
again. One leg was swinging, his blue shirt was untucked, and his straw hat had floated down to
the base of the tree. And he was grinning like he was having the best time in the world.Leona
swallowed.Yes, it was obvious that they were having a good time. Every minute or two, they
laughed, egged each other on, and made jokes about bees.Bees!Especially the man in the tree
—who she’d just happened to notice had sandy brown hair, very tan arms, and a dimple.She
knew he had a dimple because from the moment she’d spied him, he’d either been laughing,
teasing his buddies, or grinning.He lit up the scene. And, she had a feeling, he most likely lit up
wherever he was all the time. Unable to take her eyes off of him, she realized he was the type of
man she used to dream about when she went to sleep at night.He looked confident and happy.
Comfortable with himself and with everyone else, too.Just then, that man glanced in her
direction. Within seconds his gaze had turned intent. Far more serious.And though it was truly a
fanciful thought, Leona imagined that she could actually feel his gaze. And that he was thinking
the same thing that she was—that for the first time in forever, something significant was about to
happen.That look was compelling and scary and intense. Enough to take her breath away.
Instinctively, she took a step back. “We should go.”“No way,” Sara said. And then did the exact
opposite. She walked a little bit closer. “I want to see what they’re doing.”“But it’s none of our
business.”“We won’t get in the way, Leona,” Mattie said. “Don’t be so timid. I mean, weren’t you
saying on the bus that you wanted to meet new people?”She had said that. But she hadn’t been
talking about handsome men. She’d been thinking more along the lines of girls their own age.
“Yes, but—”“But nothing,” Sara whispered. “They’re cute and they look nice. And they’re Amish,
so even my mamm wouldn’t get mad.”At that, Leona felt her lips twitch. Sara’s mother constantly



warned Sara about talking to Englischers, especially young, handsome Englischers.
“Fine.”“Hey!” one of the guys called out.“Hey, yourself,” Sara said, flirting right back.“Did you
need something?”“Nee. We were just wondering what caught your attention. What’s in the
tree?”“A cat. A mighty determined, mighty skittish katz.”Mattie laughed. “I guess it takes three
Amish men to rescue a cat in Pinecraft?”The man’s smile grew wider. “Obviously, and we’re still
having a time of it. Perhaps you three ought to come over here and give us a hand.”Before any of
the girls could comment on that, there was a rustle of leaves followed by a lazy, loud meow.
Then, next thing they knew, a sleek gray cat with white paws gracefully leapt from the tree like it
was the headline attraction in a carnival show.“She’s out! Catch her!” the man in the tree called
as he started his descent.The blond who had been flirting with Sara reached for the cat, missed,
and stumbled as he attempted to regain his balance and run after the wayward cat at the same
time.In response, the cat meowed, lifted her chin, then darted toward the girls.“Oh!” Sara said.
“She’s pretty.”“She is mighty pretty,” Leona agreed as the cat pranced over to her legs and circled
around her ankles. Then she looked up at Leona with gray-blue eyes and meowed.Before she
thought about it, Leona bent down and picked it up.“Meow,” the cat uttered again before
snuggling close, purring her contentment. Hugging it close to her, Leona glanced helplessly at
her girlfriends and at the three men who were now all turned to her and gazing at her with looks
of wonder.And then, the man from the tree branches stepped forward and grinned. “Perhaps it
doesn’t take three Amish men at all. Just one pretty blond girl.”Leona knew he was teasing.She
knew he was being a mite too forward.She knew she was engaged and shouldn’t encourage any
familiarity.But for some reason, all she could do was stare at him, cuddle the cat.And smile right
back.Chapter 3Almost a minute had passed and the blond still hadn’t said a word.Which meant
that Zachary Kaufmann was beginning to feel more than a little awkward.Studying her face, he
inhaled, and started wondering what he should say next—which was something that didn’t
happen often. It was also something that his friends and neighbors would have said had likely
never happened to him.He’d lived in Sarasota, Florida, for most of his life. His family had made
the decision to move to Pinecraft from Lancaster County when his mother’s parents had opted to
retire there. Though he’d been only six, he vividly remembered his first winter spent in Florida.
Instead of it being snowy and cold, the sun had been shining. Instead of breaking the ice on their
horses’ troughs, his chores had consisted of keeping his mother’s flower bed watered and
weeded.He’d taken to life in Florida without hardly a skip in beat. As had his parents. His father
found work with a local contractor, and his mother got right on as a teacher’s aide at a local
school, Pinecraft Elementary. His older brother and sister had settled into their new school
easily, too. His grandmommi and granddawdi had loved having their grandchildren close by and
spoiled them often. Over time, he’d made some good friends, Jeremy and Danny.He’d led a
charmed life and felt more than a little blessed. The only problem he had wasn’t a problem at all,
but something that, in the back of his mind, he was always focused on:His little sister, Effie, and
her disease.When she turned ten, she’d been diagnosed with Perthes disease. When the doctor
had first told them about this childhood disorder that usually affected children’s hips and legs,



they’d all stared at him in shock. The diagnosis had come completely out of the blue.Though it
was a rather mild condition and she functioned better than many other children in her situation,
she’d still been in a lot of pain and had spent most of the first year in a wheelchair.She was a
strong girl at heart, however, and was determined to do anything the other kids her age could do.
She worked hard with her special teachers and therapists and now spent many of her days on
her own two feet.Though the rest of them were mighty impressed, Effie took it all in stride. She
would be the first person to tell anyone that she was just as capable as anyone.Zack knew she
was, too, but she did have special needs. And he wasn’t really sure why or how, but over time,
he’d become her primary caregiver. They were close and their temperaments meshed well.
Besides, she was important to him. So important that he couldn’t imagine ever not being a part
of her life.And though he wouldn’t exactly tell this to anyone, he had a strange feeling that the
reason he was suddenly thinking about Effie as the blond girl held his neighbor’s cat was
because he knew that she was a tourist.Which meant she probably lived far away.Since he was
always going to want to live near his sister, it was likely he was always going to live in
Sarasota.And that meant, of course, there could be no future between him and this girl. And that,
he decided when she returned his smile, was a real shame.When she still said nothing, merely
petted the cat, he knew he had to say something.“It seems Serena likes you,” he said as he
walked to her, concentrating on keeping his voice casual and ignoring the punch he’d felt in his
stomach when he noticed that she was pretty. Approachable, too. Like she could be anybody’s
friend if they gave her just a couple minutes of their time.She raised her brows. “Serena?”“It’s the
cat’s name.”“Ah. She’s pretty. Is she yours?”“No way. She’s my neighbor’s. Mrs. Sadler loves
her.”Danny came up to his side and smiled at the girls. “Zack is Winnie Sadler’s go-to guy. She
calls him to rescue cats, get her mail from the post office, grocery shop—”“It’s not that bad. I’m
simply available.”“Or an easy mark,” Danny teased, his eyes turning warmer. Immediately, Zack
felt a surge of jealousy and glanced at Danny. Then, when he noticed that Danny wasn’t looking
at the blond but at the green-eyed girl with the freckles dotting her nose, he calmed down.The
girls looked at each other and giggled in the way only girls in groups could. Then the blond
smiled at him. “So you’re name is Zack?”“Jah. I’m Zachary Kaufmann. And this is Danny, and the
guy over there by the church entrance is Jeremy.”“Nice to meet you. I’m Leona. Leona Weaver.
And this is Mattie and Sara.”Jeremy joined them, and they all began their round of introductions
again.“You tourists?”Leona nodded. “We just arrived from Ohio today. What about you?”“We’re
some of those rare people in Pinecraft who live here year-round.”One of the girls sighed. “You
are so lucky.”“We think so,” Zack said. “It’s a nice place to live.” Then, before he thought better of
it, he reached close, intending to grab the cat and lift it out of Leona’s arms.Serena, contrary as
ever, squirmed and fussed. So he had to stand a little closer. Of course, that meant he got way
too personal with Leona. She blushed as he attempted to get hold of Serena without brushing
his hands across places he shouldn’t.And her blush made him feel even more awkward.
Something he couldn’t remember feeling in ages.The cat made her displeasure known by
releasing an especially irritated meow.“She’s mad now, Zack,” Jeremy pointed out.“Yeah. I had



better go return her to Mrs. Sadler.” Bracing himself to be clawed, he grabbed Serena out of
Leona’s arms as quickly as possible.Luckily, it was less awkward than it could have been.
Serena gave in gracefully. After swiping at him in a halfhearted way, she relaxed in his
arms.When he sighed in relief, Leona giggled. “It was nice to meet you, Zack.”“Same here.” He
nodded. “Bye, now.”Then he turned away and started walking. Behind him, Danny and Jeremy
were saying their goodbyes to the girls. Knowing that they were only seconds away from giving
him all sorts of grief, Zack picked up his pace.He didn’t slow down or look back toward the
church until they’d walked almost a full block. Only then did he dare to glance at the church’s
front yard. The girls were long gone and the yard was completely empty now.The only thing that
caught his eye was the church’s cross.Which was fitting. Once again, the Lord was directing
things His way. Here, He’d given Zack an absurd situation, a wayward cat, and the prettiest girl
he’d ever seen.And Zack had lost his heart that quick.He had no idea how it was going to work
out. All he knew was that the Lord had seen fit to show him a hint of everything that could be.
The promise of a future.The promise of what a life with the right woman could be like.WITH A
SENSE of accomplishment, Beverly sealed the top of the second envelope, then flipped it over,
carefully wrote her sister’s name and address on the front, and finally placed a stamp on the
upper right-hand corner. She’d done it. She’d written another letter home.Around two years ago,
after she’d been in Pinecraft for seven or eight months, she’d stopped ignoring all the phone
calls and letters she’d received and started writing people back. At first, she had been
overwhelmed with the number of people who’d contacted her. It seemed as if her parents had
practically given out flyers containing the address and phone number of her new home, which
was her Aunt Patty’s bed-and-breakfast.When everything fell apart, Beverly had asked her Aunt
Patty if she could stay with her for a while, and since they got along so well, Patty invited her to
stay on. A few years after that, Aunt Patty passed on into heaven, leaving the inn in Beverly’s
capable hands.Though Beverly hadn’t been in a hurry to answer any of their phone calls, she
had kept a log of everyone who had left her a message. She’d also kept everyone’s letters in a
pretty white wicker basket. When she felt ready to start returning their notes, she’d begun picking
out two a week and writing to them.It had been a slow yet cathartic experience, but, to her
surprise, it had also begun to be rather enjoyable. It turned out that she liked telling people about
life in Pinecraft. She liked describing the things she’d been learning about running an inn. She
enjoyed relaying stories about guests who’d stayed with her.Most of all, she liked telling
everyone that she was okay. Because she was okay. Little by little, she’d stopped thinking about
Regina and Marvin and how disappointed her family had to be, and started thinking about her
plans for the upcoming week. She’d stopped reliving painful conversations, trying to figure out
what she’d done wrong with Marvin, and started trying out new recipes for afternoon teas.Most
of all, she began to actually look forward to the mail coming each day, because the notes she
received had little to do with the wedding that never was and were more often filled with daily
news and questions about life in Florida.So even though she still wasn’t quite ready to return to
Sugarcreek, not even for a visit, and she’d so far successfully pushed aside her sisters’ and



parents’ wishes to come to Pinecraft, Beverly knew that life had gotten much better.Now all she
had to do was hope it would continue.Chapter 4The hard plastic braces that supported her legs
were starting to dig into her skin, but Effie Kaufmann pretended everything was fine. And it
actually kind of was, because she wasn’t in a wheelchair today.That meant, at least for a while,
that people would notice her first and not the chair. Maybe they’d see that she was wearing one
of her new dresses that her mother had sewn for her on a break from work over
Christmas.Maybe if they noticed her new dress, someone would also notice that it was almost
the exact shade of her blue eyes. And if they did that, it would be pretty amazing, because hardly
anyone ever noticed that she had pretty eyes. They were her best feature, and she didn’t even
think she was being prideful for admitting that she had a best feature.As far as Effie was
concerned, she’d been dealing with people overlooking everything about her—except for her
bad legs—for two years now. She’d learned pretty quickly that life for a girl her age wasn’t real
easy when folks looked at the wheelchair first and her second.But even though she was wearing
a new dress that covered her braces and matched her eyes, and she was standing instead of
resting in her wheelchair, she still wasn’t feeling great. That was too bad, because she was
standing in line at Yoder’s, which was the very best place in Pinecraft for pie. She didn’t get to go
there all that often, either. Which was another reason she should have been smiling.But she
wasn’t. Standing in the long line for almost thirty minutes was putting a strain on her legs. This
was longer than she’d ever stood without taking at least a five-minute break. If the wait was much
longer, she was going to have to swallow her pride and tell her brother, Zack, that she had to sit
down.As if he could read her mind, he leaned down next to her. “Not too much longer now, Eff.
The hostess just seated that group of four, so there are only three more couples ahead of
us.”“That’s gut. The line was longer than I thought it would be.”“I was thinking the same thing.”
Looking apologetic, he added, “I promise, if I would have known the wait was going to be this
long, I would have suggested we go someplace else.”He would have, too, Effie realized. He
always put her needs first. “I’m glad we didn’t.”“Sure?”Zack really was the best brother in the
world. He was handsome and easygoing. He took time with her and never acted like he wished
he was doing anything else. “I’m fine.”But she mustn’t have sounded all that fine because his
eyes scanned her face for about the twentieth time since they’d gotten in line. She knew what he
was doing; he was looking for signs of strain. Signs that he needed to escort her to a bench or a
chair immediately.And he would do that in a heartbeat. He absolutely would. And though her
legs would be really grateful for the break, the rest of her would feel completely
embarrassed.“Sure?” he asked again.“Positive.” She started to smile, but it faltered when she
saw two girls from her class sitting at a table with their moms. They were the popular girls, the
girls who everyone wanted to be around. The girls who were invited everywhere.The opposite of
her.Zack noticed her glance and her subsequent frown. “Do you know those girls?”“Jah. They’re
Melanie and Jennifer C.”His lips twitched. “Jennifer C.?”“We’ve got three Jennifers in our class.”
But only one Effie, she thought with a grimace. She loved her parents, she truly did. But
sometimes she surely wished they’d given her a less weird name.Okay, she wished that a lot.“Do



you want to go over and say hi? You can if you want.”“That’s okay.” Her muscles were so sore,
she knew that her gait was going to be even more uneven than it usually was.“Are they not
nice?”“They’re fine, Zack. Don’t worry about it.” And that was part of the problem, Effie thought. It
would almost be easier if they were the type of girls who were mean all the time. But they
weren’t. Sometimes, Melanie would seem almost friendly—but then, when she was surrounded
by her friends, she would whisper mean comments about someone just loudly enough to be
heard.Luckily, Effie had never been one of Melanie’s targets. Usually, she ignored Effie or smiled
in a distracted way before passing her by.Effie didn’t care for girls who did that sort of thing,
which was why she’d never been too disappointed that they weren’t better friends.But she knew
if she walked over there, both Melanie and Jennifer would act like she was their long-lost friend.
They’d talk to her as if they actually all talked together when they were at school, which they did
not. They were really good at being nice in front of a lot of people.Then things would be even
more awkward, because Zack would remember their comments. He’d remember their names,
too, and then he would start asking if she had plans with them.Which she wouldn’t, of
course.The hostess sat another table and they moved up again in the line. Then at last, five
minutes later, they were seated, too. Of course, they had to walk right by Jennifer C. and
Melanie. A walk, unfortunately, that was really slow, because she’d been standing in one place
for so long.When the girls looked up and smiled, she smiled back. “Hi.”“Hi, Effie,” Jennifer C.
chirped. “Did you come for pie or supper?”“Both,” she replied, because it wasn’t like she could
ignore them. Then she noticed both of their eyes kept darting her brother’s way. “This is my
brother, Zack.”“Hey,” Zack said.And both girls blushed and giggled. “Hi.”After their mamms said
hi, too, Effie followed her brother and the hostess to the table. But just as she was walking, a
man in front of her abruptly scooted back his chair and got to his feet.His motion meant she had
to sidestep in the crowded, narrow space between two tables, putting even more pressure on
her already tired legs. The muscles in her legs twitched. She shifted her hips in an attempt to
support the weight.But it was too much. Her left leg buckled. Right there, in front of Jennifer C.
and Melanie.Instinctively, she reached out for the side of a table. A chair. Anything to help
prevent her from falling completely on the ground.And in that split second, her embarrassment
reached a new level.Next thing she knew, a woman about Zack’s age leapt out of her seat and
wrapped a reassuring arm around Effie. Immediately, her muscles righted themselves and she
regained her balance.Just in the nick of time.“Easy now,” the woman said with a reassuring
smile. “Don’t rush yourself.”Effie was breathing hard, both from the effort of holding herself stiff
and from the awful knowledge that half the people in the place were now watching her fight to
stay on two feet. “Danke.”“You okay?” the woman whispered. “You didn’t fall, but I fear you might
have pulled a muscle or strained yourself.”The lady really was very kind. “I’m gut. Danke,” Effie
said again. “I’m sorry for the trouble.” With effort, she pulled herself away from the woman’s grip
and righted herself—just as Zack reached her other side.“Effie, you good?” Zack asked, his
voice sounding unnaturally loud in the lull of conversation.“Jah.” But she wasn’t. She wished she
could run to the bathroom or right out of the restaurant. Or rewind the last five minutes.“Gut.” He



smiled.Effie returned his grin. And then, just like that, everyone in the restaurant went back to
their private conversations.Happy the drama was over, she breathed a sigh of relief that he
wasn’t making a big deal out of what had just happened. “I think your legs are getting much
stronger,” he murmured. “Used to be, you could never have righted yourself so quickly. All that
swimming the doctor recommended really has been helping.”As nice as it would be to take that
credit, Effie knew she couldn’t. “Zack, actually, it was this lady’s quick reflexes which saved the
day. I would have fallen if not for her.” Effie looked to her right, intent on showing Zack who had
been so kind.But it turned out that she didn’t need to say anything at all . . . because Zack was
staring at the woman with an almost starstruck expression.“Leona?”“Jah. And you are Zack,
right?”“I am.” His chest puffed up a bit.Leona smiled brightly. “I can’t believe that we ran into each
other again. What a small world.”“Well, this is Pinecraft,” Zack replied. “It is a rather small world.
I’m sure we’ll run into each other all the time. That said, I can’t believe you’re lending a helping
hand again. First you helped me with Serena, and now here you were, just in time to help my
sister.”“I’m glad I could give you that hand.”“This is my sister Effie. Effie, this is Leona. She’s the
girl who caught Serena last night.”“Hi.”Leona inclined her head in a friendly way. “Nice to meet
you.”Feeling awkward, all of a sudden, Effie stumbled over her next words. “Thanks again for
helping me out.”“Again, it was nothing. I’m glad I happened to be sitting close by.” Her gaze
darted toward Zack, hesitated, then she smiled at Effie again. “Well, I should go sit back down.
It’s pretty crowded in here. Enjoy your meal.”“You too.” Zack looked like he wanted to say
something more but he turned to Effie instead. Firmly wrapping an arm around her, he guided
Effie to their table and held her chair out as she sat.“I’m sorry, Zack,” Effie said, feeling her
cheeks heat.“For what?”“Causing a scene.”“You didn’t cause a scene.”Looking at him more
closely, Effie realized that her brother was being completely honest. He hadn’t seen anything
wrong with his awkward sister stumbling in between the tables. He probably didn’t have a clue
that Jennifer C. was no doubt going to tell everyone how Effie couldn’t even walk through a
restaurant. And with her luck, their story would reach Josiah Grimm, the cutest boy in their
class.“Zack, I almost fell down in the middle of Yoder’s. Your friend had to leap out of her chair to
catch me. It wasn’t one of my best moments.” She smiled at him before dipping her head to read
the printed paper menu. Maybe she shouldn’t have even said that much, but while she felt that it
was best to show him she wasn’t going to let it ruin her whole day, she also felt obligated to point
out the extent of her flaws.“Hey.”She popped her head up. “What?”“Don’t worry about it, okay?”
For once, even his eyes weren’t smiling. Instead, his whole expression was serious and solemn.
“Things like this happen to everyone. I promise. It feels big because it happened to you, but
everyone else has probably already forgotten it. It’s only a big deal if you make it out to be.”She
knew he was probably right. But she also knew that he would never be able to understand what
it felt like to be a twelve-year-old girl with a wheelchair and plastic braces attached to her legs. “I
just wish I was normal.”Something new entered his eyes and he leaned forward. “Don’t ever say
that again. You are normal. You are fine.”“Zack, you’re right. I am fine . . . but I’m not like everyone
else.”“Everybody’s got something, Effie,” he said, his voice thick with emotion. “You just happen



to have some problems with your hips and legs. That doesn’t mean you can’t do things, because
you can. It doesn’t mean you’re not as good as anyone else, you surely are.”“Okay,” she
whispered, hoping he would stop.But her brother was on a roll. “You know, Effie, Gott doesn’t
give us anything He doesn’t think we can’t handle. He’s given you this problem, but He’s also
given you a lot of gifts. Remember that.”His voice was so intense, his expression so fierce, that
Effie nodded. There was no way she was going to even think of arguing with him about this.
Especially not in the middle of Yoder’s. “I’ll remember.”“Gut. Now, let’s have lunch, okay?”She
nodded, and when the server came, she ordered the special, which was barbecue chicken.
Zack did the same. Just as she geared up for what was probably going to be round two of the
‘Effie is normal’ discussion, she noticed that he was looking beyond her. At Leona.“Leona is
really pretty,” she said. “She seems mighty nice, too.”“Yeah.”“How did you meet her?”“Last night,
Mrs. Sadler asked if I could try and get Serena out of the tree in the front of Palm Grove.”
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Deborah K. Epperson, “Another GREAT Story by Shelley Shepard Gray. DescriptionA young
Amish woman finds herself torn between the man she’s pledged to wed and the man her heart
desires in this heartwarming story of chance, duty, and choice in the face of love—the first
volume in the beloved New York Times bestselling author’s new Amish Brides of Pinecraft
series.Amish bride-to-be Leona is thrilled to be in Florida, on a mini-vacation in the pretty town of
Pinecraft. Her girlfriends think she’s happy because she’s away from the stress of wedding
planning. They have no idea that Leona’s real joy is in being away from her fiancé.Edmund is a
good man, and will make a decent husband . . . just not for Leona. The more time she spends
with him and his overbearing ways, the less she wants to be his wife. Her cousins are sure
Edmund is the right man for her-and their certainty makes Leona begin to doubt herself. But
when a chance encounter with a wayward cat brings her face-to-face with a handsome, fun-
loving Amish man named Zachary Kauffman, Leona’s faced with two vastly different
futures.Leona must decide: Does she follow the path set out before her? Or take a chance with
only the promise of what could be to guide her?My ReviewThis book is a GREAT book about the
Amish. This story is about Leona Weaver and Zack Kauffman. This story starts out about
Leona, who is engaged to be married to Edmund. She decides to leave Walnut Creek, Ohio and
go to Pinecraft, Florida with her girlfriends Sara, who is Leona’s cousin and Mattie, who is
Edmund’s sister. Leona is struggling about whether she really loves Edmund and when she
arrives in Pinecraft, she is having to deal with whether she wants to get married to Edmund.
Then, she sees Zack in a tree rescuing a cat. She thinks he is really cute and nice to rescue a
cat from a tree. She thinks he is so caring where Edmund is not. As the story goes, she keeps
on bumping into Zack and realizes her feelings are there in Pinecraft not Walnut Creek.As the
story goes, Mattie meets one of Zack’s friend, Danny. There are a lot of feelings going
everywhere. Then, Leona calls Edmund and tells him she is going to the beach with Zack, and
Edmund is livid and they break up on the phone.I am not going to say anything more or I will ruin
the story for you. This is a GREAT book, I couldn’t put it down.Thank you, Shelley for giving us
such a GREAT book to read as I love the Amish so much.I loved this story so much and if you
love the Amish as much as I do, you will love it.”

lighthouse88, “read straight through. The story started a little slow for me as it was building the
foundation, which I am sure builds into the next two sequels. After a short time, the plot and
climax took off as the women in this small B & B in Florida began having personal issues though
not with each other per se. One of the main characters is Beverly who was to have inherited the
B & B from her aunt when an English man comes stating he has inherited the business that
Beverly has built.Three young, Amish, single girlfriends come from Ohio for a two-week stay.
One of them is engaged to be married to her friend’s brother. There are Sara, Mattie and Lorena
who stay at the B & B to have time together before Lorena is married. However, Lorena is having



second thoughts about being engaged because of the lack of any type of feelings she has for
her future husband. The author adds to the mix a man Lorena begins to develop really deep
affection and feelings for.It doesn’t take long to fall in love with the storyline and while not age
specific they are perfectly suited for the YA group. The budding romances, daring to leave the
home nest, faith and truth are just some of the themes that come alive in the pages. I look
forward to reading the next book, The Proposal at Siesta Key followed by the third book, A
Wedding at the Orange Blossom Inn. I sure hope you will follow where all three lead characters
Lorena, Sara and Mattie end their journeys.”

Lynne Young, “Great Start To A New Series!. I really enjoyed this book. It is the first book in a
new series by this author and judging by this book it will be a great series!When I first started
reading and saw how fast Leona, a young engaged Amish woman, was drawn to Zack I thought
uh oh things are moving too fast for an Amish book but they really weren't. Leona had doubts
about her engagement and this vacation away gave her time to think about what she really
wanted. Did meeting Zack complicate things? Maybe. It really was enjoyable to see how their
quick attraction played itself out in this first book. I can't wait for the second book to see what
happens next! There are so many possibilities in this series for good story lines that it makes the
waiting very hard! I look forward to the next book.”

Tina Watson, “ENJOYED "The Promise of Palm Grove". I truly enjoyed "The Promise of Palm
Grove" by Shelley Shepard Gray. Friends helping friends through life events. Friends
reconnecting with an old friend under misunderstanding from three years past. Allowing a higher
power to take control. Three characters learn to have a voice for themselves and not let others
make decisions for them.I can't wait to download my purchase of the next book in the series The
Proposal at Siesta Key. I'm looking forward to meeting new characters and to read about the
updates of the ones from The Promise of Palm Grove. Looking to the rest of the book in this
series to make up a completed series by year's end.No money was exchanged for this review
and this is all my opinion of my own words.”

Judith Tulloch, “A great start to this new series.. This is a fantastic start to this new series by this
fabulous author. I was not disappointed with Leona and Zac's story. It was also refreshing that
they were not Old Order Amish with their strict rules. Their story was well developed as was the
characters. There was only one character that I didn't like and that was her fiancé. The book
description tells enough about this story. My interest was captured in chapter one and continued
even more so as I kept turning the pages until the very end. This story made me laugh and at
times brought tears to my eyes.  I highly recommend this wonderful story.”

Diane Chartrand, “Great Story. I really enjoyed this book with all the twist and turn. The parts I
enjoyed the most were the beginnings of love.  Can't wait for the next book in this series.”



Lynne Clark, “enjoyable reading. I really enjoyed this book, easy reading and enjoyable story”

Monique, “Tame , innocent, pleasant. Nice characters but rather predictable and a little boring .
Sweet story all in all. Won't be buying the sequal.”

Ton Van Haeren, “Four Stars. Thank you!”

The book by Shelley Shepard Gray has a rating of 5 out of 4.7. 187 people have provided
feedback.
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