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Chapter One

A

trail of wet footprints in the melting snow
marked Christian’s path as he made his
way toward Peter Miller’s print shop near the Cocalico Creek
at Ephrata, Pennsylvania. The three-story wooden buildings
where the members of the Seventh Day Baptists lived and
worked stood silently around him, sheltering their cloistered
occupants. 1
Christian lifted the latch on the door of the Brothers’ House
and pushed the door open. He stepped inside the print shop and
waited for his eyes to adjust from the white glare of the snow to
the dim light inside.
“Wie ghetes,” 2 Peter Miller said in the dialect of German that
was their common language. “I’ll be with you in a moment.”
Christian breathed deeply, savoring the aroma of paper and
ink. He watched as the white-robed printer finished inking the
1
Known today as the Ephrata Cloister, in Christian’s lifetime the community was known as the Seventh Day Baptist
Society. The leader, Conrad Beissel, broke away from the German Baptist (or Brethren) church in 1732 and established the
community, which observed Saturday rather than Sunday as the day of rest.
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The Brothers’ House at Ephrata Cloister.

type and laid a piece of paper in the frame. He pushed the frame
under a flat wooden plate in position above the type.
“You look like a strong lad,” the tall printer said to Christian.
“Do you want to pull?”
“Yah,” Christian said eagerly. He braced himself and pulled
mightily on the lever that applied pressure to the plate and
pressed the paper against the type.
“Now we’ll see,” Peter said as he rolled the frame back. He took
the paper from the frame and held up the broadside Christian had
printed. “Very good.” Peter nodded in satisfaction as he stroked
his long beard. “Now, what can I do for you?”
“I would like to buy a bound copy of the Martyr book,”
Christian said.
“Yah, yah,” Peter said with a nod. “I thought maybe.” He took
off his leather apron and retrieved a copy of the requested book.
“Look through this one and see if it suits you,” the printer said as
he laid the big book on a table.
Christian reverently opened the clasps and turned the pages.
He had been saving every pence that could be spared for a long
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time to buy a copy of this book. “How much is it?” he asked
the printer.
“One pound and seventeen shillings,” Peter replied. 3
“I’ll take it,” Christian said as he closed the book and drew out
the leather pouch that held his savings. “How long did it take to
print such a big book?” he asked.
“About three years,” Peter answered. “Six Brothers made the
paper, and eight did the printing.” He modestly refrained from
mentioning his own work of translating the book from the original Dutch language of the Netherlands into German.
“Many thanks for all the work you did to make it possible for
us to have this book in our own language,” Christian said. “I will
begin reading it to my mother tonight.”
“It’s good to see one so young take an interest in such things,”
Peter returned the compliment. “You must have a good mother.”
“I do,” Christian replied. “My father died in Switzerland, but
my mother carried out his plans and brought the family over.”

Inside the print shop at Ephrata Cloister.
3

The cost was approximately the wages of thirteen days of labor at thirty-three cents per day.
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“How many children are in your family?”
“Six. I’m the youngest. I was eight when we came.”
“When was that?”
“In 1754.”
“I came across in 1730,” Peter told Christian. “I was in
Tulpehocken about five years before I came here.”
“What did you do there?” Christian asked.
“I was a Reformed minister,” Peter replied, seeing no need to
mention that he had graduated from the Heidelberg University
in the Palatinate with honors in theology and was fluent in seven
languages. “But it was not a good time to be in Tulpehocken.”
“Why do you say that?” Christian asked curiously.
“There was a bitter church argument between the Lutheran,
Reformed, and Moravians that went on for years.” Peter sighed.
“I was tired of all the bickering in the ‘Tulpehocken Confusion’
when Conrad Beissel came and preached to us. I was converted,
burned my Heidelberg Catechism, and came to Ephrata, where
there is peace and quiet.”
“Peace and quiet,” Christian echoed. “Memm says that’s one
of the reasons we came to Pennsylvania. It didn’t look good at
first with the French and Indian War going on, but things seem
to have settled down now.”
“There was more fear than real danger here in Lancaster
County,” Peter said. “But people in Tulpehocken and other areas weren’t as fortunate.”
“Like the Hochstetlers,” Christian said solemnly, recalling the
massacre of the Amish settlers on the Northkill Creek. 4
“Yes.” Peter nodded. “And some other places too. All this trouble
could be avoided if people just learned to practice the Golden Rule.”
“Or returned good for evil,” Christian added.
“Yes,” Peter agreed as he adjusted the belt of his white robe.
4
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“We proved right here that the principle works. We were assaulted
and vandalized in our early years, but we returned good for evil
and turned our enemies into friends. That’s one belief we have in
common with you Menonists.”
“Yah, well,” Christian said, indicating that he was about to
terminate the conversation. “I’d better be on my way. The light
fades early this time of year.” He picked up his book and crossed
the room to the door.
“What did you say your name was, lad?” Peter called after him.
“I don’t think I said.” Christian grinned. “My name is
Christian. Christian Burkholder.”
“God be with you,” Peter said as he raised his hand in farewell.
“And may He help you live up to your good Christian name.”
Christian closed the door of the print shop and quickly
scanned the sky. He had watched and waited for a clear day to
make the ten-mile round trip to purchase the precious book.
The sun still shone brightly in the clear sky, but it was well past
noon. He would have to step lively to reach home before it was
totally dark.
He walked across the arched stone bridge over the
Cocalico Creek and soon passed the homes of the householders. Although the monastic society required residents to remain
celibate, they allowed married couples to worship with them
in the Saal. 5 The homes of the householders, constructed off
the society’s grounds, were the seed from which the village of
Ephrata had grown.
The air grew colder as the sun sank toward the horizon.
Christian’s arms ached from carrying the heavy book. His
feet were numb from the cold that came through his furlined moccasins. He trudged on, determined to win the race
with darkness. He did not want to be mistaken for a pork
5

Saal was what the cloister brethren called the meetinghouse where they held worship services.

