
December 13, 2021 

Wedding Plans 
 

This getting married stuff is a lot of complicated work. I thought the tough stuff—all the Haitian 

legal things, such as blood tests and getting on a judge’s schedule—was behind us. Not by a long-

shot. A few days ago, we secured the post-wedding celebratory meal. I don’t want to call it a 

reception, as it will only include the four witnesses, two kids, me and Steph, and perhaps her 

mother. I’m hoping Fr. Tom will come. When it comes to finding a nice place to eat in our 

neighborhood, the options are few. My first and only choice was the Elite Hotel, which is located 

off Delma 31, not far from the MC Sisters or the airport. Over the years, I’ve had lunch there a 

few times. It is like entering another world, as the interior is very beautiful, especially the 

restaurant. Steph and I ate there a few weeks ago, and wedding party came in just to have a photo 

session. We arranged for the hotel to set up a table for eight people. We could have ordered a 

private buffet, but we opted for each guest to order what they wanted from the restaurant menu. 

We also decided to spent the night in the hotel. We booked a suite on the fourth floor. We should 

arrive at the hotel by 12:30pm. After the meal, the guests will depart and we will stay at the hotel 

until 1:00pm on Sunday. The hotel has a pool (adjacent to the restaurant) as well a gym. In nearly 

seven years in Haiti, I’ve never spent a night away from Santa Chiara. They showed us the suite 

and it is wonderful. I’ll put the room and the luncheon on my personal credit card. 

 

 
 



 
 

 
In the back corner of the pool area, there is a water fall that is turned on when guests are present. 

 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
We will be in the hotel for just over 12 hours. Then it is back to grind and noise of Santa Chiara, 

but as a married couple dedicated to carrying for the children. 
 

Car Accident 
Yesterday was Mr. Gabens’ the first anniversary of Gabens’ marriage. He came to work in the 

morning to do a surprise inspection. He hung around for nearly two hours until I ordered him to 

go home.  



There was an anniversary party at his home. Afterward, he was driving his mother and sister and 

other family members home, when something in the brake system snapped and broke. His drive 

down a hill and the car was picking up speed.  Gabens had no choice but to clip a parked car to 

stop. His younger sister slightly hurt her arm, but all those were fine and sustained no injury in 

the car.  
 

Now to the aftermath. First, we are grateful that neither Gabens or any of his family were hurt. 

Michel and Gabens will return to the scene of the accident and compensate the owner of the car 

that was hit. Our old silver Xterra is history. We will need to rent a car for a week, which is rather 

expensive. Then we must quickly find a newer used car. 

 

 
 

I knew it was only a matter of time before one of our cars was involved in an accident. We needed 

both cars for the wedding on Saturday. Our survival in this hostile environment is very fragile. 

We have little margin for error.  

 
 

 


