
July 11, 2022 

More Bad News 
 

On Saturday there were two reports in the Guardian and one the Miami Herald that were difficult 

to read. I will only share the essence of each. 
 

Women paid a pittance for making clothes for top US brands are often forced to have sex by 

bosses to keep their jobs. This comes as no surprise. One of the women was only 24 years old; she 

had a 4-yrar-old son. Both her father and husband were dead. The factory’s head of security 

forced her to have sex or lose her job. About 60,000 Haitians work in one of the country’s 41 

garment factories, producing clothes for more than 60 American companies. Yet activists say 

conditions at the factories are akin to prison camps, with non-existent labor rights and where 

sexual abuse is rife. 
 

Another headline revealed: dozens of inmates starve to death as malnutrition crisis engulfs 

prisons. At least eight inmates have starved to death at an overcrowded prison in Les Cayes that 

ran out of food two months ago, adding to dozens of similar deaths this year as the country’s 

institutions crumble. The United Nations security council released a report last week saying 54 

prison deaths related to malnutrition were documented in Haiti between January and April 

alone. In recent months, inmates have been forced to rely solely on friends or family for food and 

water, and many times they are unable to visit because gang-related violence makes some areas 

impassable. The cell occupancy rate in Haiti stands at more than 280% of capacity, with 83% of 

inmates stuck in pre-trial detentions that in some cases can drag on for more than a decade before 

an initial court appearance. 
 

The problems in Haiti are without end, as virtually nothing works. The third story details what 

people do to survive the gang violence and kidnappings. Port-au-Prince is basically a city that 

only functions in daylight, as people are too afraid to be on the streets after dark. Yet, no time of 

day is safe. A few weeks ago, we had to make an emergency trip at night to a hospital some 20 

minutes from Santa Chiara. I was very nervous, and relieved that it began raining while we were 

inside…and we were able to drive fast on the empty streets on the way home.  
 

Steph and I will be glad to step away from the madness for a few days. Sadly, for most Haitians 

there is no escaping the never-ending problems which seem to grow in number with each passing 

day. 

 

A Hair-Raising Day 
 

This has nothing to do with trouble or problems. It has to do with hair extensions. No for me. For 

Stéphanie. In Haiti, women spend a huge amount of time on their hair. You see it in all the designs 

the girls create in weaving each other’s hair. But beyond weaving their own hair, many women 

use fake hair extensions to give themselves a completely new look. On Saturday, Steph spent 

about six hours on her hair. She had Cici weave in the fake hair with her own hair. Bency and 

Jinette spent time assisting Cici, who is really skilled at this procedure. Steph did this just for our 

short honeymoon in the Dominican Republic. I documented some of the hair-raising event. 

https://www.theguardian.com/world/haiti


 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

   



 
 

 
 

 



 
 

On Saturday morning, Steph made pumpkin soup. It contains all manner of Haitian vegetables 

and goat meat, as well aa macaroni. Her Aunt Carol joined us for lunch.  
 

 
 

 
 



After the hair extension was done, Moïse helped Jinette clean-up. 

 
 

Yesterday was Bency Clare Straub’s 14th Birthday. We took her out to lunch. A hotel 

near the airport has a buffet lunch. The main dining area is outside, near the pool. It 

was so hot and crowded, we opted to eat in a small dining room, which was air 

conditioned. It was too cold for Bency. Bency has lived at SCCC for about half of her 

life. 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 



 
 

Well, that’s it from me until Friday. 

 

Steph and I leave for the airport at 6:15am. 

Michel will drive us. 

 

We were unable to check in on Sunday morning 

or select a seat. 

 

We went to the airport to do it in person. 

Steph was nervous. 

The Sunshine Airways area was chaos 

as they tried to check in a flight to Cuba. 

 

We’re excited to get away for a few days. 

Steph’s research revealed there was a Mexican restaurant near the hotel. 

And, more important, a boutique clothing store. 

 

Gabens and Michele will get the new car while we are away. 


