
December 14, 2022 

A Duck and A Short Getaway 
 

Tomorrow morning at 5:45am, Steph and I will be leaving for the airport for a short flight on a 

small propeller plane to Santo Domingo in the Dominican Republic. Beyond the two travel days, 

we will have three full days to celebrate our first anniversary, which is on Sunday December 18th. 

we will return to Port-au-Prince on a 3:00pm flight on Monday afternoon. This will be the last 

Journal until next Tuesday. Back in August, Steph and I had a two-day long delayed honeymoon 

in the D.R. and we are eager to return after spending our first year of marriage in a virtual prison 

thanks to all the violence and instability in Haiti. 

 

On Monday, Steph and Florence, one of our supervisors, spent about three hours sequestered in 

the clinic wrapping Christmas presents for the children. On Tuesday, Steph and I (along with 

Officer Richard) drove to Pétionville to finish the Christmas shopping. While I was in Florida late 

in November, Steph and Gabens did the bulk of the Christmas shopping. Steph had a list of all 

the children and a suggested gift for each of them. I was happy to only be playing a small part in 

this exhausting chore this year. 

 

Beyond the Christmas shopping we oversaw the building of a new home for Daffy Duck. 

Yesterday the duck moved into the new garden zoo section of Santa Chiara. Duck care is not as 

arduous as child care, but it does take some time. Steph or I change the duck’s water and feed her 

every day. Steph gives the duck her daily bath. 

 

 
 

Moïse is fascinated by the duck. He asks to visit the duck many times during the day.  

 

After watching the news, Moise was curious about the lame duck Congress in America: “Papa, 

how did the ducks hurt their legs? Were they tied up like Daffy?” 

 



 
 

 
 

 



Mackenson designed and built the duck’s new garden home where the kids can more easily see 

her. It took a few days to construct the home, which has a partial roof for when in rains. 
 

 
 

 
Welcome to the Santa Chiara Zoo and Botanical Gardens. 

 



 
Daffy Duck is very happy. 

 
 

 



 
Tuesday’s lunch. 

 
 

 



 
 

Money Hungry Mice 
 

A staffer told me he had a mouse in his house. And the mouse ate part of his pay. 

 
He said he could not cash the partially eaten hundred-dollar bill. I told him I would take it and 

give him a new bill. He was surprised when I said my bank in Florida would take it. I said, “Sure. 

They will give me $98.23 for it.” It took him a few seconds before he laughed, realizing I was 

joking. This was not the first time. A mouse in Gabens’ office took two small nibbles from another 

hundred-dollar bills. The mice seem too smart to a eat five-dollar bill. I’m hoping Chase bank will 

take the two eaten bills.  

 

 

 



After School Studies 
 

 
After school, two of our trained teachers spend time with the girls helping them with their 

homework and offering extra help where needed. 

 

 
Nurse Rose tutors Clare Marie one-on-one. I love seeing a highly educated staffer like Rose, with 

advanced nursing degrees, spending time with one child in need of extra help.  

 

Before the end of the year, I will reveal our bold, exciting, new plan for the education of our 

children. I have been working on a presentation for days. I hope to share my educational vision 

shortly after Christmas.  


