
Friday, 2/24 

Seattle 

 

We were all up by 4:00am to get ready for 

our trip to the airport. Alice’s face was 

even more puffy, so Coral and Kathy 

loaded her up on antihistamines.  There 

would be no breakfast served this morn-

ing so we relied on our snacks to get us 

through to the airport. 

 

 

 

One last look at our home away from 

home.  Our sheets and towels were piled on 

one bunk ready for the laundry women to 

pick them up.  

 

 

 

 

Mike arrived at 4:30. The truck was out of 

the repair shop but also low on gas. We 

loaded up our luggage and Madam Nathan, 

then started praying for a gas station to be 

open. The repairman, Eric, thought there 

might be one in Pass Rein, but that was the 

wrong direction. Mike decided to go on  

 

 

 

faith and head toward Port au Prince. There 

was no gas in the little towns but we did 

find some in St. Marc. Some of the girls 

headed out behind the gas station to use the 

potty. Soon the attendant was headed back 

that way too. There is no privacy in Haiti. 

 



 

We dropped Madam Nathan off in L’Arcahaie and 

continued on to arrived safely at the Port au Prince 

airport. We were again allowed to check seven bags 

for free. Neil checked the team duffle and kept his 

carry-on bag.  At security Alice was stopped for tiny 

scissors that had made it though security numerous 

times on numerous trips. They were less than three 

inches long total with the blade part only being one 

inch. They won’t be missed. 

 

 

 

 

After security the girls found a shop where 

they could buy some vanilla. Unfortunately, 

there was another security checkpoint be-

fore the boarding gate and the vanilla could 

not go in the carry-on bags. The attendent 

offered to gate check a bag for free. Neil 

had room in his last carry-on suitcase so we 

stuffed all the vanilla in and gate checked it  

Now we all had just our backpacks to carry 

with us. The 10:06 plane boarded at 10:30 

and we were on our way home. 

 

Since it was daylight, we had a good view of Port au Prince and the surrounding 

area from the plane. The rivers were dry as was the soil.  



 

The PAP airport only has one runway and 

no taxi way. The plane must taxi down to 

the end of the runway, turn around and take 

off on the same runway. There are four 

gates at the airport; two downstairs and two 

upstairs. For being a capital city, it is not a 

large airport. 

 

 

The flight took us north across Haiti and over Cap Haitian. We tried to pick out 

familiar sights along the way but it was difficult. We saw a river delta and could 

pick out Cap Haitian only because it was a bay at the north end of the island.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In Fort Lauderdale we had to go through immigration. Two other flights landed at 

the same time so it was a lengthy process. Fortunately, we had a long enough lay-

over to not be rushed. We picked up our luggage and went through customs. Then 

we checked all 8 bags again.  

 

 

 

At the gate, Alice called her doctor in Centralia and got a 

prescription for Prednisone called in. Tom would pick it up 

on his way to SeaTac to get us. That way she could start it 

one day earlier. Her face was really swelling and itchy and 

her eyes were closing. 

 



 

The team found food to purchase in Ft. Lauderdale, FL and boarded the flight to 

Charlotte, NC.  We found food again in Charlotte and soon boarded a flight to Se-

attle. This was a longer flight and some of the team slept on 

the way. 

 

Tom met us in Seattle with Alice’s drugs, which she took 

right away.  That was good because by Saturday morning 

the swelling was even worse.  

 

 

It was after 9:00pm (midnight Haitian time) when we 

landed so it was a quiet ride south to the Lanning house 

where we unloaded and everyone headed home. The back 

end of the van wasn’t nearly as full of luggage as when we 

left.  

 

 

 

By midnight most of the team had 

made it home and into bed. It was a 

great trip and many memories will 

last forever. We have faces for the 

people we have been praying for 

and images of a beautiful country 

full of beautiful people.  God is 

alive and active in Haiti. May they 

feel His blessing in great measure.  

 

 

 


