
Saturday, 2/18 

Gonaives 

 

Coral and Jan have taken to putting their 

tents and mattresses on the porch to sleep. 

They say it is too hot on the roof in the 

morning and the wind blows the dust 

around. They both have one-piece pajamas 

and Coral has a bunny on hers so we call them our “Porch Bunnies”.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Breakfast was served just before Mike showed up to take us to Gonaives. We 

chowed down quickly and the girls piled into his truck for the bumpy ride to his 

house. Kathy was just getting over a cold when we arrived. Gina was now coming 

down with it. 

 

The sewing room was set up with three 6-

foot folding tables, two machines on each 

table. Chris already had the sewing ma-

chines set up when we arrived so we gath-

ered our bag kits and other supplies that we 

had brought over here on our last trip. Neil 

had our extension cords so we had to make 

do with what Chris had. It all worked out. 

 

Marose 



 

We had five students for the morning class: Mageda, Axode, Michelet, Gabriel, 

and Saint Justice Gamanuel.   

 

 

 

Our interpreters were Wendy and Geratson.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Doreen was teaching the class and the rest of us were working with the students. 

She began with going over the parts of the machine and the accessories. Then we 

began making the bag project. The idea was that when the students were done 

with the bag they would have learned the most common stitches on the machine 

and have something to show for it. To save time, we already had the bags cut out, 

marked, and the interfacing ironed on. 



The first thing was to wind a bobbin and thread the machine. 

Once they got the hang of the needle threader, they really 

liked it. Then they needed to sew the straps. The top part 

folded over and stitched to itself. Then the bottom had to be 

ironed. Next was the zipper pocket. There was a cross to ap-

pliqué and a zipper to put in. We had scrap fabric for them to 

practice on which turned out to be very useful to figure out 

where the needle was.  On Wednesday we will finish the 

bags. 

 

 

Our lunch break was upstairs in Chris’s 

house. We discussed our students while we 

ate. Most of them seemed to have and apti-

tude for the machines once they got over 

being afraid of them. There were a couple 

that were iffy.  

 

 

 

This is a package deal. If they get a chance 

to buy a machine, Mike and Chris want to 

work with them to set up a business and 

teach them business finance. If they don’t 

want to listen and learn, they will not be 

offered a machine. 

 

 

After the lunch break, we started with our 

second group. They consisted of Ronise, Jordony, Shela, Paulda, and Lourna.  

Ronise and Jordony were on time. The other three came a little late.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Since we had machines, Kathy and Alice 

started working with Wendy and Lizzy. 

When the three tardy students showed up, 

Wendy got kicked off and had to begin in-

terpreting. Moisena was an hour late, so Al-

ice had more time working with Chris’s 

daughter, Lizzy.  She has quite a skill and 

interest in sewing. 

 

Most of our afternoon class finished by 

3:30 so Lizzy and Wendy got back on the machines while we waited for Moisena 

to catch up. We were tired and a little irritated that she was so late. Chris talked to 

her and made sure she knew she had to be on time on Wednesday. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After the class left we checked all the supplies on the machines to make sure they 

were all back in the proper place and put the machines in Chris’s office.  

 

 

 

Coral had to fix one machine that someone 

had broken a needle on. We only had two 

broken needles. Not bad for a beginner 

class. The Haitians don’t sew with pins, so 

they would forget to take them out. They 

also liked to sew fast and with one hand 

guiding the fabric. We quickly learned the 

Haitian word for “slow down”. 

 

 



We were all hot and tired when we arrived back at the orphanage. Both the power 

and the water were on!  Mike went over the schedule with us again and we headed 

for the showers.  

 

 

The ants in the graham crackers were dead 

and Mike assured us they were fit to eat 

since they were wrapped. Ants in food are a 

common thing around here as well as other 

forms of “protein” in the food. We tried not 

to think too much about that at mealtime. 

 

 

 

Back at the orphanage, Neil and Geratson finished installing the generator panel 

and moved the batteries to the supply depot. They had been in a rack near the gen-

erator. Heat and vibration are hard on batteries and it was showing. He set up a 

series of 8 with the other 8 batteries either dead or in reserve. He’ll be charging 

and testing them in the coming days. He’s been working with the Children’s Vil-

lage maintenance man and some of the older boys when brute strength was 

needed. 

 

 

The team rooms were very nice. They 

each had 6 sets of bunk beds which had 

plenty of room for the Sansbug tents to 

fit on.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There were so few of us that no one needed 

to climb up onto a top bunk.  

 

 



The team room had two tables; one to eat 

off of and one to store things on. They stor-

age table even had a decoration on it. We 

also had a water cooler with hot and cold 

water in it—when the power was on. It was 

filled from the same well all the other water 

came from.  

 

 

 

Each team room also had a large attached 

bathroom with a large shower. Since there 

was no pressure pump, all the water service 

came from gravity flow. The shower head 

in the team room was much higher than in 

the girl’s room so Neil and Alice ran out of 

water sooner than the girls did. Isn’t it awe-

some that God knew the girls would need 

more water so they ended up in the right 

room?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A painting bucket was kept in the shower to use when the 

water was off. It was good for rinsing and flushing the toi-

let but not for drinking. It was filled from the same well 

the rest of the water came from.  


