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Last year my friend Karen Jones asked the orphan camp director what they needed,  
"A dishwasher!"  was the reply.  Karen wanted to directly benefit the children.  Since 
their playground equipment was dilapidated/non-functional, Karen decided to raise 
money for new equipment. 
 
I was thrilled to hear this because I know these kids.  Hope 
for Tomorrow contributed to the cause and Karen was able 
to get more than she'd planned.  They were able to 
purchase two swing sets, four slides, benches for the 
counselors, new wooden seats for the old see saws and 
teeter totters, and window boxes of flowers to make the 
camp look nicer for the children.  There was even enough 
left over to buy the dishwasher!   
 
Karen and her team assembled and installed the 
playground equipment.  She said it was difficult coaxing 
the children to take turns (top swing picture) and they had 

to hurry to assemble 
the second one! 

 
 

 

I took this for the family home 
girls in Russia who 3 years ago 

begged me to grow my hair. 
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You can see the children's 
excitement at the new 

playground equipment.  
Thank you for sacrificing so 
these little ones could have 
some joy this long summer 
at camp.  Special thanks to 
Karen Jones and her team 
for the idea and their hard 

work! 
 

With love and prayers, 
Nicola 

It was hard to take 
turns on the swings! ����
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New slides ����

Above:  Old playground equipment (last year) ����
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Old benches ����

New benches for the 
counselors. ����
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In my last newsletter I told you I was hoping for permission to translate Vera 
Dingman's children's stories which are better than anything I could write.  I 
now have written permission from Vera's daughter, and one story translated 
(thank you Lena!).  I am practicing reading it.  Hopefully there will be several 
more by the time I return in November.  The translated one is about a man-
eating tiger in India.  The first time I read it, I had gotten to the part where 
two boys are walking in the jungle and the tiger is about to pounce when the 
phone rang and I almost jumped out of my skin.  I'm sure the children will 
love it.  Just so you know, both boys end up fine, and four powerful lessons 

are learned, including attentiveness to elders' advice, and forgiveness. 
 
Vera's daughter invited me to spend a few days at the children's home.      
I will do that soon. 
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 This month's highlight was my goddaughter, Emily's, surprise Sweet 16 
birthday party.  The fun part for me was:  I was the surprise.  She was 6 the last 
time I was here for her birthday.  Because youth camp is the same week every 
year, she hasn't had a party for 5 years and wasn't expecting one this year.  Her 
Mom asked me to come to the beach for the party and to make two cakes.  This 
was nerve-wracking because I'd never decorated a cake before, but they turned 
out well and it was so fun to quietly 
walk up to her and say, "Happy 
birthday Emily!"  To say she was 
happy would be an  understatement - 
she hugged me and wouldn't let go.  It 
was like a birthday present for me!  I 
loved being with her very cool youth 

group and experiencing 
camp again. (With the benefit 
of not being a teenager!) 
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2�������3�4�"�����5#����,	���Emily's very cool (sneaky) youth group 
with my first-ever decorated cakes in the foregroun d.����

The part of the story I was reading when the 
phone rang and I jumped out of my skin.  
(Picture drawn by Vera Dingman's son) ����

Lots of "I can't BELIEVE you're here!"  hugs.   
Nice! ����


