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Dear Friends,

| just want to let you know that Davik and her motHer

6LQYYV ORQJ MRXUQH\ RIILFLDOP\ HQGHG RQ -XO\
after a long tiresome trip from the U.S aadstop in
Phnom Penh to haan audience with His Majestyikg
Norodom Sihamoni at his Royal Palace

Our request for an audience with His Majesty was granted before our departure and both Sin, Davik, and the entire tearaditasmeet the King.

We planned to spend only one night in Phnom Pgnh
after ourlong trip from Long BeachBut Sin requesteg
we stay an extra night because she was not ready to
return to her poor remote village right away.

After spending two nights in the capitol, we arrived |at
Angkor Hospital for Children in Siem Reap where Qr.
I\GD WRRN D ORRN WR VHH KRZ 'DYLNYV KHDUW LV
improving. According to Dr. Lyda, a pediatrig
FDUGLRORJLVW 'DYLNYV KHDUW LV VWLOO D OLWWOH ELW (
But he said not to worryHe also told us that two weekfs
after her medication runs out, Sin shoulthf Davik
back to see him.l will keep you informed on the

progress.

Village - Day: 1

remote village, Svay Chrom, on July 1% was a very
emotional journey for everyone involvetlVe arrived at |
their village at around 1:30pmThe weather was ho "
and humid. $v  VRRQ DV ZH JRW WK 6 i
father, aunts, sisters, brothers, cousins and nieced AR adh ey B
toward the cars.In a few seconds, they swallowed us up.KH\ VFUHDPHG« WRXFKHG «OBRXJIKXHGx« VIDQGN FAGlH G« D
reunion. Slowly, the neighbors, one by one, came to share theTjbgn, the strangers joined iBefore long, the crowd had swelled from about fifty to on
hundred. While the reunion was going on, | peered thidt WKH FURZG WRZDUG 6L Q Y \Afterxaview ndreksie s, (Bw IthaRtIREWW Wz
nothing in it, only a few pillows waiting for themA
family member told me that the bamboo slats that mpke
up the front wall had come off recently from thany
weather.

After having witnessed the tears and the joy under |the
dark clouds in the rainy seasdngried. Davik led her
mother to theilittle empty, tilted hut ashunder roared in
the distance. /' DNKHQD &KKXRQfV H\HV 93 RI +HDUWYV
Without Bourdaries) filled with tears. Then, it wap
&KDQWKDTV % R E-&hile WichdeDCOUR (A
colleague from NBC News) moved in and out of the crowd, clicking his camera away to capture the best moments of the event.

A few times Sin giggled as sheagkd her belongings on the rais¢d
VODWY WKDW PDNH XS WKH IDPLO\TV IORRU DQG VOHHSLQ
2FFDVLRQDOO\ VKH VKRRN d&hel hbnd wdviag|lLQ GLVEHOLHY H«
at the crowd, one hand wiping her teary eyé@en | brought her,
last suitcase to the hut, she wBislUHG WR PH 3, GRQYW ZDQW WR EH
KHUH =~ |, SXW P\ DURV BEHKHRQMRXOHKGEH U3, IHHO OLNH

'‘DYLN DQG , KDYH UHWXUQH®BWWTR eyj¢&klH ZURQJ SODFH °

filled with tears t00.3&DQ 'DYLN DQG , WUDYHQ EDFN WR 3KQRP 3HQK
city to be with you foraK LOH"" V K HI &dfletlJdt I&er face
for a few seconds, with sorrowThen | reminded her that hgr
MRXUQH\ WR ILQG D FXUH IRU 'DYLNYV-XKHDUW IRU WKH SDVW Q
ended with great succesAs a mother, she should be proud and remain strongags®l lier two beautiful daughters. After looking up at me, she said
EURNHQ YRLFH 37KDQN \RX YHU\ PXFK IRDMLIKWLQZDP\\ GDXIRWHG BHWHZORXHGRQITW RZH F
GDXJKWHUV ~ )Rebt, Ber Eadd Wag—PR
touched with a little smile. Then, she turn¢d
away to greet more people.

Under the hot sun of the day, | watched Dayik
adjust back to her old life. It was like she nener
left. After changing her clothes, she
disappeared into a crowaf children her own
DIH« WKH FHQWHU RI DWWHQWLRQ 7KH FKLOGUHQ UDRQ
off to the small pond, laughed, played on the

GXVW\ WUDLO« DQG VSHKoW D ORW RI WLPH RQ WKH
Yuon (an open tractor) in the rice field, under
the trees.Davik had a lot to tell. Clear)yshe is
a leader- a strong and remarkable young girk
Everywhere she went the kids followed RW IRU D VLQJOH PRPHQW GLG VKH VKRZ DQ\ VLJQ RI GLVPS8he
UHSOLHG 31R =~ %XW WKHQ DGIH¥ZH®R®PHWWY ®@DQFDOH VKRLWY P\ QHZ IULHQGY D OLWWOH

To be continued.



