
“She had lost all of her fingernails and toenails due to anxiety. 
She would beg me not to take her to school.” Bentley’s mom 

knew something was wrong when a half hour of homework took 
two hours, and when Bentley cried, “They just stare at me. Nobody        

plays with me.”

The dyslexia diagnosis came as a relief for her mom and dad. “We knew 
she was smart!” But there was no relief for Bentley. She was drowning 
in a traditional classroom that was not equipped to handle her 
learning difference. And so the family turned to Camperdown.

“It’s so amazing to see her smile when she walks in the door now from 
school.” Her mom says while the academic progress has been amazing, 
it’s the self confidence that is transformative.

“At Camperdown, she has found herself.”

“At Camperdown she    
       has found herself.”
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