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The Multi-Cultural Brief is an ESL newsletter created 
by students who want to improve their English and 
is produced as part of a newspaper class offered 
through the Charlottesville Adult Education 
program.  Its purpose is to provide students with an 
opportunity to 
• share their experiences of being from another 

country, 
• offer multi-cultural perspectives on life in 

Charlottesville, 
• help inform people who are new to 

Charlottesville of issues and opportunities 
around town, 

• build a bridge of communication between the 
ESL population and Americans living in the 
Charlottesville community. 
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Age Is Only a Number 
By Laura Cafagna 

Lets’ talk about amazing.  Amazing is a 17,000-square-foot structure run by 7 employees and 350 volunteers every 
day.  Amazing is being 70 years old and feeling 18 years old.  Amazing is a travel agency, a craft shop, and a 
reception desk run exclusively by volunteers.  Amazing is being 34 years old and envying the passion for life that 
an elderly woman has.  Amazing is seeing that there is a way out of loneliness that actually works.  Amazing, truly 
amazing, because I am talking about a Senior Center. 
 
I always had a deep love for old people.   I loved my grandmother very much, and 
I miss her every single day.  But I always thought that elderly people were very 
sad and not very active.  I am happy to admit that I was wrong!  Elderly people 
can be very active and exciting, and it looks like they can be contagious, too! 
 
At the Charlottesville Senior Center people are dancing, singing, talking, 
writing, in one word, living, and being happy to be together.  When I visited 
there with the ESL Newspaper Class on January 31, 2003, I felt like dancing with the seniors.  Believe me, this is 
the first time in my life that I wish I was 50 years old! 
 
I leave you with the words of Joan Cabell, an amazing, vibrant, exciting senior member whom we were so lucky 
to interview:  “Age is only a number!” 

activities, for instance, tennis, golf, fishing, hiking, 
bingo, line dancing, and music groups like the 
Barbershop Bells.  Everyone can find his/her interest 
here.  It is no wonder that there are more than 2100 
people who belong to the Charlottesville Senior 
Center, and about 20 to 25 new members eagerly join 
it every week.  The average age of members is  70 to 80 
years old.  The annual membership fee is $55 per 
person per year.  To become a Senior Center member, 
a person must be 50 years old or older. 
 
Ms. Blessing showed the ESL Newspaper Class the 
indoor facilities as part of the tour of the building. 
 
In the Library, there are not only many books but also 
sofas and a coffee set.  Members can read books, eat 
lunch, drink coffee, and talk with other members here. 
 
There are three big Multipurpose halls, named 
“Robey Room A,” “Seabrook Room B,” and “Robey 
Continued on page 4 

Senior Center Report 
By Miao Liu and Satoko Oi 

The Charlottesville Senior Center welcomed the ESL 
Newspaper Class on January 31, 2003.  Donna 
Blessing, the Front Desk Coordinator, led a tour for 
these students to help them understand American 
senior society in Charlottesville. 
 
Founded in 1960 by the University League, the 
Charlottesville Senior Center celebrated its 43rd 
birthday on Thursday, February 13th. 
 
The Charlottesville Senior Center is located at 1180 
Pepsi Place.  It is a quiet, beautiful and elegant space.  
It is a two-story building which was built 11 years ago.  
We newspaper class members were told that the 
Center receives no federal, state, or local government 
funding.  All of it is funded totally by private 
contributions and membership fees.  Instead of many 
employees, Senior Center members do most of the 
routine work themselves. 
 
Nowadays, the Senior Center has more than 60 

“Elderly people can 
be very active and 
exciting, and it 
looks like they can 
be contagious, too!” 
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An Interview with Joan Cabell at the Senior Center 
By Mie Yamashito 

Joan Cabell, seventy-two years old, is a member of the 
Senior Center and plays saxophone as a member of a 
band at the Center.  After we took a tour there, we 
talked with her in the Senior Center library. 
 
Q: How did you learn about this Senior Center? 
A: I live near here so I have known about it since this 

building was built. 
Q: What is the average age at this Center? 
A: I guess that seventy is the average age. 
Q: What did you think about the Senior Center 

before you joined? 
A: When I was younger, I did not want to associate 

with any senior centers because I felt I would 
become old if I joined one.  I also felt ashamed to 
join these kinds of centers for the reason above.  
But now I enjoy joining some activities here, and I 
still have the spirit and mind of a young person.   

Q: Why did you join the Center? 
A: If I were at home all the time, it would make me 

depressed, so I decided to join this Center.  But 
my negative definition toward these centers has 
changed after coming here. It is for elderly people, 
but they are not like old people.  (She told us that 
a friend of hers played in a band at the Center and 
invited her to play; after that, she decided to stay.) 

Q: How about your husband? 
A: My husband is seventy-two, but he is still working 

so I come here by myself.  (She added that her 
husband is a member.) 

Q: How often do you come here? 
A: To join some activities, I come here twice a week. 
Q: What kinds of activities do you join? 
A: I am a member of a band at the Center, and I play 

saxophone.  Our band plays here and in public on 
New Year’s Eve. 

Q: How old is the oldest person at this Center? 
A: I know an eight-four-year-old man, but I am not 

sure how old the oldest person is. 
Q: Do you know about any romance among the 

members? 
A:  Yes, they are our music band members.  The man’s 
wife passed away when he was eighty, and one year 
later the woman’s husband passed away, too.  After 

that, their romance started, and now they live 
together. 

Room C.”  Usually there are different physical 
activities, like yoga and tai chi, in Robey Room A.  
The members participate in these activities according 
to their health condition. 
 
In the Travel Office, members can schedule trips, not  
only to domestic locations but abroad.  The staff 
arranges every kind of tour for the members.  Usually 
the tour has a volunteer escort so the members can go 
anywhere comfortably and safely. 
 
The Crafter’s Corner is a shop that sells many 
beautiful and inexpensive handmade crafts, for 
example, necklaces, clothes, rings, and so on, which 
are made by the members.  It is open to the public 
Monday through Friday from 10:00 a.m. to 3:30 p.m. 
 
The Crafts Room has special equipment for making 
crafts by hand.  The members can create their own 
works here. 
 
In the Computer Room, members can use PCs to 
study programming or surf on the Internet and send 
email to family and friends. Some volunteers become 
instructors to show members how to develop their 
computer skills. 
 
All these activities are open to the members.  They can 
check the schedule at the entrance of the Senior 
Center for information about daily activities.  There 
are also some activities open to the public, such as the 
Festival of the Book and the annual Yard Sale, which 
this year will be on April 11th and 12th. 
 
As a result of our visit, the Senior Center has invited 
all ESL students to a Potluck Tea Party on April 4th 
from 2:30 to 4:00 p.m. as a way for seniors and ESL 
students to meet each other. Refreshments will be 
provided, but you are welcome to bring tea treats 
from your home country.   Please come! 

Senior Center Report 
Continued from page 3 
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involves a lot of work and constraints.  The fruits 
and vegetables come from all around the world and 
from each part of the U.S.  So, you can find a 
variety of vegetables.  They are fresh and well-
presented.  Sandy told me that they test some 
products and try to introduce them into the diet of 

customers.  Each member of the 
team is here to teach and advise 
the customer about the food, such 
as why it is good to eat, why it is 
good for your health, and how to 
cook it.  They are very well-trained 
about what they sell and are always 
available for the customer.  They 
have a goal not to only to sell 
quality food but also to teach the 

customer how to have a healthy diet.   
 
The cheese department is famous.  It has more than 
250 kinds of cheese.  There are goat, sheep, and cow 
cheeses.  We had the opportunity to try goat cheese 
from Virginia, which was excellent.  And you can 
believe a French expert….  But the best thing, if you 
love cheese and especially French cheeses, is that 
you can find unpasteurized cheeses. 
 
Every student of the class had a great time at Whole 
Foods because they felt comfortable, and they 
learned a lot.  And I didn’t expect that. At first, I 
thought that visiting a supermarket would be 
boring.  I had a great time with Sandy, who was very 
friendly and always ready to answer our questions, 
whatever they were.   
 
The success of Whole Foods Market shows the new 
interest of Americans in healthy food and healthier 
lives.  The phenomenon is not only in the U.S., but 
also in Europe, where it started. It continues to 
grow.  Finally, Whole Foods Market is a good place 
to find a specific product, to discover new kinds of 
food or recipes, and to buy good quality food. 
 
But, you have to be ready to pay the price! 

Visit to Whole Foods Market 
By Alexandra Mouzet 

On February 24, 2003, the Advanced ESL Class had 
the opportunity to visit Whole Foods Market in 
Charlottesville.  It’s an organic and natural foods 
supermarket.  Whole Foods Market is the world’s 
largest chain of natural and organic foods 
supermarkets.  It was founded in 1980 in Austin, 
Texas.  Now, the company 
counts more than 130 stores. 
 
But what does “organic food” 
mean?  It’s a label which certifies 
that the vegetables or fruits have 
been grown without the use of 
chemical or synthetic pesticides. 
To produce organic vegetables, 
farmers must use natural 
manures or pesticides, like ladybugs or dirt.   
 
At Whole Foods we were welcomed by Sandy and 
Steven from Customer Service.  They were our 
guides during the two-hour visit.  They tried to give 
us as much information as they could for giving us a 
good idea of what the concept of Whole Foods 
Market is.  They certify that the food is without 
preservatives, artificial additives, coloring or 
sweetness. 
 
This supermarket has several departments, from the 
vegetables and fruits department to the health care 
one, but it also includes cheese, meat, wine, and 
seafood departments. 
 
I will concentrate my essay on describing two 
departments, the vegetables and fruits department 
and the cheese department.  I will let you guess why I 
chose the second one. 
 
We started our visit with Jason, who is in charge of 
the fruits and vegetables department. He told us 
what an organic product is.  He also explained to us 
how he chooses products and where they come from.  
For example, he works with three farmers from 
Virginia.  Only three, because they must have the 
label “organic,” and there are few who have it.  It 

“’Organic food’ … is a  
label which certifies that 
the vegetables or fruits 
have been grown without 
the use of chemical or  
synthetic pesticides.” 
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The Wall of Language — Sequel 
By Kazue Matsumoto 

In the last issue, I wrote an article about my son 
having a hard time adjusting to a new environment.  
My son, who is three years old, encountered the first 
difficulty of his life.  He began to go to a Day Care 
Center where nobody could understand what he said, 
because he spoke only in Japanese.  He was frustrated 
and then gradually became physical.  Since his 
teachers suggested that he move to other classes for 
younger children than him, I wrote a letter to them to 
explain his ability in Japanese. 
 
After the letter, one of the teachers, the director and I 
had a conference for about 30 minutes.  They told 
me that a 3-year-old child was supposed 
to speak using complete sentences and 
not to behave like a baby.  Because my 
son could only say one word in English, 
such as “dog” or “cat,” and he actually 
did babyish things in the classroom 
because of the frustration, I was almost 
speechless.  In Japan, students and 
parents were expected to respect 
teachers and follow their advice, though 
this way of thinking has been changing a 
lot nowadays.  I was under the influence 
of this Japanese traditional way of 
thinking; besides, I was not sure which 
class was better for him.  He might be 
able to learn English from the very basic 
level in the class for younger children.  
On the other hand, he might miss many activities 
suitable for 3-year-old children.  Moreover, I liked the 
teachers and children in his class, the Yellow Room. 
 
But I thought if I kept quiet and just agreed with 
them now, they might treat him as a little bit 
retarded.  Actually he looked like a mentally retarded 
child in the classroom.  Nobody could support him 
but me at this moment.  So I was brave enough to 
explain again that he is pretty smart in Japanese and 
behaves himself like a 3-year-old child at home, 
though I had already mentioned this in the letter.  
They were surprised to hear that.  The director 
proposed that he have an interpreter sometimes so 

that the teachers could understand what he thought.  
Then I became aware that the teachers were also 
confused and frustrated because, unlike other 
children, he wouldn’t listen to them all the time.  
The teacher said that she just wanted him to have a 
fun time here.  I was very happy to hear that and 
thanked them for taking good care of us, though they 
could have just ignored us. 
 
Several days later my husband, the teacher and I 
talked about our son briefly.  My husband’s opinion 
was that he wanted his son to overcome this problem, 
though it might be easier for him to move to the 

other classroom for younger children 
where less might be expected of him.  
The teacher took it seriously, and we 
agreed to keep him in the Yellow 
Room for a while and see what would 
happen. 
 
A volunteer interpreter came only 
once, but it didn’t work well.  My son 
didn’t speak to strangers; besides, even 
a native Japanese speaker  couldn’t 
understand a child’s talk clearly.  
Instead, one of his teachers asked me 
to make a list of Japanese and English 
words so that she could talk to him in 
both languages at the same time.  She 
thought it might help him to feel safe 

in the classroom.  She chose such phrases as “good 
boy” and “play together,” and I matched them with 
Japanese phrases such as “Iiko ne” and “Isshoni asobo.”  
She also tried to have one-on-one time with him.  It 
did work.  Meanwhile, his behavior was getting 
better.  He began to try to communicate with other 
children prior to taking physical action, though he 
still pulled other children’s hair when they didn’t 
understand what he meant.  He also began to enjoy 
picture books in English. And then he started to 
combine words in English and to understand what 
others said.  The sincere care by the teacher saved 
him. 
Continued on page 9 

“...one of his 
teachers asked me to 
make a list of 
Japanese and English 
words so that she 
could talk to him in 
both languages at the 
same time.  She 
thought it might 
help him to feel safe 
in the classroom.”   
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Escape from War 
By Zdenka Andric 

Every one of us once had a big problem.  We also 
had trouble finding the right solution.  When it is a 
matter of life or death, the challenge is even bigger. 
 
Everything started with the war in Bosnia and 
Herzegovina.  We all (my husband, daughter, son, 
and I) moved to Serbia to save our lives.  To be a 
refugee in Serbia was very difficult.  The biggest 
problem started four years after we 
arrived. 
 
One evening the state police came into 
my home.  They led my husband away by 
force to join the war in Bosnia.  It was 
ordered by President Milosovic.  We 
didn’t know anything about my husband 
for two weeks.  He sent us a letter 
describing everything that had happened.  
He was in the war in Sarajevo.  That 
lasted about three months.  During that 
time, I sent him letters, food, and money.  It seemed 
to me that it would never end.  Because of that, I 
decided to do something for him and my family. 
 
At that time, the NATO army started to bomb the 
Serbian army in Sarajevo and Bosnia.  It continued 
for about three weeks.  Before all this happened, my 
husband had worked as a TV engineer at the local 
TV station.  I wanted him to come back home.  I 
decided to go on a dangerous trip to Bosnia.  My 
husband’s director gave me a rent-a-car, a journalist, 
and a cameraman.  We went to Bosnia as a TV 
team.  Of course, our first mission was to bring my 
husband home.  We crossed the border between 
Serbia and Bosnia without any problems.  Bosnia’s 
state security inspected our passports.  I knew that it 
wasn’t possible for my husband to re-cross the 
border with us.  That meant the only safe way for us 
to return was through the mountains.  Traveling 
through Bosnia and then Sarajevo was dangerous.  
Sarajevo was separated between Muslims and Serbs. 
 
There were big fences along the road through 
Sarajevo.  We knew that we were in dangerous 

territory, but that was the only way to return him 
home.  Finally, we found him.  My husband was 
surprised to see us. 
 
I spoke softly to him and told him that we would try 
to get him out of there.  He agreed to my plan.  It 
was a dangerous decision.  If he was caught, he 
would end up in the front lines of the battles.  My 

husband was granted two days off in 
the nearby town.  He left his clothes 
and everything he had.  He changed 
out of his military clothes into civilian 
clothes in the forest.  He was so 
nervous and frightened.  Everything 
went as we planned. 
 
At midnight, we went to the border.  
We had to wait until the break of dawn 
in the forest.  There was a small path 
leading through the forest.  It was too 

difficult to drive the car with all of us in it, so we got 
out and walked while one of us drove the car.  We 
crossed the mountain after six hours of walking.  
We came down into Serbia, and we avoided the 
Serbian border and police.  We couldn’t believe 
that we did it.  In the first small place we found a 
phone, and I called home.  Our friend made a 
surprise party for us.  After we got back, I started to 
have an asthma attack. 
 
It was the end of my story, but I wasn’t satisfied 
with it.  I wanted to punish the state or the 
president who decided to do that to my husband 
and my family.  I filed a lawsuit against the state of 
Serbia.  After that I felt better. 
 
The lawsuit isn’t over yet.  We are waiting for 
compensation payment.  What happened to my 
husband was the reason why the International 
Office of Migration (IOM) sent my family as 
refugees to the U.S.  We arrived seven months ago 
in Charlottesville, VA.  We will try to find a better 
and safer life for us here. 

“One evening the 
state police came 
into my home.  
They led my hus-
band away by 
force to join the 
war in Bosnia.”  



Page 8 Page 8 

Life Is Smaller in Tokyo 
By  Kazue Matsumoto 
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Compared to the U.S., Japan is a tiny country.  
A fact that is not very well known is that Japan 
is smaller than California.  Moreover, as of 
October 1998, Japan had a population of 126.5 
million people, the eighth largest in the world.  
You can see how high the Japanese population 
density is.   
 
It is not only the size of the country that is 
smaller than the U.S., but also every single item 
in Japan.  For example, cars, houses, sofas, cups, 
silverware, dishes and even people 
are smaller.  Let me describe my 
life in Tokyo, which is the capital 
of Japan.    
 
My family and I lived in the middle 
area of Tokyo for five years before 
we came to Charlottesville.  Our 
apartment building in Tokyo was 
more than 40 years old, so it might 
be a little bit old fashioned.  Since my 
husband’s company provided us with the 
apartment, the rent was much cheaper than 
average around the area where we lived. 
 
Our apartment had three small rooms divided 
by some fusuma, which are traditional doors 
made of wood and paper.  The ceiling was 
much lower than in the U.S.  One small room 
was for the kitchen and the dining room where 
I put a dining table, a cupboard, a refrigerator, a 
microwave oven, a toaster, and a rice cooker.  
My kitchen was simple.  It had neither built-in 
dishwasher nor built-in oven, but had only a 
sink and a stove.  One of my neighbors had a 
dishwasher, but she couldn’t put it in the 
kitchen because there was no space for it. 
 
The other two rooms had tatami, which are 

traditional mattresses made of igusa straw so 
that one can sit and lie down on the floor 
directly.  Of course, the Japanese take their 
shoes off in the house.  I put a chest of drawers, 
a dresser, and a desk for a computer in one 
room.  Three of us used the other room as a 
bedroom at night and as a living room in the 
daytime. I used not a bed but  futon, which are  
soft, thin mattresses with a thick comforter,  so 
that I could fold them and put them in the 
closet every morning.  According to a 1997 

survey conducted by a textile 
company, futon users were still in 
the majority, though the Japanese 
way of life has been westernized 
immensely. 
 
Usually, I was busy in the morning, 
especially on sunny mornings.  I 
washed the dishes after breakfast 
and pushed the start button of the 

washing machine.  Then I brought the futon to 
the balcony and put them on the guardrail.  
After using a vacuum cleaner (even vacuum 
cleaners are smaller, lighter, and have a different 
shape from those in the U.S.), I hung the 
washing out on the balcony.  It is true that it is 
banned to dry futon and clothes outside in the 
snobby area, but I don’t think many people 
have a dryer in their house. 
After lunch and a nap, my little son and I went 
to the grocery store by bicycle.  Don’t picture 
me riding a bicycle like the ones which you can 
see in Charlottesville.  The bicycle is called a 
“mama bicycle.”  The saddle of a mama bicycle 
is lower, and its handlebars are higher than a 
usual bicycle so that one can get on it upright.  
There is a box seat for kids on the middle of the 
handlebars and a basket for groceries on the 

(Continued on page 9) 

“As of October 
1998, Japan had a 
population of 126.5 
million people, the 
eighth largest 
population in the 
world .” 
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Do you have a story, an opinion, a skill you 
want to tell people about, a recipe, a good 
idea, a complaint, or a response to what you 
learned here? 

Share it with others! 

All submissions are considered. You don’t 
have to be part of the Newspaper Class to 
contribute!  

There are still openings in the Newspaper 
Class! Classes meet every Wednesday from 
12:30 to 2:30 p.m. and every Friday from 
11:30 a.m. to 2:00 p.m. 

If interested, call (434)-245-2817, or e-mail: 
Susan.Erno@ccs.k12.va.us. 

To receive the Multi-Cultural Brief, visit our 
new location at 1000 Preston Avenue, Suite 
D. 

Want to Contribute to the  
Multi-Cultural Brief? 

Life Is Smaller in Tokyo 
Continued from page 8 

carrier.  Some items in the grocery store are 
smaller.  For example, usually milk is sold by 
about a quarter gallon carton.  When I saw a 
one-gallon bottle for the first time, I was 
shocked. 
 
Many grocery stores don’t have parking spaces 
for cars in the middle part of the cities.  

Moreover, since streets are terribly congested 
because of narrowness and illegal parking, it is 
not always convenient to drive a car.  You could 
never find a big pick-up truck in Japan, though 
you might take it for granted because some 
pick-up trucks are made by Toyota. 
 
Since I came to Charlottesville, I became aware 
how small and congested Japan is.  To live in a 
big house, to drive a big car, and to consume a 
lot of food and energy make people feel good.  
I, too, feel this way.  But Japanese people can 
hardly have a big house or a big car or energy-
consuming appliances.  I found lots of nice 
houses in Charlottesville, which  I could find 
only in the area where the wealthiest  people 
live in Japan.   
 
The Japanese might be more eco-friendly than 
Americans, but it is necessary for the Japanese 
to live in this way.  I suppose that the size of a 
country has a great influence on the character 
of the people who live there. 

The Wall of Language — Sequel 
Continued from page 6 

The teacher who took good care of my son left the 
Day Care Center to go back to college last January. 
She gave me the following message: 
 
“I am so glad to have had the opportunity to meet you, 
your son and your husband.  I have learned so much more 
about true child development through working with a 
child with whom I have a language barrier.  I have 
enjoyed every moment of watching his interaction with the 
other children and the strides he has made in 
communicating his needs in what must be an intimidating 
environment.  Of course, I have also adored all the hugs 
and smiles!” 

“I suppose the size 
of a country has a 
great influence on 
the character of the 
people who live 
there.” 
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Self-Portrait 
By Ornuma Wawsri  © 2003 

I am a petite Thai girl.  I am five feet tall and weigh 
110 pounds.  I do not look like other Thai girls.  My 
father is Thai, and my mother is Chinese.  I am 
white.  I have been told that my skin 
is as soft as baby’s skin.  I have long, 
black hair and black eyes.  My eyes are 
not as big as most Thai girl’s eyes, but 
they are not too small.  My feeling 
inside always shows through my eyes.  
When I feel happy, my eyes will be 
bright as a silver star in the dark sky.  
When I feel sad, my eyes will be as the 
sun which is covered by the clouds 
and waits to shine again.  I am not 
slender and not beautiful, but I am 
healthy and cute.  I am a Thai doll 
who can make everyone feel happy with my big 
smile. 
 
I am cheery, but I will be quiet and shy to strangers.  

I am a good listener.  I love to learn new things, and 
I can learn a lot from listening.  I will talk only 
when I think it is a proper time to talk, but 

sometimes I cannot stop talking.  
Normally, I will be very polite, gentle, 
and humble.  I love to see other 
people feel happy.  However, I will 
become a little tiger who will never 
surrender if someone pushes me to 
the dead end or is unjust. 
 
I think my self-portrait can be 
reflected as Frodo in Lord of the Rings. 
I am a little hobbit who has nothing 
special.  Then, duty sends me on a 
journey to discover noble qualities of 

love, kindness, courage, determination, strength, 
and patience.  I learn to share these noble qualities 
with others.  One day, I will have a good story to tell 
my folks when I come back home to my own Shire. 

“When I feel happy, my 
eyes will be bright as a 
silver star in the dark 
sky.  When I feel sad, my 
eyes will be as the sun 
which is covered by the 
clouds and waits to shine 
again.”  

• Mar 20:  Festival of the Book, Voices of 
Adult Learners Celebration, readings and 
awards at Burnley-Moran Elementary 
School, 1300 Long Street, Charlottesville, 
6:00-8:00 p.m. Contact www.avenue.org/
adulted/voal.html or call (434) 245-2817. 

• Apr 4:  Potluck Tea Party at the Senior 
Center at 1180 Pepsi Place, Charlottesville 
from 2:30 to 4:00 p.m. All ESL students at 
the Adult Learning Center are welcome.  
Refreshments will be provided, but you are 
welcome to bring tea treats from your 
country.  Call the Senior Center at (434) 
974-7756 or the Charlottesville Adult 
Learning Center at (434) 245-2817. 

• Apr 7-11:  Due to the many snow days in 
February, there will be no Spring Break at 
the Adult Learning Center.  K-12 will have 

vacation as previously scheduled. 
• Apr 24:  Spring Potluck, 11:30-1:00 at 

Washington Park and 6:00-7:30 p.m. at the 
Adult Learning Center. Call (434) 245-2817. 

• Apr 25:  Winter Term ends. 
• Every Wed: Latin Nightclub Dancing, New 

Dance Space on Downtown Mall, 105 N. 1st 
St., 8:45 to 10:00 p.m., $10/person. 
Contact: Edwin O. Roa (804)295-7103, 
edwinart@yahoo.com. 

• Sunday Salsa:  Charlottesville Salsa Club at 
the Down Under Dance Club at the 
Outback Lodge in Preston Plaza on 
Preston Ave., 7:00 to 11:00 
p.m., $5/person ($2 for 
members), non-smoking.  Club 
members will share basic dance 
steps with newcomers!  Call 979-

Calendar News 
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Swedish and Deep Tissue Massage in your home or 
in mine. Call for details. 

Massage @ Home 

J.W. Gordon  

823-6152 

Swaleview@worldnet.att.net 
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ESL Bookmarks Make a Great 
Gift! 

 
ESL Bookmarks are still on sale at the 
Charlottesville Adult Learning Center!  
For only a $5 donation, you can have 14 
unique bookmarks ,  beaut i ful ly 
illustrated and printed by Marjorie 
Sargent and Angela Silverstar.  Each 
bookmark has a phrase written by 
members of the ESL Newspaper Class 
on the importance of writing.  The 
bookmarks provide a wonderful way to 
support Charlottesville Adult Education 
and a great gift for all!  Call (434) 245-
2817. 

FESTIVAL OF THE BOOK 
 

VOICES OF ADULT 
LEARNERS 

 
 

Readings at Burnley-Moran Elementary 
School 

1300 Long Street 
Charlottesville 

 
Thursday, March 20, 2003 

6:00 p.m. Refreshments 
6:30-8:00 p.m. Readings 

Contact: 
Www.avenue.org/adulted.voal.html 

(434)245-2817 

 
POTLUCK TEA PARTY 

 

SENIOR CENTER 
1180 Pepsi Place 

Charlottesville, VA 
 

April 4, 2003 
2:30-4:00 p.m. 

 
All ESL students are invited to a 

potluck tea party with members of the 
Senior Center.  This is a wonderful 
opportunity to meet seniors in the 

Charlottesville community. 
 

Refreshments will be provided, but 
you are welcome to bring tea treats 

from your home country. 
 

For information contact: 
The Senior Center at (434) 974-7756 

Or 
The Charlottesville Adult Learning Center at 

(434) 245-2817 
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ADULT LEARNING CENTER 
CHARLOTTESVILLE CITY SCHOOLS 
ADULT ESL PROGRAM 
1000 Preston Avenue, Suite D 
Charlottesville, VA  22903 


