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Do you like festivals?  There 
is a festival where you can 
share your love of education, 
hope and beautiful memories 
with good food.   
 
My friend, Wanxia Wang, 
won a prize in the “Voices of 
Adult Learners” contest, so 
Holly Dilatush, the teacher, 
kindly gave directions to 
Burley-Moran Elementary 
School to every classmate so 
they could celebrate together 
on March 25, 2004, during 
this year’s Festival of the 
Book. 
 
My husband and I got to the 
auditorium and found the 
beautifully arranged flowers 
on the reception desk.  The 

usher welcomed us and gave 
us a book with yellow 
flowers printed on the cover.  
It contained the entries of all 
20 award winners’ writings 
and many honorable 
mentions.   
 
As I entered the big hall, I 
found it was filled with ESL 
teachers, classmates and their 
families, and guests.  I 
missed Susan Coleman’s 
welcoming announcement.  
Along with Laura Anderson 
and Susan Erno presiding, 
the award winners shared 
their stories from 5 
categories:  education, 
family, world of work, life 
changes, and life can be 
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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. 

Mission Statement 

From the Editor 
It has been another inspiring term at the 
Charlottesville Adult Learning Center.  Highlights 
included the Voices of Adult Learners Contest, 
culminating in the awards ceremony during the 
annual Festival of the Book in March.  As 
always, this was a highly successful event.  Nearly 
every seat was full; the speakers presented their 
work with eloquence, moving the audience 
sometimes to tears, sometimes to laughter, always 
to respectful admiration and renewed hope for the 
future for us all.  In April, we had our first 
Educational Fair at the Center with 13 
organizations from the Charlottesville community 
participating.  It was wonderful to learn more 
about the wide variety of educational 
opportunities in the Charlottesville area.  
 
Looking ahead to May 22, we look forward to the 
first Festival of Cultures, promising a day of 
entertainment for the whole family with food, 
music, dance, storytelling, art, and creative 
activities.  The goal of the festival is to promote 
understanding among all the people of 
Charlottesville, and all are welcome.  The event 
will be from 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. at Lee Park and is 
free .  We hope to see all of you there. 

The Newspaper Class continues to be rich with 
conversation and thought-provoking essays.  In 
class, we not only read each article that is 
published, but we take the articles as stepping off 
points for long and stimulating discussions about 
topics relevant to our community. 
 
In this issue we cover a wide range of subjects.  
Several essays emphasize reportive writing on 
such topics as the Festival of the Book,  what to 
do in Washington, D.C., Salsa Dancing in 
Charlottesville, and a book review on Elvis and 
Priscilla Presley.   
 
Based on a desire expressed by the class to learn 
more about the homeless in Charlottesville, the 
Newspaper Class also visited the Salvation 
Army where Volunteer Coordinator, James Hart, 
generously took the time to speak to us at length, 
answer questions, give a tour, and share a meal 
in the Salvation Army dining hall.  Everyone was 
impressed by the work that is done, and several 
articles in this issue reflect student responses to 
the experience.  
 
Also in this issue are stories about personal 
experiences of adjusting to life in Charlottesville 
and tips for making this adjustment easier.  Some 
of these stories will make you laugh.  Others 
movingly express some of the more difficult and 
even frightening aspects of trying to live in a new 
culture.  All, ultimately, are filled with courage 
and optimism for the future, welcoming new life 
as we all together welcome Spring. 
 
We hope you enjoy! 
Leslie A. Furlong, Editor 



Page 3   MULTI-CULTURAL  BRIEF  VOLUME 5  ISSUE 3 

When I arrived here in Charlottesville, I didn’t know 
how to drive a car.  My close friends taught me, so I 
didn’t endure much time without my 
own car.  My first time driving,  I felt 
secure, not nervous. 
 
When I took the written test, it was in 
Spanish, so I passed the test my first 
time.  I was so glad about that.  The first 
month that I drove with my license, I 
always had a friend next to me, like a 
guide.  This continued until I could drive 
alone. 
 
Now I love to drive and can drive long 
distances.  I’ve even driven to Florida!  Of course, that 
drive was with a friend.  It’s funny now because my 

friends who taught me how to drive now make me 
their chauffeur.  They joke about it when I take them 

somewhere. 
 
In Peru, I never got my driver’s license 
because it wasn’t necessary.  I lived in 
the capital, and there were buses to go 
anywhere at any time of the day.  
Many locations were easy to get to, so 
you didn’t have to spend a lot of 
money for a taxi.  In Charlottesville, I 
had to get a driver’s license as soon as 
possible because I felt as though I 
didn’t have legs.  I mean, a car is 
necessary to go anywhere.  In 

Charlottesville, having a car is a necessity, not a 
luxury! 

A Necessity in Charlottesville:  A Driver’s License 
By Patricia Venegas (Peru) 

Yesterday the sun was shining and 
warm.  My mood was as good as 
spring in Charlottesville. 
 
In the morning my husband and I 
planned to go to church.  But 
before we went out, we got a 
phone call.  It was my husband’s 
colleague, Lin.  She had just come 
back from Boston.  She needed to 
move into another apartment 
immediately.  After we helped her 
move, we went to Fashion Square 
Mall. 
 
I drove my car and parked in front 
of the entrance to Sears.  My 
husband was afraid of the static 
electricity which comes when he 
closes the car door, so he gently 
touched the door of the car.  I 
laughed at him while I slammed 
my door closed. 
 
After we had been shopping for 
half an hour, I suddenly thought 
about my car key.  I couldn’t find 

it!  Did I forget it in the car?  I 
hoped not. 
 
Lin asked me, “Do you have your 
AAA card with you?”  Oh, yes!  I 
can call AAA.  Maybe after I call 
them, they can come to help me in 
about an hour, so I can continue 
shopping after I call them.  My 
husband suggested that he wait for 
AAA to come so I could continue 
shopping with Lin. 
 
Lin suggested we go first to the 
parking place to check whether the 
key was in the car.  If there was no 
key in the car, it meant I had lost 
it, so we needn’t call AAA.  In that 
case, the problem would be to go 
home to pick up the spare key.   
 
While we went toward the car, I 
hoped one of us had forgotten to 
lock the door.   
 
When we got close to the car, we 
were surprised.  We found that I 

hadn’t even shut off the engine!  
“Oh, my goodness!” we said 
together.  I was so careless.  I don’t 
know what would have happened 
if we had continued to shop for 
three hours.  I didn’t have too 
much gas in my car.  I’m a big silly 
goose!  Oh, my lovely car.  I was 
so embarrassed.   
 
When I tried to open the door on 
the left side of the car, it was 
locked.  I was upset.  But when my 
husband tried to open the fourth 
door of the car, the door opened!  
Oh, thank goodness!  The door 
wasn’t locked. We can go ahead 
and do what we wanted to do.  
The happy mood came back again!   
 
This experience let me know that 
when something happens, don’t be 
too nervous.  Don’t worry about it.  
The important thing is to act 
immediately.  Don’t wait.  And by 
the way, don’t laugh at other 
people who are afraid of shocks! 

A Lucky Surprise 
By  Wanxia Wang (China) 

“In Charlottesville, I 
had to get a driver’s 
license as soon as 
possible because I felt as 
though I didn’t have 
legs.  I mean, a car is 
necessary to go 
anywhere.” 
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Learning to Live in America 
By Hera Lee (South Korea) 

Learning to live in a foreign 
country is very challenging and 
fascinating for me, but sometimes 
it is very frustrating and 
depressing, too. 
 
Everything happened by chance.  
One morning, about six months 
ago, I got an e-mail from my son’s 
teacher here in the U.S.  It said 
that he had missed a class. In 
Korea, it is a big problem if a child 
misses a class.  So I decided to 
come here to live with him.  It was 
the beginning of a long, tedious, 
and lonely journey in this country. 
 
The first thing to do was to get an 
apartment to live in.  
Unfortunately, when I came here 
last July, there were none 
available.  Maybe it was too late or 
too early to find one.  My husband 
and I were embarrassed and 
changed our mind and decided to 
buy a house instead of renting an 
apartment.  So we made a contract 
for a new house which was under 
construction.  This led to another 
challenge.  When we arrived in the 
States, the house was not finished 
yet, and we had to stay at a motel 
instead of our new house.  We 
began our new life in that old 
motel.  I would never forget the 
smell of the rooms and the lazy 
room service, exactly the same 
breakfast menu every day, black 
outs every time it rained.  And 
above all, I would never forget the 
sizzle of this city. 
 
My husband left several days later, 
and I had to begin my new life here 
without anybody to help me. 
 
My daughter could not go to 
school because they wanted a 
direct confirmation letter of 
contract from the house builder.  

She and I used to spend all day in 
the motel room memorizing 
English vocabulary and grammar, 
or go somewhere to kill time when 
we were exhausted from studying 
English while every child was in 
school.  My daughter was so 
ashamed of it and would not go 
out any longer.  But when she 
finally began to go to school, she 
became so unhappy and she almost 
cried every morning.  She had no 
friends.  She did not know where 
to go for the next classes, where 
the gym was or how to get lunch.  
Every student 
except her 
knew it 
because 
almost ten 
days had 
passed since 
the first day 
of school.  
She wanted 
to do homework, but she could not 
understand what the homework 
was about.  
 
I myself was overwhelmed with so 
many things to do.  One day I met 
seven different people — school 
teachers, the realtor, a sales person 
at a department store, somebody at 
the post office, the insurance 
company, etc. — at different places 
with my stuttering English.  I used 
to come back to the motel room 
completely exhausted.  It seemed 
like an endless hassle to settle 
down in this foreign country.  I felt 
like an alien from another planet, 
and I regretted my decision again 
and again, missing my home 
country.  I was completely exiled 
from the comfortable, familiar 
surroundings which I had known. 
 
We finally moved into the new 
house after endless signing of 

contracts and spending an 
incredible amount of cash from the 
bank.  How wonderful it was after 
27 nights in the motel.  We had to 
wait another couple of weeks until 
our household goods from my 
country were delivered.  There was 
no refrigerator, TV, computer, bed 
or even a plate … but it was much 
better than life in the motel.  Every 
day I had to do something, such as 
install a telephone line and cable 
TV and internet, request a mail 
box, activate trash pickup and buy 
many things.  I never knew that we 

needed so many 
things to live before.   
 
The weather became 
cooler and cooler 
while I was busy 
settling down in a 
new house.   
 
Just two or three 

days after moving in, Hurricane 
Isabel surprised us.  down in this 
foreign country.  We were stuck in 
the house without electricity for 
three days and nights.  I never 
realized that electricity was so 
precious a thing for living.  
Suddenly I had nothing to do 
without electricity, and my life 
became empty.  
 
 Almost everything to set up a new 
life in this country was almost 
finished.  The autumn was so 
beautiful, but it was melancholy 
for me. 
 
My little girl finally got used to 
school.  She became happy again.  
I got used to living in this country 
a little bit more, such as writing 
checks, sending letters… And if 
somebody more recently arrived  
than I asked me something about 
Continued on page 7 

“I felt like an alien from 
another  planet,  and  I 
regretted  my  decision 
again and again, missing 
my home country.” 
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I moved to Charlottesville from 
South Korea with my family 
two months ago.  This is the 
first time my family has lived in 
a foreign country.  My work at 
UVA is doing research in the 
field of urology. 
 
For the routine employee 
checkup, I needed to visit the 
OHS (Occupational Health 
Service). I had already received 
all the vaccinations I needed 
according to the Korean 
vaccination schedule.  After 
reviewing my vaccination 
record and taking my past 
medical history, the nurse in the 
OHS at UVA insisted that I 
would need to take a tetanus 
booster injection.   
 
Because it is not common in 
Korea for adults to receive 
tetanus booster injections 
without certain reasons, I did 
not receive a tetanus booster at 
puberty.  (Tetanus infection can 
develop through a pinprick with 
a rusty nail, cut or animal bite 
contaminated with tetanus 
bacteria.  Real infection due to 
tetanus bacteria is very rare in 
adults who received childhood 
vaccinations.  In the U.S., 
however, a tetanus booster is 
routinely recommended every 
10 years in adults.)  I thought it 
was reasonable to follow her 
recommendation as I frequently 
handle rodents. 
 
In the evening when I returned 
home after the tetanus shot, I 
found some redness and 
swelling at the injected 

shoulder.  At first, I considered 
it as a common local reaction 
after the vaccination.  However, 
that night, I experienced more 
soreness and a fever above 39 
degrees Celcius!  I thought, 

“Something is wrong!  This is 
probably a serious side effect of 
the vaccination.  I might die in a 
foreign country.  Who will care 
for my family when I am dead?”  
All I could do was take some 
Tylenol to reduce the fever and 
shivering.  My devoted wife 
took care of me all night by 
applying wet towels to my 
forehead.  My symptoms were 
somewhat improved, but did 
not subside.  I asked my wife to 
give me a shot of antipyretics 
which we brought from Korea 
in preparation for an emergency 
situation.  Finally, I was able to 
get some sleep that night.  The 
next morning, I could not go to 
work because of persistent 
muscle aches and fever.  Sadly, 
I was in bed all that day.  My 
fever persisted intermittently for 
5 consecutive days. 
 
I wanted to go to the hospital, 
but I did not for three reasons.  
The first reason that I did not go 
to the hospital was medical.  
Because I’m a medical doctor, I 
could predict the course of side 
effects of the vaccination.  

Supportive treatment, such as 
hydration and/or antipyretics 
would be given to me in this 
situation.  The second reason 
was because of economics.  My 
medical insurance was in a state 
of being changed owing to 
unavoidable circumstances.  
The third reason was because of 
my anxiety about 
communicating in English 
perhaps due to my poor 
English. 
 
Eventually I overcame the 
harmful effects of the tetanus 
shot.  I swore I would not take 
any more tetanus shots.  As 
every international knows, 
living in a foreign country is 
tough.  People easily tend to be 
pessimistic when experiencing 
bad events in a foreign country.  
Thimerosal, which is added as a 
preservative after multi-dose Td 
(tetanus-diphtheria) vials are 
opened, may cause the terrible 
reaction.  However, how could I 
avoid it?  The possibility of 
vaccination side effects is a 
matter of probability.  As the 
Korean proverb goes, I would 
consider this experience a 
mishap rather willingly as the 
price for preventing a 
misfortune of greater degree.  
Hopefully, this will be the last 
severe illness for my family 
during our stay in the US. 
 
For more information about 
thimerosal and vaccinations, see 
http://www.cdc.gov/nip/
vacsaf/concerns/thimerosal/
faqs-thimerosal.htm. 

A Terrible Tetanus Shot 
By Sang-Kuk Yang (South Korea) 

“I might die in a 
foreign country.  Who 
will care for my 
family when I am 
dead?” 
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The Internet is an amazing place.  Although I 
could not say that I understand how it works 
exactly, I use it a lot in my life.  It is very useful, 
practical, and it makes my life much more 
comfortable.  So far, I have used the Internet for 
sending e-mails, getting information that I need, 
reading Turkish newspapers, renting cars, and 
even for making hotel reservations.  But before I 
came to the U.S., I had never used the Internet 
for shopping.  Shopping on the 
Internet is a new experience for 
me. 
 
Although we already have two 
cameras, my husband and I 
decided to buy another one 
three weeks ago.  First, we 
chose the camera that we 
wanted to buy.  After that, we 
went to different stores to 
research current prices. It was 
interesting that every store had 
a different price for the same device.  So at last we 
checked the prices on the Internet.   We saw that 
the cheapest price was on the Internet.  It was 
about one hundred dollars cheaper than in the 
store that had the cheapest price in 
Charlottesville.  That is why we decided to buy it 
on the Internet.  Nine days after we had ordered, 
as we had been told, we received the camera.  We 
were excited, so we opened the package quickly.  
But when we saw the camera had a small broken 
part in front of it, we were disappointed and said, 
“Yes, we have bad luck about cameras.”   
 
You may ask, “Why bad luck?”  Because I broke 
the camera that we had bought two years ago in 
the first week.  And here it is!  We had another 
broken camera.  That was just what we needed! 
 
What should we do now?  After thinking a couple 
of hours, we sent an e-mail to the company about 
the camera without hope of changing anything.  
To be honest, in Turkey, demands of changing 
goods or giving them back are often ignored and 

before giving a response, customers generally 
wait a long time.  That is because we do not 
expect any response quickly.  But about one hour 
later, a representative from the company called us 
and said to us kindly, “Please send us the 
defective camera.  We will send you a new one 
without any additional cost to you.”  So we were 
very surprised and pleased.  The next day, we 
sent the defective camera at once.  We have not 

gotten the new one yet, but we can learn 
of its progress through the Internet.  We 
might get it in ten days.  I hope this time 
we will get a camera without any defect. 
 
Here is some advice about Internet 
shopping: 
• Be sure that the computer is safe.  If 
your computer is not safe, do not use it 
for Internet shopping. 
• Before placing orders, read reviews 
about the goods that you want to buy 
and compare the prices between 

shopping sites. 
• To use a credit card having a low spending 

limit would be better for Internet shopping. 
• And, of course, if you notice any defect about 

the goods you buy, give the information to the 
company at once. 

First Encounter with Internet Shopping 
By Berrak Yilmaz (Turkey) 

“We saw that the 
cheapest price was on 
the Internet.  It was 
about one hundred 
dollars cheaper than 
in the store that had 
the cheapest price in 
Charlottesville.” 

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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Shopping by Internet 
By Patricia Venegas (Peru) 

In reality I have not had too much experience 
with shopping on the Internet.  What I can tell 
you about shopping by Internet is that I think it 
has advantages and disadvantages.  One 
advantage is that sometimes you can find good 
prices, for example,  books, CDs or DVDs.  
Personally, I 
have had  
experience with 
those products.  
About two years 
ago, I bought 10 
CDs for about 
three dollars 
each. 
 
About 
disadvantages, I think that buying clothes by 
Internet is not so good.  It’s possible the quality of 
the fabric and the colors are not the same as what 
you can see on the Internet when you receive 
your merchandize.  Furthermore, sometimes 
when you buy by Internet, it can be a little more 
expensive because you have to pay shipping and 
additional charges.  I have known of people who 

Charlottesville, I could give him a tip. 
 
Then winter came to us.  It snowed and snowed for a 
whole day.  We were stuck in the house again for 
almost one week, but how wonderful this prison was 
with snow surrounding all the world.  I had nothing to 
do, so I read and read.  I read A Streetcar Named Desire, 
Daisy Miller, Their Eyes Were Watching God, etc.  They 
were all too difficult for me to read.  When I finished 
reading those books, the roads were cleared and all the 
children went to school again. 
 
I planted some tubers last week dreaming of their 
beautiful blossoms.  It is another hope to wait for 
springtime which is said to be so beautiful here in 
Charlottesville.   

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 Newspa-
per Class to contribute!  

There are still openings in the News-
paper Class! Classes meet every 
Monday from 10:00 to 12:30 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 Pre-
ston Avenue, Suite D. 

Want to Contribute to the  
Multi-Cultural Brief? 

Learning to Live in America 
Continued from page 4 

have bought bumper stickers for two dollars and 
paid eight dollars for shipping and handling! 
 
For now, I’ve only had limited experience 
shopping by Internet.  For that reason, I like to go 
shopping in the stores more than buy by Internet, 
especially if I can go to a huge mall like Potomac 
Mills in Mannassas or Short Pump in Richmond.  
My recommendation is, if you are going to buy 
something by Internet, make sure of the quality 
that you are looking for and compare prices so 
you will feel satisfied. 

“I have known of  
people who have 
bought bumper 
stickers for two dollars 
and paid eight dollars 
for shipping and 
handling!” 
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My friend, M., was a dentist 
before she came to America.  She 
has bright eyes.  She’s pretty and 
nice. 
 
M. has two sons.  One is 11 
years old; the other is 7 years 
old.  They are studying in 
American primary school here in 
Charlottesville.  M.’s husband is 
doing research at UVA Hospital, 
so M. stopped her work to move 
to the U.S. for her husband’s 
career. 
 
In America, although she doesn’t 
work, she has a lot of things to 
do.  She takes care of her family 
and is a perfect wife and mother.  
She’s a diligent lady.  She has a 
lot of friends, and she likes to 
help other people. 
 
Sometimes she goes to a nursing 

home to talk with lonely old 
people.  Sometimes with a lot of 
patience she helps her classmates 
study English.  She can play a 
wonderful piano, and she is 
teaching her son to play the 
violin.   
 
M. is a 
Christian.  
She teaches 
other people 
to know 
God, to 
believe in 
God.  And 
she likes to 
share her food and stuff with 
other people.  She also wants to 
be a volunteer teaching Korean 
primary school students to learn 
English.   
 
You can see a smile always on 

her face.  To be M.’s friend, I feel 
she is so warm, like the sunshine 
of spring.  When I am upset by 
studying and living, she always 
encourages me.  She uses her 
actions to teach me that life is 
precious.  She not only has an 

oriental woman’s soft and 
diligent character, but she 
has a western woman’s 
passion and decisive 
directness. 
 
She loves life and enjoys 
life.  She became a good 
cook in a few months after 
she came to America.  She 

can prepare many delicious 
foods in a short time.  
  
To be M.’s friend, I feel her 
spiritual world is fruitful. 

I read a book entitled Elvis and 
Me, by Priscilla Beaulieu Presley.  
It was in the Library Cart at the 
Adult Learning Center.  There was 
a wedding picture on the book 
cover.  The couple looked happy 
and elated, and also they were very 
handsome and beautiful.  If you 
saw it, you would not be able to 
resist reading this book.   
 
Priscilla’s father was a career 
officer in the U.S. Air Force.  
Their family moved every two or 
three years.  She was so pretty that 
some of her girl friends were 
afraid of losing their boyfriends to 

her.  When she was 14 years old, 
her father was transferred to the 
base in Wiesbaden, West 
Germany.  Elvis Presley, a rock 
and roll star who had already 
gotten gold records, was drafted 
into the army and was stationed at 
Bad Nauheim, West Germany.  He 
was 21.  Unfortunately, his mother 
died at that time.  Elvis missed his 
mother so much that he invited his 
friends to his house.  Curree Grant 
met Priscilla and introduced 
himself as Elvis’ friend and invited 
her to Elvis’ party.   
 
From that time on, they often met 

at Elvis’ parties, and Elvis told her 
about his loneliness, his concern 
about his future, and how he felt 
about her.  When he went back to 
America, she started failing school 
and she felt desperate.  Two years 
later, she visited him in L.A., and 
they began to persuade her parents 
to give her permission to stay in 
his father’s house.  He promised 
that he would help her to finish 
high school and marry her some 
day. 
 
When she was 18 years old, she 
moved into Graceland and 

(Continued on page 9) 

My Friend 
By Wanxia Wang (China) 

“When I am upset by 
studying and living, 
she always encourages 
me.  She uses her 
actions to teach me 
that life is precious.”  

Elvis and Me:  A Review 
By Maria Young-mi Ku (South Korea) 
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“what I really loved was 
the homey atmosphere.  
We  shared  our 
thoughts.”  
 

Salsa Sunday has the mission to 
promote understanding of and 
joy in social dancing, in all 
forms, within an inclusive 
community of dancers.   
 
Salsa Sunday was founded in 
December 2001 as a not-for-
profit organization.  It is made 
up of volunteers helping to bring 
to the 
Charlottesville 
area 
opportunities to 
enjoy, learn, 
listen and dance 
to salsa music.  
The club 
developed from a group dance 
class (instructed by Edwin Roa) 
that started to look for places to 
practice, and was inspired by 
Edwin’s vision which they’ve 
incorporated into their mission. 
 
To become a member, you can 
sign up at Salsa Sunday. This 

money is used to support the 
club’s activities; everyone is a 
volunteer.  The standard 
contribution is a one-time $25 
fee, but larger amounts are, of 
course, welcome.  The benefit for 
members is a reduced cover for 
Salsa Sundays ($2 off) and the 
nice feeling you get for helping.  
Surplus proceeds are donated to 

charitable 
efforts. 
 
During Salsa 
Sunday, there is 
no alcohol, but 
the sodas and 
water are free.  

Sometimes Salsa Sunday 
organizes events for its members 
and anyone else who would like 
to participate.  For example, past 
excursions have included going 
to Washington, D.C., to enjoy 
salsa concerts.  Salsa Sunday was 
originally made for people who 
love salsa music, but they also 

teach bachata, merengue, cha-
cha-cha, etc.  It’s unbelievable 
how the people from the U.S., 
from Europe, and from Asia 
learn to dance to our Latin 
music.  More and more people 
come each Sunday.  It’s common 
to see new members dance 
awkwardly in the beginning, but 
at the end of a few weeks, they 
have improved greatly.  When 
someone puts in effort, anything 
is possible. 
 
If you are bored, sad, or you just 
feel like dancing, come have fun 
and make new friends.  Salsa 
Sunday is made for healthy fun 
and amusement.  Come Sundays 
to the Outback Lodge, 917 
Preston Plaza from 8 p.m. to 
midnight.  You will have fun at 
Salsa Sundays.  Cover is $5 ($3 
for members).  Also, for more 
information, you can visit the 
website:  
www.cvillesalsaclub.com. 

“If  you are bored, sad, or 
you just feel like dancing, 
come have fun and make 
new friends.” 

The Charlottesville Salsa Club 
By Patricia Venegas (Peru) 

graduated from high school later.  
Elvis suffered from insomnia and 
compulsive worrying about his 
career in the future.  His family 
had a history of these emotional 
problems.  He took 3 or 4 kinds 
of drugs every day, and she 
started taking 1 or 2 of them also.  
They played in the park and 
theater all through the night, but 
she had to go to school in the 
morning.  She was still nervous 
about losing him, so she did what 

he liked.  People called her 
“Love-in Lolita.” 
 
In 1967, when Elvis was 34 years 
old and she was 24 years old, they 
married and had a baby named 
Lisa Marie Presley the next year.  
Now people called her Mrs. 
Presley.  It seemed to her that life 
as a husband and father didn’t 
interest Elvis as much as 
performing a concert.  He lived in 
different places even if there was 
no concert.  He seemed 
unreachable, so she learned to 
create her life without him.  Also, 
she found a new way of life with 

friends and by herself.   
 
They divorced after 4 years.  He 
gained weight.  Elvis died 
because of a heart attack caused 
by a drug overdose.   
 
Elvis was a great star; still, he 
was a terribly lonely man.  Even 
though he was the King of Rock 
and Roll and he had money and 
love from his fans, he lacked 
peace and power to stand alone.  
He wanted to find another 
mother, but he failed.  We lost 
him to drugs. 

(Continued from page 8) 

Elvis and Me:  A Review 
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There is a river flowing so 
serenely that I always wonder if it 
really flows.  Behind the river, a 
road comes along, cars scamper 
this way and that.  From my sofa, 
they look like they are running on 
the river.  Next to the road, from 
time to time, trains pass 
whispering.  Oh, how I miss my 
home! 
 
I had never lived any place except 
Seoul until I got married.  (Seoul 
is the capital of South Korea and 
also my hometown.)  Since my 
marriage, however, I’ve never had 
a chance to live in Seoul.  I have 
lived here and there.  Finally, I 
got settled in a very small city.  
This small city, named Jinju, is 
becoming my second hometown, 
and I like this place more and 
more. 
 
I remember when I first moved 
there.  I had a really hard time 
adjusting.  It was almost the same 
as adjusting to life in the States.  
First of all, I couldn’t 
communicate.  People were using 
dialects, and I couldn’t 
understand them most of the 
time.  To make me more 
miserable, I had no friends or 
relatives who I could see and talk 
to.  I was completely isolated in 
my own country.  Now I am 
much better at communicating 
and understanding; people can 
still recognize that I am not a 
native of Jinju though (I speak 
differently).   I even try to talk 
with a little bit of a dialect.  
People recommend not to use it 
because it sounds very funny. 
 

So here I am, living in 
Charlottesville.  Let me introduce 
that small city to everyone. 
 
The city is located in the southern 
part of South Korea.  The weather 
is usually mild compared to 
Seoul.  It hardly snows in the 
winter.  Thirty minutes away by 
car is the sea.  I live on the 14th 
floor of a 15-story apartment 
building.  From my apartment, I 
am able to 
look down 
on a river.  
A park 
spreads 
along one 
side of the 
river (It’s on 
the other 
side of the 
railroad) where people take walks 
or ride bikes.  There are special 
areas for bikes and in-line skates.  
Children can practice or enjoy 
riding; even adults can do it.  
Families bring out their blankets 
or mats and some food; they 
enjoy their weekends.  There are 
wild flowers on the trail through 
the part; taking a walk is a joy for  
everyone.  During the summer, a 
water fountain is operated until 
late at night.  People cool down 
their hot, humid nights around it.   
 
Because of the character of the 
apartments (there are many, 
many apartment buildings in the 
area), every kind of facility is 
nearby.  People can easily access 
anywhere (like the grocery store, 
pharmacy, bank, post office, 
schools, etc.) on foot.  Many 
grocery stores do free delivery; I 

can even order groceries on the 
phone and pay for them when 
they arrive.  Isn’t it great?  Every 
Friday, the farmer’s market 
opens.  That is one of my favorite 
parts.  Since Jinju is not far from 
the sea, people can buy fresh sea 
food.  Vegetables are very fresh 
and incredibly cheap.  Another of 
my favorite parts is the flower 
carts.  They sell a variety of kinds 
of flowers for one dollar a bunch.  

Actually, a little bit less 
than a dollar.  Those 
beautiful and inexpensive 
roses enrich my life all 
week long.  I run into 
many acquaintances at 
the market; it turns into a 
street café.  We exchange 
information about who 
sells what at the cheapest 

price and talk about our kids.  The 
market opens in front of a 
bookstore; sometimes I read 
books with a cup of freshly 
brewed coffee for a shopping 
break. 
 
Oh, I wish I were there now.  At 
this time of year, magnolias and 
goldenbells proudly decorate the 
city with ivory, burgundy and 
bright yellow.  Soon cherry 
blossoms will join the spring with 
their pink color.  Can you 
imagine? 
 
Spring is already here in 
Charlottesville, but I didn’t see it 
coming.  It’s really beautiful here 
now.  It reminds me of Jinju.  I 
will be going back there at the 
beginning of July.  Next year, I 
am sure I will miss 
Charlottesville’s spring. 

Living in Jinju 
By Jihyun Pak (South Korea) 

“During the summer, a 
water fountain is 
operated until late at 
night.  People cool 
down their hot, humid 
nights around it.” 
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Like everybody, I know that 
Washington, D.C. is the U.S. federal 
capital.  What I didn’t know before 
arriving in the U.S., is the city 
doesn’t belong to any state; it’s the 
District of Columbia.  It’s attached to 
Virginia to the south and to 
Maryland to the north.  I also 
learned the plans of the city were 
drawn by a French architect, Pierre 
L’Enfant, at the end of the 18th 
century. 
 
The first time we went there, we did 
what many tourists do:  we went to 
the Mall to visit the impressive 
monuments.  The Mall consists of 
two miles of greenery, monuments, 
and the Smithsonian Museum, and 
separates the capitol building from 
the Potomac River. 
 
There by the Mall, you have so many 
monuments to visit.  I will list just 
some examples: 
 
The White House:  Currently, you 
can’t visit it inside but just admire the 
outside.  Maybe you could see the 
U.S. president taking his helicopter 
or giving a press conference (if you’re 
lucky). 
 
The U.S. Capitol:  It’s the seat of the 
Congress where the laws are made.  
You can visit only a few rooms. 
 
The Washington Monument:  It’s 
an obelisk built in honor of the first 
U.S. president, George Washington.  
You can go up to the top of the 
monument.  We went there, and we 
didn’t regret it.  The view of 
Washington and the areas around it 
is really exceptional.  I think it’s the 
first time I have had a view like this 
one; i.e., in other cities, the view isn’t 
always really beautiful (like in Las 
Vegas).  Here, all the buildings are 
suberb.  You see no huge factories, 

no polluting chimneys either.  From 
the top and from the bottom, the city 
seems very clean. Furthermore, you 
see large avenues with low houses.  
It’s very surprising. 
 
The Vietnam Memorial:  It looks 
like a big “V” made with black 
granite in a part of the lawn.  On it, 
the names of all the victims of the 
Vietnam War are engraved.  The 
quietness, the simplicity, the 
architectural sobriety of this 
monument provoked a strong 
emotion inside us.  I don’t know how 
to explain this feeling.  I felt 
uncomfortable.  This impression is 
caused (I think) by the silence around 
this area which is very oppressive. 
 
The Lincoln Memorial:  It reminds 
me of the Parthenon because of its 
aspect.  The white marble seated 
statue of Abraham Lincoln is very 
big.  I was told that it was there that 
Martin Luther King said his famous 
speech:  “I have a dream.” 
 
The Jefferson Memorial:  We can 
see there the bronze statue of 
Thomas Jefferson.  The style of this 
monument reminds me of 
Monticello which was designed by 
Jefferson himself. 
 
There are many more monuments to 
visit, of course!  Also, there’s a very 
wide choice of museums.  All of 
them are free, and they seem to be 
very interesting.  We didn’t have 
time to visit all of them.  We only 
discovered the Hirshhorn Museum 
(where you can see very interesting 
exhibits of modern and 
contemporary art); the National Air 
and Space Museum; and the 
Holocaust Museum (I think this was 
my favorite one).  And we have 
many other museums to discover! 
 

Each time we have gone to the Mall, 
there has always been a 
demonstration.  The first time, it was 
a walk against the war in Iraq.  And 
the last time, it was the Marathon 
organized by the U.S. Marines.  
Apparently, Washington and its Mall 
are a crossroads for all kinds of 
demonstrations (political, sports, 
artistic, etc.). 
 
Just a few blocks from the Mall, 
there are areas that are very pleasant 
to visit.  There, various communities 
(yuppies, gays, Latinos, African-
American people) live very far from 
the institutions and the museums. 
 
Let’s go first to Dupont Circle.  
Around it, there are many 
restaurants, cafes, and nightclubs.  
But it’s also in this area that you can 
see a very large number of embassies 
(more than 100 on one avenue).  It’s 
called “Embassyy Row.”  These 
embassies are accommodated in 
magnificent bourgeois residences.  
This area accommodates a lot of 
ethnic groups.  It’s lively and 
interesting due to this pleasant mix of 
artists, fringe people and bohemians.  
I love all these shops, all different 
one from the other, with no order. 
 
Now, let’s go to Georgetown.  
Apparently, it’s the historical area of 
Washington.  It’s a little off-center, 
but it needs to be seen.  I think it’s 
my favorite area.  You can find the 
little ambiance of Dupont Circle with 
its restaurants, jazz clubs, luxurious 
stores, art and contemporary shops, 
everything you want.  But away from 
this vitality, narrow streets spread 
out, quiet and lined with restored 
houses in a federal style.  Some 
streets have kept the rails in their 
middle.  That reminds me of 
Greenwich Village in New York.  It’s 
Continued on page 16 

The Two Faces of Washington, D.C. 
By Nathalie Huet (France) 
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On March 22, 2004, the ESL 
Newspaper Class visited the 
Charlottesville branch of the 
Salvation Army.  James Hart, the 
Volunteer Coordinator, welcomed us 
warmly and explained many things 
to us.  The Salvation Army does a 
great job of helping homeless poor 
people, but what struck me was their 
strategy for guiding helpless people 
to become integrated into the society 
again.  Actually, the members of the 
Salvation Army do not just distribute 
shelter and food, but do everything 
to give poor people their second 
chance.  Every particular case is 
looked into by a special committee.  
They encourage homeless people to 
get a job, save their money and, 
afterward, rent an apartment and be 
on their own.  Meanwhile, these 
people receive food and shelter; their 
children receive daycare and 
education.  Alcohol and illegal drugs 
are not allowed while one is a 

resident of the Salvation Army 
Shelter facility.  I believe this 
approach is right because no social 
recovery is possible while one is 
continuously using drugs and 
alcohol.  Violent 
people are 
dismissed from the 
shelter at once. 
 
Funding of 
Salvation Army 
programs is very 
indicative.  Money 
comes from different sources; the 
main sources are private donations, 
religious organizations of different 
kinds, thrift stores, and governmental 
funding.  The structure of the 
funding makes clear that most funds 
come from private sources (because 
church and thrift stores actually are 
another incarnation of private 
donations) and only a small part of it 
comes from the government.  This 

means that American society is well 
aware of its problems and does 
everything to cure itself without 
waiting for some mighty official 
and/or charitable millionaire to 

perform this task for it.  
That is where the true 
strength of America 
comes from — 
compassion, help, 
love. 
 
I think that the 
experience of the 

Salvation Army should be used in 
many more countries, especially in 
former Soviet Republics where the 
poverty rate is very high.  Aid from 
western countries is usually just 
distributed thoughtlessly without 
looking into the origin of the 
problem and without giving 
homeless people a second chance to 
rise from the bottom and become 
integrated members of the society. 

The Salvation Army:  The War Against Poverty 
By Lev Asatryan (Armenia) 

The Salvation Army Childcare 
Center is mainly for homeless 
families.  Other children are admitted 
for a small fee.  In Charlottesville, 
there are 5 people who work at the 
Center, without counting all the 
dedicated volunteers and community 
support.  There are different 
programs according to the age of the 
children. 
 
The Preschool Care Program (for 
children at least two years old):  The 
Center provides a loving, nurturing, 
and developmental program.  It’s 
open year round, except major 
holidays, Monday through Friday 
from 8:30 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 
 
 

The After School Care Program (for 
children up to 16 years old):  After 
normal school hours, the volunteer 
tutors, thanks to their resources and a 
library in the Center, help the 
children with their homework.  
During the school holidays, there’s 
full daycare for the children enrolled 
in the Childcare program. 
 
The Evening Childcare and 
Enrichment Program (conducted by 
Madison House volunteers from 
UVA):  They propose a variety of 
activities, like directed play, 
storytelling, arts and crafts, reading, 
etc., each Monday (focusing on 
sports), Tuesday (focusing on 
movies), and Thursday (focusing on 
creation station), from 7:30 p.m. 

until 8:15 p.m.   
 
The Daycare Program permits the 
children and their parents to break 
the cycle of poverty and to provide 
them the opportunity to become 
independent.  Since 1990, the 
Salvation Army has worked with the 
City school system.  All parents 
staying in the Shelter are required to 
have their children enrolled in 
school.  It also works with several 
associations who provide the Center  
residents nurturing and counseling 
sessions. 
 
For more information about the 
Salvation Army contact http://
avenue.org/sarmy/
service_home.html. 

The Salvation Army Childcare Program 
By Nathalie Huet (France) 

“That is where the true 
strength of  America 
comes from — 
compassion, help, 
love.” 



Page 13   MULTI-CULTURAL  BRIEF  VOLUME 5  ISSUE 3 

After visiting the Salvation Army, 
I began to think about helping 
other people.  There was little 
chance to help other people or to 
volunteer in Korea.  It has 
changed a lot, but still we do not 
have many chances to volunteer.  
One of our major 
daily newspapers 
made a campaign, 
which continued for 
several sessions, to 
encourage 
volunteering, and it 
suggested many cases 
in other countries.  The intention 
of this campaign was to make 
volunteering more familiar to our 
Korean people.  But still we are so 
individualistic, mostly selfish, and 
we reject others. 
 
My husband works as a 
consultant lawyer for foreign 
workers in Korea.  Most of them 
are illegal workers, and 

sometimes they are abused by the 
employer because of these 
weaknesses. 
 
I wanted to be a help to some 
other people, and one of the 
reasons that made me choose 

medical 
school was 
to help 
others.  I 
was so 
impressed 
reading 
Out of My 

Life, by Albert Schweitzer himself, 
when I was a high school student, 
as many students were.  Actually, 
I worked as a volunteer at a free 
clinic for a long time when I was 
a medical school student.  But 
after I became a doctor, finally I 
was too busy, and I put off that 
promise and almost never 
returned to the point when I had 
decided my career. 

 
What about my son and 
daughter?  They are even worse.  
They had no proper chances.  I 
wonder whether they have ever 
thought of others who need help.  
Recently, Korean schools have 
begun to make activity charts for 
volunteering and leadership 
opportunities. 
 
We have more chances to 
volunteer in America.  It seems 
that Americans are more familiar 
with volunteering than other 
countries are.  And they are very 
well organized in helping others.  
Last fall, my family and I had a 
chance to participate in the 
Habitat for Humanity program in 
this area.  It was a very nice 
experience for both of my 
children and for me although it 
was almost back-breakingly hard 
work. 

After Visiting the Salvation Army 
By Hera Lee (South Korea) 

“I wanted to be a help to 
some other people, and one 
of  the reasons that made me 
choose medical school was to 
help others.” 

funny. 
 
Many of the voices came from the 
U.S.; others came from all over the 
world, from people who originally 
spoke Arabic, Spanish, Chinese, 
Japanese, etc.  Now they could share 
their thoughts in English besides 
their mother tongue.  How 
marvelous it was!  When the speaker 
made a splash, the audience lavished 
big applause.  The stories were so 
touching that I laughed with the 
audience and sometimes wetted my 
eyes.  During the two and a half 
hours I just lost track of time.  I think 
it’s lucky that the texts of these 

stories are available on the website 
www.avenue.org/adulted.  There’s a 
Korean proverb 
that says that 
when you share 
joy, it becomes 
twice as much, 
and when you 
share sorrow, it 
becomes less by 
half.  This festival 
proved it. 
 
In the hallway, we talked with each 
other and had delicious cakes and 
beverages.  This event would also 
have been impossible without the 

numerous volunteers, supporting 
organizations and efforts of the 

Regional Literacy 
Coordinating 
Committee.  I 
appreciate all their 
contributions.  This 
“Voices of Adult 
Learners” event was 
one of the programs 
of the Tenth 
Virginia Festival of 
the Book.  It means 

you have a chance for next year.   
 
Why don’t you try to write down 
your own story?  See you in 2005! 

The Festival of Story:  Voices of Adult Learners 
Continued from page 1 

“There’s a Korean proverb 
that says that when you 
share joy, it becomes twice 
as much, and when you 
share sorrow, it becomes less 
by half.  This festival proved 
it.” 
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It is over two years since I left 
Charlottesville. I was supposed 
to continue to write articles for 
the Multi-Cultural Brief.  But 
being lazy and busy, I did not 
write any more.  My life was 
always unstable.  I told myself 
that after I was stable, then I 
would write again.  Life always 
gave me surprises while I was 
careless or lazy.  These surprises 
made my life more meaningful. 
 
The Multi-Cultural Brief leaves me 
so far away. However, it hides 
somewhere in my heart.  One 
day, Zhao (my husband) 
happened to find the homepage 
of the ESL Newsletter of 
Charlottesville.  He was looking 
for his wife’s articles.  He is 
always proud of his wife’s 
articles no matter what his wife 
wrote. 
 

“Hi, look, your newspaper!” said 
Zhao cheerfully.  He never forgot 
to say that the newspaper is ours.   
 
“What?” 
 
“You see.  Your newspaper has 
gotten a homepage, and it’s 
really good,” said Zhao.  “Look 
here, they had written something 
for you!” 
 
“Really?” 
 
I rushed to the computer and 
read:  “From all of us to you, Xihui.  
We will miss you.  It is difficult to 
say good-bye for now to such a gifted 
and giving participant in the 
Charlottesville community.  We wish 
you well.  We hope you will continue 
to write and share with us your 
experiences and dreams about the 
world.” 
 

I was so moved by these 
sentences.  I wish I would have 
read it two years before.   
 
That day, leaving quietly, I 
thought that nobody would 
remember me — a little woman 
who could even disappear in the 
stream of people in the street.  
Everything could go on 
following my leaving.  I never 
thought that blessing would 
accompany all the way.  I just 
received it two years later.  Full 
heart of thankfulness wove into 
my tears of joy. 
 
Now sitting in front of my 
computer, I just want to say to 
my teacher and classmates:  
Thanks for giving!  And I wish 
that the Multi-Cultural Brief will 
become better and better! 

Thanks for Giving 
By Xihui Lai (China) 

In honor of Presidents’ Day, students 
in the ESL Newspaper Class decided 
to write to the President of the U.S. to 
share their concerns. 
 
Dear Mr. President: 
 I know you have many 
friends in America.  I’d like you 
to recognize that you have friends 
in South Korea, too. 
 Korean students come to 
America for several years, and if 
they have spouses from Korea, 
they must make their own living 
by themselves or need support 
from scholarships and parents.  
Right now, their spouses cannot 

help with this support because 
they are not allowed to work in 
the U.S.  Also, it is very boring for 
spouses to stay at home with no 
job. 
 I want to ask this question.  
The students have F1 Visa status, 
and their spouses have F2 Visa 
status.  If their spouses could 
work here with their F2 Visa 
status, the students could study 
comfortably.  What do you think 
of that? 
 Sincerely,  Maria Young-
 mi Ku (South Korea) 
 
 

Dear Mr. President: 
 I’d like to ask you a 
question about Armenia, the 
country I come from.  For many 
years, the U.S. has been helping 
Armenia to overcome the 
transition crisis after the collapse 
of the U.S.S.R.  We thank you for 
that even though these efforts 
were unsuccessful so far, perhaps 
because the main objective of this 
aid was directed at small and 
medium business development.  
But we have quite good industries 
left from the times of the Soviet 
Union.   
Continued on page 15 

Letters to the President of the U.S. in Honor of Presidents’ Day 
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May 2004 June 2004 
 Mon Tues Wed Thurs Fri Sat 

      1 

2 3 4 5 6 7 8 

9  10 11 12 13 14 15 

16 17 18 19 20 21 22 

23 24 25 26 27 28 29 

Sun Mon Tues Wed Thurs Fri Sat 

30 31 1 2 3 4 5 

6 7 8 9 10 11 12 

13 14 15 16 17 18 19 

20 21 22 23 24 25 26 

27 28 29 30    

• May 3:  Classes Begin 
• May 22:  Festival of Cultures.  A festival promoting 

understanding among Charlottesville’s international 
community organized by the Charlottesville City 
Schools Adult Education Program. A day of 
entertainment for the whole family.  Lee Park, 10 a.m. 
to 4 p.m. Contact Debbie or Heidi at (434)245-2817.  
Free. 

• May 24:  Memorial Day.  No classes. 
• June 19:  Women’s Four Mile Training Program.  

UVA Track (near Klockner Stadium) at 7:45 a.m. for 12 
consecutive Saturdays. $15 for all 12 weeks (cash or 
check payable to CTC).   

• June 25:  Classes end. 

• Salsa Sunday: Charlottesville Salsa Club 
(www.cvillesalsaclub.com) sponsors a weekly opportunity 
to learn and practice Salsa and other dances in a smoke-
free nightclub atmosphere.  Special:  Advanced Salsa 
Workshops by Edwin Roa 6:45-7:45, $10.  Then Edwin 
will give a beginner’s salsa lesson at 8.  Edwin gives a 
very energetic group session that gives you a 
cardiovascular workout too!  His lesson is included with 
the regular admission fee.  DJ’s music begins after the 
lessons and is 85% salsa mixed with other Latin styles.  
Complimentary water and sodas.  The Outback Lodge, 
917 Preston Ave. 8-12:00 p.m. $5.00 (members $3.00). 
979-7211.  Sundaysalsa@cvillesalsaclub.com. 

 

 Maybe if you helped us to 
restart these industries, it would 
help Armenia to become wealthy 
again and solve many of its 
problems.  Armenian people will 
be grateful to you and America 
forever for that. 
 Sincerely, Lev Asatryan 
 (Armenia) 
 
Dear Mr. President: 
 Every day I hear that U.S. 
soldiers, some innocent people, 
and even children have been 
injured or killed in Iraq.  I am 
afraid it might be a useless and 
boring question to you, but I 

really wonder if the Iraq war was 
an inevitable war.  Was there no 
other way to solve this conflict?  
What was it for?  Was it just a 
warning to others in the world 
that the U.S. is still alert to 
terrorism? 
 Sincerely, Hera Lee  
 (South Korea) 
 
Dear Mr. President: 
 It is very nice that you can 
receive this letter.  As a woman 
from another country, I feel a lot 
of mystery about you and your 
family, about you as a man, not 
as a president.   

 Could you tell me how 
you care for your family in your 
life?  You must have a lot of 
stories.  How many hours do you 
normally sleep at night?  Did you 
ever cook after you got married?  
When you have a different 
opinion from your wife and kids, 
how do you deal with it?  Have 
you ever spanked your kids when 
they made a mistake?  Could you 
tell me what kind of values you 
favor in your home? 
 Sincerely, Wanxia Wang 
 (China) 

Letters to the President of the U.S. in Honor of Presidents’ Day 
Continued from page 14 



ADULT LEARNING CENTER 
CHARLOTTESVILLE CITY  SCHOOLS 
ADULT ESL PROGRAM 
1000 Preston Avenue, Suite D 
Charlottesville, VA  22903 
(434) 245-2817 
Ht tp : / /www.char lo t tesv i l le -es l .org 
For School Closings: (434) 245-2401 

Festival of Cultures 
 

A Day of  Entertainment  
for the Whole Family 

 
Charlottesville City Schools Adult 

Education Program is organizing a festival 
promoting understanding among 

Charlottesville’s international community. 
 

Saturday, May 22, 2004 
Lee Park 

10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
Free 

Food, Music, Dance, Storytelling, 
Art, Creative Activities 

 
For more information, call 245-2817 

difficult to believe that you 
can find such tranquility in 
such a big city like 
Washington.  I like that. 
 
If you go up the road, 
you’ll come to the 
delightful C&O 
(Chesapeake and Ohio) 
Canal.  This trail, just for 
pedestrians and bikes, 
stretches out on around 
200 miles.  It goes until 
Cumberland, Maryland.  

It’s a beautiful walk on the 
Potomac riverbank, among 
many trees, wildflowers 
and birds.  You can even 
see a few old bridges and 
locks. 
 
So, to know better and 
appreciate Washington, 
you need to stay there for a 
long time or go to this city 
many times.  And by this 
way you can pass great 
moments. 

The Two Faces of Washington, D.C. 
Continued from page 11 


