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STUDENT COUNCIL MEM BERSfrom Decatur Community High School who enjoyed
atriptoWashington asguestsof Johnand Heidi (Martinson) L esinski, areshown (topto bot-
tom) Dick and SuzanneAhlberg, sponsors; RyanRuf, Lindsay Fortin, Abby Ream, RenaUnger,
Sarah Olson, Quintin Cundiff, Mrs. Lesinski and U.S. Rep. Jerry Moran. Ryan Ruf (upper
right) crawled through amockup of atermite hole at the Museum of Natural History.

4 o i e

STANDING IN LINE, Dick Ahlberg (above) joined theline abronze depression-era
figuresat theFranklin D. Roosevelt Memorial whileQuintin Cundiff (below) wasready
— Photos by Sarah

for the Revolutionary War at Mount V ernon.
Olson
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The feature page about interesting
people, places and things to do

Wednesday, April 23,2003

By SARAH OLSON

To most students, spring break
meansshopping, sleeping, or skiing.
For a select six from Oberlin, this
year’ sspring break brought atripto
Washington.

Heidi Lesinski, a Decatur Com-
munity High School alumnag, and
her husband Johngivethistriptosix
Student Council memberseachyear
instead of givingascholarship. This
wasthe second trip by Oberlin stu-
dents.

The four council officers have
firstchanceat thetrip, andthenany-
oneelsecanapply fortheremaining
spotsby writing afew short essays.
Thesix whoattendedthisyear were
seniors Ryan Ruf, Lindsay Fortin,
Sarah Olson and Quintin Cundiff,
and juniors Abby Ream and Rena
Unger. Sponsors were Dick and
Suzanne Ahlberg, since Mr.
Ahlbergisthegovernment teacher.

Weleft Oberlin around noon on
Friday, March 23, and headed to
Ozawkietostay with Suzanne' ssis-
ter, Mary. After stopping at amall,
wewatched somebasketball, played
Pictionary, and stayed up way too
late. Our flight wasat 8:50 am. the
next morning, soitwasashort night.

Saturday ,weall madeit through
security and ontotheplanejustfine.
When we arrived in Baltimore,
Heidi and John werewaiting for us
at the luggage claim. Once we all
found our bags, weloaded upintheir
vehiclesand headed for Mutthaven,
theirhomein Great Falls, Va. After
atour and timeto settlein abit, we
all got dressed up and headedto Al-
exandria, Va., to meet with Col.
Delbert Townsend, another gener-
ousaumnus.

We toured Gadsby’s Museum.
Thismuseum is actually two 18th-
century taverns put together. We
learned about the differencesin ar-
chitectureand stylethere. Thenwe
had timetowalk around Old Alex-
andriaandgotothePotomacRiver.
We all met back at Gadsby’s Tav-
ernfor dinner.

After an excellent meal, a man
cameout, playedaluteand spokeas
if wewerein colonial America. He
had never heard of Kansas sinceit
didn’tbecomeastateuntil 1861. He
was entertaining and interesting.

Then we headed back to Wash-
ington to visit memorials. We saw
the Jefferson, Franklin Delano
Roosevelt, andIwoJimamemorials
that evening. Seeing them at night
was impressive. John Lesinski isa
Marine, so going to the Iwo Jima
Memoria withhimgaveitanadded
dimension.

Sunday, we spent themorning at
Mount Vernon, George Wash-
ington’s home. The weather was
wonderful the whole trip, so being
outsidewasnoproblem. Wewentto
the Hard Rock Caféin D.C. for
lunch and then went to Ford’ s The-
atre, where President Lincoln was
shot, to seethemusical “1776.”

| will never, ever forget that
night’ sdinner aslongasl live. John
and Heidi decided we needed to get
some culture while in the city, so
they took usto aMoroccan restau-
rant. It wasin ashady part of town,
sowehadtoknock onthedoor toget
in. They led us to our seats, low

couches around two low round
tables. Weall tried to beoptimistic,
but it was not like anyplace we'd
been before.

Our server came and washed our
hands, gave ustowels, informed us
we' d be eating with our hands and
told usthemenu. It wasaset seven-
coursemeal. Thefirst wasveggies,
eggplant, carrots, and some green
vegetables. Wetriedit, but weren’t
too sure about the place still. Next
cameaflaky pastry filledwitheggs,
almonds, chicken, cinnamon, and
sugar. It was an interesting combi-
nation, not bad at all. The meal got
better fromthere: rotisseriechicken,
beef kabobs and lamb, and
couscous, areally small pasta, like
rice, withraisinsand veggiesonit.

We got a spoon for this course,
and for themost part, weall picked
theraisinsout. Thelast two courses
were a basket of fruit and nuts and
baklava, a dessert made out of pa-
per-thin layers of pastry, chopped
nuts, and honey, andaspecially fla-
vored tea. Asif the food weren't
enough culture for us Kansans, af -
terthemeal therewasabelly dancer.
She could move parts of her body
many of us didn’t know could be
moved, and shehad agreat sense of
rhythm.

After this culture dose, we went
totheLincoln, Vietnam, andKorean
memorials.

“| really liked the war memori-
als,” said Quintin. “It gave usa
chance to see that freedom really
isn'tfree”

Monday, weweresupposedtogo
to the State Department, but dueto
thewar we couldn’t. Because John
had to work, we all learned how to
use the Metro, Washington’s sub-
way. Wewent tothe Air and Space
Museum, Library of Congress, Na-
tional Cathedral and National Zoo.
We visited the zoo at closing time,
somost of theanimal shad been put
insidealready.

“TheNational Cathedral wasre-
ally beautiful,” Renasaid.“ Thetrip
was agood experienceand |'d like
to go back someday.”

We spent Monday evening at
Mutthaven playing basketball, hot
tubbing, shooting pool, watching
television and kicking back.

Tuesday wasL indsay’ sbirthday,
so when she came down for break-
fast, she had a croissant with a
chocolate capitol domeontopfor a
candle. First of all, wewent to Ar-
lington National Cemetery. Suz-
anne’s aunt was buried there last
summer, so she and Mr. Ahlberg
wenttofindher gravewhiletherest
of uswent and saw President John
F.Kennedy’ sgrave, thenwemetup
for the changing of the guard at the
Tomb of the Unknown Soldier.

“Going to Arlington Cemetery
was one of my favorite parts of the
trip,” said Lindsay. “Thechanging
of theguard at the Tomb of the Un-
knownsissomethingthat everyone
shouldexperience. Itwasvery emo-
tional to bethere, especially inthis
timeof war. Theplacewasrespected
by everyonewhowasthere. JohnF.
Kennedy’s tomb and Robert E.
Lee' shousewerea sointerestingto

After Arlington we rode the
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Metro to the Hol ocaust Museum.

“I really likedthe Holocaust Mu-
seum,” said Abby. “It was so neat
how everyone was so quiet and
morerespectful thanin other muse-
ums.”

When we were nearly finished
there, we all had to go to the base-
ment because someoneleft abag at
security and they had to be very
careful. It turned out to be afalse
alarm, so we went on to the Penta-
gon. Weweresurprised at being al-
lowedtogobecauseof theincreased
security, but were glad wecould.

Heidi thought our tour wasshorter
than the normal ones, but we still
wereinthebuilding. Whenwewere
in the courtyard in the center, at
“groundzero,” aplaneflew over anc
our guide stopped and watched it.
Hetold ustherewasn’t supposed to
be a plane over the Pentagon then,
becausethey had changed theflight
path. It was kind of scary for &
minute.

John met us at the Pentagon and
took Lindsay to Great Fallsin their
Porsche for her birthday. We met
them at the actual waterfalls, and
Ryan threw arock acrossthe river
after several unsuccessful attempts.
Thenwewent back to M utthavenfor
theevening.

Wednesday wasour Capitol day.
We met Rep. Jerry Moran on the
Housestepsfor apicture. Whilewe
werethere, | saw agirl | know from
L ogan there on a school trip also.
What asmall world! Thenwewent
in and got to be on the house floor
with Congressman Moranwhilehe
talked about hisjob. A guide from
Sen. Sam Brownback’ s office met
usand gaveusatour. Thenwewent
to meet with Sen. Pat Roberts and
Sen. Brownback, but the senators
wereinavote-o-rama, sowedidn’t
gettoseethem, just their staff mem:-
bers.

After lunch, we headed back tc
the Smithsonian section of town.
We went to the American History
and Natural History museums, as
well astheNational Gallery of Art.
By that time it was sprinkling, but
we made the walk to the White
House anyway. It was blocked off
for quite a ways, so we really
couldn’t seeit. On our way back tc
Mutthaven, we spent some time at
amall.

Thursday wasour return day, but
that didn’t mean we stopped being
tourists. On the way to the airport,
westoppedat Fort McHenry inBal-
timore. This was where Francis
Scott Key wrote “The Star-
Spangled Banner.” Wegot tolower
the night flag and raise the next
day’ sflag. After gaining asense of
patriotism, we went to the airport
and waited for our flight.

Ourfinal adventureoccurredfour
miles south of Oberlin when we
blew atire. Abby got out her video
camerato providelight for Ryantc
changeit. Most of uscalled our par-
ents, so we had quite the gathering
ontheside of thehighway.

I will never forget thistrip. John
and Heidi were so wonderful to all
of us. Staying in Washington with
peoplefromtheareawasreally nice
—wehad freedom to be moreflex-
iblethanif wewereonatour.



