
Jubilant Jubilee Time
Once a year, like many around the nation, our small town has a
festival complete with carnival rides, games, and fried foods
galore.  Upon seeing how quickly our money disappears year
after year, we vow to never return to our town’s festival,
called the Jubilee.  But somehow, we find ourselves back there
year after year, and the kids always do have a great time,
despite the fact that a family could go broke because of this
thing.

This year’s Jubilee was great.  My girls were looking forward
to  it for an entire week.  Once they began to pull up the
trailers  and  set  up  the  rides  come  Sunday,  the  kids’
excitement  was  unstoppable.   And  because  we  formulated  a
careful budget plan regarding the Jubilee this year, Mom and
Dad were happy to see the little ones so excited.  But there
was one problem we did not foresee nor did we warn the kids
about – the possibility of rain.  And you know what I’m
talking about – these traveling amusement companies are not
going to refund your money just because it rained a little and
they had to shut down some rides.  it was quite a gamble –
dash the hopes of the little ones or take our chances with the
rain (and judging by the radar, we could tell it was probably
going to rain all night).  We decided to take our chances with
the rain, especially since we were assured that they would
keep the rides open unless there was lightening.  Luckily for
us, the gamble paid off, and we were all able to enjoy many
(wet) hours riding the rides, sampling the food (including my
favorite  Jubilee  treat,  Root  Beer  Float  flavored  Dippin’
Dots), and mingling with friends we bumped into along the way.

The kids had a great time, and so did my husband and I, even
though we rode ourselves sick.  A ride called the Hurricane
(boats that fly in a circle) was the one that did in my hubby,
while the Orbiter made me feel like I suddenly aged a decade
or  two.   Immediately  following  the  Orbiter,  with  my  head
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spinning, I made the unwise decision to get on a ride called
Rock O Plane which is essentially a Ferris Wheel with circular
cages instead of benches – and as the large wheel turns, the
small  cages  with  the  passengers  in  them  spin  around
independently, going upside down and sometimes trapping the
riders facing head-first for what seems like forever…  fun,
but the combination of all those rides made my head spin for
the rest of the night!

We returned to the Jubilee with my parents when they came to
visit on Saturday when there were live bands to listen to, and
it was just a nice atmosphere.  The kids each got to ride a
few more rides, and they were satisfied until next year…


