
Fun At The Jubilee
For the life of me, I could not think of a creative title for
this blog post, so I just went with a logical one.  Our town
has an annual Jubilee – a little carnival on the town square
that comes once a year.  For all but 1 of the 7 years that
we’ve lived here (we were out of town during that missed
year), we’ve enjoyed the Jubilee, especially now that we live
within walking distance and don’t have to worry about parking
– we can come and go as we please, and it’s especially nice to
spend a night at the Jubilee and run home for potty breaks
rather than using the disgusting Port-O-Potties.  It’s fun to
walk around the square and soak up the bustling atmosphere
while chatting with familiar faces among the crowd.  Although
carnival rides are quite costly these days, we are lucky that
my husband’s birthday always falls during the week of the
Jubilee and that we have some generous relatives who send him
much-appreciated birthday money (which my husband is always
more than happy to spend on the kids at the Jubilee).  The
kids had a night of fun on the carnival rides, and there was
an extra treat at the Jubilee this year –  an animal show!!!

I, like many of my friends it turns out, was thinking that the
animal show would not be anything spectacular – a few snakes,
a parrot, and maybe a jumping dog or two.  But this was more
like a traveling zoo – in my backyard!!!  First, a disclaimer
– I love animals.  But I’m not one of those PETA activists – I
find  most  people  like  that  over-the-top;  you  know,  those
people  who  spend  their  time  protesting  the  “horrible”
conditions of zoos, blah, blah…  that’s not me.  I won’t go
into too much detail, but basically I believe in taking good
care of animals.  I believe that most zoos accomplish that,
and overall, I believe that zoos are a great way to educate
the public about animals and get people to care enough to want
to take actions that will stop the destruction of wild animal
habitats and the killing of species throughout the world. 
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That’s it in a nutshell, and I’ll stop there since that isn’t
really what this post is about.  My point in bringing this up
is to say that when I first heard there was going to be an
animal show at the Jubilee, I wasn’t going to go, much like
when I refuse to attend circuses (I’m not an extremist, but
circuses ARE bad for animals!!  But that’s a whole ‘nother
post…).  So we were at the Jubilee, and there was a huge crowd
over by the animal stage, and my curiosity got the better of
me – so we checked it out.

Like I kept saying all weekend, it was like a zoo in my
backyard!  They had a tortoise, a turtle, a huge python, an
albino cobra, a monitor lizard (komodo dragon’s cousin), an
eagle owl (largest species of owl in the world with striking
orange eyes), a blue and gold macaw parrot, a binturong (rare
mammal who is always sleeping every time I see it at the zoo –
this is the first time I’ve actually seen one awake and in
action.  They have an odd buttery popcorn smell.  I put a
picture  of  one  below  if  you’re  curious.),  a  kangaroo,  a
monkey, a full-sized leopard, AND… a 4-week-old white tiger! 
The  animals  seemed  well-cared  for  and  their  keepers  were
caring and knowledgeable, so I was quick to become a big fan –
in fact, I attended 3 of the 8 shows they put on while they
were in town!  I would have gone to more, but it was tough
enough to get my little guy to sit through the two we brought
him to (especially when there were very rude kids standing in
front of him – I was so mad!).
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Saturday was one of my favorite days ever with me getting to
take  my  kids  to  TWO  animal  shows  and  another  one  of  my
favorite things – a PARADE!!  I just love small town parades,
and this one was especially great – the weather was perfect
(in the 80’s, but with big puffy clouds and a nice breeze,
humidity not too high for once), and two of my kids were
marching in it!  PLUS, there was a vehicle handing out free
stuffed dogs at the end, so we got one for each kid!  Best. 
Jubilee.  Ever.  �  Even if I didn’t make my annual trek to
the Dippin’ Dots stand this year – that should tell  you how
much I enjoyed the animal show!

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.
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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
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…

Saturday In The Park
I think it was the 20th of June.

HELLO EVERY PEOPLE.  Morat is a back in country of strange
people.  I a come to go to the Droobile with sister of strange
person and the little people. I a would a like to go to parade
but I a go to the church to hear a strange person sing. I a
ride many rides that go a very fast and I a get dizzy, but
they were a very fun.  Morat also a meet people from other
country who a work for the people at the Droobilee.  Two
little people win a blow fish when they pop a balloon.  In
Liswathistan, we a have Droobilee.  Morat almost ride one
ride.  You a get in car and it goes over a steep cliff.  WOOLY
SHEEP!  I a no try that.

Later,  a woman yell out a to Morat.  She a say she saw Morat
on tv box and say Morat and friend very funny.  She a ask if
group do hiring out for a party.  Morat say he a not know so
woman give Morat card and Morat say he ask around.  She say
she and her husband were a planning party for little people
and a like Morat very much.  Maybe Morat no ask group and find
out when a dis party is and ask friend to help… if he a free
(OH, SURE!)  Morat a think about this.  I a not sure how long
he a be in OHHO.  I a guess some people want a more Morat,
yes?  Others a not so much.

At a ten of clock, we a watch the show of LASER.  I a no see
anything like a dis before.  Lots of light and a smoke, and
music.  I a see map of America country, picture of a Superman,
and man bopping head (he a strange laser man).  I a hear
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number one song of Liswathistan, Jack and Diane by Cougar man.

Strange person he a say tomorrow is day for fathers.  I a not
know what this a mean.  Another strange custom in OHHO.  And
it also the day of birth of brother of strange person

Jubilee Time
It’s time for our town’s annual summer fest; they call it the
Jubilee.  Every year I’m compelled to attend, even though I
become more disenchanted with the whole affair as years pass. 
I just really like summer fest atmospheres, and I can’t resist
going when we live within blocks of it.  It’s fun to take all
the kids there without having to pack up everyone in the car,
spend  a  few  bucks  for  gas  to  get  there,  or  haggle  over
parking.  But as every cost in our economy rises, the Jubilee
is no exception.  And if the kids had lots of fun, it’d be
worth it, but every year it seems the Jubilee finds ways to
cut corners and disappoint my kids. 

Take this year, for example.  “Wrist band day” was on the
first day of the carnival; a day when you buy a wristband for
one “low” price (now $16, up $2 from the $14 it cost last
year) and it gets you on “unlimited” rides.  I think they
planned wrist band day on the first day of the carnival for a
reason – before anyone could get to the carnival and look
around to see that some of the usual rides are missing.  Not
only  that,  but  for  small  children,  because  of  height
requirements, there are only about 4 rides they were able to
use their wristband on.  My 4-year-old is a little daredevil
and wanted to ride everything, including the “Kamikaze”, a
ride that goes upside down.  She was too small to ride that
one  of  course,  and  I  completely  understood  the  rhyme  and

https://www.tangents.org/kids/jubilee-time/


reason for that rule, however, when she got excited about the
Ferris Wheel only to be turned away, I began to lose my
patience.  Seems the rules require that she ride with an
adult, no problem there, my husband would have rode with her
even though he’s not crazy about ferris wheels…  except that
the escorting adult had to have 3 tickets to ride!  And at
$1.50/ticket, we’re talking about spending an extra $4.50 for
one ride, on top of the $32 we had already spent on wristbands
for my 2 daughters – just for my daughter to follow their rule
and be escorted on the ferris wheel – no thanks.  So after 2
disappointments, we went over to the other side of the Jubilee
and found the “scrambler” ride, so my daughters went on it and
had a good time.  They got in line to go again, and 4-year-old
Sammie  was  turned  away  because  she  wasn’t  tall  enough  –
apparently she shrank while waiting in line to go a second
time?  Again, I’m all for abiding by safety rules, etc., but
they need to adopt a uniform policy that will be in place the
entire run of the carnival.  Try explaining to a 4-year-old
that she isn’t tall enough to ride a ride that she just got
finished riding!  We actually ran into the same problem at
Disney World, but they were very sympathetic and understanding
and offered us ride passes as compensation.  And as if all
this  at  the  Jubilee  weren’t  enough,  my  daughters  have  a
favorite “ride” at the Jubilee every year – the funhouse. 
They  actually  usually  have  2  funhouses,  but  for  whatever
reason, my girls have their favorite.  So they’re standing
there on the steps of their favorite funhouse, waiting to get
in, and the ride operator is trying to tell them something,
and that’s when I see the signs.  “No wristbands or tickets. 
This ride is $2”  WHAT?!?  Why would they do this?  To make
money obviously, but that funhouse had no one there all night,
was it really worth it to disappoint all the kids who go there
year after year and look forward to that funhouse?  And like I
said,  since  wristband  night  was  on  the  first  day  of  the
Jubilee, we didn’t have an opportunity to tour the grounds to
see what would be included in the purchase of the wristband –
regrettably.



Despite all the disappointments, my daughters took them all in
stride and still had fun.  We ran into some friends, so we
decided to take one of their daughters home with us for a
sleepover.  Even though we had bought the wristbands that were
good until 11, we just wanted out of there after all the
disappointment and money wasting.  I did get my Dippin’ Dots,
but the vendor forgot my root beer float this year �  I was
pretty happy with the cookie dough that my husband got for me,
and it was actually better than I remember.  Not worth going
back to the Jubilee for more, but still good.  I think we’re
done with the Jubilee already this year.  We usually go back
Friday night for the karaoke contest and Saturday after the
parade,  but  I  think  we  can  find  something  better  (and
cheaper!) to do this year.  Next year, maybe we’ll plan a
vacation for Jubilee week and skip it all together!


