Fall Festival

by

Eyes Right

Burke, VA. -  Recently we took our granddaughter to the Burke Nursery 12th Annual Fall Festival and Pumpkin Playground.  This is not a freebie; it sets you back 11 bucks per person, youngster or adult.  But it is money well spent, because the customer gets a full menu of Americana at its best.

I might add one caveat:  nowhere is the word “Halloween” used.  Apparently the political correctness cops have made their presence felt.  There are zillions of pumpkins, spooky hay rides, a ghost train, a grave yard, small farm animals, but no mention of that naughty word associated with witches and other devilish things.  So now Halloween is joining the late Christmas (now winter holidays) and Easter (spring holiday), the mention of which immediately, at least in some circles, brands one as an antiquated, religious nut with no understanding of the beauty of total secularism.  The ancient Celts who invented this whole Halloween holiday 2000 years ago would roll in their graves – oops, that what the whole thing was originally about!

Nonetheless, we had a great time.  The festival takes place on about 3 acres of property with all sorts of very cool attractions for small children.  The favorites seemed to be the mountain slides.  The nursery has constructed some artificial hills with steps leading to the top. There children ride on pieces of carpet remnants down long slides with bales of straw on each side.  Every child had a look of total glee sliding down the mountain.  I watched for 10 minutes and saw nothing but broad grins with shouts of glee as the carpets slid toward the bottom – and that was just the adult riders.  The children had an even better time!  [Yes, I did ride myself, several times.]

The hay ride was a bit of a misnomer.  As in, where is the hay???  What was provided was a tractor pulling a wagon with benches.  Apparently, hay (and straw) tends to scratch, so forget that.  The owners had a sufficient number of complaints, so bye-bye hay, welcome wooden benches.  Still, the ride was an upper, as we cruised slowly through the woods with goblins and other scary types hanging from nearly every tree.  Most of the children aboard seemed to be rather ho-hum about the special effects, but the adults loved it.  I suppose that if one has grown up playing video games, the ole skeleton-hanging-from-the-tree bit seems particularly lame.

Pirate ships were a favorite for the kids.  The festival had two, but I was disappointed that there were no spooky bad guys below decks.  No pirate ship would be complete without a ………….Indian tee-pee??? Go figure, but there was one in the vicinity, complete with Mary Sunbeam, a “Native American Story Teller/Dancer.”  Mary stood outside telling tales and modeling Indian garb, while the tee-pee had piped-in music providing the traditional sounds of Native Americans doing a war dance, or a fertility celebration.  Maybe they were gearing up to attack the pirates??

On the way out of the festival, everyone received a “free” pumpkin – oops again, see the 11 bucks tag above.  But we had a great time, it did not rain, and I had spent only $12 beyond the admission price.  The pony rides were not free.

I thought you might like to know.
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