Knave Gazmg

by Dara Moskowitz
Renaissance Festival

IJ‘-'I'-I E C.mre'.ri'm_-.- Road (on Huy. 169, 4 mies
, wbowr 30 minnres the
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all me nasve, sheltered, cloistered.
In facs, call me straight-out dumb.
But [ just didn's know about the
eodpieces: leather, velver, feath-

B u:rffri:ﬂgﬂi. burseting, straining,
m , gleaming.

I mean, I'we seen Xena Ive been o Mard:
Gras. And [ ike vothink I'm nos unfarmibiar with
sex. But | never expected in my life to find, in the
maddle of 2 held in 50 IRARY Codfrcoes.
And breasts! &%nmmwudu out of
ug]u—ru[ledm summer harvests
ouzt of loose-looped blouses, shaking, bubbling,
rasseled, cruﬂtndhk:blnkﬁn:jlg
chain This is where parents q
ume with their prepubescent kids? U

In retrospect my cxpectations sesm
lml'ﬂmﬂmﬁn‘nﬂ:mﬂ:hﬂd

L 1|'=.| pottery,
bmmmhrhma -serpent
=y
Vi I jusz didn't

xhnuuhe

my banking, I']:n[hﬂtl‘ﬂ.tdmr—md
-1-_ uplﬂmmn:tfu:w:ll'hu
Inside? A list of food evenes i the *Feast
of Fantasy” ($55), a seven-coune with enter-
ument,lh]mmdbw es, and souvenirs;
the " Qmm':-Tﬂ.'ahur-mmnmlwnhm
tainment and souvenirs for $15; the *Renaissance
Smoker™ ($10), a “bawdy™ event with cigars,
hors d"ocuvres, beverages. And me a food critic!
How convenient.

S0 I called and gox a press kit. From which 1
hearned thar Minnesota’s is the biggest Renaissance
frstival in the country. That 337,000 people antend-
ed last year. Thar the festival s in s 28ch season.
That it’s been named one of the “Top 100 Events
in North America® by the American Bus
Assocuation! Cleardy, this I had 1o see.

50 [ starved my friends about the festi-
wi'Idnn'tlmwhtm:hnbmnlt.
that I know at's mdm'Hmuh,
I:.Idtl‘luﬂ'ﬂd‘:.ﬂd hﬂ‘cn:l.. Here are a few

I don't do with my life. 1 don"teatall I can
at butfets, | don't disclass my love life with oy rel-
stives, [ don't deal with terrorises, and [ don't do
Renaissance festivals.” Did you ever have onc of
those conversations in early :ﬁtmldunng
which your chu nuuwm-:d babies came out
ofbelly burrons? It was the adult equivalent.
Finally "nm'lda go with me, a fellow
East Coast 'Lim.l ght we were i
see historically mmtc candle-dipping and

sword- exhabitions,
Of course | wanted to pex dmurlrmig.n:
N ety o] e
rght, exrly, uwxpmnu{ﬁ]mumul
breakfast and entertainment event aimed at the
whole farmily. My reality? Cowering beneath a crab
apple tree on the wrong side of a big lake menaced
torrential urban streams ca screaming
1 figure there are a lot of kessons to
learn in life, and pnmﬂlyitwumfnutm
Ita.mll'l-'a.tl'hm ?huungﬂ overhead, it’s
already too lere 10 By the time |
got o the festival, rain-soaked and rain-chas-
tened, breakfast was and the storms had
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young men at the gates, in were caked with
mud, from their rosy 1o their wer and
blackened thighs. “Come hither, my ladies, 2nd 1
will admit you 1o innumerable delights. ™ You

sy
50 [ headed into the ersasz vilh‘ga
{3 day’s admission is $14.95 for adules, $5.95 for
hd.ﬂmuhr:ilumiu ﬁ'::}andmn:kdih

ifto a parade EI;H'L
Phybey Dty

rimm:,uﬂc-m:l}rmﬂ:mﬂi y
Burn belly-free belly but real women
with fl mad muddles roaling and

ralking hke 5o many ships on stormy seas, fri
and bells making a grear clarter. And next came

I had wandered into the

mmpm!yﬁubem.

— e

princes, in tapestry and mud. Jesters. Kings.
Pessant women boa constricrors and
ferrees A Jorof Ii:hﬁ,ﬂm:btmpth:dup
I:dpuﬂindm:lﬂmkmrkkmh:kdm

past the parade, | was amazed to sece that
Renaissance Festival szaff, all laced and carseted
and bodkined, seemed vo outnumber the guests,
Then it hat mez Many of these werein fact
ervibians, dressed up for the day. | kad wandered
inhnﬂi:hhmnﬂhﬂydur;dmmm

in the state.
M::rﬂwpud:.ahﬂmgmnidﬂyd'm

fair, I noticed the sexy banter everywhere.
past the pickle vendor: Iwgmablg.puq'm

puse for you, miss. o try it our?” Patsee in
fromt of the mead booth and an elder
Ating with 2 program,

fanning yourself
bows and kisses your hand: “Ah, my dear, the
hnnmd:yuﬂmrhugm:bpﬁnﬂmbmmm
vy gazing on one 5o beautcous xx you”
Meanwhile, the girls at the Maypole seem to be

tying up some very willing men. Elsewhere a

man in 2 muddy mmmtdszsuiﬁu 1]-,1:&!;1
squeling woemen, - w
Fring oy s by conh bl e wih

S::?I:PmmmtdrhnfunumeT;ﬁw

seatings every weekend (Saturdays at 11 a.m., 2
p:n-.lndlﬁp.m,!'mnd;ﬂu]lmdi}udth

wacky role- EVET mOTe
'I'h:hnmmm who dance and sing

deliver canned jokes about m:ndnmnl
prowess. The guests, about a hundred of us sea-
e around the ufaﬂd;lm

ﬁ?‘“‘

lhuﬂm'wm
]J'I[uplht:ilnfh&:h'rr' show them his
bust, and be does. Where are we exacily?

Ah yes, we're all drinkang out of the beg pottery
&'ﬂlﬂﬂgﬂmh’m“mm&mﬂ
an impressive, never-ending menu.

muahnnm:ndﬁﬂmwl-w—mt,am
of chicken and mush-

coulis; sprint
omatoes and
dd:ghnn: of raspberry wine sor-
dm:Ewu:h mang mﬁmqﬂ:ﬂy
wmm Beef Wellingtons
with a mce dried-cherrv-infused gravy,
and roast potatoes; linger over the
%nﬂdﬂwﬂpﬁ&umﬂ:ﬂ
ponthsome 25 the best Carolina barbecue; and
finish up with 2 brownie Iﬁmﬁun
macadamia-

cream and a

What's the food Ele? In's m}nldﬁnd—
far better than your banquet fare, far
mdmyw:m&qhmﬁrr_

‘Buryou d dnn':m to the Renastsance Festival for

e

the food mm'ﬂ:u:mu mGﬂnd'zﬂur'E

elfoprondeov i e
msmpng.. an cabaret performance
Snﬂn Bmf'.'-l.'l.nﬂ—thth:.l]whﬂ*t
uﬁnlﬁﬁlﬂmﬂﬁulm
in, I coubdn't have been more entertamed or more
ﬁﬂlwxﬂwﬁhi&ﬁ?hfmmymdﬂ‘
Seniounly, there were people near me who came
to the Feast of Faneary as many :.:'H:.m:tm'pna
event out wea at 5551
ﬂl“mw'mmnhh-

: fﬂﬂg'ﬂtﬂwnh:l:lmi vent, daily at 6 pom., and

rw:mr:m
eaciang focd A ckiod Tk
Eu.udﬂmﬂhwﬁmmuywmmm
sume, plos lots more bawdy entertzinment.
Another thing I was naive about: [ didn't know
Wmﬁmﬂfﬂyh‘-&m
suppose I shookd poing our thar i's quite
nﬁkmmmﬂmme nﬂP:t
experience a bawdmess. In fact, my trosty
flier indicates that “:hﬂt
events [ went 1o is the s Realm®
inchading “Free craft activities™ and a e
mm*mﬂ?ﬁ:wgﬂ
anstomy
mmmmmmmm
went to isn't merely an outdoor Camp Saoopy

a 16th-cenmury Forr Saelbng, buta aduh
costime event ke Halloween and 1 Gras—
or, for that matter, like romance novels or

Hollywood fantasy pies like Ever After or

Laatiens. (And don't even pet me start-
ed shout romance novels, They scooune for half of
all books read in this the fact that
they're women'’s trash doesn’t make them any
SnwillﬂTrhﬂ s

I next year? Especially
if I can time my trip to comncide with the “Royal
Ale Festival,™ 2 weekend that feanures the "Press-
A-Wench™ and “Best Taghts™ contests. [« 4
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Dy through September 27, Sam 07 pm.



