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Varmints™ By Rik Dalvit Set in the wilds of Whatcom County.

by Lawrence Klepinger

writers@whatcomindy.com

CARNIVAL!

Instead of Fat Tuesday, in Panama everyone celebrates Carnival – four 
days of mass hysteria, rhythmic dancing in the streets, unabashed drink-
ing and eating.   But first let’s be sure we know what all the fuss is about.

Carnival is basically a Roman Catholic and, to a lesser extent, Eastern Or-
thodox celebration.  The actual festivities end on Mardi Gras, meaning Fat 
Tuesday in French, the day before Ash Wednesday, when Lent officially be-
gins.  

Traditionally, people are supposed to refrain from various “sinful” activi-
ties to show their devotion to God by making some sort of personal sacrifice 
from Ash Wednesday on.  Some give up drinking for 40 days before Easter 
Sunday; others make similar “promises” of repentance as a sign of religious 
devotion.

But before all this pious activity takes place, everybody goes nuts during 
Carnival.  And go nuts, we did.

Heavily armed National Police were everywhere, yet never seemed to 
push their weight around.  Instead, they mingled among the thousands of 
participants, talked with people, smiled at the multitude of brightly dressed 
children and basically kept a subdued, but very visible profile during the 
festivities.  We saw no fights or any physical altercations whatsoever.

There was a whole kaleidoscope of people having a good time, indigenous 
Indians from the outlying jungles, black and brown people laughing with 
each other, white tourists looking a little uneasy at the whole spectacle un-
folding before their very eyes.

Hot dogs for 50 cents, cold beer for the same price, mixed drinks easily ac-
cessible, braised pig, chicken on open grills, cotton candy, tacos and beans, 
and other food I have never seen before.

Little kids, armed with squirt guns, were blasting unsuspecting partici-
pants as they walked from stall to stall, shopping and people gazing.  As my 
wife and I strolled down the middle of one of the cordoned-off streets, a small 
girl walked toward me with a mischievous glint in her eyes, smiled coyly, 

then blasted me with handfuls of confetti, giggled and ran off with her friends.  
I could only laugh at being sucked in so completely.

My wife and I got soaked time and again, were greeted by scores of people 
with friendly smiles, and questioned by curious Panamanians as to where we 
were from.

The floats were extremely fun to watch, the “float queens,” waving at spec-
tators, blowing kisses to the adorning masses.  It is no fluke that Panamanian 
women have won Miss World titles on numerous occasions.  

As the day wore on, I found myself continuously smiling.  People of all 
races, religions, creeds and colors having a good time just enjoying life togeth-
er.  It was a real eye opener to actually see them not taking life so seriously, 
celebrating the moment without hesitation or reservation.

Suddenly it dawned on me how free these people really are.  I harkened 
back to the days when I was a kid, still able to go to a park, celebrate Easter 
Sunday, family members drinking beer and enjoying an outdoor barbecue.

But nowadays in America, people are automatically arrested for drinking 
in public places, have a difficult time mingling with people of different eth-
nic backgrounds and religious preferences, are basically uptight about myriad 
problems both real and imagined.  

It would be nice to see people in the U.S.A. start a movement for a national 
Carnival celebration.  But, then again, with everybody so “sensitive,” it would 
probably be viewed as a “religious” celebration and consequently outlawed.  
And that is a real shame.

Americans don’t seem to realize how much freedom they have really lost.  It 
was never more apparent to me than during Carnival in Panama.

We have never had such a good time in our lives, are still talking about it 
– and making plans to go again next year.

PANAMA NEWS ALERT

On September 9, 2007, Manual Noriega will be extradited back to the Re-
public of Panama.  Rumors are rampant as to what is going to happen.  But 
one thing is for sure – he will never regain power.  This country is just too vi-
brant under democratic rule - and the capitalistic environment it has fostered 
- for him to screw everything up again.  It simply isn’t going to happen.

What will probably transpire is that he will be placed under house arrest 
– or re-extradited to France – where he is wanted for crimes he committed 
against French citizens while military dictator of Panama.  Here’s hoping the 
French keep him forever.

Until next time, hasta luego!  nWI 
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