














Vista New Mexico

Hello America:
Fair Parade

The State

If there’s a single event I'd want a visitor
from another country to see in order to gain
some insight into the American character
(and to have fun as well), I"d select our State
Fair Parade. He’d acquire a largely flattering
insight because the parade reveals above all a
quality of exuberance which — I would think
— most observers would find engaging.

I can speak with authority only about our
State Fair Parade, not Arkansas’ or Arizona’s
or any others because I haven’t seen their
versions. But somehow I suspect the State
Fair Parade for, say, California resembles
those between-the-halves extravaganzas we
see on TV where the performers march with
such machine-like precision that one half
expects to see the wind-up key emerging from
their backs. That which beguiles in New
Mexico’s parade is its non-slick, warts and all
aspect: high school band uniforms whose hats

are either too small or too large; the hand-
lettered signs with mysterious exhortations —
“Get the Rabbit Habit’’; politicians
uncertainly astride the obligatory horse,
waving gamely; baton twirlers whose
instruments soar much higher than their level
of skill; the legions of cheer leaders whose
costumes reflect a struggle between sexy and
demure; and a seemingly infinite number of
that icon of southwestern culture — a girl plus
her horse.

They march confidently (if out of step),
it’s usually sunny and hot, you shout at
paraders you know, and everybody has, well,
a glorious time.

These photos were taken at last year’s
parade and, in case you don’t already know it,
this year’s parade is a week from tomorrow —
Saturday the 15th.ejs



















