
HAVE GERMAN WILL TRAVEL FASCHING 

"Bei uns ist immer was los!" Feste in Rheinland 

,,FASCHING IN MÜNCHEN" / ,,CARNIVAL SEASON IN MUNICH" 

Wie feiert man heute Fasching? (How is Fasching celebrated today?) 

Privatpartys, Clubs, Bars, und Partys 

11-11-11-11 

All the Faschi ng parties start at 11 
minutes after an hour, f ollowing 
the lead of Fasching per se, which 
offic ia 11 y beg ins on the 11th day of 
the 11th month, at 11: 11. The on,e 
we went to, at the Buergerhaus in 
B,:,tz-bach, began officially a-t 
8:11 P.M. ltwasoneofthreewe 
heard about on the same night. 
F aschi~ parties begin to spring 
up around the first of February, and 
increase in number and spiri t 
unti I Shrove Tuesday ___ 

Party time 

The foyer was busy. Just inside 
there was a t able with party hats 
for sale. We selected a black derby 
and a red and white sailor's cap, 
paid tor them, and trudged on 
through the hurry and scurry. 
Three bars surrounded by people 
were at the other end of the room. 
There was one each for beer, 
liquor and wine. Beside the beer 
bar was a huge door leading to 
the dance floor, which was cover
ed by an assortment of people 
of all ages, in va ry ing degrees of 
costumes, who were doing every
t hing from a cla ssic polka to 
something likethe Funky Penquin. 

Two bands, each with a private 
bandstand in a corner of the 
room, were piping out non-stop mu
sic. The huge stage which took 
up one end of the ha l l was brightly 

lighted, and neatly suited dig
nitaries wearing bright multi
colored jester's ha t s, were seated 
behind a long table in the center. 
From t i me to time they rose and 
approached the front edge of the 
stage and clowned for the people, 
swaying arm in arm, and sing
ing with the mus ic. 

The entire bal l room area was 
draped with colored paper-ribbon 
curls and sprinkfed with confetti. 
lt was just as I would have im-
ag ined one of the too-expensi ve-to
attend gata New Year's Eve parties 
at the Astrodome. - -----
We stood on the sidelines awhile 

. sipping beverages, just to absorb 
our surroundings and the spirit of 
theevening. A ta l l man dressed in a 
floor length wh ite, hooded sheet 
weari ng a bony skull mask and 

fong, green-hued, veiny-look ing 
gloves was dancing with a woman 
in a whi te qui lted housedress, 
also hooded. They made an eery 
combina tion, and would have 
been the hit of an Ameri can Hal
loween party. A woman in black 
leotards,and a grass skirt was 
being led around the floor by a 
young man w ith a tacky hat a nd 
0\4ersized tee shirt, wi t h writing 
on it. 

Past us walked a tramp-style 
hobo with a bandana bundle on a 
stick, a six-shooter-armed cowboy 
in a Clin t Eastwood hat, and a 
coupl e in matching Roman t oga s, 
si mi la r to ones pictu red in the 
Playboy Holiday Album sold 
around Christmas. We could see 
several " baby dolls" in short 
dresses and curly hair held back 
by big childish bows, and women of 
the wor ld-a woman in a wh ite lace 
jumpsuit over a black bikini, a 
stacked young woman in a leopard 
print two-piece thi ng with a tie 
around her waist to hide her navel, 
which really wasn't succeeding too 
weil at its job. ---

Human snake 

We decided to risk doing our own 
thi ng on the dance f loor, since no 
one there looked as though they 
wou ld mind if we cou ldn't pol ka. 
Da ncing to a jazzed-up polka, we 
were surrounded by young men in 
wide-striped prison style tee shirts 
and young men with clown's masks 
which gave them a bald head fringed 
in red and a Gargantuan nose with 
a bushy wild mustache. 

Some one started a human dancing 
cha in a nd we latched on. lt was like 
the pr om somewhere back in the 60' s 
when we all did the Bunny Hop, 
only there was no real step to what 
we were doing. You just latched on, 
kept movirig anci didn't let go. The 
leader climbed up the left front 
stage steps a nd eventua lly enticed 
some of the d ign ita ries to join 
the ever growing cha in . The leaders 
left the stage, proceeded in front 
of the bands, and mounted the 
stairs to the sea ting area across 
from the stage. The chain was 
growing longer continuously, as 
people broke in or latched on to 
the end couple. Some who didn't 
join offered a cheery "Prost!" 
to the dancers passing by and of
fered sips of beer or wine. 

By t he time we got to the area op
posite the stage, the human snake 
had grown to phenomena I propor
t ions. l t encircled the entire hal l, 
stretched across the foyer, and was 
coiled around the dance floor sev
eral t imes. When we had crossed the 
seat ing area, the foyer and entered 
the ball r oom again, exhausted, we 
were da nci ng to II Be Kind to Your 
Web-Footed Friends" and eventually 
tuned down to "Oh My Papa" and 
faded out. Fa t igued, we made our 
way to the ba r for a beer and a cola. 


