For July 2, 2008

By Doc Heide


Ever have a nightmare where you’re in front of thousands of people wearing nothing but your skivvies?


Around here, we call that the Fourth of July.


It all started in 1996.  AFT co-founder Fred Alley had written a scene for “Lumberjacks in Love” in which four burly loggers strip down to their union suits to take baths.  When we did the parade that year, naturally Fred wanted us to march down the middle of the highway wearing only those suits.  

                                       AFT UNDERCOVER


Our show “Belgians in Heaven” also contains scenes where my character Roger has on nothing but bright-red long-johns.  And since we’ve done at least one of these shows in 14 of our 18 seasons, it’s possible on Independence Day to see some of us independent of most of our clothing.


We get a range of responses.


Last year a neighbor shouted, “Doc, the only time we ever see you is in your red underwear”.  Another yelled, “We want to see bikini briefs next time.”  And someone asked, “Does that thing have a rear flap?”  I responded, “I sure hope not!”


Scholars have written lengthy tomes on the Meaning of America.  But you could sum it up simply.  Our nation loves freedom so much that thousands will cheer you for celebrating its birth by striding down Main Street in your undies. 


These parades seem a metaphor for America in other ways, too.   They trumpet our sense of community.   For 15 years, AFT’s float has been a decorated pickup truck belonging to Greg and Bev Powell.   This year they won’t be able to join us, but they’re generously allowing us to use their vehicle anyway.  

We’ll miss Greg’s sure hand behind the wheel.  I recall our techie Stewart Dawson quipping to Greg, “Don’t run over those kids like you did last year.”

                                  TAKING A TRIPPE

The sense of community extends to everyone in the parade.   Last July (when “Belgians in Heaven” was onstage) we were talking to guys from the Brussels Lions Club, who invited us to Belgian Days.  I asked if they were serving Belgian trippe, a kind of bratwurst stuffed with cabbage.  They said yes.  I told them I loved the taste, but thought that it was the stinkiest thing I’d ever cooked.  “Dat’s the key,” one of them said.  “Never cook it at your own house.”

But perhaps the best part of the day for me is throwing candy into the expectant hands of youngsters.  They smile as brightly as if you’d handed them the moon.  Last year one of our candies had the brand name “Smarties.” Our actress Stephanie Olson quipped, “We’re promoting education.”

It sounds corny, but there was truth in her remark beyond the obvious pun. We’re saying to our kids, hey, times are tough, but here’s a small act of generosity.   Our nation may be at war, but your country’s real ethic is malice toward none, charity toward all.  

And that’s worth celebrating.  Happy Fourth, everybody.  

.  * AFT performs at the Peninsula State Park Amphitheatre Monday- Saturday through August 30.  Fishing for the Moon plays Monday at 8pm, Wednesday at 8:30 pm, and Saturday at 6pm.  Lumberjacks in Love is at 8pm Tuesday and Friday and 6pm Wednesday, and A Cabin with a View returns at 8pm Thursday and 8:30pm Saturday.     Advanced and reserved tickets are available at www.folkloretheatre.com, by calling 854-6117, at the AFT office in the Green Gables Shops in North Ephraim, or at the theatre box office one hour prior to performance.  A park sticker is not required in the theatre lot.  







