The

The Celebration Begins!

People from all over the globe have gathered at The Point in Pittsburgh, PA, for the national cultural celebration of St. Patrick’s Day. Every year, people gather from all corners of the earth to join in this celebration of our nation’s history with games, feasting, singing and dancing. Amongst the favorite activities are such games as find-a-four-leaf-clover-in-the-flower-patch, a potato cannon shooting range, and a pie eating contest. A drinking contest is open to people age 12 and up. Most residents also join in the popular Shamrock Dance that is played towards the evening and well into the night.

By far the most popular event of all is the final one before everyone heads home. All adults line up on one side of the dancing stage and the babies, age 2 and under, are chained up by their hands and feet on the other side and assigned a number. After paying an entry fee, the adults then spin a roulette wheel to get a number, walk up to the corresponding baby, and punch it in the face. This portion of the celebration usually lasts for an hour or two, until most parents are out of money. “It’s a day never to be forgotten!” said one local Pittsburgher. “I’ll never forget the day I got to punch m’own kid! I’ve always wanted to do that!” said an Irish man who had flown overseas just for the event. Photos of the babies are then taken and they are flown by helicopter to local hospitals for resuscitation and plastic surgery.

[image: image1.wmf]This event’s cultural significance has proved phenomenal. Planning has been moved back earlier each year since it began in 1912, and the decorations have been more and more elaborate each year. A recent poll suggested that local Pittsburghers would like to hold the event once a month, and a few even suggested that it could happen every day. Most of the younger people surveyed said they liked the atmosphere and the feasting, and most adults enjoyed the evening dance.

The mayor of Pittsburgh is also considering a law mandating everyone on planet Earth to attend the celebration. Mysteriously, at the same time, many people have also been hired at the local police department and have been seen roaming the streets with large pads of parking tickets in hand.
A Brief History of Patrick
Saint Patrick’s Day has long been celebrated as a national holiday. Most people associate shamrocks, the color green, beer and pirates with our deal old Saint Patrick. But most people don’t even know where it started or what it means. To answer this, you can get out a dusty old history book from your shelf. Or, you can read this article and you’ll soon be an expert on dear old St. Patrick.
Patrick was born in Scotland in the year 1808. His real name was Maewyn Succat, and he was the heir to the Scottish throne. Once he grew old enough to walk, he would stay outside and play in the clovers and flowers that grew in his backyard. When he was four years old, he was kidnapped by pirates and sold into slavery on an English war ship. He served on board this ship for six years, loading cannons and cleaning decks. Every now and again, the ship would stop for a few days at a port and he could pick some clovers to take with him. But he longed to one day be able to run in the green clover and sniff the flowers again with no regard for time. To make matters worse, he had a tendency to get seasick often, and the sailors teased him about how green his face would become. The only cure he could find was to eat the clovers that he picked every time the ship made port.
One day Maewyn was so fed up with the teasing from his fellow sailors that he detonated the powder magazine of the ship and swam to safety on the shores of the United States. After satisfying his longing to run and play in the weeds, Maewyn decided to start life over in this new land. He hitchhiked as far inland as possible to avoid another kidnapping and wound up at Pittsburgh PA.
The industrial age was booming and the Allegheny, Monongahela and Ohio rivers were full of boats carrying goods out of the city. Maewyn apprenticed himself to a local businessman and began learning English. The very first thing to go was his name – his new master gave him the name
Patrick. Patrick worked hard learning the ways of the steel mills
and secrets of extortion management. Finally, the day came when his master could teach him no more. And so poor
Patrick found himself out on the streets of Pittsburgh, alone and with no job. He sat in the clovers by the river and watched as one of the sailors got sick and ran towards the edge of the boat. Then he had an idea. He could use this to his advantage! On March 17, he set up a local shop dedicated to curing seasickness and picked all the clovers he could find in the entire city of Pittsburgh. He then mixed them with water and made a drinkable liquid, and sold it on the riverbank to seasick sailors. In just two hours his miracle seasickness cure had sold out. People began hailing him as an angel and a saint and made statues of him. Those with less money simply decided to dedicate the color green to him.
So you see, Saint Patrick’s Day is a day we celebrate the curing of seasickness in all of Pittsburgh. The speed of the industrial revolution was sped up and the world was built into a better place. And all because of one immigrant who was smart and took advantage of every opportunity that came his way. 
