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Welcome to the Shire of Hartwood where 
there are only two rules: No setting your-
self on fire, and no swimming in armour. 
You may ignore rule #2 if you break rule 
#1.

In line to be the next Barony of Tir Righ, 
Hartwood began its life as a tiny shire in 
1989. It has come a long way from those 
early days, currently boasting a paid 
membership of 57. In 2011, the three 
north island shires of Hartwood, Crag-
mere and Ravensley amalgamated into 
one branch to encompass all of northern 
Vancouver Island beginning at the border 
of Seagirt (City of Duncan) heading north. 
It is approximately 30,000 square km in 

size which is just slightly bigger than the 
entire state of Hawaii. They host an annual 
newcomers event every February, a TUTR 
in April, a Championship event in the fall 
and an annual Yule event. Most recently, 
Hartwood has added another teaching 
event, the College of War.

The people of Hartwood excel at whatever 
they set their minds to. Whether they are 
painting banners and wall hangings or 
building their army or rapier community, 
they do it with passion and force. Hart-
wood has a formidable archery commu-
nity, with as many as 15 people regularly 
showing up for practice and consistently 
finishing in the top 10 rankings in An Tir. 

Their youngest archer is well known in the 
An Tir archery community. Born into the 
SCA, Lady Elizabeth MacAndrew makes 
seasoned archers shudder when they see 
her take the range. She became Hartwood’s 
Archery Champion at the age of 10 and 
at the age of 12 won both Hartwood and 
Seagirt’s Archery Championships. Ever up 
for a challenge, Thrown Weapons fever has 
recently overtaken this branch. Of the 46 
scores currently in An Tir, 16 of them are 
from Hartwood. Pay attention Tir Righ! 
This branch is on the rise. One Hart beat!

Hartwood welcomes Tir Righ 
for November Coronet

Photo by Aline de Seez (Hartwood)

As the season turns dark and cold and 
our camping gear has been stored for 
the winter, our time and energy turn 
inward. In this issue you will read just a 
few of the highlight of some past events 
in our Principality as well as informa-
tion to help you plan for the upcoming 
months. You’ll meet our new Arts & 
Sciences and Bardic champions.  We 
have great articles and regular columns 
to nourish your minds and recipes to 
feed your body. 

We had an amazing response from the 
bardic community so this issue also 
features many stories and songs to both 
entertain and soothe your spirit. Thank 
you again to all the contributors for 
helping us produce another great issue 
of our newsletter.

Inside this Issue



2  Winter 2017 / AS LII  The Northern Sentinel, Principality of Tir Righ, Kingdom of An Tir

From the  
Seneschal’s Desk

The Northern Sentinel team is always on 
the lookout for items of interest for publi-
cation. In addition to the usual things we 
have to publish, we want to make this a fun 
and informative newsletter that you want 
to read. To that end, we welcome submis-
sions from the populace. Ideas for future 
articles from you could include a special 
photo from an event, a summary article 
of some research you are doing, a short 
write-up on something cool from another 
kingdom, maybe a funny story about 
something that happened at an event. 

This publication is a key method of chron-
icling our own history. I encourage you 
to think about what moments you want 
to see captured and either send us a short 
submission or drop us a quick note to give 
us the idea. The only rules for submission 

are that you write in English (unless you 
are educating us in another language), 
the content is family friendly and SCA 
appropriate, and that the articles be long 
enough to complete your thought but not 
so long that we get bored – approx. 100 
to maximum 750 words. Feel free to vet 
your ideas and articles with your friendly 
neighbourhood chronicler: chronicler [at] 
tirrigh.org

The Northern Sentinel is published quar-
terly to coincide with Tir Righ Coronets 
and Investitures. Deadline for all submis-
sions is always one month before these 
events. Copy for the next issue is due 
January 15, 2018.

 HL Tatiana Alexievna 
Tir Righ Chronicler

Want to Submit Something 
for Publication?

Hail Tir Righ well met 
Shining star and Storm Strong might 
Populace rejoice!

Did you know that the Principality is 
working on establishing a Premier event 
system? This system ensures that each 
branch gets to hold one conflict free event 
each year. It might not seem like a big 
deal but having one event without conflict 
means more attendance, a better opportu-
nity for the Prince and Princess to travel 
to different areas without having to choose 
between events and a way for all of us to 
support the branches of Tir Righ. The 
meeting to discuss the 2018 Premier events 
will be held at Baroness’s Inspiration.

Remember the Principality Officers are 
here to help! Have a question but not sure 
who to go to? Drop me a line and I’d be 
more than happy to assist.

 Alessandra Luciana Giancomo 
Seneschal Tir Righ 
seneschal [at] tirrigh.org

Photo by Thalia de Maccuswell (Madrone)

YAC 
Marshals 
Required 
for  
Tir Righ
There is a need for more YAC (Youth 
Armored Combat) Marshals in Tir 
Righ. Without marshals, we cannot 
officially hold any type of Youth Com-
bat. We are starting to see more and 
more requests on how youth can get 
started, we need to build this structure 
for them. 

If you are interested in becoming a 
YAC Marshal you do require complet-
ing a background check. This is the 
first step that needs to be completed 
before any of the marshal paperwork 
can be submitted. There is no cost to 
the individual to get a background 
check. The cost is divided between the 
Society & Kingdom. You must contact 
your Branch Seneschal to start the 
process of completing a background 
check. Please send your SCA & Mun-
dane Name, Membership Number 
and Expiry Date as well as your email 
address. 

Here is a link with the process of the 
process to compete a background 
check: http://www.antir.sca.org/ 
Offices/Seneschalate/ResourceDocs/
BackgroundChecksCanada.pdf 

In Tir Righ, step 2 will be replaced 
with “Wait for your Branch Seneschal 
to contact the Principality Seneschal 
with your information.” 

Please contact me or your Branch Sen-
eschal if you need more information. 
Thank you for supporting our Youth.

Viscount Kheron  
Tir Righ Deputy Youth  
Combat Marshal
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Words from the Storm Throne: 
Liam and Nadezhda

Greetings from William and 
Nadezhda, Principes Tir Righ
It has been a busy time for us. We were 
honoured to be invested as your Prince 
and Princess so close to home. The event 
was a busy one, including the tournaments 
to choose two new champions. Congratu-
lations to Viscount Vikingr, who became 
the Scourge and to HL Athelina Grey, the 
new Scorer. The heavy combat tournament 
and the archery competition went well and 
we were happy to be able to observe them 
both.

I travelled back to our home away from 
home, to visit Insulae Draconis, where I 
attended the Lough Devnaree Champions 
tournament in Ireland and the Wappen-
shaw in Aberdour Castle, in Scotland. I 
shot, took a fencing lesson, learned a new 
nålbinding stitch, and visited with friends, 
old and new. And did I mention that one 
of the events was in a castle?

William attended Crown, where he wit-
nessed Tir Righ shine as Duke Ulfr and 
his team ran an excellent event (AND 
His Grace came in second in the Crown 
Tourney). It is exciting for Tir Righ to 
see another An Tirian Crown Prince and 
Princess emerge from our midst. Long live 
Crown Prince Savaric and Crown Princess 
Dalla!

As I write this missive, we are sitting on 
the Royal ferry, returning to our home in 
Seagirt. We are tired, but very pleased, as 
this weekend we witnessed the selection 
of two more champions. After a long day 
of presentations and performances, with 
scores being calculated right into closing 

court, we were pleased to announce that 
Tir Righ’s newest Skald is HL Edward 
Holgrove and our Scholar is my own ap-
prentice, Baron Connall! What really made 
this event so wonderful however, was the 
number of people who came out to volun-
teer, to compete, to judge, to teach, and to 
support each other. You showcased some 
of the best of Tir Righ and as we reflect 
back on yesterday’s activities, we can’t help 
but be proud to serve this Principality. Royal Progress of Liam and Nadezhda

Date  Event  Attending

2017

Nov 3–5  November Coronet (Hartwood)  both

Nov 18  Baroness’ Tournament (Lions Gate)  both

Nov 25  Hartwood Yule (Hartwood)   both

Dec 9  Seagirt Yule (Seagirt) both

2018

Jan 12–14  Twelfth Night (Wastekeep)  both

Jan 26–28  Ursulmas (Aquaterra)  both

Feb 3  Winter Tourney (Lionsdale)  both

Feb 17–18  February Investiture (TBD)  both

Behold Tir Righ, meet your Royal Family.  Photo by Duchess Meagan (Seagirt)
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The use of titles within the SCA adds to 
the medieval atmosphere at events. But 
there are so many to remember, especially 
for newcomers!  And while “milord,” or 
“milady,” is always a polite form of address, 
here is a basic reference guide for the most 
commonly used titles in our Principality, 
in ascending order:

Milord/Milady: Untitled Nobility (those 
who have not yet been recognized with an 
award)

Lord/Lady: Someone who has been given 
their Award of Arms, the first level of 
recognition from the Crown (King and 
Queen) 

Honourable Lord/Honourable Lady, or 
Your Lordship/Your Ladyship: Recipients 
of an award that carries a Grant of Arms 
(Goutte de Sang; Jambe de Lion; Grey 
Goose Shaft; White Scarf; Hastae Leonis; 
Lion et du Lance) for excellence in a par-
ticular field

Master/Mistress: A member of the Order 
of the Laurel/Pelican/Master of Defense (a 
Peer of the Realm for outstanding contri-
butions in the field of recognition)

Sir/sometimes Dame: A member of the 
Order of Chivalry (a Peer of the Realm for 

outstanding performance in the fields of 
martial combat and chivalry)

Your Excellency: Baron/Baroness of a 
Barony; Court Baron/Baroness; Viscount/
Viscountess (former Prince/Princess of 
a Principality); Count/Countess (former 
King/Queen who has reigned once); 
Tanist/ban-Tanist (the next Prince/Prin-
cess of a Principality)

Your Grace: Duke/Duchess 
(King/Queen who has reigned 
two or more times)

Your Highness: Prince/Princess of a 
Principality

Your Royal Highness: Heirs to the Throne 
(the next King and Queen)

Your Majesty: King/Queen 

When a person has multiple titles, it is 
usually appropriate to use the highest form 
of address, and always to use only one title 
at a time. For example, one would speak 
of His Excellency, Viscount Kheron; not 
Viscount Sir Master Kheron. 

If you don’t know the person’s rank or 
title, you could ask how they wish to be 
addressed, (“Excuse me, milord, but how 
should I address you?”) or just use milord 

or milady. If you are offered the correct 
title to use, great! You can use it next time. 
It is also acceptable for one’s companions 
to offer guidance (i.e., “Since Styrkarr is 
a Duke, milord, you may call him ‘Your 
Grace’”). 

Remember, it’s not important that you get 
everyone’s title correct. What is important 
is conveying respect while making the 
attempt, which enhances the medieval 
atmosphere for all to enjoy.

In Service,

Yours in Service,

 Duchess (that would be  
“Your Grace”) Meagan J 
Tir Righ Chatelaine 

Photo by Sarra Venatrix (Seagirt)

Chatelaine’s Corner

Sending Event 
Waivers to Kingdom 
You’re probably wondering why the Tir 
Righ Exchequer would talk about sending 
waivers to Kingdom when waivers are 
responsibility of the seneschalate. No fear! 
Keep reading and it will all become clear  
(I promise).

An Tir’s “Waiver FAQ for Seneschal” notes 
that the “complete report packet includes 
ORIGINALS of the following, separated 
into stacks:

Sign-in sheets  
Adult waivers 
Minor waivers 
Equestrian and youth armoured combat 
waivers (if applicable)

Original sign-in sheets – that’s why I’m 
writing about this. 

The sign-in sheets (also known as gate 
sheets) comprise the backup for the 
income received, and form the basis for 
calculating the NMR to be remitted to 
Kingdom. As such, the sign-in sheets need 
to be in the exchequer’s financial records 
for the event. 

So the branch Exchequer, Event Steward 
or Head Gatekeeper needs to ensure that 
sign-in sheets are copied. If your branch 
is hosting a Kingdom or Principality 
event, you’ll need two copies. One set for 
the branch Exchequer, and one set to be 
sent to An Tir or Tir Righ with the event 
report. 

Then the original sign-in sheets can go to 
Kingdom with the event waivers. 

The Waiver FAQ can be found on the 
An Tir website at http://www.antir.sca.
org/Offices/Seneschalate/ResourceDocs/
Waiver%20FAQ%20For%20Seneschals.pdf

One last item: the cost of mailing the waiv-
ers to Kingdom is an event expense, not an 
officer expense. 

 Dame Elena de Maisnilwarin, OP 
Chancellor of the Exchequer 
Principality of Tir Righ

From the Exchequer
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Greetings Mighty An Tir!
Whew! What a GREAT summer camping 
season! So many events, so many Tokens! 
Including the very FIRST Token for Tir 
Righ, announced at Crown – congratula-
tions to young Phaelen of Lions Gate! 

Family Activities are planned for many 
feasting events across the Kingdom- activ-
ities that include YAFA compliant classes 
to start or complete a Token Track, so keep 
an eye out in your local event announce-
ments …

An Tir Collegium is happening – classes, 
classes and more classes! This year, I will 
be teaching a class on YAFA – How to run 
the program, how to participate in the 
program – really, all about the program. 
Seneschals, A&S officers and champions, 
Chatelaines, Families – any and all are 
welcome. Come find out about the YAFA 
program, ask questions! Learn things! Ad-
ditionally, there will be both YAFA classes 
and YAFA Compliant classes (classes that 
fulfill only part of a Token Worksheet). 
Keep an eye on the schedule for more 
information!

The Seneschal’s office has released new 
instructions for obtaining a background 
check – these instructions include both the 
US and Canada! Please go to the Sene-
schal’s Resources page, and download the 
instructions there: http://www.antir.sca.
org/Offices/Seneschalate/ResourceDocs/
BackgroundChecksAnTir.pdf

Please make sure you discard the old 
instructions and follow the new ones- If 
you have any questions regarding the 
background check process, please contact 
the Seneschal’s office or myself. (The new 
instructions are included below for your 
convenience. – Editor)

As Always, In Service to the Dream

HL Alizand Thorgeirsson née 
LeFevre, Kingdom Family Activities 
Coordinator, An Tir 
familyactivities [at] antir.org

New Background Check 
Documentation in Place
Working with the Background Checks Deputy as well as the Family Activities 
Deputy and the incoming Kingdom Youth Armored Combat Officer, I’ve made new 
document for instructions on getting a background check in An Tir.

Instructions for Americans and Canadians are are in one document. All requests 
should go to your branch seneschal, who then forwards that request to the Back-
ground Checks Deputy.

The process, when used correctly, shouldn’t take 6 months or a year. But when peo-
ple go direct to the SCA corporate office, that request gets bounced back to me and 
then the Background Checks Deputy and I have to spend time tracking down the 
person and the branch, which delays the request indefinitely.

Please share the link widely so that hopefully we can get waiting times down to the 
minimum amount of time needed. 

www.antir.sca.org/Offices/Seneschalate/ResourceDocs/BackgroundChecksAnTir.pdf

Regards,

Viscountess Lenora Truble 
Seneschal, An Tir

YAFA Update Best Bad 
Dad Joke 
As told by Wulfstan Hrafnsson, Lionsdale

On Sunday night at Crown we had 
a “Bad Dad Jokes” extravaganza in 
honour of Conchobhar Mac Muircher-
taig, Kingdom Bardic Champion, who 
passed away last April. It was held 
between rounds of the Chorum Leo 
Bardic Challenge. As one might imag-
ine, there were a lot of groaners, and the 
favourite, as presented below, possi-
bly deserves the biggest groan of all. 
However, to honour both the tradition 
and Conchobhar, we present to you, the 
favourite from among those told. 

A KNIGHT WAS OUT RIDING, late 
in the day, on an urgent mission for 
the King. Both he and his faithful steed 
were exhausted, and as the sun set, the 
wind picked up into howling gusts, and 
rain began to bucket down. Dispirited 
but determined to go on, the knight 
pressed on through the storm. Finally, 
he saw in the distance the lights of an 
inn, where he might be able to get a 
quick meal and change horses. 

Upon arrival in the yard, he dismounted 
and called for the innkeeper. “Quick 
as you may, innkeeper, find me a fresh 
horse, for my errand is from the King, 
and will not wait!”

“But sir,” said the inkeeper, “I don’t have 
any horses in my stable. In fact, all I 
have is this dog, who, besides having 
fleas and the mange, is 19 years old, 
half-blind, toothless and missing a leg.” 

“I’ll take him!” cried the knight, “for I 
must complete my mission tonight!” 

“Are you kidding?” asked the innkeeper 
incredulously, looking out of the gate 
into the storm, “I wouldn’t send a 
knight out on a dog like this!”
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Thou Shalt Play 
This Way – Part 
Two: A Primer 
on the Ten 
Commandments  
of the SCA

Greetings, Benighted Readers, and welcome back to my illumi-
nating explication of what are cheekily called the “Ten Com-
mandments of the SCA.” This set of guidelines for properly polite 
and poised performance in our fair Society was first penned by 
Mistress Diana Listmaker (she who is responsible for the exis-
tence of the SCA) wayyyyyy back in A.S. VI. Although somewhat 
dated in terms of language, these rules are still mostly applicable 
today, although perhaps they need a modicum of tweaking for the 
current Current Middle Ages.

Last issue we covered the first two rules, so let us move on to 
Number Three: Be Faithful to Your Lord and Your Word. This one 
is pretty darn easy, and requires no updating, although the two 
components of the rule are slightly different in execution. But ba-
sically it means don’t lie, mean what you say, and back your words 
up with actions. Walk the Talk. As far as being faithful to your 
Lord goes (and this applies to ladies as well – we’re talking about 
anyone to whom you are bound in either fealty or another sort 
of commitment), this not only means that you should faithfully 
carry out your Lord’s/Lady’s requests, but that you should stand 
by them in support, both publicly and privately. Your word should 
be your bond, and if you make a promise or agree to a task, you 
had better follow through on it, or honestly explain why you were 
unable to.

If, for instance, I was Squire to the mighty Sir Griffin*, being 
faithful to my Lord would include being true in my service both 
openly and privately. If I was to be a model squire, helping him 
and his household with all their needs and doing whatever he 
needed, but behind his back I told everyone that he was a repul-
sive toad who sucks all the things, that would constitute faithless-
ness. Likewise if I were to say “Sure, Mr Noble Sir Griffin Baron 
Sir, I’ll lick your helm sparkly clean”, and then not only did I NOT 
lick his helm clean, but lied about it – ‘I licked that helm soooper 
sparkly clean, Sir; it must have gotten all gross again after I gave it 
back to you” – that would be faithlessness.

This rule also applies more generally. If you say you’re going to 
lick someone’s stuff, then you had better darn well lick it. Even 
though you don’t have a responsibility to the other person that 
is based on rank or fealty obligations, you have a responsibility 
based on being a decent human being. Walk the Talk. Be true to 
your word. Don’t be a jerk.

The next two rules are really the same one, but split into two by 
the gender-based roles that were traditional in the early days of 
the SCA and the Middle Ages as seen through the lens of 1960’s 
western society. Accordingly, I will more or less lump them to-
gether. Four: Gentlemen, honour all ladies, and 
Five: Ladies, be worthy of all honour.

So, My Lovely Seekers of Wisdom, we have a slight problem here. 
In the CURRENT Current Middle Ages, these commandments 
carry connotations and baggage that jostle uncomfortably against 
the social suitcase of modern customs, and as such cannot only 
be difficult for people today to follow as written. In A.S. LII, we 
do not comport ourselves quite the way we did back in A.S. VI. 
The ladies fight alongside the men, lords stand inspirationally at 
the sidelines as their ladies or lords fight for their honour, and the 
whole matrix of gender relationships is sufficiently diverse as to 
rend the text of the fourth and fifth commandments into mean-
inglessness. So what we need to do is understand those rules in 
the context of the SCA as it exists today, and update it accordingly. 

When we boil it down, rules four and five apply to everyone in 
every direction. Really, everyone should honour everyone, and 
everyone should be worthy of all honour. And what that really 
means is respect. The fourth and fifth commandments exhort us 
to treat each other with respect, with honour. There is no longer 
nay difference between the two; there are no sides, and the rela 
tionship is not one way. The original phrasing makes it seem that 
Sir Griffin has to raise Mistress Caitrin up onto a pedestal, and 
Caitrin need only stand up there and be virtuous. Truly, how-
ever, they should be both raising one another up onto pedestals 
while simultaneously being virtuous and true, perhaps while also 
juggling plates of shrimp. Respect is a pedestal with two ends, and 
both of them point up.

All of us should be treating each other with respect and honour, 
and all of us should be behaving in a manner that is worthy of re-
spect and honour, regardless of traditional gender roles. We truly 
should be excellent to one another at all times. Now, if you would 
please pass the plate of shrimp, good gentle, we shall move on.

Rule Six: There is NO … oh, wait, there really IS a rule six! The 
Sixth Commandment is: Touch no man’s goods unasked; give and 
receive with grace.

Understanding that the wording of this one is sexist (and it is not 
the last time we shall encounter this phenomenon), it’s about as 
easy as a rule gets. We learned this one as little children. If it’s not 
yours, don’t touch it, not without permission at any rate. If I see 
a delicious plate of shrimp sitting there, and I know it’s not mine 
– in fact it has a little flag sticking out of it with Sir Griffin’s badge 
on it – I should not pick up the plate of shrimp, or eat the shrimp, 
or take the shrimp and secrete them in hard to find places. Not 
My Shrimp. It’s actually surprisingly easy to not touch other peo-
ple’s shrimp.

Of course there is room to apply logic here. If I see that Griffin has 
left a plate of shrimp behind on the eric, it should be perfectly all 
right to pick it up and take it to him, perhaps saying “Yo, Griffy-
baby, you left your damn shrimp on the field, you slob.**” What 
would NOT be all right would be to grab it and say “Mine! All 
Mine! MWAHAHAHAHAHA!” or to gather some buddies and 
play a rousing game of Hide the Shrimp with it. No. We definitely 

Ask Uncle Vlad

continued on page 7
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do not want to be doing that. Use your common sense when it 
comes to touching other people’s stuff. When in doubt – don’t.

Okay, Uncle Vlad, I hear you ask, that’s super groovy and all, but 
what about this ‘give and receive with grace’ malarkey? I’m so 
glad you asked, because it allows me to keep talking. Giving and 
receiving with grace goes back around again to the simple practice 
of respect. It’s crazy simple – just be nice about it. Let me show 
you some examples of giving:

1.  “Sir Griffin, please have some delicious crispy golden shrimp.” 
– groovy

2.  “Fine! Here, take the damn shrimp, Leek-Boy!” – NOT groovy

Similarly, it is good manners to receive something with grace:

1.  “An Award of Arms? Thank you, Your Majesties! This is the 
awesomest day of my life” – receiving like Gallant

2.  “ANOTHER stinking Peerage? Here, squire, throw it into the 
Shrimp Pit with the others.” – receiving like Goofus.

Honestly, you’d be amazed with how far you can go with a little 
please and thank you, and basic kindergarten etiquette.

Okay, inquiring minds, that’s all we have time for this issue. Six 
down! Four to go! Come back next issue for the exciting conclu-
sion!

** Uncle Vlad is NOT in fact squire to Sir Griffin, although he is 
sure that that is a fine thing for other people to be.

** If you had been paying any attention at all, you would realize 
that calling Sir Griffin a slob is hardly respectful and should be 
assiduously avoided unless you can get away with it.

“Ask Uncle Vlad” is brought to you by 
HL Vladimir Andreivich Aleksandrov 
Silver Wolf Herald

This article on the Ten Commandments of the SCA will continue in 
the next issue of the Northern Sentinel.

My fellow Brewers,

I must start by apologizing, and stating 
that I completely forgot to do this sort of 
thing earlier this year, when I should have.

It is past time, by 6 months, for the mem-
bers of the Guild to consider what direc-
tion they wish the Guild to take, and who 
should lead the way.  Upon consulting with 
previous Guild Masters, this is not without 
precedent.  We’re brewers, the brew and 
knowledge are the important things, so I’m 
just going to finish off year two, and then 
move on.

It has been my privilege to be the Guild 
Master of the Tir Righ Brewers Guild for 
the last year and a half.  Though I’m not an 
administrator, and I completely vaped on 
reports (sorry Principality, I forgot to send 
in a report about our awesome brewing 
competition at AT War last year… we 
kicked their butts).

We have grown.  We have added to our 
group a new generation of brewers/mead-
makers/winemakers/cordialists (making 
that one up, but it sounds cool). As such, 
it is time for me to pass the mantle on to 
another. 

Under the By-Laws of our Guild my term 
has most definitely expired and it is time 
for new, fresh, energized leadership.

I request that each of you take the time to 
think on what you can do to lead the Guild 

in the coming year and offer your name to 
stand for election as Guild Master. 

Per our By-Laws nominations will close as 
of midnight, February 28th, 2018. Elec-
tions will be held from March 1, 2018 - 
March 8th, 2018 by PM to me on the Book 
of Faces, if more than 1 comes forward.  If 
only 1 comes forward, I will post on the 
Guild Facebook page on March 1, 2018 of 
the new Guild Master.

Please send me notification of your desire 
to become the next Guild Master.  

I’m entering these dates into my calendar, 
so as not to have them pass by my aging 
mind without my noticing, and I will also 
record all persons wanting to be the next 
Guild Master along with those dates.

Though the bylaws state that candidates 
must apply within 10 days of the election 
announcement, I’m posting this early to 
get people to think about stepping up, and 
I am extending that time period at my 
discretion. 

Dues … we have dues? News to me …

Yours in service to the brew,

William Sutherland of Skibo

Tir Righ Brewers' Guild Brewers’ Guild 
Elections
Elections are in March.

Ballots can be collected by the sitting 
Guild Master by means of mail, email, 
or in person.

Results must be announced within 
seven days of close of voting via news-
letter, web page, and/or email.

Untimely officer vacancies shall be an-
nounced in newsletter, web page, and 
at meeting (if one is held). By-elec-
tions to fill such posts shall be held 
as and when the sitting Guild Master 
determines appropriate.

Candidates must apply within ten(10) 
days of the election announcement.

Candidates are announced in newslet-
ter, web page, and at meeting (if one 
is held).

Unless candidates are unopposed elec-
tions will be held ten (10) days after 
candidates are announced.

All members whose dues are paid 
up to date as of the date the election 
is announced shall have one(1) vote 
each, with the exception of Officers 
who shall abstain from voting in the 
election. In the event of any tie the 
sitting Officers shall between them 
decide the matter in any way which 
seems fit to them.

continued from page 6
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The Proust Questionnaire – 
SCA Style
In our continuing series of getting to know 
some of the populace of Tir Righ, we are 
happy to introduce to you HL Lucy Hol-
grove and Baron Connal MacLagmayn. 

Lucy Holgrove 
(Seagirt)
 
Tell us a bit about your persona and why 
you chose it.

Lucy Holgrove was born in London in 
the late 1500’s, the only living child of an 
apothecary. She later married a statio-
ner and moved to Norwich, the second 
largest city in England. She studied with 
her father and is now a respected midwife 
in her parish. Her husband is unhappy in 
Norwich, and seeks to start again by mov-
ing to New Amsterdam in the New World, 
but all she wants to do is return to London, 
and help her father translate foreign herb-
als into English. She is currently thinking 
about poisoning her husband slowly so she 
can return to the life she always wanted.

Antonia Fraser’s book The Weaker Vessel: 
Women’s Lot in Seventeenth Century En-
gland was one of the first books that really 
called to me about women’s lives in the 
past, and though I have changed my name 
numerous times (so many, perhaps my 
bard husband should write a song about 
it), I have never truly strayed from this 
time or place. Also, bobbin lace! And filet 

lace. And needle lace. Late period is where 
I belong. 

Who is your favourite historical figure 
from the Middle Ages? 

Elizabeth Knyvett, later the Countess of 
Lincoln. She was born in 1574 in England, 
and wrote one of my very favorite pieces of 
women’s writing called, “The Countesse of 
Lincolnes Nurserie”. Wet nursing was very 
much in fashion for high born ladies of 
the time, and this was written as a treatise 
on why a mother should breastfeed her 
own children. Reading it sent me down 
a rabbit hole of reading more women’s 
writing in late period, and into studying 
women’s receipt books, or recipe books, 
learning more about daily life of women in 
late period. I think of her as my persona’s 
contemporary.

What would have been your occupation 
if you had lived in medieval times? 

I believe I could have been a midwife. 
Mundanely I have been a doula and 
breastfeeding counsellor, and if I had lived 
long ago, I believe I would have sought an 
apprenticeship with a local midwife and 
trained under her. This life would be pref-
erable to the life of a poor lacemaker. 

Describe one of your SCA “moments” 
(a point when you were at an event and 
transported back in time) 

My first event was Sergeant’s Tourney in 
Lions Gate in 1985. It was an adventure 
even to get there as a 16 year old, but that 
very first night, I stayed up into the wee 
hours. And as the sun rose, and I looked 
out at the pavillions, I felt that I was 
where I was meant to be. That it could be 
real, with the quiet, the dew and the first 
streams of sunlight.

What is one of your favourite things 
about the SCA?

Hands down, geeking out with other peo-
ple over completely obscure and wonderful 
stuff! Especially about bobbin lace or late 
period women’s writing. I first saw the 
SCA having a picnic in Beacon Hill park 
as a child. I always knew when I was old 
enough I’d find those medieval people and 

join them. I did and here I am, and I even 
married one of them. Here is to another 30 
years!

Connal MacLagmayn 
(Seagirt)
 
Tell us a bit about your persona and why 
you chose it. 

My persona is from Scotland, in the late 
16th century. I chose a persona based off 
my own personal family history. I wanted 
to pick a person who could have been my 
ancestor, and my dad’s side of the family 
was descended from the Lamonts. The 
time period was chosen purely for my love 
of late period combat. Fencing was my first 
passion in the SCA. I chose a persona that 
was the youngest son of a minor noble, so 
I was forced to make my own way in the 
world. 

Who is your favourite historical figure 
from the Middle Ages? 

Sir Francis Drake. Vice Admiral of the fleet 
that smashed the Spanish Armada. In fact, 

Photo by Duchess Meagan (Seagirt)

Photo by Alessandra Giancomo (Hartwood)

continued on next page
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Artisan Showcase:  
Edward Holgrove

he invaded Spanish ports and burned ships 
to delay the launch of the Armada. Known 
to the Spanish as El Draco, and branded 
a pirate by the Spanish but a hero to the 
English. Captain of the second fleet to ever 
circumnavigate the globe. Pirate, Admiral, 
explorer and politician, he was a true hero 
of the English Renaissance. 

What would have been your occupation 
if you had lived in medieval times? 

The MacLagmayn family was an import-
ant Clan in southwest Scotland, but I am 
the youngest son. I would not have stood 
to inherit. I might have been expected to 
join the Clergy, but that is not the life for 

me. Instead, I ran away from home to be a 
mercenary and sailor, fighting for whatever 
cause would pay me money. Europe had 
no shortage of wars to be fought in at the 
end of the 16th Century. 

Describe one of your SCA “moments” 
(a point when you were at an event and 
transported back in time) 

I remember the first An Tir / West War 
I ever went to, back more than 20 years 
ago. I was an Archer, standing behind the 
An Tir lines. A horn was sounded to start 
the battle, and all the Archers loosed their 
arrows. The two shield walls charged, and 
hundreds of shields crashed together as 
arrows rained down. The sounds of the 

fighting, the dust and heat rising and the 
feel of the impact was like nothing else. I 
will alway remember that battle, one of my 
first. 

What is one of your favourite things 
about the SCA? 

I love the friendships that I have formed in 
the Society. Friendships formed on the bat-
tle field, or around the fire sharing a beer at 
the end of the day. Even when real life took 
me away from the SCA for a time, when I 
came back my friends were still here and it 
was like I only stepped away for a moment. 
I know that no matter where life takes me, 
I will always have friends here. The SCA 
will always be home.

For this issue of the artisan showcase, 
allow us to introduce you to Edward Hol-
grove (Seagirt), the new Skald of Tir Righ. 

What motivates you?

I enjoy performing and believe that period 
performances can be enjoyable for all, but 
what actually motivates me to do the bar-
dic is love. I started performing to be able 
to say those things aloud I am too shy to 
say in person. Without my muse, I would 
not be doing this at all.

What projects do you currently have in 
progress?

A Tale of Love is the Elizabethan play I am 
writing. Version 1.1 was one of my entries 
for the Championship and the feedback 
I received there has encouraged me to 
complete it. The Baron of Seagirt Players 
will be putting it on sometime in the next 
year I hope.

I also have my book of Shakespearean 
sonnets in production titled Sonnets for 
Aphrodite. I hope to have this completed 
by Yule.

What projects do you dream of doing?

Seeing my play produced is foremost on 
my mind at the moment. I have several 
ideas for period-style books including a 
manuscript basically complete on soccer as 
played in late period. Seeing that actually 
(self) published has long been a dream of 
mine.

What projects are you most proud of?

I am really pleased with the reception for 
Lord Willoughby. This period ballad allows 
me to tell a period story, in a period form 
and be entertaining at the same time. 

What inspired you to enter the Bardic 
Championship?

The encouragement of so many friends 
in Seagirt who believed I could do it, but 
mostly I did it to impress a girl.

Convincing HE Baron Conall as to why he 
should be considered a candidate for the 
Scholars. 

Performing for the crowds in Much Ado About 
Nothing.

Edward can often be found behind the thrones.

continued from previous page
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Highlights from August Investiture
The Barony of Seagirt hosted a wonderful Investiture event where 
we witnessed, in the presence of TM An Tir, the changeover of 
the Storm Thrones from one Seagirtian to two (although Oak 
did start out in Seagirt as well, so perhaps it was an island coup). 
It was also a weekend to choose new champions. The sun shone 
bright as both archers and heavy fighters fought for the honour 
to defend the Principality.  In the end, Viscount Vikingr took the 
field and was sworn in as Scourge of Tir Righ, and HL Athelina 
Grey became the new Guardian of the Bow. Our thanks to Duch-
ess Meagan for capturing all these memories for us.

HL Aroc ingen Cormaic (Seagirt) 
receives a Silver Pillar.

HL Lucy Holgrove (Seagirt) 
receives an l’Etoile d’Argent.

Lady Elizabeth MacAndrew 
(Hartwood) becomes the youngest 
member of the populace to receive 
a Hafoc.

Phaelen (Lions Gate) receives an 
Award of Arms from TM An Tir.

HL Elina of York (Seagirt) 
becomes the new Silver Wolf 
Herald for Tir Righ in the 
traditional ceremony of investing 
a Herald.

HE Mistress Tangwystly ferch 
Glynis (Seagirt) receives her 
Viscounty.

Viscount Vikingr (Lions Gate) 
signs into Lists to compete in 
the Heavy Tournament. Vikingr 
went on to win the championship, 
meeting Sir Duncan in a well 
fought final round.

Mistress Janet Kempe (Seagirt) is 
granted a Cornucopia for her work 
in bringing the Artisan Trade to 
Tir Righ. Fergus McCiaracan (Fjordland) 

receives a Silver Pillar. 

HL Athelina Grey (Seagirt) being 
admitted into the Order of the 
Jambe de Lion. Athelina wears 
the Archery Champion’s hood as 
earlier in the event, she won the 
tournament and became the new 
Scorer of Tir Righ.
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Highlights from September Crown AS LII
The Barony of Lions Gate 
hosted the 73rd An Tir Crown 
Tournament at Camp Mc-
Lean over the September long 
weekend. Camp McLean was 
the site of the first An Tir 
Crown Tourney in September 
AS XV (1980) where King 
Steingrim (Stellari) and Queen 
Leonora (di Felicie) invested 
Master Manfred Kriegstriber 
and Lady Morag Campbell of 

Glenbourne as Crown Prince 
and Princess of An Tir. The 
other finalists in those Crown 
Lists were Sir Seamus d’Erochai 
inspired by Lady Bolverk of 
Momchilovich, and Viscount 
Sir Scellanus of Skye inspired 
by Viscountess Maelen of 
Catcott.

This Crown Tourney was a 
blistering hot day for the fight-
ers and their Inspirations. The 

lists named 55 contenders for 
the title. On this day, Viscount 
Savaric Couer-de-Lion, in-
spired by his lovely wife, Dalla 
in Fagra, won the field, and 
together were invested as the 
145 and 146th Crown Prince 
and Princess of An Tir. The 
other finalists in the lists were 
Duke Ulfr Blodfotur Fallgr-
son, inspired by his Lady wife 
Duchess Caoimhe ingen Dom-

naille (Lions Gate), Viscount 
Vikingr Eiricksson, inspired 
by his Lady wife Viscountess 
Lishinia Aurelia (Lions Gate) 
and Count Kjartan Daegarson, 
inspired by his Lady wife Sha’ya 
Kjartanskona (Stromgard).

Thank you to Duchess Meagan 
for doing such a stellar job 
of capturing these important 
moments for Tir Righ.

HL Jadwiga Radomyskova 
(Thornwold) is granted 
membership in the Order of the 
Goutte de Sang.

Viscount Savaric Couer-de-Lion 
and Dalla in Fagra (Lionsdale) are 
invested as the new Crown Prince 
and Princess.

HL Cyneric Bearson (Lions Gate) 
was put on vigil for the Order of 
the Pelican. He was elevated the 
next day.

HL John Warrick Draker (Lions 
Gate) was entered into the Order 
of the Master of Defence (Lions 
Gate) at evening court.

Lady Kolbera Varsdottir (Coill 
Mhor) received the Inspirational 
Consort from the hand of Her 
Majesty, Queen Hélène.
 

His Majesty anoints HL Vladimir 
(Ramsgaard) as Sinister Gauntlet 
Herald of An Tir.

HL Brynmor Raven (Lions Gate) is presented with the Chivalry prize for 
the Crown Tournament. The shield was crafted from the old Thrones of 
An Tir.
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Highlights from Tir Righ's Arts & Science 
and Bardic Championships
On September 23, the Shire of Danes-
combe hosted Tir Righ for our annual 
championship event for Arts & Science, 
and Bardic. There was an impressive num-
ber of entries this year, with competitors 
representing Danescombe, Lions Gate and 
Seagirt. It was a full day of presentations, 
and at the end of the day, Tir Righ in-
vested two new champions. Well done to 
all the entrants and congratulations to the 

new Scholar and Skald of Tir Righ, Baron 
Conall MacLagmayn and HL Edward Hol-
grove, both of whom call Seagirt home. 

To the right is a list of all the entrants for 
this year’s competitions. Someone should 
check the water in Seagirt; apparently they 
are an artistic force to be reckoned with! 
Our thanks to Katelijne van der Ast (Lions 
Gate) for the wonderful photos.

Arts & Sciences Entrants

Conall MacLagmayn – Seagirt
Lishinia Aurelia – Lions Gate  

(single entry)
Taliesin ap Hafgan – Danescombe
Gizela z Nitry – Seagirt (single entry)
Isabella da Firenze – Seagirt
Saitō no Mitsukage – Seagirt
Topher MacKenzie – Danescombe 

(single entry)

Bardic Entrants

Edward Holgrove – Seagirt
Gizela z Nitry – Seagirt (single entry)
Juliana la Badele – Seagirt
Saitō no Mitsukage – Seagirt

Master Iain celebrated his birthday 
with cake for everyone!

Congratulations to the new Scholar and Skald of Tir Righ, 
Baron Conall MacLagmayn & HL Edward Holgrove, both of 
Seagirt. Photo by Anya McVean (Seagirt).

Lishinia Aurelia investigated how to make medieval bombs.

Taliesin Ap Hafgan presented an Historical Evolution of 
Gothic Hands from Early Gothic through to Batarde and 
Fraktur.

Baron Connal shared his hat collection and 
explained which style was worn by whom.

While others were busy with 
formal presentations, this icelandic 
fleece was being disassembled and 
made ready for spinning.

Lady Gizela explored the patterns and functions 
of ecclesiastical labyrinths.

Lady Isabella experimented with alchemy.
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Seagirt's New Kneeler
After 19 years of using a 
temporary kneeler, the 
Seagirt populace worked 
together to create a new 
kneeling cushion. Each 
of the shields holds the 
Arms of all the Barons 
and Baronesses of Sea-
girt. There are enough 
spaces left for this 
cushion to last at least 
another 20 years. Photo 
by Duchess Meagan 
(Seagirt)

Barony of Seagirt Hosts Period 
Food Challenge
At Seagirt’s September potluck, A&S 
Mistress Lucy Holgrove held a Period 
Food challenge. Everyone who attempted a 
period dish went home with a small bottle 
of rosemary infused salt and a vial of rose 
water. The results were a feast fit for Roy-
alty! (All photos by Lucy Holgrove).

Apple pie for dessert, made by Baron Conall

Vials of rosemary salt and rose water were given 
to all who attempted to make a period dish

Sekanjabin to drink, made by Gizela

Libem, a Roman style cheesecake/bread made 
by Lucy Holgrove

Pottage made by Baroness Letitia

Hungarian meat pie made by Aniko  

Tudor chicken with orange sauce, made by 
Seamus MacDonald
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Kryielle:  
Mercy on me
by John MacAndrew (Hartwood)

It’s twelve hours to Clinton 
Mundane life is finally gone 
My cup , I forgot to see 
Oh Marshal be merciful on me

Through the gate and friends abound 
Yes, the cup I have finally found 
These straps, what is this debris? 
Oh Marshal be merciful on me.

Leathers workers aplenty at night 
Final punches by dawns first light 
My eyes are bleary. Need more tea 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Baroness coaxes, Oak commands, 
“What are those things upon your hands? 
Surely they’re not latest decree?” 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Over the bridge and onto the field 
Weapons in hand willing to wield 
Lay-on is called. I am free 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

The sky is blue, his belt was white, 
Too long a trip to find a knight. 
To resurrection bent on knee 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Five minutes is death behind a rope 
Longer alive this time I hope 
The marshal is pretty. Silent I plea, 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Barriers raised, to battle I return 
yet in her eyes a memory I yearn 
Archers no pity. Arrow hits three 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Days heat gone now. Night’s cool air. 
In walks my marshal, The Lady Fair 
My Lord, I have been looking for thee 
Oh marshal be merciful on me

Book of Haiku 
Hours - A Year in 
Poetry 2017 
Halima al-Rakkasa (Hartwood) 

January 
Mysteries revealed 
in pristine soft-fallen snow: 
Dainty raccoon tracks.

February 
Treacherous step 
Bated breath and fear-filled heart 
Frozen snow.

March 
Subtle touch, 
Alluring with a wink yet insistent: 
Hyacinth blooms

April 
Majestic green trees 
Yield else snap in resistance: 
Silent cave protects

May 
Bursting forth boldness, 
Lush in yellows and purples: 
Sexual plant life!

June 
Luxuriant green, 
Unending struggle to live: 
Seedlings battle forth

July 
Relentlessly pressed; 
Heavy and unceasing stare: 
Summer’s noontide heat

August 
Grey-touched golden hair, 
Gasping hot breath and sere skin: 
Summer clouds lack rain

September 
Unleashed fires rage; 
Fools fan the flaming tinder: 
Heroes fight onwards

October 
Welcome sleep so warm 
Wrapped in summer’s needful heat: 
Arise to winter

November 
Trees sway and dance 
As unseen giants shake the firmament 
With screaming breath

December 
Softly whispering 
Veils drawn against the night sky: 
First snow of winter

The Chant of 
Ulfgar
by Caemgen mac Garbith ui Andrais  
(Lions Gate)

Once before I sang this song 
but all the words came bent and wrong 
So if I try and sing again 
Of Ulfgar, Prince of Gods and men 
Forgive my tone and slurry words 
And pound your feet and cups and swords

Long before I reached this land, 
A Prince stood tall with sword in hand, 
He fought the East and South and North, 
And taught them all of Tir Righ’s worth,

But he turned and left us then, 
Destroying all the hopes of men, 
Not knowing if he would return, 
Or leave his lands and towns to burn,

From swampen south he did appear, 
and took away all doubt and fear, 
Women new had found their voice, 
Men cried out and did rejoice,

For Ulfgar had come again!

But he’s bound to leave once more, 
Chasing foreign gems and war, 
Miles long and years from home, 
Destined but to sack and roam, 
But when our sky is dark as night, 
He will return and make things right.

For Caemgen wrote this, 
and placed it upon this stone with the hand 
of Miles beside him

Northern Sentinel: The Bardic 
Issue

continued on next page
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Carry Me Home
An original song, written by Isabella da 
Firenze (Seagirt)

When I was a child, 
I wanted to be 
A knight, big and strong, 
Well-versed in chivalry 
I watched them all spar, 
The clash, bang, spoke to me 
All I wanted to do, 
Was fight for Tir Righ

I started my training 
And grew up so fast 
It was hard to keep up 
But I did what they asked 
Amongst all those knights 
I felt quite outclassed 
But they made me feel like 
I was home at long last

Chorus: 
From Appledore’s valley 
To Seagirt’s fair shore 
Where the ocean slams into the land 
And over mountains eagles soar 
I’ve journeyed past horizon’s edge 
Fought in every war I know 
Walked the path worn flat by other knights 
From a time so long ago 
But home is where my heart waits 
Until Heaven opens up its gates 
So when I fall, please promise me 
You’ll carry me home to Tir Righ

When they put me on vigil, 
I was ready to go 
To fight for both country and crown 
‘Gainst our foe 
This is the last challenge 
I must undergo 
To be like those knights 
From so long ago

The crown sent me away 
To protect our homeland 
All the battles we won, 
I thought they were all grand. 
Our battle cry called 
My war fury fanned 
As I leapt to the field 
My sword in my hand.

CHORUS

They say your first kill 
Makes adrenaline flow 
There’s just something about 
That one final blow. 
But your fifth, or your tenth 
Faceless knight in a row 
Makes you see armor 
But not what’s below.

In fifteen oh six 
They gave me command 
Of an army to march 
Across strange foreign lands 
It wasn’t so easy 
Nothing went as I planned 
For many I fear 
This was their final stand

CHORUS

The following years 
Just sped right on by 
Gone in an instant 
In the blink of an eye 
Fighting war after war 
And I asked myself why 
Am I leading these … kids 
Into strange realms to die?

Old timers like me 
Have lived far too long 
Most pick up the torch 
Then just pass it along 
I don’t know if it’s right 
I don’t know if it’s wrong 
But there’s nowhere else 
I’d rather belong

CHORUS

We had many losses 
Over the years 
Though I have survived 
I’ve cried countless tears 
Their lives freely given 
To swords and to spears 
I’ll always remember 
Those brave volunteers

I haven’t been home 
Since fifteen oh four 
I’m battered and tired 
My bones are all sore 
This battle’s my last 
I can’t fight anymore … 
I may not return home, 
But I’ll win them the war.

CHORUS

Carry me home to Tir Righ 
Please carry me home … to Tir Righ

Sea Song
by Marcie Lynn Tentchoff (Martiala Salonicae, 
Fjordland)

(60 lines)

When I was young and reckless 
and I looked to make my name, 
I signed aboard the Constance, 
a ship of minor fame, 
and if my life turned hell-wards 
well, it’s there I’ll lay the blame, 
for our captain sought the kraken, 
the monstrous, mythic kraken, 
our bold captain sought the kraken, 
and thus I too did the same

We traveled to the Azores, 
those bright gems of green and blue, 
where the women all were bonny 
and the ale was rich and true, 
and I tossed away my wages 
on dark eyes and darker brew, 
for their rumor said the kraken, 
the foul, and much-feared kraken, 
local rumor said the kraken 
had traveled that way too.

So our captain he consulted 
with the old folk and the wise, 
loaded up our holds with livestock, 
sailed out under greying skies, 
then he tossed the creatures seawards, 
all uncaring of their cries, 
and it’s there we saw the kraken, 
the gore-drenched, murderous kraken 
yes, it’s there we saw the kraken 
rising up before our eyes.

It had arms as thick as tree trunks, 
it had eyes as black as hell, 
and from round its head coursed music 
strong as any witch’s spell. 
It reached upwards for our captain 
where he stood above the swell … 
and he reached back towards the kraken, 
the grim, beguiling kraken, 
he reached out to stroke the kraken … 
and he smiled down as he fell.

The thing twisted in the water 
with a smooth and supple grace, 
then it drew the captain under 
and was gone without a trace, 
and as one we sailors labored 
to speed, weeping, from that place 
where our captain met the kraken, 
the cold, spell-binding kraken, 
where our captain found his kraken 
and he died in its embrace.

continued from previous page

continued on next page
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This pair of sonnets is a proposition to a lady, the second, her reply. by Edward Holgrove (Seagirt)

Now the years lie heavy on me, 
and my memories last too long, 
and I’ve sons to follow after, 
growing brave, and good, and strong, 
but some instinct deep within me 
sends me where I now belong, 
so I’ll go to find the kraken, 
that strange, familiar kraken, 
I’ll sail out to find my kraken … 
and I’ll join it in its song.

A Roving
by Marcie Lynn Tentchoff (Martiala Salonicae, 
Fjordland)

(20 lines)

There’s a road that winds before me 
passing lands I do not know – 
all its gentle curves implore me, 
and it’s clear that I must go

tread the pathways mist-enshrouded, 
up tall hills and over plains, 
through dim valleys ever-clouded, 
by a violet haze of rain,

seeing fae and untamed creatures, 
as I pass along my way, 
praying I’ll recall their features, 
if we meet again someday.

There’s an inn off in the distance, 
glowing with a friendly light 
and it lowers my resistance, 
makes me long to rest the night …

But for me there is no stalling, 
I can’t pause what I’ve begun, 
for the endless road is calling 
and my journey’s not yet done.

Sweet Sorrow
by Sibhaidh of Lough Neagh, 1990 (Lions Gate)

I wrote this as a poem to describe an event 
that happened at the old Dance Practices 
in the church downtown. It occurred 
during a dance we called … “traffic cop” 
… a dance of 3 couples with lots of hays 
and exchanging of places. Those dancing 
were on what was considered our Barony’s 
Demo Dance crew, we rarely missed a step 
… ever!

Exchange love for kiss and this is exactly 
what happened …

’Twas in the middle month of fall 
’Twas near All Hallow’s Eve 
’Twas in the tiny dancing hall 
That I first learned to grieve 
For He loved me 
Then He left me

The dancers twirled, I met His eyes 
And in a flash was caught 
I knew He fed on Maidens’ Sighs 
But never had I thought 
That He’d love me 
Then He’d leave me

Then lights did flash as bright as day! 
He felled me with a kiss! 
So serpent-like He wove His way 
I heard a breathless hiss 
Scarce He’d loved me 
When He left me

The dance went on, tho’ scarce I danced 
Until the dance was done. 
Tho’ I enjoyed this brief romance 
The next dance had begun! 
So I loved him 
Then I left him

In Retirement
by Marcie Lynn Tentchoff (Martiala Salonicae, 
Fjordland)

(24 lines)

I used to be a hero – 
it says so on the silver plaque 
that’s hanging on the kitchen wall 
beside the hand embroidered towel.

I used to be a hero – 
when life seemed bleak and hope was lost 
I’d ride in on my noble steed 
and battle till the day was won.

I used to be a hero – 
shed blood (both mine, and of my foes) 
from North to South, from East to West … 
and shed as many tears as well.

I used to be a hero – 
thank all the gods those days are past, 
and I need no more reap and cull 
young lives as farmers reap their grain.

I used to be a hero – 
but now my kitchen’s warm and safe, 
and children clamber for the cakes 
now cooling on my window sill.

But children love a hero – 
and sometimes I fear they hope I’ll 
lift down my notched and rusted blade 
and wipe away both dust and time.

Each stream and lake amongst the mountains set, 
Looks to my eyes a paradise of green. 
If I could find the valley empty yet, 
No foot has trod nor any man been seen, 
There would I find the spot to bring my love, 
And set her down in sunlit dappl’d glade, 
While songbirds fill the cloudless sky above, 
And forest creatures watch from in the shade. 
We would embrace as only lovers may, 
And pledge our love enduring for all time. 
Into your ear so softly would I say, 
Words of prose or my swift-composed rhyme: 
Please be my sylvan queen forever more, 
And lay with me upon the forest floor.

Each bog and swamp you find amongst the hills, 
Seems likely to be putrefied and brown, 
No place you find will ever be so still 
For many will have on those paths gone down, 
With unsuspecting maidens spoiled now, 
Whose innocence did lead them all astray, 
By foppish louts whose lustful thoughts I know, 
For I have seen these dreadful curs at play. 
I name you sir, as such a bawdy boy, 
Who talks of love like tavern-trained cat, 
A-mewling for some milk and stringed toy, 
Repeating words and rhymes from this and that. 
I’ll not become thy twig-entangled queen, 
For all thy tired verse that e’er has been.

continued from previous page

continued on next page
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The Wooing of 
Sascha
by Caemgen mac Garbith ui Andrais  
(Lions Gate)

“Some men gain fame early in their lives. 
Cuchulain was known far beyond Eriu be-
fore hair reached his chin. Other men are 
heroes long before their word-fame grants 
them a byname and glory. The nature of 
their lives is not spoken before some piv-
otal point. Hear now the greatest exploit of 
Dana Two-Eye: The Wooing of Sascha.

Now a young(er) man, Dana set out from 
the house of his father to explore the Heb-
rides. For years he wandered. For a time 
he fought with the Lowlanders against the 
Angles and the Sassenach. He journeyed 
to the Isle of Men, and rules them for a 
time. He spent a year with the Cymri and 
brought great jewels upon himself and 
many more were sent home.

Then, it was time to venture back. Dana 
travelled through many places and lodged 
with many peoples before he reached a 
wood dense and foreboding. Hopeful of 
some great triumph Dana entered the 
trees, poor hatchet and shield in hand.

Although it was peopled by beasts many 
and cunning, no extraordinary challenge 
faced Dana. With dampened spirit he 
made ready to depart. At this point he 
spotted a trail of smoke rising not far away. 
The smoke began in a little homestead 
centered in a beautiful clearing. As Dana 
watched from the tree line, a lone woman 
busied herself about the chores of the 
household. At all times two sleek hounds 
accompanied her. Though she seemed a 
peasant girl, the land was good and the 
house was sturdily built. Dana much 
desired to make them his, and the lively 
hounds as well.

He stepped forward, “I am Dana, slayer 
of men and boon to my people. I have 
journeyed far and by strength of arms and 
character I intend to make you my wife 
and your home my own.”

“You are a bold man,” she responded, 
“long ago my father departed, leaving me 
this great dowry for whomever I chose fit. 
If you would do me but a small favour I 
would gladly take you into my home.”

Seeing his desire almost within his grasp 
Dana hastily agreed to whatever she might 
require.

“Take these, my young hounds, and make 
mighty war dogs of them. Take them 
to three combats and show yourself a 
champion of men. Return with three heads 
and blood upon the paws of Cricket and 
Sprocket and I shall think upon you for a 
night.” With a minimum of delay he again 
took up his axe and shield, gathered the 
dogs and set out.

First he came upon a band of vile raiders 
from Denmark. Picking the largest and 
hairiest he quickly lopped off his head and 
cowed the rest. Declining offers to become 
their chief Dana carried on.

A great Saxon burgh rose up before 
him. Dana scaled the walls calling such 
challenges that the people’s Thegn could 
not fail to meet him. Before the entire 
fyrd, and the shrewd eyes of Cricket and 
Sprocket, Dana bested the hall-king. 
Making peace with this tribe, and paying a 
generous wergild Dana once more set out.

Amongst the hills of Wales he stopped 
to make camp. From beneath the mound 
came a terrible rumble and a dark fog. For 
three sunsets Dana fought axe and club 
and fist he could not see until finally on the 
fourth day the mist cleared and Dana had 
vanquished a great Giant of ages past.

Carrying the Dane and Saxon trophies he 
rolled the Giant’s head before him back to 
Sascha. “I see you have done as I’ve asked. 
Give me the night to think and I’ll give you 
my answer at dawn.”

Dana made nervous camp at the edge of 
the clearing. Throughout the night his 
sleep was disturbed by dreams of voices. 
Some were deep and rumbling, some were 
thick in the tongues of the Invaders, and 
some were high and clear like music to his 
mortal ears. At dawn Sascha came to him 
no longer dressed as a peasant. She wore 
the same simple dress of green and brown 
but was now wearing her true presence as 
well. When she spoke Dana knew that like 
the Giant she belonged to an older time, a 
time of shee and spirits before the coming 
of the Gaels.

“Dana,” she asked, “you know that all you 
give will in turn be given to you? You know 
your sacred geiss?” To which he nodded.

“The honour you have done your oppo-
nents, and to my hounds, has been repaid 
in kind. They spoke well of you through 

the night and I have decided to take you as 
my Lord.”

For Caemgen wrote this, 
and placed it upon this stone with the hand 
of Dana beside him

Dana Choicha
(Dana One-Eye, the story of the 
first AT War)

by Caemgen mac Garbith ui Andrais  
(Lions Gate)

Dana was out amongst his herds one 
morning, besting his hounds in their 
paces. Both his great chunds, Cricket and 
Sprocket leapt over milch cows and dashed 
between their stamping legs but could 
not but find their Lord waiting for them. 
For not only was he swift, and a master of 
the salmon feat and the deer feat and the 
oxen feat; he was cunning and won great 
renown through all of Alba for it. It was 
while out racing his hounds that Dana 
with his keen eyes spotted a royal messen-
ger riding over the crest two leagues away. 
Curious what the news was, he gave chase 
and met the messenger.

“What do you carry with such urgency?” 
asked Dana.

“I bring word of war between my Lord, the 
Prince Tir Righ and the lands of Avacal,” 
said the Ostman messenger.

Hearing this Dana returned to his rath 
and gathered to him his array of war. A 
great torc of iron, wider than his head sap 
upon his neck. He wore an ionar padded 
by the wool of his herds and bound with 
the hides of his herds. Upon his feet he 
wore boots woven with silver and clasped 
by the antlers of a great stag. Overall he 
wore a coat of the Ost fashion, for though 
he was a proud son of Alba he bowed to no 
flag. And in his hands he had an axe of the 
same mode. Upon his back he lay the great 
round shield of his wife’s father and the 
spears of his house.

With those, and his hounds Dana set out 
to war. He ventured from the Isles deep 
into the lands of Tir Righ. Along a narrow 
wooded pass he came upon the men of the 
Storm Thrones and the assembled masses 
of the eastern Dragon locked shield upon 
shield. He knew there were no steers or 
renown to be gained from a push-and-
shove that would not yield. Dana stepped 

continued from previous page
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forward and challenged the Avacalian 
champion.

“What unnamed menace would bring 
battle upon me?”

“I am Dana, come far from these lands. 
There I am called Danekiller, and Saxon-
bane. Not a day passes when I have not 
brought heartache upon the gallaich. Their 
herds overspill my fields and their wives 
mind my house. Their sons sleep beneath 
the earth and their daughters warm my 
bed. I have come here for renown and I 
will have it upon you, or your Prince.”

Ill tempered, the Avacalian charged at this, 
throwing himself at Dana. Like a hawk 
from one breeze to another he moved 
aside. The Dragon’s champion stuck him-
self upon Dana’s out flung spear, passing 
it through his helm, carrying an eye out 
upon its tip. In terror he scrambled back 
between him men, leaving one eye gazing 
back at Dayna.

Dana watched the Avacal arrows crowd the 
sky and reached up. When he was born, the 
druids gave little Dana a single geiss. The 
boy was told that he was never to give with-
out also receiving, and he was never to take 
without also giving. Dana snatched an arrow 
from the sky and deftly plucked out his eye. 
And that is why we call his Dana Coaiche.

For Caemgen wrote this, 
and placed it upon this stone with the hands 
of Avacal beside him 

by THL Wulfstan Hrafnsson (Lionsdale)

One of the cool things that we as bards get 
to do in the SCA which most of us don’t 
get many opportunities for in modern life 
is creating art which praises and celebrates 
a person whom we admire and who will 
be able to fully appreciate it. This is a very 
period practice. The First Folio of Shake-
speare’s works includes several poems (by 
other writers) in his memory; Shakespeare 
himself clearly shaped some of his later 
plays to please his patron, King James I. 
Norse literature is replete with examples 
of poets praising a patron, hero, or other 
admired person.

One verse-form especially appropriate for 
praising is the Old Norse metre dróttkvætt, 
also known as dróttkvæðr háttr – “metre 
fit for the drótt (the king’s companion 
retainers)”. It is a rigidly structured and 
complex form, and especially difficult in 
English, whose syntax, phonology and 
vocabulary further limit the poet in ways 
our Old Norse and Icelandic counterparts 
didn’t have to deal with. It was recognised 
in its significant period of popularity 
(from about the tenth to the fourteenth 
century) as a difficult style, a sort of poetic 
mastercraft, and this meant its composers 
were worthy of greater than usual praise. 
Fortunately for us, hundreds of dróttkvætt 
stanzas survive, providing the bard and the 
student of poetry with a wealth of exem-
plars.

Dróttkvætt is formed of pairs of lines, 
arranged into eight-line stanzas with a 
caesura – a syntactic break and a brief 
mental pause – in the middle, creating a 
sense of symmetry. Each line consists of 
six syllables, three of which are stressed. 
This tends to follow a trochaic pattern (/ 
^), with stress on the first, third, and fifth 
syllables, but can vary somewhat. The last 
two syllables of the line consistently follow 
a stressed-unstressed pattern. In Old Norse, 
the stressed syllables were metrically long 
syllables, the unstressed, metrically short.1 
1. For an explanation of which syllables are 
long or short, see p. 34 of Roberta Frank’s 
book in my bibliography.

When writing in English, the normal 
cadences of the language will probably do. 
Within the odd-numbered lines, two of the 
stressed syllables alliterate with each other. 
These also alliterate with the first stressed 
syllable in the following even-numbered 
line, linking the two lines in each couplet. 
In each line, the second-last syllable (al-
ways stressed) also rhymes with a stressed 
syllable in the same line: in even lines, 
there is a full rhyme; in odd lines, there is 
a half-rhyme (different vowels followed by 
an identical consonant). 

All of this together makes it tricky to 
find combinations of syllables which a) 
fit the structure, and b) fit the subject of 
the poem and c) make any sense whatso-
ever. Though English has thousands upon 
thousands of words, fixed word order 
limits how they can be arranged without 
changing the meaning (which was not an 
issue in Icelandic or Old Norse). To further 
complicate matters, if one wants one’s 
poem to feel right, a further limiting of vo-
cabulary is required. Latinate words sound 
wrong, somehow, in a poem whose form 
and subject matter are Norse. To achieve 
the right feel, the poem must ring with 
Germanic words: those etymologically 
based in Old Norse, Icelandic, Old English, 
or, at a pinch, German. This rigour does, 
however, have its advantages: as Roberta 
Frank notes in her book on the form: 

 … there is at the same time a 
compensatory gain – the divining of a 
multitude of new and quite unexpected 
thoughts, the conjuring up of the 
unprecedented and the inexpressible. 
Once tuned in to the mystic high 
frequencies of the universe, the poet 
says things that he did not know he was 
capable of saying.2

Dróttkvætt is a difficult and stringent form 
to work in. However, it is both rewarding 
in and of itself, and a period-appropriate 
way for bards with Norse personae to write 
in praise of gentles whom they admire. 
Its relative brevity makes stanzas suitable 

2. Frank, p. 29. See my bibliography for full 
details.

Writing Poems that 
Praise

continued on next page
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Congratulations to Brynja Kortsdottir, 
the newest Sergeant of Lions Gate. Photo 
by Briana nic h’Eusaidh (Lions Gate)
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for award wordings – such as the Cor-
nucopia wording I wrote for Einar II and 
Tangwystl’s reign – and because a single 
couplet can stand alone, it can even be 
used to inscribe swords or other gear, or 
as part of the introduction of an entrant 
in tournament lists. As with anything, 
practice will yield results. My longest work 
in the form, to date, is the praise-poem, of 
40 lines, which Thegn Einar commissioned 
me to write for Duke Styrkarr at Coronet 
this past summer. In that piece, I tried as 
much as possible to both work within the 
strictures of the form and use only words 
which are derived from Germanic – and 
preferably Old Norse or Old English – 
roots. I had to relax this latter stricture 
in places, but only occasionally. A good 
dictionary, and web searches for the word 
and “etymology”, are invaluable in check-
ing this. I also found that Frank was right; 
the poem took unexpected detours and 
side-roads in its progression along the path 
I’d laid out, and while it ended about where 
I’d expected it to, it sometimes found 
its own quite surprising route. If you’ve 
worked with dróttkvætt before, I’d love to 
hear about your experiences. If you hav-
en’t, especially if you’re a bard with a Norse 
persona, I’d encourage you to give it a try. 
For more information and a lot of extant 
examples, both in the original languages 
and in translation, see the sources below.
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Konung-kveði om Styrkarr 
(‘Regarding King Styrkarr’) 

by THL Wulfstan Hrafnsson (Lionsdale)

Hear my song, O High One,  
Hlithskjof ’s king, and lead me.  
Wise you are, and worthy:  
World-tree bore your word-craft.  
Hoard of words I’d hollow,  
House-stores bare of stories,  
An Tir’s King to honour, 
In Midgard our guardian. 

Warrior young of Wastekeep,  
Wars and sergeant-service,  
Feasts and shield-wall fellows  
Filled a head now heavier.  
Wyrd was still then weaving 
Wastekeep in His keeping, 
Lordship, knighthood, Lion,  
Laurels and a Lady. 

Arrows race from Ravenhair,  
Riving shields, Her aim is sure.  
Hands idle never, loaves She kneads,  
Nor ever fails Her kingly lord:  
Her dancing feet tread out His warfield,  
Her arrow-eyes see struck each blow, Her kiss the crown which hails Him victor;  
One heart are They, one mind, though two. 

Styrkarr ’mid the shields stands  
Strong, His loved and loyal  
Housecarls heap before Him  
– Heat of sun not heeding –  
Shields and even shipmates, 
Shots they take, ne’er breaking, 
Knight-like, ’gainst the lightning- 
Lance … or butterfly …

Northern pines unbending  
Bow before this Lion, Summits great do greet Him, 
Gather in and sing. 
An Tir’s Lords and Ladies, 
Let us stand together, 
Speak the praise of Styrkarr, 
Sovereign and King!

 
Written: Spring AS 52 (2017),  
First performed: Tir Righ June Coronet, 11 June AS 52 (2017) 

By Commission of Their Highnesses Tir Righ, Einar II and Tangwystl  
For Their Royal Majesties An Tir, Styrkarr II and Stjarna II
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Elene de Vere. Name 
and device. Per pale 
purpure and argent, a 
fleur-de-lys and a bor-
dure counterchanged.

Briony Kortsdottir. 
Name and device. Ar-
gent, two ravens striking 
respectant purpure and 
on a point pointed gules 
a caltrop Or.

Guencenedl ben Madu-
dain. Device. Sable, a 
wolfhound’s head erased 
contourny Or, a bordure 
quarterly gules and 
argent.

James Irvein of Lions 
Gate. Badge. (Fieldless) 
A cross of Santiago 
within and conjoined to 
a masculyn gules

Edwin Thorne. Name 
and device. Quarterly 
purpure and azure, a 
unicorn contourny ar-
gent, in chief a moon in 
her plenitude between a 
decrescent moon and an 
increscent moon Or.

Elizabeth MacAndrew. 
Name and device. Loz-
engy argent and azure, 
an apple slipped and 
leaved Or transfixed by 
an arrow fesswise sable.

Katherine Elene de 
Vere. Name and device. 
Quarterly argent and 
gules, in bend two 
fleurs-de-lys sable

William Arwemak-
ere. Badge. Or, in pale 
two arrows gules

Elia Drake. Device. 
Gules, a gurges argent 
and overall a duck na-
iant contourny Or

Ealusaid of Ros. Name 
and device. Per fess 
wavy Or and azure, 
three lions gules and a 
polypus Or

Edward Holgrove. 
Name change from 
Duncan Macquarie and 
device. Per pale sable 
and gules, in fess three 
cannon barrels palewise 
argent.

Halima al-Rakkasa. 
Badge. (Fieldless) A 
crescent conjoined to 
a cinquefoil in chief 
argent.

Madelêne l’Incomplète. 
Device. Argent fretty 
vert, on a fess gules a 
bull passant argent.

Edwina de Herst. Name 
and device. Azure, a 
pantheon rampant 
argent mullety purpure, 
a gore Or

Eleanor Odlowe. 
Badge. (Fieldless) On a 
bag Or, a talbot’s head 
erased sable.

From the Desk of the Silver Yale
The following names, devices, and badges from 
Tir Righ were passed by the College of Heralds 
from November 2016 to July 2017. 
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Giuliana da Castigli-
one. Device. Per pale 
argent and purpure, a 
panther rampant guar-
dant spotted counter-
changed incensed gules, 
a bordure counter-
changed

Marcus of Thornwold. 
Name and device. Per 
chevron throughout vert 
and Or masoned sable, 
in chief an elephant 
rampant to sinister and 
an owl argent.

Sibán ingen Cianáin.
Name and device. Ar-
gent, a pair of barnacles 
vert within an orle wavy 
azure.

UlfR bloðfotr Falgeirs-
son. Device. Argent, a 
beaver couchant reguar-
dant dexter foreleg 
raised proper and on a 
bordure vert an orle of 
chain Or.

William Werner. Name 
and device. Argent, on a 
chief gules three trian-
gles inverted Or

Wymarcha haketanah. 
Device. Argent goutty 
de larmes, a swan rou-
sant contourny gules, a 
chief wavy azure.

Conall MacLagmayn. 
Name.

Giuliana da Castigli-
one. Name

Bryn Mor Raven. Name

Giovanna de Sollario. 
Name

By Maestro Eduardo Francesco Maria 
Lucrezia

The first year I grew pears the tree 
was really a pair tree. It only grew 
two pears! Fortunately the “real” 
pear farmers don’t usually have my 
kind of luck and there are plenty of 
pears to pick from at the grocery 
store or the many roadside stands. 

Pears originated in Asia Minor 
where they are known to have flour-
ished in the wild during pre-historic 
times. They have been cultivated 
for more than 3000 years. In 300 
BC Theophrastus, a Greek writer, 
discussed the grafting and cross 
breeding of the pear. Then in 100 
B.C. Pliny the Elder described 41 
different varieties. The Romans ate 
this cousin of the apple, almond, 
apricot and rose cooked, raw and 
dried. In the 16th century the Duke 
of Florence listed over 200 varieties 
of pears. Now we have over 1000 
identified varieties. The pear is pro-
digious! There are no pears that are 
native to the America’s. Pears were 
not introduced to this continent 
until 1629. Now the pear varieties 
we have available to us in our local 
grocery store or farmer markets are 
numerous. Look for pears under 
the names: Abbe, Anjou, Bartlett, 
Beurre, Clapp’s Favourite, Comice, 
Conference, Glou Morceau, Jar-
gonelle, Josephine de Malines, Kai-
ser, Louise Bonne de Jersey, Sekel, 
Wardens and many others. 

Pears are a favourite for storing 
because they can be picked when 
under ripe and left in a cool place 
until they are ready to eat. To make 
sure your pear is ripe take a deep 
sniff and squeeze gently. You should 
smell the sweet clean fragrance that 
only comes from a pear and you 
should feel the flesh give slightly but 
not too much. 

Pears are perfect paired with pro-
sciutto (say that five times fast!) The 
salty sweet ham from the Parma 
region of Italy melds with the juicy 
floral flavor of pears to create a 
savory taste that tells your taste buds 

more, More, MORE! To hear your 
taste buds talk select a firm, but ripe 
pear and an imported prosciutto. 
Core and stem the pear and cut it 
into eighths. Wrap a paper-thin 
sheet of prosciutto around the pear 
slivers and secure with a toothpick. 
Serve cold as an appetizer. 

This dessert is almost as simple as 
the above appetizer. A pear wrapped 
in fluffy pastry with a caramel glaze, 
what more do you need? Core and 
peel your pears, but leave the stems 
on. Rub them with softened butter 
and then roll in brown sugar. Wrap 
your sugar-coated pears in puff 
pastry (check out the freezer section 
of the grocery store) with the stem 
peeking out the top of the pastry 
package. Bake at 350 degrees until 
the pastry is brown and the pear is 
tender (approximately 40 minutes.) 
Serve hot with a dollop of whipped 
cream. It is elegant, simple, and 
delicious. 

My friend, Alia Atlas, made this for 
me when she came out to visit from 
Boston. The original recipe comes 
from “Das Buch von Guter Spise” 
a Renaissance German cookbook. 
Alia translated this recipe from the 
original German. She has given me 
permission to share it with you. Alia 
suggests you serve this interesting 
stew over barely or rice. It is excel-
lent with broccoli on the side. I think 
you will be surprised at how well 
the breadcrumbs thicken this stew. 
You may want to try using them to 
thicken other recipes. 

Ein gut spise
Take hens. Roast them, not very 
well. Tear them apart, into morsels, 
and let them boil in only fat and 
water, And take a crust of bread and 
ginger and a little pepper and anise. 
Grind that with vinegar and with the 
same strength as it. And take four 
roasted quinces and the condiment 
thereto of the hens. Let it boil well 
therewith, so that it even becomes 
thick. If you do not have quinces, 

An Historic Fruit that Is 
Still a Favourite Today

continued on next page
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Awards granted by William MacBrennan 
and/or Nadezhda Toranova

August 26 to October 7, 2017
# Person Award Date
1 Nadezhda Toranova (Seagirt)  Prince/Princess  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
2 Seamus MacDonald of Skye (Seagirt)  Hafoc  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
3 Fergus McCiaracan (Fjordland)  Silver Pillar  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
4 Tangwystl verch Glyn (Seagirt)  Viscount/Viscountess  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
5 Vikingr Eiricksson (Lions Gate)  Armored Champion  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
6 Athelina Grey (Seagirt)  Archery Champion  Aug 26, 2017 (AS LII)
7 Ealusaid of Ros (Krakafjord)  Silver Pillar  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
8 Edward Holgrove (Seagirt)  Bardic Champion  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
9 Olen Medvedovich Ovanov (Danescombe)  Silver Lyre  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
10 Edward Holgrove (Seagirt)  Silver Lyre  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
11 Connall MacLagmayn (Seagirt)  Scholar (Order of Courtier)  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
12 Brynja Kortsdottir (Lions Gate)  Guardian of Tir Righ  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
13 Edward Holgrove (Seagirt)  Bardic Champion  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
14 Brynja Kortsdottir (Lions Gate)  l’Etoile d’Argent  Sep 23, 2017 (AS LII)
15 Natal’ia Volkovicha (Cold Keep)  l’Etoile d’Argent  Sep 30, 2017 (AS LII)
16 Sine Gunnsdottir (Ramsgaard)  Guardian of Tir Righ  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
17 Natal’ia Volkovicha (Cold Keep)  l’Etoile d’Argent  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
18 Elena Bobrovnikova (Cold Keep)  Silver Lyre  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
19 Olwen Pen Aur (Appledore)  Silver Pillar  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
20 Sabina Blackwell (Danescombe)  Silver Lyre  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
21 Evangelina du Lac (Tir Righ)  Cornucopia  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)
22 Lucy Pogson (Tir Righ)  Cornucopia  Oct 7, 2017 (AS LII)

then take roasted pears and 
make it with them. And give 
out and do not oversalt. 

Chicken and 
Pear Stew
3 lbs. chicken parts  
4 medium pears, cored  
2 cups water  
1/3 cup red wine vinegar  
1/2 teaspoon pepper 
1/4 teaspoon powdered anise 
1/4 teaspoon powdered ginger 
1 cup bread crumbs

Pre-heat oven to 400 degrees. 

Bake chicken and pears in 
separate pans for 60 minutes. 
Let cool. Remove bones and 
skin from chicken and cut the 
meat into bite size pieces. Boil 
the chicken in the water for five 
minutes. Skin the pears (this is 
easier if you soak them briefly 
in cold water). 

Slice pears in half (smaller 
if desired). Mix vinegar and 
breadcrumbs and set aside 
for five minutes. Mix together 
chicken, water, pears and 
spices. Add the breadcrumb 
mixture. Bring all to a boil. 
Stirring constantly continue to 
cook for another five minutes. 
Add additional water or bread-
crumbs as necessary. The stew 
should be fairly thick. Serve 
hot. Serves six. 

Alia’s home page is the place to 
check out her entire translation 
of “Das Buch von Guter Spise.” 
The URL is http://cs-people.bu. 
edu/akatlas/Buch/buch.html 

Finding a cookbook dedicated 
exclusively to pear cookery is 
almost impossible. The few 
that I was able to locate were 
out of print and therefore 
unacceptable to recommend 
here. Instead I am happy to 
recommend Chez Panisse Fruit 
by Alice Waters ($34.95 ISBN 
0060199571). This book is 
filled with delicious recipes for 
all kinds of fruits. With over 
200 recipes (some of them for 
pears) I am sure this book will 
keep you busy. Try substituting 
pears for some of the recom-
mended fruits. Apples work the 

best, but experiment and have 
some fun. 

Food is life. May the plenty that 
graces your table truly be a vast 
repast. 

 
Do you have comments or 
questions? Email The Vast Re-
past:comments [at] vastrepast.
com. © 2017 D. Walddon

continued from previous page 
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Baroness’s Inspiration, Barony of 
Lions Gate, Nov 18
Event Steward: Caemgen mac Garbith ui 
Andrais 

Maritime Labour Centre, 1880 Triumph St, 
Vancouver

Lions Gate, Tir Righ and all of An Tir! The 
winter winds are blowing and we gather 
together with Their Excellencies Uilliam 
and Caitrina, and special guests, for a day 
of fun and festivities in the heart of Lions 
Gate! We shall have Heavy Combat and 
Rapier Tournaments! We shall have the 
venerable Gerhard’s Riposte tournament! 
NOTE: The Youth Armoured Combat 
Championship has been relocated from 
Lions Gate SYGCL Trials, and *WILL* be 
taking place at this event.

 We’re also having a Super Six largess con-
test, with all entries going to the Barony of 
Lions Gate! Contact Baroness Caitrina for 
details. There will once again be a Heraldry 
consultation table open! 

There will be no organized food portion 
of this event due to site restrictions, but 
numerous opportunities for sustenance are 
available within a short distance of the site. 
There will be a Tavern! There will be music 
and dancing and Bardic challenges for our 
amusement!!! Come join us all for a won-
derful day and evening of merriment.

Schedule coming soon! Site hours 9am-
10pm. Site fee: Adults $20, $5 discount for 
members 
Children are free (under 18). US funds 
accepted at par; change at Gate will be pro-
vided in Canadian funds. Cheques made 
payable to “Barony of Lions Gate”.

Hartwood Yule, Shire of 
Hartwood, Nov 25
Event Steward: Ulf Traeskaerer

Lions Club Hall, 280 Lions Way, Qualicum 
Bay, BC

Hartwood’s Yule! A cornicopia of things to 
do! Gate opens at NOON and the fun ends 
at 10 pm. Timing for Tournament, Classes 
and Championships are in the works. We 
have received word of a very special guest. 
A friend to our own Sir Duncan, Sir Brand 
from Madrone, is a very accomplished 
Bard, and Wordsmith, and has offered 

to teach a variety of classes; see updates 
on the An Tir calendar when available. 
There will be both a heavy and rapier 
tournament. A Bardic Championship is 
on the line! All Challengers please contact 
Lynne Macara. Requirements still to be 
determined. A Craftsman Championship 
is awaiting challengers. Jean Clark will 
accept the names of any brave enough to 
weather the requirements. The Christmas 
Tree Trade will be available, if there are any 
questions please contact Lynne Macara.

The King and Queen of An Tir will be in 
attendance, as will the Prince and Princess 
of Tir Righ.

The feast is potluck, and Chelsea 
Bourgeault will be arranging the food 
and set up. Please contact her with your 
contribution. There are only 100 tickets 
available! Please contact Lady Symonne du 
Bois to acquire tickets. Pricing: $20 with a 
$5 member discount. Children and youth 
under 18 are free. Please make cheques 
out to “Shire of Hartwood”. NO TICKETS 
WILL BE SOLD AT THE DOOR.

Yule, Barony of Seagirt, Dec 9
Event Steward: Juliana la Badele

James Bay New Horizons, 234 Menzies St, 
Victoria, BC

Come one, come all to Seagirt Yule. Our 
annual Yule is going to be a splendid show 
of artistry, music, dance, and (if luck and 
the gods don’t rain on us) fighting! We will 
be holding a myriad of fanciful and festive 
contests. Our usual Bardic Championship, 
Feast of Immaculate Confection, and a 
new contest this year Ugly Winter Garb. 
The Bardic Championship will be hosted 
by Lord Saito, and he will be posting the 
rules soon. Our Feast of Immaculate Con-
fection Contest will test the artistry and 
talent of our contestants in period desserts. 
And, last but not least, the new contest! 
The Ugly Winter Garb Contest will show-
case a beauteous array of the most horren-
dously seasonal garb your heart desires to 
create. The Ugly Sweater Vest at its medi-
eval finest. No documentation required! 
Bring your Christmas print doublet, your 
neon green and red apron dress, your 
holly and ivy stitched leafy hose. Bring 
your best… and your worst. The Day will 
feature travel fund coffee and tea, and the 

evening dinner will be potluck. If you have 
any questions, please contact HL Juliana la 
Badele at chronicler [at] seagirt.tirrigh.org

Gentle Arts, Barony of Seagirt, 
Jan 20, 2018
Event Steward: Isabella da Firenze

James Bay New Horizons Centre, 234 
Menzies Ave, Victoria, BC

Come one, come all, to Seagirt’s Gentle 
Arts event! 2018 is the 20th anniversary 
of when Seagirt became a Barony, and so 
we’re going to celebrate all year long! As 
the first event in the year, Gentle Arts is 
following the theme of ‘Anniversaries’ - 
Seagirt shares an anniversary year with so 
many other momentous events in the SCA 
period, and we’d like to celebrate as many 
of them as possible! 

For example, 2018 will be the 790th anni-
versary of the Sixth Crusade. It is also the 
500th anniversary of the Dancing Plague 
of 1518. Or, if academics is more your 
thing, 2018 is the 570th anniversary of the 
Vatican Library or the 850th anniversary 
of the first classes at Oxford! There will be 
something for everyone!

Come watch our gentles compete for the 
Baronial Arts and Sciences championship, 
or take part in one of the many classes that 
will be available.

Gate opens at 9:00 am. Event ends at 10:00 
pm.  $20 with a $5 discount for members

Winter’s Tourney, Shire of 
Lionsdale, Feb 3
Event Steward: Caius Marcius Scipio

Albion Fairgrounds, Maple Ridge, BC

Lionsdale will be hosting the gem of 
winter, our Winter’s Tourney, once again! 
There will be a scrumptious feast at this 
event – menu to come – stay tuned to the 
calendar for more details. Fighters, there 
will be competitions for heavy combat and 
rapier fighters. First competition is for the 
best dramatic death. Next is in honor of 
chivalry, where the winner will be declared 
by your fighting peers for most chivalric. 
Bards! There will be best a “best bardic” 
competition (which could include song, 
dance or poetry). And last, but never least, 

Tir Righ & An Tir Winter Events
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archers – for you, we will have an indoor 
archery shoot. 

Site Fees: Adults are $20 ($5 member 
discount). Under 18 are free; student and 
seniors discount available. Feast fee (does 
not include site fee) $20 for adults and 
youth 15–18, $5 for ages 14 and under.

Site opens at 9a.m.  Schedule to be posted 
on the Kingdom Calendar and on the 
Facebook group.

Site notes: An Tir leashed dog rules are 
in place.  Please pick up after your pets. 
Please pick up after yourselves, too.  Gar-
bage containers on site. This is a dry site. 

Smoking permitted on the gravel pathways 
only. 

February Investiture, Barony of 
Seagirt, Feb 16–18
Event Stewards: Tristan of Seagirt and 
Aline de Seez

Cowichan Exhibition Hall, Duncan, BC

Whispers carried upon the Autumn Winds 
bring rumour that Tir Righ will soon 
have an Heir to the Storm Thrones. In the 
Shire of Hartwood, Princeps William and 
Kniaginia Nadezhda shall step down and 

bow before the new Prince and Princess of 
Tir Righ. As well, not only will this event 
host the Rapier Championship to select the 
new Scar for Tir Righ but there will also be 
contests and activities for Heavy Combat, 
Archery, Thrown Weapons, and an A&S 
Largess competition. In the evening there 
will be a tavern night, revelry, laughter and 
Norse games! Standard site fees apply ($25 
with a $5 membership discount for adults 
age 18+; free entry if under 18 years old). 
Schedule and further details will be posted 
on the An Tir Events page.

Starting at Twelfth Night, 2018, the Reg-
istration Fee for SCA Members at An Tir 
Kingdom and Crown Events will rise from 
its current $20 per adult member to $25 per 
adult member. Attendance for minors (17 
and under in the U.S., and 18 and under in 
Canada) will remain free of charge.

Last weekend, on Sunday of September 
Crown, the Kingdom Financial Committee 
finished discussion on this topic, and it was 
not an easy decision to make as we all realize 
it increases the burden for the average citi-
zen of An Tir to attend the most important 
events in the Kingdom. The decision was 
based on a number of factors:

First, the costs to hold events continues to 
rise, both at our indoor and outdoor events. 
Most significantly, many outdoor sites are 
raising rental rates as open lands for hosting 
large events, especially in the central core of 
An Tir, become more and more scarce. The 
other significant increase in site support is 
the cost of biffies (porta-potties). While the 
actual rental of the units has risen slowly, 
the costs of waste disposal continues to rise 
significantly as environmental laws and rules 
place more restrictions on the containment 
and disposal of waste products and water.

Second, An Tir is not made up solely of the 
branches of the I-5 corridor. It is recog-
nized that An Tir is made up of ALL ITS 
BRANCHES, no matter the location. What 
this means in concrete terms is that we must 
accept the fact that Kingdom and Crown 
Events WILL happen at some of the farthest 
branches away from the central core of the 
Kingdom. Even though this might mean 
lower site rental costs, it will also mean 
reduced attendance and reduced revenue 
from that event.

What does all of this mean in the larger 
picture? An Tir relies on the income of 
Kingdom and Crown Events to support 
the machinery that keeps the Kingdom in 
operation. This means things such as (but 
not limited to):

•	 the	upkeep	of	Kingdom	owned	
equipment (pavilions, regalia, etc.)

•	 the	upkeep	of	transportation	equipment	
(Kingdom and Crown Trailers)

•	 the	rental	of	storage	until	to	house	
required paperwork and materials that we 
cannot / should not lose

•	 the	everyday	basic	supplies	and	materials	
we use to keep the Kingdom moving 
forward (office supplies, awards token 
materials, scroll materials, etc.)

All of the above themselves having gone 
up in price (significantly in cases such as 
storage unit rental fees). 

Over the past five years we have witnessed a 
steady decrease in the amount of income to 
the Kingdom. In 2016, this “profit margin” 
was approximately $2,000. In 2017, de-
pending upon the income from September 
Crown itself (which saw low attendance in 
comparison to the past several September 
Crowns) we will see even less (and may even 
be in the red for the year). In past years we 
could rely on a certain amount of “tithing,” 
or donations, from the local branches of 
An Tir; however, even that is dropping 
significantly as the local branches of An Tir 
struggle with the same issues the Kingdom 
itself is seeing.

It may be tempting to look at the bank 
account numbers for the Kingdom and 
think that, as a Kingdom, we are well-off 

financially. But if you take a closer look, and 
break it down, the final numbers do not look 
quite as nice. A year’s worth of operational 
budget for An Tir stands currently at close 
to $40,000. To be fiscally responsible, we 
are charged to maintain two years’ worth of 
operating expenses available as needed at 
all times (three years would be better). Take 
that much off the top, and it still looks as if 
An Tir has significant financial resources. 
However, what is left also includes many 
other sub-funds where major fund-rais-
ing efforts and required fees play into that 
amount. Much of the residual funds from 
Ithra are in the account (with the hopes 
of resurrecting this institution fully in the 
next several years). There are a number of 
Kingdom Guilds and specialized groups 
that have funds that make up part of the 
Kingdom bank account (Armorers Guild for 
example). At least one Kingdom-wide event 
holds its funds within the general accounts 
(Kingdom Feast). As well, NMR Fees paid 
to SCA, Inc., flow through the Kingdom 
Accounts, adding upwards of $10,000 (and 
more) to the overall amount at any given 
moment.

We realize that this is not something anyone 
wants to see. But if seen in the context of 
other similar activities, a weekend of activ-
ities for $25 an adult member is still not a 
bad deal.

If you have any questions, please contact me 
or Viscountess Lenora (Kingdom Sene-
schale).

 

Thank you, Arontius of Bygelswade 
Exchequer, Kingdom of An Tir

Kingdom Event Fees Change 
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Branches of Tir Righ
The Principality of Tir Righ is a branch of the Society for Creative 
Anachronism, Inc that encompasses most of the province of 
British Columbia, Canada and the very northernmost strip of 
Washington State, USA. We are a part of the Kingdom of An Tir.

Local groups are listed below by their SCA branch name. Visit 
your local branch’s website, or contact the Seneschal for more 
information about activities in your area.

Appledore (Okanagan Valley, South of Penticton) 
Seneschal: Magdalen of Haphazard Manor 
email: mdefeo1 [at] telus.net

Coill Mhor (100 Mile House, BC) 
Seneschal: Asta Eriksdottir 
email: andiegiddings [at] gmail.com

Cold Keep (Prince George, BC) 
Seneschal: Natal’ia Volkovicha 
email: natalia.volkovicha [at] gmail.com

Danescombe (Kelowna & Penticton, BC) 
Seneschal: Yrsa Ketilsdottir 
cristinplatt [at] gmail.com

False Isle (Powell River, BC) 
Seneschal: THL Constance de Montbard 
de-montbard [at] shaw.ca

Fjordland (Sunshine Coast, BC) 
Seneschal: Gwenyn of Fjordland 
email: seneschal [at] fjordland.tirrigh.org

Hartwood (Upper Vancouver Island, BC) 
Seneschal: Aline de Seez 
email: seneschal [at] hartwood.tirrigh.org

Krakafjord (Vernon, BC) 
Seneschal: Baron Master Ljotr Einarsson OP OL 
seneschal [at] Krakenfjord.com

Lions Gate (Metro Vancouver, BC) 
Seneschal: HL Morweena of House Descardo 
email: seneschal [at] lionsgate.tirrigh.org 
The Baron & Baroness of Lions Gate 
Their Excellencies Uilliam mac Fearchair mhic Gille 
Andrias and Caitrina inghean Aindriasa 
email: baronandbaroness [at] lionsgate.tirrigh.org

Lionsdale (Fraser Valley, BC) 
Seneschal: Katya Zhdana Volkova Kievskaya 
email: seneschal [at] lionsdale.tirrigh.org

Ramsgaard (Kamloops, BC) 
Seneschal: Vladimir Andreivich Aleksandrov 
email: seneschal [at] ramsgaard.tirrigh.org

Seagirt (Victoria, BC) 
Seneschal: Aróc ingen Cormaic 
email: seneschal [at] seagirt.tirrigh.org 
The Baron & Baroness of Seagirt 
Their Excellencies Conall MacLagmayn and  
Lettice Talbott 
email: baronandbaroness [at] seagirt.tirrigh.org

Thornwold (Bellingham, Whatcom County, WA) 
Seneschal: Yzabels de la Costa 
email: sabine130 [at] yahoo.com

Tir Bannog (Smithers, Terrace, and 
Kitimat BC) 
Seneschal: Betha of Dawlish 
email: cardinal5290 [at] gmail.com

Dates Event Branch and Location(s)      See http://antir.sca.org/Upcoming/ for details.

November 2017
November 3–5  Tir Righ November Coronet  Principality of Tir Righ, Western BC, Northern WA
November 10–12  An Tir Collegium 2017  Barony of Wastekeep, Tri-Cities, WA
November 18 Baroness’s Inspiration  Barony of Lions Gate, Vancouver, BC
November 25 Hartwood Yule  Shire of Hartwood, North Vancouver Island, BC

December 2017
December 9  Seagirt Yule  Barony of Seagirt, Victoria, BC

January 2018
January 12–14  An Tir 12th Night  Barony of Wastekeep, Tri-Cities, WA 
January 20  Gentle Arts  Barony of Seagirt, Victoria, BC

February 2018
February 3  Winter’s Tourney  Shire of Lionsdale, Fraser Valley, BC
February 17–18  Tir Righ Investiture  Barony of Seagirt, Victoria, BC and 
  Shire of Hartwood, North Vancouver Island, BC

Upcoming Event Summary



26  Winter 2017 / AS LII  The Northern Sentinel, Principality of Tir Righ, Kingdom of An Tir

An Tir Majesties
 King and Queen of An Tir:  
Christian Bane and  
Hélène d’Anjou 
king [at] antir.org and  
queen [at] antir.org

Tir Righ Highnesses
Prince of Tir Righ:  
William mac Brennan  
email: prince [at] tirrigh.org

Princess of Tir Righ:  
Nadezhda Toranova 
email: princess [at] tirrigh.org

W. & E. McGuire  
30–250 Russell Street  
Victoria, BC V9A 3X2

Principality 
Champions
Heavy Champion  
(Guardian of the Spear, Scourge of Tir Righ) 
Viscount Vikingr Eiricksson (Lions Gate)  
email: scourge [at] tirrigh.org

Rapier Champion  
(The Guardian of the Rapier, The Scar of 
Tir Righ) 
HL Ewein Whowood (Danescombe) 
email: scar [at] tirrigh.org

Archery Champion  
(Guardian of the Bow, Scorer of Tir Righ) 
HL Athelina Grey (Seagirt) 
email: scorer [at] tirrigh.org

Arts & Sciences Champion 
(Scholar of Tir Righ) 
HE Baron Connall MacLagmayn (Seagirt) 
email: scholar [at] tirrigh.org

Bardic Champion  
(Guardian of the Horn, Skald of Tir Righ) 
HL Edward Holgrove (Seagirt) 
email: skald [at] tirrigh.org

Principality Officers
Seneschal 
HL Alessandra Lucianna Giancomo 
(Christina Grant) 
calendar [at] tirrigh.org

Calendar Deputy 
HL Afra Sternberg  
(Janet Grant) 
calendar [at] tirrigh.org

Events Deputy 
Baroness Aine inghean ui Chonchobhair 
(Sally Mennill) 
events [at] tirrigh.org

Minister of Family Activities 
Position vacant 
family [at] tirrigh.org

Exchequer  
Dame Elena de Maisnilwarin 
(Elaine McMillan) 
exchequer [at] tirrigh.org

Herald 
M. Garet Doiron 
(David Sharpe)    
herald [at] tirrigh.org

Earl Marshal 
M. Warwick Drakkar  
(Sean Penney) 
marshal [at] tirrigh.org

Archery Marshal 
HL Conn McRoy  
(Stephen Cole) 
archery [at] tirrigh.org

Rapier Marshal 
HL Ewein Whowood (Bill Ryan) 
rapier [at] tirrigh.org

Cut and Thrust Marshal 
Vacant 
rapier [at] tirrigh.org

Equestrian Marshal 
HL Cassandra Wineday of Newingate 
(Joanne Loney) 
equestrian [at] tirrigh.org

Youth Armoured Combat Marshal 
Viscount Kheron Azov  
(Richard Bertrand) 
yacmarshal [at] tirrigh.org

Minister of Lists 
Countess Dalla in Fagra  
(Tamara Young) 
lists [at] tirrigh.org

Chronicler 
HL Tatiana Alexievna 
(Kimberley Stratford) 
chronicler [at] tirrigh.org

Minister of Arts and Sciences 
Master Iain Guthrie 
(Chris Auld) 
artsci [at] tirrigh.org

Chatelaine 
Duchess Meagan ferch Meredydd 
(Kimberly Grigg) 
chatelaine [at] tirrigh.org

Scribe 
Gala Eriksdottir (Sheila Wright) 
scribe [at] tirrigh.org

Keeper of the Seal 
HL Eleanor Odlowe  
(Ashley White) 
seal [at] tirrigh.org

TUTR Governor 
Baroness Margaret Hamilton of 
Stirlingshire 
(Marg Galbraith-Hamilton) 
tutrgovernor [at] tirrigh.org

Webminister 
Baron Uilliam mac Fearchair mhic Gille 
Aindrias  
(Mark Hood) 
webminister [at] tirrigh.org

Royals, Champions, and Officers of Tir Righ

This is the Winter 2017 issue of the Northern Sentinel, a publication of the Principality of Tir Righ 
of the Society for Creative Anachronism, Inc. (SCA, Inc.). It is not a corporate publication of SCA, 
Inc., and does not delineate SCA, Inc. policies. Copyright © 2017 Society for Creative Anachro-
nism, Inc. For information on reprinting photographs, articles, or artwork from this publication, 
please contact the Chronicler, who will assist you in contacting the original creator of the piece. 
Please respect the legal rights of our contributors. The Northern Sentinel can be found online at 
http://tirrigh.org/newsletter.php.

Tir Righ Chronicler, Northern Sentinel: 
HL Tatiana Alexievna  
(Kimberley Stratford) 
778-679-7116 
chronicler [at] tirrigh.org

Thank you to all our contributors!


