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Seneschal    Reeve 
Lady Caitriona   Lady Marguerite du Bois 
Patty Randolf   Maria Thorne 
(361)992-1826   (361)547-7507 
prand@swbell.net  mariathorne@earthlink.net 
 
Chronicler   Pursuivant Extraordinary 
Lady Callana di Nero Rosa Lord Jaime Dominguez del Valle 
Kelly Webb   Joe Percer 
(361)438-2344   (361)232-1754 
zeusbabycakes@yahoo.com jpercer@stx.rr.com 
Accepting applications  
 
Minister of Arts and Sciences Hospitaler 
HL Katherine Brandon  Lord Jason Blackwolfe 
Gail Gavit   Jason White 
(361)992-3421   (361)947-4615 
ggavit@interconnect.net  jasonwht327@yahoo.com 
 
Knights Marshal  Archery Marshal 
Lord Soren Redhammer  Tighern Fearghus Cochrane 
Wade Sorenson   John Brabham 
(361)533-4211   (361)739-6924  
sorenredhammer@yahoo.com fred@infinitesurf.com 
 
Rapier Marshal   Marshal of the Horse 
Lord Diego de Valor  Lady Calena di Nero Rosa 
George Berry   Kelly Webb 
(361)855-   (361)438-2344 
diegovalor22@grandecom.net zeusbabycakes@yahoo.com 
 
Virtual Scribe   Chirurgeon 
Tighern Fearghus Cochran  Accepting applications 
John Brabham 
(361)739-6924  
fred@infinitesurf.com 
 
Youth Marshal   Historian  
Lord Owen   Lady Caitriona 
Clayton Randolf   Patty Randolf 
(361)992-1825   (361992-1826 
prand@swbell..net  prand@swbell..net 
 
If you are interested in applying for any open office, please contact the 
Seneschal 
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Attention all patrons: 
Submissions of original artwork, short stories, po-
ems, and tidbits of information are always needed.  
Please send all your talents to the Chronicler! 
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Disclaimer: 
This is the Sandscrit, a publication of the Shire of Seawinds of the Society for Creative 
Anachronism, Inc.  The Shire of Seawinds is a branch of the Kingdom of Ansteorra 
within the Society for Creative Anachronism.  It is not a corporate publication of the 
Society for Creative Anachronism, Inc. and does not delineate SCA policies.  The Sand-
scrit is available from Lady Callana di Nero Rosa (Kelly Webb) 6301 Old Brownsville 
Rd #E26 Corpus Christi, Tx 78417 zeusbabycakes@yahoo.com   
Copyright Statement: 
Copyright 2004 Society for Creative Anachronism, Inc.  For information on reprinting 
articles and artwork from this publication, please contact the editor, who will assist you 
in contacting the original creator of the piece.  Please respect the legal rights of our con-
tributors. 
All artwork and fonts not cited were taken from www.godecookery.com, free domain 
websites or with permission from Microsoft Office clipart collection.  Shire banners and 
officer devices were taken from www.ansteorra.org 
This edition of the Sandscrit was compiled by Lady Apollonia de Avena, Deputy to the 
office of Chronicler 
(Wendy Matejek) 1914 Tuloso Rd Corpus Christi, Tx  78409  
apollonia_de_avena@yahoo.com 
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                  � nto the populace of Seawinds: 
 
 
Let it be known that Lady Calena di Rosa Nero, Shire of Seawinds 
Chronicler's Warrant for this position is up at the end of October.  The 
position is open for applications...Please submit to the Shire Seneschal, 
the Regional Chronicler, and the Seawinds Chronicler. 
 
Lady Calena di Rosa Nero 
Shire of Seawinds Chronicler 

                  � nto the populace: 
 
 
Seawinds Defender is a few short  weeks away and promises to be lots 
of fun.  I want to thank our autocrat, Apollonia, for doing a great job 
organizing this event.  And I want to thank all  officers who are in 
charge of the different activities at Defender for their hard work as 
well.  And to those of you who have volunteered to help at the event or 
have donated prizes, supplies or food,  thank you for your generosity.  
See everyone there! 
 
Caitriona 
Seawinds Seneschal  
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� nto the esteemed populace of the Shire of Seawinds, Señor 
Jayme Dominguez del Valle, Seawinds Pursuivant, sendeth 
Greetings! 
 
 I hope all is well for each of you this fine month. As some of 

you have heard, the College of Heralds has asked its members to remind you all 
that heralds are around to provide assistance in researching a name or device, 
also to provide consultation, but not to do the work for you. This month, I want 
to take a brief moment to describe what it is you can register with the College of 
Arms. Individuals may have up to four name registrations. You get a Society 
Name, an Alternate Name, and two group-oriented names, whether they are 
Guild or Household names. As an individual, you are also allowed a Personal 
Device, and up to three badges. For those of you who aren’t sure, Devices say 
‘I’m here’ and badges say, “This is my stuff.” So you hang your device on a ban-
ner, and you tattoo your badge on your significant other. With that brief introduc-
tion, I’ll begin a series of articles on heraldic registrations in the SCA. This 
month I’ll cover the submissions process in Ansteorra, and the SCA. Ansteorra 
utilizes an internal submissions process. I will place it on an arbitrary timeline. 
When you hand your completed submission to me on January 1st, I will forward 
it on to the Asterisk Herald (Kingdom Submissions Herald) who will process the 
form, and insert your information into a publication called an Internal Letter of 
Intent (ILoI). The item will be inserted into the February ILoI. The ILoI in turn 
gets sent out to all of the heralds in the kingdom who subscribe to it. When the 
subscribing heralds receive the ILoI, they will review each proposed submission, 
and comment on it. These comments can range from positive comments, to con-
structive comments, to reasons why the submission is not acceptable. The com-
ments are due to the Retiarius Pursuivant on March 20th. Once she receives the 
comments, she will collate them into Internal Collated Commentary (ICC). The 
ICC is again sent to all heralds who subscribe to it. They have until the first week 
of April to review the commentary before a decision meeting is held. At the deci-
sion meeting, the Asterisk Herald moderates discussion of each submission, until 
a consensus is reached on whether to accept or return the submission. If a sub-
mission is accepted, it will be given to the Bordure Herald, who will process it, 
and send it up to the College of Arms (SCA-Wide) in the May Letter of Intent. 
The College of Arms receives 2 months to comment on the various Letters of 
Intent. Then, another month is spent rebutting comments that were made. So, by 
the time that the Laurel Sovereign of Arms gets to actually review your submis-
sion and rule on it, it will likely be September. Then you usually allow 2 months 
for a LoAR (Letter of Acceptances and Returns) to be printed announcing the 
decision. This process may seem quite complicated at first, but if you really want 
to understand it, just ask me, and I’ll see if I can boil it down into easier terms. 
Next month, I’ll cover the ins and outs of name registration. 
 
 Yours in Service, 
 
 Jayme, Seawinds Pursuivant 
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                    � reetings Noble Seawinders,   

                      “What fills the eye, fills the heart”~ Celtic Proverb    

With that sentiment in mind I would like to say VIVAT! to the Seawinds 
Artisans. You have indeed filled our eyes and our hearts. Congratulations to 
everyone who has entered Arts and Sciences Competitions recently. These 
competitions give everyone a chance to see the beautiful and inspirational 
work that is being done here in Seawinds, and they also give the artisan a 
chance to perfect their craft with the benefit of positive feedback from the 
judges. Don't be afraid to enter your projects. This month at Defender we 
will be having two A&S Competitions. The Seawinds Defender Titled Arti-
san Champion, will be documentation required. The Seawinds Popular Vote 
will be no documentation required. So, bring out your best and have some 
fun! Congratulations to our Lady Caitriona, who won Titled Artisan for 
Stonebridge Keep at Golden Arrow with her beautiful pierced metalwork.  I 
encourage everyone to participate. We have the best artisans in the King-
dom!    

HL Katherine Brandon,  

Minister of Arts and Sciences Shire of Seawinds    

 

                 � reetings unto the Populace: 
               
                 We are in need of the following donations for Defender.   
                 Fruit (any kind), Pickles, White wash clothes, Clorox, Wipes, 
Powdered Gatorade (orange, grape, or lemon-lime), Bottled Water 
(Sport Aberfoyle), Paper Towels, Cheese, Summer Sausage, Crackers, 
Mixed Nuts, Gallon bottles of  water (most importantly) 
Please help where you can.  Monetary donations accepted also. 
Thank you for your support, 
 

Lady Isabel 
Seawinds Water Bearer 
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          � nto the Populace, 
 
                        It's finally that time of year.  The days grow shorter 
and soon the leaves will be turning.  Autumn is upon us.  Dust off 
that garb and polish your feast gear, 'cause it's time to event.  And we 
do have some lovely things coming up.  Golden Arrow X has come 
and gone, but for me it always seems to herald the autumn event sea-
son.  As far as local events go, our own Defender is almost upon us.  
If you haven't volunteered for anything as of yet, contact Apollonia. 
There's always something that needs doing at an event. 
 
For the Friday night Hospitality table at Defender, I am in need of 
food donations.  Cookies, pastries, brownies, basically anything 
someone might care to contribute.  Contact me for further details. 
 
There are several demo type things on the radar for this fall.  Many 
of us are going to Austin Celtic Festival to help the Shire of Ffynnon 
Gath.  We are looking at having a table at the South Texas Celtic 
Fest and Texas A&M CC's Culture Fest.  It also won't be long before 
Ingleside RenFaire, which has become something of a mini event for 
us.   
 
So, if you are at a loss for what to do this Autumn, talk to me or any 
other officer and we'll find a way to get you involved 
 
In Service I Remain, 
 
Blackwolfe 
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Robb and Bessie Welder Park                    Sinton, Texas 
‘Tis harvest time on the coast and an impressive Celtic New Year 
Celebration is at hand.  Come join in the merriment of the season 
and test your skills at our many Defender Competitions!  And do not 
forget this is the second stop in the grandest tournament upon the 
King’s Coast:  String of Pearls, hosted by the Shires of Stonebridge 
Keep, Seawinds, and La Marche Sauvage.   

Titled Competitions: 
**Chivalric Defender        **Rapier Defender 
**Equestrian Defender       **Archery Defender 
**Arts and Sciences Defender       **Bardic Defender 
Other Activities Include: 
**Crossbow Competition 
**Stick-horse Competition 
**Thrown Weapons Competition  
**“Best Dandy” Gentleman’s Competition 
**Iron Chef Lunch 
Children’s Activities 
Labyrinth 
Youth Tournament 
Friday Night Hospitality Table 
Friday Night Dancing and Drumming  
Saturday Breakfast (feast patrons only) 
Saturday Celtic Harvest Feast (reservations recommended) 

 **indicates String of Pearls qualified Competitions 
 

  
Directions to Rob and Bessie Welder Park: Take your best route to Hwy 77 and 
181 at Sinton.  Take Hwy 181 North.  The park is less than a mile from Hwy 77 on 
your right.  Look for the big arched sign with a cowboy and cowgirl on either side.  
-Site opens at 5 pm on Friday and closes at noon on Sunday.   
-Flush privies and cold showers are available. 
 
For more information on any of the above activities, visit www.seawinds.org 
or contact the Defender Steward:   

Lady Apollonia de Avena 
mka Wendy Matejek       1914 Tuloso Rd      Corpus Christi, TX 78409 

(361) 242-3396                               apollonia_de_avena@yahoo.com 
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If you don’t come for the competitions, come just for the food! 
Your feast ticket includes Breakfast and Evening Feast 
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���
Oat Potage 

Barm Brack (Muffins) with Butter and Marmalade 
Pork Sausage Links 

Fresh Fruit 
Apple Juice and Coffee 

 
   

 ���������
����������������  
Course of Air by Lady Caitriona 

Bread with Honey Butter 
Farmhouse Cheddar Cheese 

Sliced Fresh Fruit 
Cabbage and Onion Potage 

Green Man Salad Nests 
Course of Water by Lady Apollonia 

Salmon Cream Loaf 
Blancmange of Shellfish 

Shrimp with Lombard Mustard 
Steamed Mussels 

Kale and Spinach with Oats 
Course of Earth by Lady Caley 

Spirited Chicken 
Egurdouce of Hare in Trenchers 

Coffins of Venison y-Stewed 
Minces with Herbs 

Spiced Mountain Mushrooms 
Blood Root with Cinnamon and Cloves 
Course of Fire by Lady Marguerite 

Oaten Cherry Potage Tarts 
Spiced Nuts 

Mulled Apple Cider 
 Contact apollonia_de_avena@yahoo.com (361) 242-3396  

for reservations or list of ingredients 

Fees and Regulations 
Site:  $8 adults, $4 children 7-13, <6 free, Site fee family max=$24 
Feast (includes breakfast and evening feast):  
$8 adults, $4 children 7-13, <6 free 
Iron Chef Lunch (to eat and vote): 
$2 adults, $1 children 7-13, <6 free 

****Make checks payable to:  SCA Inc./Shire of Seawinds**** 
 

Minors must be accompanied by a parent or legal guardian.  They may 
also attend with a 21 year or older adult with a signed and notarized Mi-
nor Event Waiver Form from the parents.  Under-aged drinking will not 
be tolerated.  Pets allowed only with written proof of rabies vaccination 
and must be attended and on a leash at all times.  Horses must have writ-
ten proof of negative Coggins test.  
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lthough the first round of the String of 
Pearls Tournament has ended, many An-
steorrans prepare for the next phase of the 

game to be held at Seawinds Defender.  Come join 
in the exuberance of the sport that anyone can win! 
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Pearls are obtained as follows: 
          1 pearl for attending an event 
          1 pearl for entering each competition 
          2 additional pearls for 1st place winners 
          1 additional pearl for 2nd place winners 
          1 pearl for volunteering at an event            
The one who holds the most pearls at the final 
event in January wins the Tournament and the 
treasure chest full of extraordinary prizes!  Good 
luck to all! 

For more information, contact the SOP liaison: 
lightfootcim@aol.com 
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Rules: 
1.  Choose a period recipe  
2.  Make at least 40 buffet servings (off or on site) 
3.  Notify the Iron Chef Coordinator of your entry no later than  
Friday, October 15 (no entry fee required) 
4.  Have your dish ready to present by no later than 12:00 noon on 
Saturday, October 23 
5.  You must provide your own groceries, cookware and equip-
ment.  Electricity and water will be available, but you must bring 
your own extension cords/hoses. 
6.  You may make more than one dish if you so choose.  
7.  Anyone can enter (no age or experience limits). 
*The entries will be set out as a buffet for lunch and voted on by 
the populace.   
Tickets for lunch will be sold for a nominal charge of $2 adults 
and $1 children 7-13. 
So make your best dish and bring it!  You never know what the 
populace will vote for! 
This competition will count toward the String of Pearls Champion-
ship 
For more information, please contact  
Bridget de Wolfstar krbrat@yahoo.com  
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"Wake up, you traitor!" 
  Quintus sat up to stare into the bloody face of C laudius. 
"What? How can this be, you're dead. I saw you die,  brother." 
  "Fool. Do you think Rome will let you live, knowi ng that 
you have betrayed her? Look at you, dressed like a barbarian 
in pelts. All this talk about wolves, Quintus. The only wolf 
you should be worried about is the one that suckled  Romulus. 
You have forgotten who you are, you are a traitor t o Rome. 
They are coming for you now. Can't you hear them? T hey're 
getting closer and when they catch you, they're goi ng to nail 
you up to a cross, just like we did to those  
slaves we caught after they'd killed their master s o many 
years ago. Do you remember how long they hung there  suffering 
in the hot sun? Do you remember how they would beg for water 
and for death all in the same breath? They lasted i n agony 
for days. And what about the slave girls? Do you re member 
what happened to them before the Tribune stopped th ose dogs 
from the second cohort. Oh, crucifixion would've be en a far 
kinder fate for them. Consider the woman you lie wi th right 
now. Send her away, and go to meet your death alone . Hurry, 
they are coming!" 
   Quintus opened his eyes and realized he'd been d reaming. 
He turned and looked at Moira. Her hair fanned out,  floating 
in a fine mist on the wool blankets and he watched her 
briefly before allowing himself to fall back into a  restless 
sleep. 
  The wind was whistling around the tent as the cou ple slept, 
weary from several hard days travel. Quintus was dr ifting 
half in & out of sleep when his ears picked up a so und that 
didn't seem to fit. He awoke with a start, there wa s the 
sound again. After years of service as a Roman sold ier, it 
was easy to pick out the unmistakable sound of a gl adius in 
it's scabbard, slapping against a shield during a m arch. Too 
many times he had broken a vinestaff over a new rec ruit's 
back for such clumsiness. 
  His mind raced, he couldn't tell how many there w ere but he 
was sure they were getting closer. It didn't make s ense, why 
send a unit after him? Nobody knew he'd survived th e battle, 
captured by the Celts. He recalled his dream of Cla udius and 
he knew he must get Moira away swiftly. 
   He placed his hand over her mouth to keep her fr om speak-
ing as she awoke.  Moira opened her eyes wide in fr ight, she 
knew instantly that danger was near. 
   "Romans, my love. You must flee," He whispered. "Take the 
horse and ride fast. Get far away from here. Get to  the high 
pass in the mountains and watch for me."  
   Moira started to protest but her words died in h er throat. 
She saw the serious look in her husband's eyes and knew that 
it would be pointless to argue or reason with him. A discus-
sion at this point would waste valuable time. She k new he 
would send her away, but she quickly decided that h e couldn't 
stop her from returning. 
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  She could use a bow better than many and if it came  to a close 
up fight, well, no Roman would ever expect to meet a woman who 
actually knew how to swing a sword. She was sure th at surprise 
would be on her side as she pictured herself fighti ng beside her 
husband, her mate. 
  She listened to the wind as she worked, gathering  the few 
items still laying loose. Noise travels a long dist ance in the 
woods, but there was no mistaking the fact that the  Romans were 
getting closer. As she quickly wrapped up their bla nkets and be-
gan strapping them to the packhorse she asked him i n a whispered 
voice, "What will you do, how will you fight them?"  
  Quintus started to give a reply when he suddenly realized that 
he really didn't have any plan. "Claudius was right  about one 
thing." he muttered, "I've forgotten who I was." 
  Moira raised an eyebrow, "Claudius spoke to you?"   
  He nodded and replied, "He did, just now in a dre am. He was 
wrong about one thing though, I'm not about to just  charge off 
to die." He jumped to the tent, knocking it down. H astily, he 
rolled it up while he spoke. "I need to find a bett er spot, 
someplace where I can hold them off while you escap e. Preferably 
in such a way that I can win or at least change the ir minds 
about chasing us." 
  As she helped him to lift the oil skin tent halve s onto the 
horse, Moira stole a glance at Quintus and whispere d with a 
slight grin, "Maybe you should start thinking like a wolf, in-
stead of like a stubborn man, my love." 
  His jaw dropped a bit in shock. "What do you mean  by that?" 
  She laughed at his surprise and a dark look came over her as 
she stated coldly. "A wolf hunts with his mate, not  alone. My 
bite is in my bow." 
  He fixed her with a cold, hard stare and just whe n she ex-
pected him to refuse her, he laughed. When he spoke , his voice 
had taken on a much different tone than before. He sounded men-
acing as he said, "Moira, my mate, today we will hu nt as one and 
when we are done we will sing the victory song of t he pack." 
  They moved swiftly along the path towards the mou ntain pass. 
Minutes after they departed, a large group of men s tepped into 
the clearing where the couple had camped. The men w ore Roman ar-
mor and their shields were scarred and bloodstained . They puz-
zled about, trying to determine how long ago the ca mp had been 
abandoned. They looked to one man for suggestions, he stood a 
good head taller than the rest. He took off his hel met and shook 
out his long hair, letting it fall about his should ers. He spoke 
in the guttural German tongue as he addressed his c omrades. 
  "They'll be heading for the high pass. Let us res t here for an 
hour. They aren't going anywhere. My scout tells me  the pass is 
still snowed in. We will catch that Roman dog by ni ghtfall. 
Moira, we let escape back to her tribe, where she c an tell how 
the Romans killed her husband."  
  The other tribesmen laughed as they settled down for a quick 
rest.  
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by Varvara Banichova 
mka Rachél DayStar 

 
I just got back from my second out of town event, G olden Ar-
row X. When I first joined the SCA, I heard stories  of the 
wild nights in the tents following the impromptu Ba rdic and 
drumming.  Well, I may be new to eventing, but I th ink I now 
have the wild nights down pat! 
We camped out at Lake Texana, the Seawinders and I brought my 
first little tent and air mattress.  The site was a mazing.  
There were deer all over the place in the campgroun d.  In the 
middle of the night, they might be 10 feet away as you are 
walking down the path along the shoreline. 
The first night I stayed, I set camp on the edge of  this lit-
tle forest-like place.  My friends placed their ten t pretty 
close by, but I wanted some privacy, so I found a c ozy little 
nook in the woods.  The bulk of every one else was camped 
closer to the road and the water.  The few remainin g drums 
were dwindling in the background.  I nested on my c omfy lit-
tle mattress, and I could hear something walking ar ound out-
side my tent.  And I think, OH GREAT!  I would have  to camp 
right on the edge of the BIG BAD FORREST.  Who know s WHAT is 
lurking in there...and is now  just right outside m y lit-
tle...oops didn't mean to trip over you my lady.... tent.  So 
I slap the side of the tent and whisper to whatever  is out 
there, matter of factly, GO AWAY.  A minute or so l ater, 
scurry, scurry scratch!  So I cough....It runs.  Th is is do-
able, I think.  I can just lay here all night, occa sionally 
coughing and slapping my tent wall, till the sun co mes up. 
Then the night grew much darker!  Outside my tent, the 
scurry, scurry scratch turned to scurry, scurry, sc ratch, 
SNORT!  All the breath ran out of me.  But I tried to stay 
positive.  I know, it is probably snoring from some one camped 
in the next clearing.    Yah....I convinced myself. ...that's 
it, someone camped in the next clearing. 
But just to be sure, I sat up slowly and attempted to look 
out into the night.  But no matter how tightly I sq uinted, I 
couldn't make my eyes see without their contacts.  So I 
coughed once more.  And the snort which I once was sure 
really was the snores of some man or woman in the t ent down 
the way, came with a grunt and a bang into one of t he chairs 
outside my little sanctuary.  My eyes grew big and crazed.  
WILD HOGS! Oh dear mother of God, there are wild ho gs outside 
my tent with tusks as longs as my legs.  They must smell the 
food in the ice chests outside, and they are gunna come back. 
And even worse, I have food in MY tent.  Those tusk s are go-
ing to poke right thru these thin walls. The hogs w ill hit my 
over-inflated mattress, and I'll go flying into the  wild blue 
yonder! 
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I threw my covers over my head, curled myself into a ball 
and began to chant my favorite prayer for times of ex-
treme danger....I prayed, "holycow, holycow, holyco w, 
holycow!" And when the prayers didn't work, I found  the 
courage to call out to my neighbor, in a quiet, ras py 
voice pushing out past the fear....Peheeeeenny, and  
again, even more pathetic, Peheehehheehnny.  But al as, 
Penny had brought a window unit to air condition he r tent 
for her and her lord.  And here I was....ALONE with  the 
HOGS!   I didn't want to be there, especially not a lone.  
But I couldn't make myself get up. After all, I kno w 
those things will kill you or chase you up a tree. I did-
n't want to die, and knew I'd never get my voluptuo us 
rear up stump, much less a full grown tree.  Well, if I 
am gunna die, I thought, I at least want to stare d eath 
in the face.  So in the dark of the night, as quiet ly and 
quickly as I could, before the beasts returned, I f umbled 
for my contacts and carefully placed one in each ey e.  I 
could see.  But looking into pitch dark with contac ts on 
is no better than without contacts.  The only excep tion 
is that now, you are SURE you can't see what you ar e 
looking at! 
Then the monsters were back.  Rustling around.  Yes , and 
suddenly I had to pee.  Too afraid to move, not eve n 
courage enough to stick just my bum outside the ten t!  I 
grew mesmerized by the light and shadow in our camp  
ground.  Shadow and light, still, like the perfect black 
and white photo coming to life thru the small slit I 
peeked through.  But then, a shadow pushed some lig ht 
aside in the area near the food table.  Had my neig hbors 
left food right out on the table?!  I tried to make  out 
the shape of a box.  The shadow was moving.  First along 
the earthy floor and then hop, pull, plop.  Sat dow n in 
front of the box on the table.  A raccoon.  Happily  
munching away on fresh tortillas. 
Well, that changed everything.  I may be terrified of 
hogs, but I could take on a raccoon any day.  So I slept 
tight in my safe little tent, knowing I had finally  ex-
perienced the wild, breathy nights so many had elud ed to.  
Falling asleep, I counted myself a real-life SCAdia n, 
while secretly praying the hogs wouldn't make their  way 
into my dreams. 
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Officer’s Meetings: 
Officer’s meetings are held on the first Wednesday of the month 
at 6:00 pm, place to be announced.  Everyone is welcome to at-
tend. 
 
Populace Meetings: 
Populace meetings are held on the Tuesday following Officer’s 
Meetings at 7:00 pm at the Helicopter park on Shoreline Boule-
vard.   Everyone is encouraged to attend in garb.  
 
Fighter Practice: 
Tuesdays at 6:00 pm at the Helicopter park on Shoreline Boule-
vard.   
 
Arts and Sciences General Meetings: 
Held the 3rd Wednesday of the month at Hilltop Community 
Center in Calallen. 
Contact HL Katherine Brandon:  ggavit@interconnect.net 
 
Sewing Guild: 
Contact HL Katherine Brandon:  ggavit@interconnect.net 
Or Lady Caitriona:  prand@swbell.net 
 
Archery Guild: 
Held the 2nd Saturday of the month.  All are invited to attend, 
combat and target archers alike. 
Contact Lord Jean-Paul: paulthorne@eathlink.net 
 
Dancing and Drumming Guild: 
Monthy meeting schedule to be announced 
Contact Lord Dan:  dan_the_artisan@yahoo.com 
 
Herbal and Cooking Guild: 
Meetings held the Wednesday night after populace at Lady  
Apollonia’s house at 6:00 pm.  All are welcome. 
Contact Lady Apollonia:  apollonia_de_avena@yahoo.com 
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