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(8 ¥rist Kinder, PForgotten Sea (Kansas ity, KO)

Christmas in V'tavia (Kiwanis Park)
/' Earonial Oificer's lMeeting
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| 3 Twelfth tGight, Lonely Tower (Cmaha, '7)

(Sikeston, {0)
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Ticnbhuells Fairi O'telachin: Ta, 10b, 12b

Jayce Ravenhair: Froant Cover Art, e, Tac, fe, Sa, 10a
algyth atte Apelyard: 5b,

I'arie Chantal: 1a,

Lomnuil [facRath 12¢

Phillipe Lloyd de Tarifa: 2¢, Tc, Inside Fack ¢

The [lews Plyre pz. 11

Tymn the Hysterious: =adges, Pg. 1

“ront Tover:; fesrinted from the December, a4,.3. ALIX
Draonflvre.

D TFromtheSeneschal V.

Greetings;

The Barony has a mew meeting place: 2525 N. New York,
Fuilding A1. We will have this site 7-days a week for the next
year, In order to help organize our schedule, I am asking for
your help, Zlsewhere in %e Dragonflyre, you will find a form
listing all the currently running meetings and Earonial events,
Take @ moment to decide which events you would like to see on
which nights, (ie, Dance on Wednesday, Archery onm Friday, ect,)
This list will help me in planning a weekly schedule for use of
the btuilding., You assistance is INFERATIVE,

also, the renting of this building is a substantial monetary
commitment on the part of V'tavia, and requires the help of all
af it's populace. e need your support, Weather it's painting
wzlls, ur contributing to the kitty - V'tavia needs you. 3a,

iend @ hand, you'll te glad you did.

In Service: The Silent (T¥I)

& Tromehe Knughe[ Narshall &

“Greetings:

I am your new Enight=-llarshall, (at least for ncw)., As E=If,
- 'l " -
I would like %o congratulate Ld, Conrad for his inclusion ifnto the

Fyrd et Trown. Huzzah,

waived (in the "Light Weapons" disciplines practiced in 7
ou'll like it. Zet me ¥now if you have any guestions an
"1l Tte zlad to answer any I can,

In Service: Torin Carson (TKI)
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“A Christrpas Story
(Reprint, Dec. ASXX Draconflyre)

By. Ld. Aelfric Frithariksson

The following Is a Christmas legend [ was told by
my grandmother when [ was a child, then read later as a
high school student in German class. [ forgot about it
for many years. Just recently, I read a shortened ver-
sion as 1 prepared a December "Frey Gabriel." Here I
will attempt to re-tell this ancient Christmas tale.

L~ ¥ )
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he snow lay heavily upon the Boils de Neoir, and all
the wurld lay mute under Its cold winter blanket. As the
sun decended (nto a misty west, the dark sky slowly un-
veiled each of the uncounted brilliant stars. The air was
crisp as death, and each clink of mail and creak of leather
resounded In Acnchevalier's ear. The hoof beats of his
great, dark beast were muffled into silence. The knight
rode as quickly as he dared on his tired horse, for ahead,
he knew, lay des Aguilles, the great keep of his family,
and the village by the Rhine that had grown up around the
keep itself. Bonchevalier was cold and the chain mail lay
an icy weight on his shoulders. Since Michaelmass, he had
ridden from the Morthern shore which he had helped to guard
aeainst the ravaces ol the Norszmen. He was tired, and
looked forward to food and lodging.

The warhorse suddenly wickered and shook his shorn
mane. Bonchevaller locked wearily down the road and urged
his mount to greater speed with subtle signals of his knees.
In the darkness ahead, a softly suffused light was visible
through the trees. To his surprise, the heast broke Lnto a
trot despite the hours of weary road behind chem.

Softly he clucked to his horse "Mon ami, you know rye and
nats are waiting for you, don't you? I[It's almost Christmas,
you know, and you deserve the treat." The horse responded to
the tone of the young knight's voice and abruptly hegan to
canter. Around the last bend in the way, the huge beast
bare his master; then halted without command.

Ahead in the road, a great fir tree arose. There was no
snow about its base and the tree soared tw.nty [€eL 3bove
Ronchevalier's head. This, and not his father's village, was
the source of the light which had so enlivenced the weary beast,

Christmas Story conCinues.......

for on each branch blazed candles of pure beeswax. Zome

of the candles hung from the branches unside down and
others burned upright. The Fir was festooned with ropes
of holly, whose berries were red with Our Lord's Blood

and Rosemary was twined into the ropes. Here and there
among the needles roses blcomed, even as it had been
fortold, the ancient birthright of Jesse'. Arop Che high-
est point shone a brilliant point of light, more bright
than all the fine candles on the tree. As He looked at 1t,
it seemed to Bonchevaller that it resolved to become the
face of a babe with a halo which shone like beaten gold.

The knight's hand had flared to his sword by lmstinct,
whether to attack or defend he did not know. Now he drew
it with a flourish, then sat frozen with indecision. Foes of
flesh and blood, steel and iron were Bonchevalelr's bailiwyk,
and before them he never gquailed, but manifestations of the
divine were beyond his Ken. Sword in hand he dismounted,
strade two long steps forward, and stopped. Reversing the
sword, he knelt in the snow, and bowed his head. As he
grasped the blade, the hilt of his sword cast a cruciform
shadow uver his coifed head. The light suddenly flared, so
brightly thast Bonchevalier saw pink light within his cightly
closed eye lids, then the light died altogether.

When Bonchevalier lovked up, the magnificEnt Eir was
gone. Neither the Knight nor his horse felt cold amy longer,
and all weariness was lifted from their limbs. Down in the
valley of the Rhine, the lights of des Aguilles shune with a
friendly, familiar light, and the warrior and his mount
galloped down the slope into town, bonded Ln comradery as
never before.

Bonchevalier told his cale to the village wise men,
to his Lord Father, and the local priest, and none could say
for certain what the young knight's visicn had meant. Finally,
Bonchevalier decided to ride to the bluffs over the river, and
speak there to the snchorite=a holy man, clothed In sack
cloth, and too litcle of that, yet he never shivered or seem
to notice the froscty air. He eked out a living with a small
garden of onicns and leeks, with what ever fish he could catch
in the River, but he never complained of hunger and always
offered guests refreshments. Bearded and dirty, hlis eyes shone
with righteous ferver and devotion, and made all else about
his appearance seem lordly. Bonchevalier stood to tell his
tale while the old man sat on the snow-covered ground, counting
his beads.

When the knight was finished the old man locked him in the
eye, and Bonchevalier shivered, for it was the look of a
commander of hosts, and a wise man, and it touched him.

Did you not cut yourself, Sir Knight, when you grasped
your sword so7"

“"Nay, for my hands were gloved and mailed."

“Are they so mailed now 7"

iy, they are not, as you can see. 1 am Iln my Lord
Father's own country, and we are at peace. My hands are
covered only in kid."

“Remove your gloves and take forth the sword of your

knighthood." ~The cld man commandad, as he pulled a crucifix
from his meagre robes. "and bow before this symbol of your
Lard."

Honchewvalier hesitated, for he was unused to peasants
giving him orders, but the old anchorites voice carried the
authority of command. Besides, the young knight had come
here, impinging on the old man's self-imposed exile, seeking
answers. Slowly he drew his blade, and kissing the quillicons
reversed it and knelt.

The old man spoke again, though he had watched in stern
silence until Bonchevalier knelt, and this time his tones
rang in the knights ears.



Christmas Story continues.......

“You are blessed, 5ir Knight, for I tell you that your
vision was a true one., The Eir was the sign of Sc. Wilfrid
to the Norsemem, of the one true faith, and so it was hcre
again; the tree of humanity and each candle was a person.

Some are upr ight and burn with a holy flame, others are fallen
and burn in hell. The babe upon the .upper most branch was the
Christ-child, the crown of humanity who watches over us all,
and you have gazed upon his face. Blessed are you, indeed."

Bonchevalier looked up at the old man as he spoke. The
sun blazed brightly over the rim of the bluff, and lighted his
hair as it fluttered in the breeze, so that he seemed
surrounded by a silver halo.

"Yer you have a task to do as well.” The holy man con-
tinued, "You who have been blessed must watch over he who
watches over us. Go to the holy Sepulchre, and puard it,
for the heathen grow ever stronger."

"I shall! " Bonchevalier cried leaping up. " I shall
depart at once." .

"Stay, young Slr," the anchorite spoke softly, "for
you are wounded. Look at your hands...they bleed.”

letting his sword fall, Bonchevalier loocked in amaze-
ment, for he had cut his hands on his own blade. Bright blood
dropped into the snow, but even as he watched the wounds
stopped bleeding and healed in but a moment's time, leaving a
small round scar in the center of each palm.

The knight stood, frozen in place by a myriad of emotions;
fear, horror, delight, wonder.

"You bear the stigmata of your vision, lad. Rejoicel"

The old anchorite gathered up a hand full of snow, where
the young man's blood had fallen, and for each drop, a perfect
teardrop garnet of deepest sanguin glittered in the sunlight,
awash in the melted snow cupped the anchorites old hands. He
took the younger man's hand, and poured the gems into it.

"Here, lad, this will pay your way to the holy land," he
spoke softly. And turning he entered his cave, letting the
door cloth Eall behind him.

Dazedly Bonchevallier counted thirteen garnets into one
of gloves he had dropped, and secured it to his belt. He
turned to pick up his sword, which had fallen point first into
the snow, and which stood upright like roadside shrine. He
crossed himself before he pulled it out and sheathed it.

With a cry of joy the knight leaped down the path toward
des Aguilles.

Later when Bonchevalier tried to find the old anchorite,
the villagers told him that the old man had packed up his few
belongings and left, commanding them to erect a fir tree
before the church doors and ornament it as grandly as they
could. They asked the voung knight what they should do.

"Do as old John told you to." Bonchevalier replied.
"“and do so each year at Christmas-tide to commemorate the
vision and miracle given to me here. For it is your miracle,
too."

And that my friends is the story of the first Christmas
tree.

Bonchevalier went on to Jerusalem with his rhirteen
garnets and built a hospital there, to aid and protect the
Christian pilgrims, and to show Christian charity to all
in need, and he called it the Order of St. John.

fongratulations to the following V'tavians who have
shown their prowess in many diverse ways:

# % ¥ B OB ® B OEH B OB O B OB XN K OE B OE R E RN R E KR ®K

Paronial HMini Event - September 13, 1986

Faronial Cords:

Issenross

Ledication:

Oraig Tabitha
Issenross Modrick of Warwick
a Lloyd de Tarifa Tuia Hynara of Illyricum
raylar wayne Taylor
the Iecher Luncan _ugas faciregor
Tone Scott na Daingniche
Janizce
Trlich du Fattenhelnm
ad I'artin von ¥lavius
th atte Apelyard
Fuldcon leonardo Fa.imari
Torin Carsun Ceithlenn ni Rhuadhri
aldeen the Audacious The Suzzling Gargsyle
Sidezn Ironsmith Anne Tlizateth Cectavia
ic de Thoernburg Sts. Zlisabteth du Iossignol
ine !llelena Iorothea Margaretha 'Jeisswold
the Zeech larie Chantal
adrian the Chapper

Aachievement in the ~rts:
algyth atte Apelyard Tonnull acRath
Ly

penffric de Thornbturyg Tabitha

i e
warie hnanvad

achievement in the Sciences:

Fatrina jeiss

Vietory im Tompetition:

ratrina weiss Tedrick von YWolfschatten
Tear Lawrence the Leech
kondei lehinmusai Liten

Corcthea iHlargaretna “eisswold




Faronial Mini =vent - September 13, 1986

Order of the Radient Lioness: { @Irif)tmﬂﬁ in ’E'tﬂviﬂ

christianna du Peauchasteau - YHERE: KXiwanis Park
‘ 5201 %, Second 5t.

WHEN: Decemter 14, 1988
12:00pm - 8:00pm

R OB R R E RN A BB R REEEEEE R R EEEEEE RN R E R PRIZE TOURNZY: Double Zlimination

THILDRZN'S CUEST: Prizes
amron Protectorate - Oetober 10

Grandmaster of Namrcn: EE??TE £ lundane Tast Yane
YOt Luck

Cheese &
Salads or H.

farl Zdward Cire of Greymaor = E
- & Leserts

# # ¥ 4 #F #F # #F F F OF AL EE R R R R E ORI R s o PRI | &l e T
Feat “iil Ee Purnished Ey The TFarony!

Srown Tournament - Hovember 8, 1986

SITE FIET #2.00
Shiidren under 12 Free
HAH Sir William of V'tavia - Crown Price of Calonmtir SR e . ) -
HFH lMistress [fammara leone - Jrown Princess a2f 7alontir CONTZSTS: christmas gift made by the children tu ke given %o

Zn, Humpk. Entries judged ty the 2eers present.,

award of Arms: Fardic Recitationm with Chris*mas 3s the There,
(Storyteliing, Singing, Poem, ect.),
Penda of the Far Travels
Taikleva making contest., =ake a bateh
Tq te judged ty the contestants of the
eating cuntest,

Iren Fyrd:

conrad Martin von Flavius The First Annual V'tavian Invitational =az.ava
Zating Contest, (Contestants will bte notified
shortly).

OB E K RN R R R R R E N EEEEE BN EE R EEE R E E R R NN
JHINESE GIFT GIVING: A gift exchange (not over %5.00 nlease),

Faronial Mini-Tvent/Champion's Tourney - November 15, 138§ Specizal tote: Tring canned goods for the needy to te ziven
to Operation Holiday.
Earonizl Champion: Xondei Ichimusai Niten

Lucistnik: Bear PRZ-REVEL: Eirthday (Damian Tammuz)
Saturday, December 13, 198€
T:30pm = ?
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Nute: The atove list is putlished in an attempt to give credit te 3'0]' f"l‘ih 1 f Ld. Lavid the Silent

thase V'tavians who have been honored at any level If your name er n Brmatwn (David -:;-Jriw-:rth

is inadvertantly left off, please notify the Chrouwicler as soon as 2123 =, 53rd ‘St.

possible. All effort will te made to rectify the errosr. Thanks. PIMﬁf call: E;ﬁgj..i?iﬁmglzt
315 522-1R5R
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The Legend of

Saint FHampk

By Brother Joyce de la Scer de Sainte Heinze Bumblefoose

In the days before Charlemagne, In the eastern reaches of the
Enown World, there arose a man whose name would be long remewbered
{n the local chronicles: Humpk of Moldavia. Farmer, tradesman,
warrlior, and missionary; he did It all and blazed a trafl for
others to follow. Martyr to 2 cause; to bring truth, justice and
the feudal way to all (Lf they wanted it or not).

Back Lo those early days there was born to a poor farmer a
son, whom he named Humpx. And in accord with time and naturco,
Humpk grew up to be & large strong man, well versed In the wugs
of the fsrmer, But the land was poor. Thus Humpk was force! to
search elsewhere for his fortune.

So it befell Humpk to come across a race of dwarves. And
one household, who llved on the edge of a meadow owned by Locke,
took him in, and taught him various crafts, Including the way of
the sword. While Humpk was happy, his destiny lald elsewhere.

So Humpk moved on.

During the course of his travels, Humpk mer with four men,
who were to become his constant companions. They were Hard Lec
end William, Walter and Arthur, the sons of David. Humpk found
that he was in the company of these men, distances seemed to rush
by with no effort, while all the while they displayed little
appetite.

Now the lands to the east were a wilderness, populated only
by wild snimals and heathen savages, lgnorant of civillzation.
And the Lord came unto Humpk In & vision saying, "Go to the east,
and bring enlightenment to who dwell there, so that they may know
the glory of the word, and become part of the Known Wnrld." And
so Humpk with his companions and some other followers went east.
And they came to rest gt the hanks of a river, now known as
Vitava, and settled there.

The natives that lived there were hostile and unrecepftive
to the message thst Humpk brought. Blood was spilt and lives
lost. And for a long time the settlement tettered on the brink
of dissclution. But Humpk persisted. And was rewarded. Alded
by a native, known as "His Mysteriousness', the settlement slowly
grew and axpanded.

Under Humphk's skillful eye, the land flourished, and blossom-
e doke an bepan of graln,  And Mumpl lesked sut and sslied,. And
this was good. B8ut one year the rains did not come, and everycne
was sorely tested. 5o Humpk, aided by one that was called the "
“Silent One", prayed, and it began to raln. And they rejolced.

How when Humpk planted his gardens, he always set aslide a
pretion for the wildland creatures so they may not be tempted
by the garden. And thls practice once saved his life. Not all
the natives listened to Humpk's message, and some remained hestil
S0 one day, while Humpk was walking alone in the fields, three of
these benighted souls set upon him. Being unarmed, Humpk consipn-

ed his soul to the Lord, when suddenly a flash of white fur came
from the bushes, and created havoc on his attackers. So beset by
the rabbit, the would be murderers ran away, not stopping tfl
they reached the far land of Scotland, where they decided that it
was far easler to Induce other people to commit mayhem.

But while Humpk escaped that day, the animos!ty conly continued
to bulld. Finally came the day when a large army rose up and fell
upon the settlement. And Humpk rallied his fighters around him,
s0 that no matter from which direction they came, the enemy weuld
be facing the large shiny shields of Humpk's men. And so on the
side of a hill the two forces struggled til the falling curtain of
night ended the scene, the enemy repulsed.

Bur the cost of wictory was high, for Humpk lald mortally
wounded. Fearing ull was for nought, a vision came to Humpk and
sald, "Re of comiort, for you have planted the seeds of future
glory. For there shall he snother, who will found a barony whose
name and deeds shall be recited throughout the Knnwn Workd." His
heart’ at case; Humpk died.

Gathering troops from melghboring lands, Humpk's companions

chased those who had beset them. But when at last they had been

cornered, It ralncd, and there could be no fighting. Then a young
follower, small of stature but loud of veoice, prayed to Humpk to
Intercede and stop the rain so that he might be avenged. And lo,
the rain stopped, and did not resumed til the fighting ended, and
the enemy slaughted.

The village lald quiet, not even the church bell rang, for it
had been broken in the raid. A young nowlce, Anna, was distressed
by this and went out into the garden to meditate. It was Humpk 's
last garden, and she stopped by a lone bluebell that somehow
survived. When suddenly, to her amazement, the flower began to
enlarge and acquire a golden hue. Within a moment, there st her
feet was a bronze bell of a sfze needed to replace the church bell.
S0 it remaired in the church tower for many a year.

As word of Humpk's martydom followed by numerlous treports of
miracles, the Church declded {t could not Ignare such a man,
canonized him. Then forgot him, except for a small group of men
and women in that small corner of the Known World. But then, that
is another story.

Renrint
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AT R
T SHITHY FUS:

The Smithy Pus is

evenis. 1Ine next scneduled events are:
Twelfth Hight - January 3 Elonﬂ% Tawer)
Twelfth %Wight - January Tulsa

rstrellia “ar -

available for selected out-of-town

Pebruary 14

If interested in :rar:snartatifn. contact Tarl ZTdward
(Tric lichr). Pnone: 522-T670.

l‘lfﬂI!i'ilil}'l***ll*i!'*

T ELIN
S

“ne armorine facilities at The Smithy are ciosed until
after the first of the year due to the move to the new

site. ¥eep checking these pages Ifar new place and time.

*.41-.10!iifl"t*f"**iﬂifil*

TaE. HEW - SITE:

The Farony nas zequired a new meeting place., The ad-
dress is 2525 ¥. ‘lew York, Tuilding A1. Please help
suppert your Farcny in this endeavar.

1;-!--1itﬂil'illi'l**!.*l’i
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The Taruny will be collecting canned foods at the
phristmas mini-event to support "Operztiom Holiday."
#Help support this "Holiday Tradition" and show true
nohivalry in Action.®

atiptiqv’ti}li!!irl-}iiliiqilb

The fullowing Dragonflyre subscriptions are due
December January
Jayce ‘ood
Dermit Fenick Hary Cosk

Plezse renew your subscription, we need your
support.
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Back By Popular Demand
The Barony of Forgotien Sea Clothier’s Guild
presenis

COSTUMING SEMINAR 11
8 a.m. to 6 p.m., February 7, 1987
Johnson County Community College
Quivira and College Blvd., Overland Park, KS.

The Barony of Forgotten Sea Clothier's Guild in cooperation with Johnson Conn
ty Community College Community Services, presents the second annual Costum:
ing Seminar. Whether an absolute beginner (“What s 0 weedle? ™) or an experienc
ed seamstress, there’s a class for you. Tentatively scheduled elasses inelude:
“Medieval 'niderwear”, "History of Costumes”, " Eastern European Costume”’,
“Muongolian Costumes”, *Researching & Sources””, and "Basic Bodice 'attern
Drafting”.

This year we have been fortunate enough to acquire JUCC as a site and this
will provide more much-needed space. Site opens at 8 a.m. and clusses begin at 9
a.m. with a break for lunch. There will be an on-site cafeteria open until 1 pom.
for food and drinks. Site closes at 6 p.m.

Sile fee will be 33, with a §1 discount for SCA members showing proof of
membership (membership card or recent Meiws label). (There may be mundanes
attending some of the classes.)

This is a dry site with plenty of parking available and several fast food places
nearby. Maps will be available at the event. :

Crash space must be by your own arrangement

If you have questions, suggestions or would like to help vut contact:

Ly. Liriel Correll of Tuatha Keep, o/o Catherine Kinsey, 8321 Lowell, Overlaml
I'ark, KS 66212 or phone (913) 648-7525.
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Calendar

Sunvay Monsag Tuesday  Weo

_ -
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Interest Groups

THE BACHY HAS A YM=W MEETING PLACE: 2525 N. New
York, Building A1. ALL CURRENTLY LISTTD MEETING
TIMES AND PLACES MAY CHANGE. FPLZASE CONTACT T4=
GROUP MEETING LEADER LISTED ¥OR CORRECT MERTING
INFCRMATION.

O ok OE R O R E R E R EEFREE R R R REE RN

ARCHERY :

veetings currently on Priday nights., rall Id,

T :00pm Tear (David Pitchers) if interested. Phone:

Y 6EE-1728,

EARDIZ ATCITATION: [Keets Sunday from 5:00 - 7:00 at the
£:0Cpm - home of Ld, Wylfrdd Taliesin, (Lance liewcome).
T:00pm If interested, contact him at 287-55T70.

Feets Wednesday nizhts at the new site, (ten-
tative schedule). ZFor more information, con-
tact the 10a/5 - Ld. Aelfric Pritheriksson
(alien leddon). Fhone: 26T-5513.

te neld at the mew site concurrently with
™Mzhter Practice. Por more information, con-
tact the NOA/SS - Aelfric Fritharikssom (Allen
teddon). Phone: 267-5913

Al I'eets on 3Sunday nights at the home of 1Ld, Yves
o= denri du Feauchastezau, (Glen Zcheltarger), If
pm interested, phone him at 722-9788.

FICHTER PRACTICT: ‘Will be held at the new site. For maore

information, contact the inight-Farshall -

[NSTRUNENTAL KUSIO: Ry asppoilntment Only,. Call Id, wWylfrdd
, (lance Yewcome) for details,

ointment Only. Ifinterested, con-
mara, (Annabel Vinduska) for de-
G942-1058,

?orming. OContact Ly. Christianna du Peauchas-
?:hris Irhelbarger) for details, FPhone:
=

SZRING: EY apoointment Only. Call Cts. ZFlisateth,
(ILiz pohr) if interested, Thone: 522-T670.

O @ & & F % #F & & F H F & B 4 ® F H K BB R AR E R
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