
  

Tales from the MistTales from the Mist    
 Happy New year everyone!  Wow, 
hard to believe we are in Anno Societatis 49 
already.  Time sure has flown by.  This new 
Society year looks to be a good one for 
Wintermist.   
 We are moving forward with the 
pursuit of becoming a Barony and as such, 
after Coronation, we will have a visit from 
Their Majesties and Master Thomas to 
observe the Shire and discuss the process with 
everyone, most likely in July.  As we get 
closer to that time, I will make 
another announcement as to when 
that visit will take place.   
 After some discussion 
with Her Highness, Bridget, she 
asked that if any of the Shire 
members see her or His Highness 
Agrippa at events to come and 

introduce yourself and discuss this with them. 
 So, that being said, we have our Shire 
Anniversary this Month on the 17th.  We will 
have both Their Majesties and Their 
Highnesses present.  Please invite friends and 
family to come out and help celebrate our 26th 
anniversary.  We grow by invitation and word 
of mouth.  Help the Shire grow and spread the 
word! 
 I look forward to seeing the Shire 
grow and thrive.  If you have suggestions on 

growth, direction of the Shire or 
anything in general with the SCA, 
please let me know.  I want us as a 
group and SCA family to be the best 
we can possible be.   
 
Sincerely,  
~Lord Edward Blosseville de Monreale 

From the Seneschal 
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CALENDARCALENDAR  

Fellowship Meetings (FM) 
 

Fighter Practice (Heavies) 
Jastro Park Thursdays @7 pm 

 
Bardic Fellowship 

3rd Thursday @ 7pm 
 

Illumination Fellowship  
4th Tuesday @ 7pm 

 

Future Events 
MAY 14 Shire Meeting 7PM 

MAY 17 Wintermist Anniversary 

JUNE 7-8 Spring Coronation      
(Carreg Wen)  

JUNE 11  Shire Meeting 7PM 

JULY 5 Games Tourney 

JULY 9 Shire Meeting 7PM 

SEPT 5-7   3.5 Baronies 
 

 

PREREGISTRATION FOR GREAT WESTERN WAR IS NOW OPEN! 

 Greetings from Michael Goodwill, your 2014 Camp Master! Have you preregistered for 
Great Western War yet? If you preregister now until May 31st, you will receive 350 square feet of 
premium camping space. Why, that is enough space for a whole extra tent! Just think, some place 
to put all your stuff! If you wait until after May 31st, you will only get 250 square feet of space 
and you will be sleeping outside again, so please have pity on your neighbors and preregister 
now. 
 This year the folks running GWW have completely integrated ACCEPS into the 
application process making it super easy to preregister. ACCEPS is an SCA run ticket service 
that enables you to use your credit card for payment of your GWW preregistration. Simply go to 
the Great Western Preregistration web site http://www.caid-gww.org/ and fill out the form. Click 
on the “Pay Through ACCEPS” button and grab the good old emergency credit card and you will 
be registered for GWW in no time.  It's easy to do and you have all of that 
extra space for signing up early! 
 This year we are going to kick it up a level. More banners and 
flags, more pavilions, more events in camp, more of everything! This year 
we are hoping that everybody in Wintermist will be camping together so 
come camp with Wintermist and join the best Encampment at the war. 
 Now go and Preregister, don't take a chance on missing out on an 
awesome time at the Great Western War.  ~Michael Goodwill  
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Chronicler’s Corner 
Many thanks to those who contributed to this month’s TALES:  

Michael Goodwill, Master Manus le Dragonier,  Lord Edward Blosseville de Monreale, Lady 
A'isha al-Raqqasa, THL Galen deLeon, Lord Ardgal mac Domnaill, THL Katherine of 
Hornechurch and Lady Piroska Bako Miklosne.                       
                ~Lady Jani Shirazi 

 Last year Master Donn commissioned a gaming table from Baroness Kalè which 
contained three boards: Nine Men’s Morris, Chess, and Gluckhaus. The table came out 
beautifully and you can see it (and also try your hand at the games!) at local shire events. As for 
the games, I knew how to play the first two, but Gluckhaus was a new one for me. And what do 
I do when I’m told of a new and interesting medieval game? I look it up! 
 
 What I learned: Gluckhaus is a dice/gambling game for three or more players that 
originated in Germany and was popular in the 15th and 16th centuries. There was some mention 
of the game in 13th and 14th century sermons which condemned it. Gambling is a sin in the eyes 
of the church after all! The name translates to “House of Luck”. The boards were usually highly 
decorated, but only space 2 (lucky pig), 7 (wedding), and 12 (king) were consistently defined. 
 
 The game looks like a hopscotch board which is then numbered seemingly randomly  
2, 3, 5 thru 12 (or decorated with pictures. In the diagram here, the 12 square is actually the 
crown at the top). 
 
 The basic rules are as follows: You need a board, a pair of dice and 10-20 coins/tokens. 
All players place a token on the 7 and determine who goes first. Then the first player rolls a pair 
of dice. If the square matching the dice value is empty, deposit a coin. If there is a coin already 
there, collect it.  

 
 Note that there are special squares where these rules do not apply. The 4 square does not exist and a roll of 4 
means you lose a turn. A 7 is an invitation to a wedding – a coin is always left as a ‘gift’. A 2 is the lucky pig which 
collects from all squares, except the wedding (7). 12, the top of the board, is the king who takes everything in taxes 
including the wedding. After the king collects his taxes, everyone still playing gives another gift to the wedding, and 
play continues once more. The game ends when there are not enough players with coins or until 
everyone calls it quits.  
 
 There were probably house rules that changed some of the squares to have other 
actions. Also, there were probably many side bets that occurred. Either way, this was a great 
tavern game that served to pass an evening and help make someone’s pocket just a little bit 
heavier, always a draw when playing a game of chance.                                                                                             

 
~By Lady A’isha al-Raqqasa 

Greetings Wintermist. 
 Arts and Science for the month of May should be Anything to do with Fighting, next 
month will be anything Floral.  Note to self, don't leave home with out A&S binder.  July is going 
to be traditional subjects.  I will announce this at the meeting and in next month's Tales.  Happy 
Arts, everyone.  

Yours in service ~THL Galen deLeon 

Arts & Sciences  

Medieval Gaming: Gluckhaus 



P a g e  3   V o l u m e  1 4 ,  I s s u e  5  

A & S THEMES 

M AY  
F i g h t i n g  

H e l m s ,  s w o r d s ,  s t e e l  o r  
r a t t a n ,  s h i e l d s ,  a r m o r ,  
a r m o r  c o v e r .  p a i n t i n g s  
d r a w i n g s ,  y o u  n a m e  i t .  
I f  i t  c o n c e r n s  f i g h t i n g ,  

i t ' s  i n   

J U N E  
F l o w e r s / A n y t h i n g  

F l o r a l  

Herald’s Report  

  

DID YOU KNOW?DID YOU KNOW?  

Lead cups were used to 
drink ale or whiskey.  
The combination would 
sometimes knock people 
out for a couple of days. 
Someone walking along 
the road would take them 
for dead and prepare 
them for burial.  
They were laid out on the 
kitchen table for a couple 
of days and the family 
would gather around and 
eat and drink and wait 
and see if they would 
wake up. The origin of the 
custom of holding a 
"wake" was to give a 
person a chance to wake 
up before they were 
buried. 

 Local heraldic activity has slowed down for the moment with most of the Flourish 
activity coming from our northern neighbors. At the April meeting of the College of Heralds 
Lady Elizabeth of Roxbury Mill submitted five pieces of armory for the College to discuss - all 
were sent on to Laurel.  Nordwache is in an upsurge of heraldic activity with new people being 
urged to pick names and devices. Nordwache is also making new tabards and baldrics for their 
heralds to wear and will look sharp in processions like Spring Coronation which they will host in 
June. 

 The March letter from Laurel for Acceptances and Returns has just been posted. Of the 
eleven submissions from Caid, one is from Wintermist. Alexandria Vitalis was accepted as a 
name change from Bobila Alexandrou. Alexandria has moved to the Kingdom of the Outlands 
but Lady Estrith will let her know the good news!  There were no returns from Laurel and Caid 
was a perfect 11-0!  

 Last week Nordwache hosted the Treasure Chest War at Hickey Park and Their 
Majesties Conrad and A’isha were in attendance. My thanks to Michael Goodwill and Adeline of 
Berwick Upon Tweed as well as Lady Lilly de Llyn and Ron of Wintermist for hauling my sorry 
carcass to the event and back.  At Opening Court on Saturday I informed Their Majesties that 
Master Donn, son of Fergus had died and Her Majesty had lost her Thrown Weapons Champion.  
I also returned to the Royals Master Donn’s awards medallions for the Order of the Dolphin and 
the Order of the Duelist as he had requested.  His Pelican medallions will be taken by the Order 
and will be distributed to new Pelicans from northern territories as they join the Order. 

 

 

 There is a new Kickstarter for officer medallions for most of the offices in the SCA.  
Each medallion is $20 and a minimum of 22 subscribers is necessary for that particular medallion 
to be made.  When successful the medallions will be ready and shipped in 
mid July.  Please check these out if you might be interested. 

 ~Master Manus le Dragonier 

  
  NOW is the time to write letters of recommendation for members of 
Wintermist to hopefully be given at our Anniversary.  Also you can write for local 
acknowledgements that will be presented at the feast that night!  If you have questions 
about who has an award please contact me - it will be confidential. 

Greetings fellow metalworkers, 

 I have ideas  for fire pits and can help you find the parts.  We will 
begin new classes right after the Wintermist Anniversary, but if you want to do 
something FOR the event, let me know and we will see what can be done.   For 
the Anniversary I plan on a Bronze casting demo.  If you would like to help let 
me know.                                 In service to the Dream ~THL Galen deLeon 

Metalworkers Fellowship 
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Memorial: Donn Fergerson 
 I have had the pleasure and the honor to have known Donn Fergerson, remembered in the SCA as 
Master Donn, son of Fergus for almost thirty years. I had known Donn longer than I have known my wife or my 
time in the SCA. In fact Donn did me the honor to stand as my “Best Man” at our wedding twenty four years ago. 
His loss to us all from pancreatic cancer will leave a hole in our lives that only time will salve. His concern and 
loyalty to his friends and groups he cared about is well known. The Society for Creative Anachronism, the 
Kingdom of Caid and the Shire of Wintermist were near and dear to his heart. 

 Donn was a true Renaissance man in the scope and breath of his interests. His skills varied from wood 
and leatherworking to building and playing several musical instruments. He worked on projects like the wall 
panels and candle lanterns to add to the pageantry and beauty of Wintermist encampments. Donn also 
participated in a large volume of the martial arts of the Society- heavy weapons, rapier combat, combat archery, 
target archery and thrown weapons were all skills that he worked to master. Donn was ever a leader and 
pathfinder in the scope of SCA fighting activities. He was the first Caidan authorized in rapier combat. And he 
served the kingdom as the first Deputy Marshal for Rapier Combat and is the Primary of the Order of the Duelist. 
I know that one of his private regrets was that he never received membership in the Order of the White Scarf and 
the title of “Don”.  I think the possibility of being Donn the Don struck his dry sense of humor and whimsy. 
Another example of this was his registration of the badge of a “hairy” elephant after joining the Order of the 
Pelican. Are you ready for it? Yes he became Master Donn!  

 Although he did not feel that he was really competitive in heavy weapons at his age 
that was one reason he had turned to combat archery to still compete. And Donn was known for 
his good looking kit for rapier combat. Donn was competitive and active in archery as well as 
thrown weapons. He had the honor to serve as Queen A’isha’s Thrown Weapons Champion this 
reign till illness overtook him.  In his efforts to encourage archery and thrown weapons Donn 
maintained a target range at his home that was open to the Shire for practice on a regular 
schedule. 

 When the Shire of Wintermist was founded in 1988 that group of people met to discuss 
joining the SCA in Donn’s apartment. Not only was he one of the founding members of the 
Shire of Wintermist he served as the first Seneschal. He helped gather together his friends from 
various game and sports groups and with Achmed al-Shaban, Morgan Triggivisson and 
Brendan Morgansbane introduced the rest of us to the SCA and the Dream. His thoughtful and 
courteous ways had him made a member of the Legion of Courtesy for the Kingdom of Caid.  
Over the past twenty six years Donn had a strong and guiding hand in the growth of this shire.  
Master Donn was one of the leaders in the movement to have the shire become a barony. A 
dream he has now left to others to fulfill. 

Donn had a really dry but good sense of humor and could really appreciate a joke.  In keeping 
with his wide range of interests Donn was an avid hunter and also participated in an Old West 
Shooting Club. His love for travel grew from his early military career in the Navy. He 
had gone on several cruises as well as a trip to Europe.  Donn was an avid 
reader on a multitude of subjects not limited to history and DIY books. 

He enjoyed mysteries as well as science fiction for light reading. 

In summation, a good and kind man who will be missed. 

 

~Master Manus le Dragonier~ 

Master Donn in Rapier gear. 

Pic By Lady A’isha 
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A Remembrance of Master Donn, Son of Fergus 
 Prior to his reappearance in the Shire, Master Donn was someone I had no knowledge of besides a 

few references to him as Brendan Morgansbane's brother, who used to play years ago. When he first 
began to come around again, I wasn't sure how to feel about his attempts to motivate people. It felt odd 

for me, like I was being told how to play by someone who had left the playground a long time ago. I 
observed him for a while and watched him change his technique from telling people they should do 
something a certain way, to just doing it and inviting others to join him. I eventually found myself being 
infected by his enthusiasm and willingness to just jump in and try anything. I found his generosity and 
quiet leadership inspiring, especially after I realized he had many of the same issues with anxiety that I did. 
He was willing to keep pushing past his comfort zone to help Wintermist become better.  

 Suddenly, I found that I was doing it too, even though it was hard and I felt awkward. I only had 
to look around and see Master Donn putting up his best effort and was able to keep trying. Unfortunately, 
due to my shyness and the quickness with which his illness advanced, the time I had in which I felt I could 
call him my personal friend was short. It meant a lot to me when he took an interest in 
the projects my family was working on, and in the midst of his own health problems, 
reached out to ask me how I was faring with mine. I'm glad he came back to play with 
the Shire because the example of service he set was impeccable and something to strive 
for. He was a lovely person and an inspiration for me and I will miss him.  

~Lady Piroska Bako Miklosne 

Being A Squire-Part Duex 
 So to continue with my article on being a Squire, remember that every Knight/Squire relationship 
is different.  For some it is more about the social aspect; there may be training involved, but it is more 
about the “Red Belt Social Club” than anything else.  For others it is purely about training and minimal 
social interaction. 

 Some Knights and Squires live in the same area and are able to train daily, weekly or whatever 
their arrangement may be.   Also in arranging the structure of the relationship, the Knight may require the 
Squire to follow his fighting methodology and approach only and not take instruction from others.  Other 
Knights expect their Squires to go and learn from as many people and other Knights as possible.  Some 
Knights will even go so far as to foster out their Squires to other Knights. 

 I for one am in a fostering situation.  I am currently fostered to Sir Ilia Alexandrovich.  Sir Arion 
and Sir Ilia discussed the arrangement and continue to be in touch with each other during the course of my 
fostering.  Both Arion and Ilia expect me to act in a manner than best represents them; one of honor (both 
on and off the field), courtesy and Chivalry. 

 As I wear the red belt, it not only shows my fealty to both Arion and Ilia, but it is a reminder that 
I am to act as they would in whatever situation I am in.  It also reminds me that not only am I in fealty to 

them, but because of the Oaths they have sworn to the Crowns of Caid; I am bonded in 
fealty to the Crowns as well. 

 As I close this article, just remember, there is no set relationship dynamic for 
Knights and Squires on social interaction or training.  It is up to each individual Knight 
and Squire.  

~Lord Edward Blosseville de Monreale 

DID YOU KNOW? 

A hatchment is a 
distinctive rendering 
of a deceased 
person's arms, 
represented on a 
lozenge (not lozenge 
shaped arms, but 
arms painted within 
a lozenge shaped 
frame). This feature 
is enough to indicate 
that the rendering is 
a funeral hatchment, 
but there are often 
other clues. The crest 
or helm may be 
replaced by a skull 
and the motto may 
be replaced by a 
reference the death 
and resurrection. 
The background is 
black or in some 
cases black and 
white (the 
significance of which 
is explained below). 
Sometimes symbols 
of time, such as a 
sand-timer or 
arrows, may be 
shown on the 
background. A 
cherub is sometimes 
shown at the top or 
bottom corner. 

The word hatchment 
is a corrupted 
version of the word 
achievement - the 
correct term for what 
is commonly called a 
coat of arms (and 
incorrectly as a crest)  
 

Source: 
www.internationalheraldry.
com/hatchments.htm 



 As I have mentioned before, Treasure Chest was the first event that the Horsemen 
attended in Caid after moving here 12 years ago from the West.  It has become one of our 
favorite events and we have only missed one, about six years ago, because the weather forecast 
predicted heavy thunderstorms.  I did not think it a good idea for my fighters to wear metal hats 
in a field with lightening coming down.   Of course we later learned that there was little rain 
that day in Fresno and a great time was had by all who attended, so when I checked the weather 
the Thursday before this year’s TC and saw that a little rain was expected, I ignored it.   So I 

packed my car to the top of the windows and drove up Friday in lovely sunshine – until I was about 10 miles 
out from the park, wherein clouds began to gather, which darken ominously the closer I got.  They dropped 
lower and lower as I drove slower and slower 

 I arrived around 2 PM, with the rain still holding off.  TC this year had been moved from the lovely 
Kearney Park in Fresno to the as lovely Hickey Park in Hanford, the site of the old Caid/West War.  It is a well-
kept green park with lots of shade, located far out in the country, with not a house in sight, except for the stone 
privies.   I found that there was a Wintermist camp already set up and four of my Horsemen on site.  We staked 
out our camped close by Wintermist, but towards the end of the world since I knew we were going to be noisy.   

 There was a huge black cloud approaching fast from the west, blowing steadily northeast.  You could 
see the rain falling from its bulk as it approached, so we sat around under a pop-up tent tossing the breeze and 
waiting for it to pass.  Once it did we then had to wait for the one following it, and another and another until a 
couple of hours passed by in a surprisingly uplifting and entertaining atmosphere despite the rain.  We 
eventually had a dry spell which lasted long enough for us to put up the seven pavilions we had brought down 
between us.  By this time it was dark and a light sprinkle started which continued on and off throughout the 
night, making things damp for the late arrivals.  But that did not stop a fire being started and people collecting 
around it, talking, joking, laughing and generally have a good time until late into the night.   

 The following morning was bright and sunny, smelling clean and sharp and the rest of the weekend 
could not have been better.  Sunshine, with a cool breeze, just right for fighting.  There was plenty going on 
besides the heavy fighting, archery, thrown weapons, A&S contest, classes in wire weaving, glass bead making, 
a silent auction and many other activities that this writer did not get to see since disaster struck our camp early 
Saturday morning.   Kara, while repairing a shield, cut her hand quite badly and a trip to the local ER was 
required for stitches.  This necessitated losing Verina, the only other horseman except myself not fighting that 
day, to drive Kara to the local hospital.  Since Verina had volunteered to scribe promissory notes, I took up the 
slack and did them for her.  Now this sounds like a simple job, adding the awardee’s name and the date of the 
award and there were only 8 promissories to complete.  A half hour’s work you would say...NOT!  You don’t 
give a job like that to an anal retentive.  So court was held up for about half an hour while I labored over my 
calligraphy.  My apologies to all who had to wait.  Congratulations to all the Nordwachians’ who received these 
awards. 

 Court ended about l PM and fighting commenced, but as I said, I did not get to see any of this.  I was 
scheduled to hold afternoon tea for the ladies, including the Queen, and since my one helper, Verina, was still 
absent I hied myself back to the WM pavilion to set up my tea table, make cucumber sandwiches and put on the 

water to heat.   

 Fortunately for me, Kara and Verina got back around 2:30 PM, 
Kara with four stitches and a bandaged hand.  Verina immediately got 
out her scones, jam and cream for the tea and everything was ready to go 
at teatime.  Thank you Ed for your contribution of shortbread, which was 
delicious.  The Queen, her chief lady in waiting, the Baroness of 
Nordwache and her lady in waiting, our own baroness Kalè, and several 
ladies from WM attended.  Everyone enjoyed themselves and the Queen 
told some very amusing stories which entertained everyone.   

 As we sat eating our scones and drinking our tea, the Horsemen 
fighters began limping back from the fighting field.  Heldon was first 
with a twisted ankle, then Alexander who someone had knocked down 
which had tweaked his bad knee.  So the myth of things coming in threes 
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How I Enjoyed Treasure Chest 

Photo  by THL Katherine of Hornechurch C o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  7  



was upheld that day, with the Horsemen having three injuries! 

 That evening there was a wonderful potluck feast held by Nordwache, which included a roasted pig.  That was the best pork 
I think I have ever tasted.  By this time I was dragging and took myself off to bed, but I was told that the partying then started.  There 
was a torchlight tourney, a Meatapolooza, which I unfortunately have never attended since it is late at night, but have been told it is 
an extravaganza of meat cooked up by the Nordwachians. 

 Sunday morning is one of my favorite times at war, when everyone is pleasantly sated with SCA and sits around the 
campfire eating breakfast and talking over the weekend and what is coming up.  Added to this was our swearing in of 
a new Horseman. Congrats Mico.   

 If you did not go to this event you are missing one of the nicest events of the year.  Even damp, the 
temperature is warm/cool enough to enjoy without freezing or overheating yourself.  The hosting barony is laid back 
and friendly, offering a variety of entertainment for your pleasure and the site is outstanding.  Mark your calendars 
and come out and see it yourself next year. 

  THL Katherine of Hornechurch 
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How I Enjoyed Treasure Chest– Continued 

Come fill your glasses, fellows, and stand up in a row, 
To singing sentimentally, we're going for to go, 
A hero now has gone ahead, so close ranks here below, 
And sing our reminiscences of Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus: 
Oh, Master Donn, oh! Oh, Master Donn, oh! 
We'll sing our reminiscences of Master Donn, oh! 
 
Let us toast our grand Society, the Dream that holds us so, 
That in the paths of honor taught us upward for to go. 
And to one who held the standard high, whose mighty name we 
know: 
Let’s make our toasts together to Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus 
Another star has faded, we miss its brilliant glow, 
For the mighty Donn has ceased to be a warrior here below. 
And the Kingdom which he honored now feels a heartfelt woe, 
As we toast his name in reverence for Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus 
'Tis said by commentators, when to other worlds we go, 
We follow the same handicraft we did in this below. 
If this be true philosophy, there’s one thing that I know: 

A Song for Master Donn 
Shamelessly stolen from Inspired by “The Ballad of Benny Havens”, 

a traditional West Point song Sung to the tune of “The Wearin’ of the Green” 

What days of song and dance we'll have with Master Donn, oh! 
Chorus 
 
Let us remember, comrades, when to our homes we go, 
The ties that must be cut in twain, as o'er life's sea we row. 
Hearts that now throb in unison are sundered down below, 
So let us take a parting cup for Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus 
And if amid the battle's shock our banner should e'er trail, 
And hearts that beat beneath its folds shall faint or basely fail, 
Then may some son of Wintermist with quick avenging blow, 
Lift up the flag we loved so well for Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus 
May we never lack a smile for friend, nor sternest heart for foe; 
May all our paths be pleasantness wherever we may go; 
May our memory live forever, with our glory's present glow; 
And let us ne’er forget the name of Master Donn, oh! 
 
Chorus X 2 
 

Parody adapted  and submitted by  
Lord Ardgal mac Domnaill. 
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Current Champion of 
Wintermist and 
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Lord Raynor Boleheued 

Your input is needed. Please share your interests, questions, projects, experiences, photos, activities or 
tips with the populace. send your articles, and quips by the last day of each calendar month to the 
Chronicler.  


