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Word of the Seneschal





Hello everyone!





Summer is here at last, and we are not lacking for events!





Baltanes in Le Vieux Bourg is happening soon and our own event, 3C’s soon afterwards. I hope to see many of you there.





You’ll also get new regarding the future of your shire.





In the mean time, have fun, drive safely, and have a nice summer.





See you soon!





Sebastiano.


FATUUS QUI DRACONEM EXCITAT!








Word of the Chroniclers





Greetings!





As a fresh summer breeze arrives to tickle our senses, it also gives us a taste for renewal! Hence, the Wyrm Words team is happy to offer you a monthly issue, effective immediately. Obviously, the quality of its content depends greatly on the material submitted by its readers; therefore, do not hesitate to send us your articles, recipes, pictures, poems, announcements, etc. However, please remember the importance of respecting the deadline for submissions... otherwise, it will have to wait for the following issue's publication. In the meantime, thanks for reading us!





Your chroniclers








A Note from the Historian





Name: ___________________________________


MKA: ___________________________________


How long have you been in the SCA? Are you a paying member, or not?


_________________________________________





When, and where did you get each of your awards (ex: AOA, etc)?  If you got your awards for special reasons what were they? Like Special Events, Combat, Cooking, Arts & Sciences, etc.? 


Award:___________________________________


When and Where: __________________________


Reason of awarding: ________________________


_________________________________________


Award:___________________________________


When and Where: __________________________


Reason of awarding: ________________________


_________________________________________


Award:___________________________________


When and Where: __________________________


Reason of awarding: ________________________


_________________________________________ Award:___________________________________


When and Where: __________________________


Reason of awarding: ________________________


_________________________________________








Announcements





Crossbows, Combats & Ceilidhs





It's that time of year again for all ye hearty archers, fighters and brewers to gather to our annual Crossbows, Combats & Ceilidhs to be held June 20th to 22nd in our fair shire of L'Ile du Dragon Dormant.





This year's event will showcase our ever popular King of Beers, Spam Shoot, Royal Rounds, and of course the Ceilidh where brewers are invited to show off their wares. On Saturday night, a delicious Barbarian Feast will be available, followed by a Bardic Circle around one of our infamous bonfires.





The site will open at 6pm Friday the 20th and will close at 4pm Sunday the 22nd.





The site is the Sweet Estate, 205 Rang Durocher, in Eastman, Quebec, approximately one (1) hour due East from Montreal. This is a period site attendees are asked to bring their own drinking water. There is a pond where water for solar showers may be drawn, a port-a-castle and a shower stall are available. Unfortunately the site is not accessibility friendly.





Merchants are always welcome, however please be advised that you must provide you own tables and shade.





Site fees are $12 CAN ($8 US) per person if payment is received before June 16th, after which it is $14 CAN ($9 US).


There is a $4 CAN ($3 US) non-member surcharge, minors get in for free.





Feast is $6 CAN ($4 US) per person on Saturday evening. For reservations please contact Lord Arthur de Beaumont before June 16th. Proceeds from the meal will go to benefit the House of the Broken Axe Kitchen Fund. There will be no day board.





IMPORTANT: Since the feast is prepared independently from the event, payment for it must be paid separately and directly to the feast-o-crat (Lord Arthur). DO NOT include it in your payment of the site fee.





The only valid reservation is a PAID reservation. Make checks payable to "SCA Inc. - Ile du Dragon Dormant".





Contact Information


-------------------


Master of Revels:


Lord Angall O Fearghail (Jason Farrell),


2598 Cuvillier,


Montréal (Qc),


H1W 2Z3, Canada,


514-597-2797,


� HYPERLINK "mailto:angall@brokenaxe.ca" �angall@brokenaxe.ca�





Head Cook:


Lord Arthur de Beaumont (Jasmin Bouchard)


2-1662 St-Michel,


Sillery (Qc),


G1S 1J1, Canada


418-681-1067


� HYPERLINK "mailto:arthur@brokenaxe.ca" �arthur@brokenaxe.ca�





We look forward to seeing you!











Grand Slam Challenge





Master Henry MacQueen has initiated the Grand Slam A&S Challenge for 2006 - 15 projects, in 15 categories. I'd like to extend that challenge to the Shire of Dragon Dormant. We have some incredible artisans here, and this is a great way to show our stuff! Do note that groups are permitted to enter together.


�� HYPERLINK "http://thescholarsgarret.com/henry_macqueen_challenge/" �http://thescholarsgarret.com/henry_macqueen_challenge/���Lady Joane Stewart








Shire Choir





Good day to you all.





The choir is definitely up and running. Our first practice was on Sunday the 18th of May, 2003. We weren’t very numerous, but we were very motivated. Our next practice will be communicated to you shortly. We need more sopranos and bass mostly, but even if you are in another range, nothing is stopping you from joining us anyway. For more information, you can leave me a message on my pager, and I will return your call as soon as possible.





It will be a pleasure to welcome you.


Lady Flavie de Mortemer


514-423-2146








Event reports





Northern Shores Warcamp





The very first thing that hit everyone at the Lyndhaven’s Boreal Army War Camp was the sun. Not only was it radiant, but after 2 years of absence, its presence had been sorely missed. As per usual, our maritime cousins’ customs from the East was very warm and welcoming all weekend long. To all that was added the presence of Darius II and Roxanne II; not only are they a couple that are very close to their subjects, but they also took the time to reward their subjects for their loyal services.  





All War Camps must explore the arts of war, but this one also explored those of peace. Alas, I can’t speak too much about it as I didn’t follow any of the workshops, being busy in multiple combat scenarios. Though even if not very numerous, about twentyish, we had a good representation of the different styles present in our Known World, like combat archery. Wall breaches, open field and bridges were on the menu of conquests of the day.





Lord Ludwig von Eisburg held a range for throwing knives, axes and javelins to the pleasure of numerous people. This range was only empty when Lord Ludwig von Eisburg was explaining his other talent, that of brewing. He also made new marshals in this new martial art, which will ensure that it will be greatly practiced in the future!





On the same side of the battle field was found Archery. The unified championship of the Northern Shores and of the Northern Region. This one was won, after many trials, by Lord Arthur de Beaumont.





To finish this short synopsis beautifully, let it be known that the proud and loyal services that we, Dragon Dormant, owe our Monarchy were well rewarded. Following the present problems that sometimes overwhelm our neighbors, the Dragon Dormant militia was mandated by his Majesty Darius to help at all times, and on demand, his Excellency Baron Godefroy Garmallon. From then on, if their slight problems related to brigandage should continue, we will have the responsibility to help them.





On this note, I hope you will one day participate in the War Camp, this one has always brought me great joy in seeing my fellow companions at arms! 





Details:


Where: Lyndhaven, N-B


When: May 17-18, 2003


What: Rattan fighting, fencing, archery, thrown weapons, A&S








Pellandres





“An Enchanted Afternoon”





by Lady Cerridwen Thorsteindottir MacGillivray





Vivat! Vivat! Vivat! This simple word, repeated in unison by a cheerful crowd, faithfully resumes my impressions of l'Ile du Dragon Dormant's most recent event.





Despite my late arrival at the site and early departure following feast, the few hours spend at IDD's "Enchanted Afternoon" were quite simply refreshing. A charming and quaint event, the atmosphere in the hall was very relaxing and had a certain air of intimacy. From the first greeting at Gate to the last evening goodbye, it seemed that everyone wore the same mask... a smile. Whether it be a smile of content or an appreciative smile, it was beautiful to behold.





As if the general ambiance wasn't enough to "enchant" us, aside from the wonderful turnout of guests, there was a mask-making workshop held throughout the afternoon as well as dance lessons. Along with merchanting, A&S display/competition and games, one had much to keep busy and entertained! I believe there was also a persona development class earlier in the day though I missed it in my tardiness.





Last but not least, it would be impossible for me to end this short resume without mentioning Amaury's feast, even if only a glimpse. A variety of tartlets (cheese, meat, etc.) teased our taste buds while a juicy vegetable/meat stew simmered on the fire, waiting to fill our bread bowls. Bite-size fruit tarts sweetened the whole feast experience while the memory of Lady Giana's home-made buns was still fresh on our tongues! Mmmmmmm!





Congratulations to the team of organizers who worked alongside Lord Cosmano, the event's Master of Revels. It was a splendid day!





... an Enchanting Afternoon indeed!





Details:


Where: Wesley-United church


When: May 10, 2003


What: Role-playing, mask-making, dance


Meal: Chicken stew, tartlets


Other notes: calm and quaint








Columns





Around Cynan’s Campfire





Cynan’s Tale of the Root of the Border Dispute





You may have heard of the long years in which our fair shire has been involved in a deadly duel, with our neighbors the Barony of Skraeling Althing, over the eastern salient and wondered how this came to be. I, having been there and being a bit of a storyteller, will tell you what I know of this.





Now many of you have heard some of my previous tales of days gone by in the shire, of how I came to be a proud member of the shire, of how we formed the Dragon Guard and ultimately how we saved our beloved Squamifer and at the same time ourselves. This being so, I will start off from there.





The Dragon Guard, the unit founded to defend the shire, was indeed a noble band but over the years our ranks thinned as members died, retired, or sought other more profitable employment. Two of our unit joined a pirate band to rove the seas in search of plunder. The disintegration of the band was complete when our leader and founder lord Guilelmo, along with Lord Richard joined a mercenary company. No one thought anything ill of this, for truly what need did we have of protection? Sharing a home with a dragon, has a way of deterring would-be conquerors and invaders. We grew restive and complacent, and turned our thoughts from defense to profit and personal ambition.





What we did not realize was that the tales of Dragons and of lands both sometimes span many years and though we did not see the danger, it was closer than anyone would have dared to think!





Now I, like the others, had grown complacent. I saw no hidden threats for all news from travelers told of content rural farmers, friendly neighbors, and general well being! I began to turn my gaze even further away than the others to the distant Barony of Carolingia. Carolingia was then, and is now, known as a center for the arts, sciences and  culture. It was said that the maidens were fair and that the Baron Aquell paid his retainers very well. Drawn in by these tidings, I made plans to travel there, for my purse was growing light. I made a life there serving the Baron and found joy in the wonders of the great Barony. 





After the passing of a few months however, I was filled with a longing to see my home once again. The Baron seeing my want gave me leave in the fall to visit my home, my family, and my shire. And so it was that I was to visit my Shire just in time for the Fall Harvest celebration. 





When I arrived, I immediately heard the news that the Queen and her Entourage had also come to the shire to sample our hospitality and our wines. And so it was that the fall celebration was like none I had ever witnessed before. Never before had I ever seen any of our royalty. There were tournaments so large, swelling from distant knights that one could see no end to the contenders! It was good that we had been granted a bountiful harvest, for surely we would have emptied our stores had the year been less prosperous, with all the guests who were present the feast was generously prepared.





At last, the tournaments began. Scores of warriors eager to prove their mettle before the Queen lead to hours upon hours of swordplay or jousting. It was not long however before in the swordplay tournament, which I was participating in, a few began to distinguish themselves. Lord Stephan von Hapsburg, with a darting blade that seemed impossible to stop. Lord Arioch the Quick, of the Queen’s household, who was well named, and who on foot was able to avoid any blow. And then there was Lord Larze! This foreign warlord hailed from the neighboring Kingdom of Ealdomere. In the tournament his sword wrought a path of destruction! He managed to best me along with many others and I would bear the wounds of that day for weeks to come! With him were a band of swordsmen from his own lands, the Barony of Skraeling Althing. They fought impressively and it was then that it occurred to us that the path to their lands was largely untraveled. We had not established diplomatic relations with them, and they indeed were loyal to a Crown, but to one other then our own; a Crown that our own Kings had faced many times as a foe at the Pennsic wars! We had not expected them to be so powerful, so close to us, until that day.





After the deeds of the field were done that day, the Queen held court. It began pleasantly enough as she called forward people of our Shire, and our region to reward good service with honors, titles, and lands. When she was done with that business however, her herald called forth those who had petitioned to speak to her. Most of the business was of a minor sort, until the herald called forth the party from Scraeling Althing. 





The foreign party came forward, after being disarmed, before the Queen. They waited politely to speak and when they were invited to do so, they began by speaking of their journey into our lands. They claimed that bandits had attacked them. We knew immediately that something was amiss, for we had heard no reports of bandits in years. They continued telling of how they defeated the bandits and left behind a party to police those lands, since they claimed we were unable to protect the roads through it properly! As sly and careful the words, the worm tongued Ealdomeri speaker chose, the truth was plain to all who would look beyond his polite demeanor, they had invaded our lands! The champions of our own lands stood forward and pointed out that the bandits the Ealdomeri has spoken of were more likely unarmed and helpless peasants who the Ealdomeri had attacked!





Their response was simple; if we wished to make a claim on the lands, we would meet them early in the next summer in the eastern salient and settle the ownership of that territory for all times to come. Our gracious and honorable Queen allowed the unarmed Ealdomeri to leave her court with their heads still attached (to the disappointment of some).





I returned to Carolingia and the winter passed quickly amid preparations for the upcoming border battle. Thinking on our mighty foes, I thought to recruit Carolingian mercenaries! Alas I had little success for most of the Carolingians thought that everything North of their wonderful city was as cold as the winter snows and surely not worth the journey. I silently cursed my foul luck in this endeavor, yet I was determined to add as much strength to my shire as I could. I honed my skills with the blade and received the Baron’s permission to leave him again for the appointed battle date. I knew that I at least would lend my blade to the fray.





That spring I received a letter reminding me of the shire’s need, and calling upon me to fulfill oaths I had sworn as a former member of the Dragon Guard. And though the weather seemed ominous, I faithfully set out, determined in my task.





The journey however went as poorly as the worst of my fears! For while crossing the eastern mountains, a storm of wind and rain of terrible proportions struck me! The winds threatened to pull me from the highest summits, and the rivers swelled filling valley ways with rushing rivers! The mountain paths quickly turned into deep thick mudslides, which made footing treacherous for my steed. Often I was forced to travel afoot beside the beaten path where the roots, underbrush and mosses made for surer, if not more slippery, footing.  At length, soaked and very cold from the howling winds and rains, I arrived at home. It was a little later than I had hoped to arrive, but still I was in time to join with the shire’s forces. 





I was not the only one made to look like a soggy rat by the weather, but as poor as we looked, our blood was filled with fire! We were determined to set out for our appointment with our foemen. Surely the journey could not be delayed if we wished to be at the agreed place by the agreed time.





During a pause in the storm, we set out from our camp through the rain soaked fields after re-oiling our blades. Crossing the land, the air was so moist that one felt wetter just riding! At least it wasn’t raining. Unfortunately, as we neared the disputed lands, it did begin to rain again. At first, the rain came down as a light drizzle but eventually it picked up into a downpour! 





Yet through it all, we pressed on, intent on our goal! Eventually, it stopped raining and we made good, if dirty, progress through the soggy mud of the fields. At last, we realized we were drawing near. The tension among the men could be felt all around. Finally, we arrived ready to fight, ready for our worthy foes! We looked around, yet all that we saw was an empty field. Then it began to rain again, at least this time we could take shelter in the hamlet over which we were disputing while waiting for our foes. At length, as the day wore on, we began to wonder if our foes would indeed be coming. There was no denying that the day was drawing to a close. 





In the end, we saw no Ealdomeri at all; we rejoiced in our good fortune that we would not have to face their warlord once again. We drank well into the night reveling in our victory by default. Never before had a victory been as bloodless as this! Yet still it left me with an empty feeling, traveling so far to war never to bloody by blade! Also, knowing that the threat would not be dealt with until our foes were truly defeated. 





Indeed it turned out that the shire saw no Ealdomeri force that year, much to our shire’s relief, nor would we see their force for some time and the attempted invasion slowly slipped from memory. I myself traveled ever farther into the principality of Northshield and thought there were no more border threats, at least not for over a year. But that is as far as I will spin the yarn of my tale for now.





Until next time!





Cynan





�








Flavie’s Recipes





After many years, people still tell me about the Osso Bucco served as main dish at 1999’s Fall Harvest Feast.  It is a pleasure for me to share it with you once again…





(For four people)





4 veal shins (the milk veal is much better-tasting and much more tender than the grain veal.  Make sure that the shins have good-sized marrow bones)


6 Tbsp of seasoned flour (meaning flour mixed with salt and pepper, to taste)


2 Tbsp of butter


1 ½ cup of dry white wine


2 cups of chicken broth


2 garlic cloves


½ cup of finely chopped fresh parsley


¼ cup of lemon zest





Coat the veal shins with the seasoned flour.  In an all-purpose cooking pot, melt the butter over a medium-high fire.  Brown the shins without roasting them.  When well browned, pour the white wine on the shins and reduce for 10 minutes.  Add the chicken broth and simmer over a low fire for 1 ½ to 2 hours.  Mix the garlic, the parsley and the lemon zest together (if you have a food processor, it is perfect for this task.)  Throw the mix on the shins and cook for another 10 minutes.  There you are, it’s that simple!  You can serve the Osso Bucco on butter and roasted almonds beans and Milanese rice.  The marrow is excellent to taste, especially on a large bread slice spreaded with honey butter.





Another recipe that obtained a high degree of popularity from the guests at the last Fall Harvest (2002):





(for four people)





“Salad of oranges seasoned with coarse salt”





A lettuce (being Gaul, I prefer “romaine lettuce”, but a “Boston lettuce” or a mesclun can do the trick, also)


2 to 4 oranges (I put half an orange per person, but I was told that I could have put a complete orange per person, so go for it according to taste)


Coarse salt, to taste


Canola oil (or extra virgin olive oil) (the quantity of oil is to taste, depending if you like your salad with much vinegar or not)


Raspberry vinegar (put half as much as the quantity of oil, i.e. ½ a spoonful of vinegar for a spoonful of oil)





Wash and cut the oranges in thin slices (or half-slices, as desired) and coat them with coarse salt.  Put aside at room temperature for at least an hour.  Wash, spin and cut the lettuce.  In a salad-dish, put the lettuce, the coarse salt oranges, the oil and the vinegar.  Mix and serve.





Variation: It is possible to take the time to peel the oranges before coating them with salt.  You then mix the peel with the raspberry vinegar (at least two hours before serving, but it is better if the vinegar is thus prepared the day before).  Remove the orange peels before mixing the vinegar in the salad.  It gives a charming citrus taste.  It is possible to do the same with lemon zest.





That’s all for « Flavie’s Recipes ».  Next month: Sausage and apple stew, and black nougat





Events to Come





3Cs	June 20-22, 2003


3C’s raincheck	September 12-14, 2003


Fall Harvest XIX	October 18, 2003








�


© freefoto.com











Note : In May 2003’s WyrmWords issue, the articles « A Day at the Abbey », « Meat, Mead… and Moldavians » and « 3rd Anniversary of the Investiture of Havre des Glaces » were written by Amaury de Périgny, and translated by « STCA / CATS »
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Disclaimer


This is the June 2003 issue of Wyrm Words, a publication of the Shire of l’Ile du Dragon Dormant, of the Society for Creative Anachronism, inc. (SCA, inc.). Wyrm Words is available from Cerridwen Thorsteindòttir MacGillivray (Josiane Léveillé), 460 Place du College, app. #6, Longueuil, Quebec, J4J 1G4.


This is not a corporate publication of SCA, Inc., nor does it delineates SCA, Inc. policies in any way.


Copyright 2002 Society for Creative Anachronism, Inc. For information on reprinting photographs, articles, or artwork, please contact the chronicler, who will assist you in contacting the original creator of the piece. Please respect the rights of our contributors.


For any address change, please contact the chronicler by writing (letter or electronic mail).
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