The King’s Garb

THE END IS NEAR...

The Weekly World News Issue
August ASXXXVII (2002 A.D.)




""Its not enough to speak, but to speak
true”
-Shakespeare, Midsummer’s Night
Dream, Act V, Scene i

So here we are at Pizmo Beach with all
the clams that we can eat! Sorry, but that was the
first thing that came to my mind, a line out of a
Bugs Bunny Cartoon. Anyhow, here we have an
issue of the Garb pieced together from various
medieval sources which remind me of your
favourite newspaper and mine, the Weekly World
News, purveyor of information on the Cuban
Attack Shark Conspiracy, the World’s Fattest Cat,
and the sweet lovable Bat Boy.

As always, it seems we are little different
from the medieval world aside from the addition
of perhaps cellular phones. Maybe that is why
playing the game we do in our Society is not
much of a leap from what we like to do anyways.
Eating, drinking, making things, and beating
people with sticks are popular today just as they
were centuries previous. So sit back, grab a bevy
and enjoy reading (another medieval pastime) this
month’s King’s Garb.

Your chronicler,
APMATTY

Armatus

From the Baron and Baronness of
Myrgan Wood

Greetings unto the folks of Myrgan
Wood is sent from your Baron and Baroness,
Raoul and Roxanne. Well, the dogs of war have
certainly been let loose and are running rampant!!
HE Roxanne would like to trebly thank all those
who fought for the Barony at Quad War, just ask
for the story!

War is only part of the glory that Myrgan
Wood has seen recently, however. The semi-
finals of Avacal's Coronet tournament had three
of our fine fighters showing their prowess.
Viscount Sir Gunther Rorikson fought for Lady
Iodi; Sir Ivar the Black fought for Lady Asney;
and Sergeant Gerhard Thorwulfson fought for
Lady Zenovia. Our heartfelt congratulations go
to Their Excellencies, Ivar and Asney, Tanist and

Having witnessed the Coronation of TM
Nicolas and Alyssia, we must say that the ability
of An Tir to put on a fabulous show has again
been proven. There was even a dragon presented
to Their Majesties and there are pictures to prove
it!

By this time you read this there will have
been even more war stories to tell around the
bardic circle from Moorish and Clinton. Our
thoughts are now turning towards Investiture,
Griffen's Fury, and Sergeant's Trials. If you are
interested in learning about the Sergeantry please
feel free to ask HE Roxanne or Sergeants
Gerhard, Artorius, and Ferghail.

In service, we remain

Raoul & Roxanne

Baron & Baroness of Myrgan Wood

The Cover is the (ahem) Woman of Babylon, one of the Apocalypse
woodcuts by Albrecht Durer (1471-1528).



The End is Near!

-Ralph Glaber, Miracles de Saint-Benoit (~ 1000AD)

Warned by the prophecy of Holy Writ, we see clearer than daylight that in the process of the Last Days, as
love waxed cold and iniquity abounded among mankind, perilous times were at hand for men's souls. For
by many assertions of the ancient fathers we are warned that, as covetousness stalks abroad, the religious
Rules or Orders of the past have caught decay and corruption from that which should have raised them to
growth and progress.. . From this [covetousness| also proceed the constant tumult of quarrels at law, and
frequent scandals arise, and the even tenor of the different Orders is rent by their transgressions. Thus also
it comes to pass that, while irreligiousness stalks abroad among the clergy, froward and incontinent
appetites grow among the people, until lies and deceit and fraud and manslaughters, creeping abroad
among them, draw almost all to perdition! And, since the mist of blindness has darkened the eye of the
Catholic Faith (that is, the prelates of the Church), therefore their flocks, ignorant of the way to salvation,
fall into the ruin of their own perdition. For whenever religion has failed among the pontiffs, and
strictness of the Rule has decayed among the abbots, and therewith the vigor of monastic discipline has
grown cold, and by their example the rest of the people are become prevaricators of God's
commandments, what then can we think but that the whole human race, root and branch, is sliding
willingly down again into the gulf of primeval chaos? And because, in fulfillment (as we see) of the
Apostle's prophecy, love waxes cold and iniquity abounds among men that are lovers of their own selves,
therefore these things aforesaid befel more frequently than usual in all parts of the world about the
thousandth year after the birth of our Lord and Saviour.

For, in the seventh year before that date, Mount Vesuvius (which is also called Vulcan's Caldron) gaped far
more often than his wont and belched forth a multitude of vast stones mingled with sulphurous flames
which fell even to a distance of three miles around; and thus by the stench of his breath he began to make
all the surrounding province uninhabitable. It befel meanwhile that almost all the cities of Italy and Gaul
were ravaged by flames of fire, and that the greater part even of the city of Rome was devoured by a
conflagration. During which fire, the flames caught the beams of St Peter's church, beginning to-creep
under the bronze tiles and lick the carpenters' work. When this became known to the whole multitude that
stood by, then, finding no possible device for averting this disaster, they turned with one accord and, crying
with a terrible voice, hastened to the Confession [Coulton note: The part of the choir in which the
celebrant makes his confession before saying mass. See Dom Martene, De Antiquis Ecclesiae Ritibus, lib. i,
c. iv, art. 2, ad fin. At St Peter's of Rome, this is the space eastward of the Saint's tomb]. Even of the Chief
of the Apostles, crying upon him with curses that, if he watched not over his own, nor showed himself a
very present defender of his church, many throughout the world would fall away from their profession of
faith. Whereupon the devouring flames straightway left those beams of pine and, died away. At this same
time a horrible plague raged among men, namely a hidden fire which, upon whatsoever limb it toned,
consumed it and severed it from the body [Coulton note: this is St Anthony's fire, one of the curses of the
Middle Ages, which modern medicine has traced to poisons generated in corrupt rye-bread.] Many were
consumed even in the space of a single night by these devouring flames. Moreover, about the same time, a
most mighty famine raged for five years throughout the Roman world, so that no region could be heard of
which was not hunger stricken for lack of bread, and many of the people were starved to death. In those
days also, in many regions, the terrible famine compelled men to make their food not only of unclean
beasts and creeping things, but even of men's, women's, and children's flesh, without regard even of
kindred; for so fierce waxed this hunger that grown-up sons devoured their mothers, and mothers,
forgetting their maternal love ate their babes.



So on the threshold of the aforesaid thousandth year, some two or three years after it, it befel almost
throughout the world, but especially in Italy and Gaul, that the fabrics of churches were rebuilt, although
many of these were still seemly and needed no such care; but every nation of Christendom rivaled with the
other, which should worship in the seemliest buildings. So it was as though the very world had shaken
herself and cast off her old age, and were clothing herself everywhere in a white garment of churches. Then
indeed the faithful rebuilt and bettered almost all the cathedral chutrches, and other monasteries dedicated
to divers saints, and smaller parish churches. When therefore, as we have said, the whole world had been
clad in new church buildings, then in the days following that is, in the eighth year following the aforesaid
thousandth year after the Incarnation of our Saviour - the relics of very many saints, which had long lain
hid, were revealed by divers proofs and testimonies; for these, as if to decorate this revival, revealed
themselves by God's will to the eyes of faithful, to whose minds also they brought much consolation. This
revelation is known to have begun first in the city of Sens in ;Gaul, at the church of the blessed Stephen,
ruled in those days by the archbishop Leoteric, who there discovered certain marvellous relics of ancient
holy things; for, among very many other things which lay hidden, he is said to have found a part of Moses'
rod, at the report whereof all the faithful flocked together not only from the provinces of Gaul but even
from well-nigh all Italy and from countries beyond the sea; and at the same time not a few sick folk
returned thence whole and sound, by the intervention of the saints. But, as most frequently befalls, from
that source whence profit springs to men, there they are wont to rush to their ruin by the vicious impulse
of covetousness; for the aforesaid city having, as we have related, waxed most wealthy by reason of the
people who resorted thither through the grace of piety, its inhabitants conceived an excessive insolence in
return for so great benefits. At that time, moreover, that is in the ninth year after the aforesaid thousandth
anniversary, the church at Jerusalem which contained the sepulchre of our Lord and Saviour was utterly
overthrown at the command of the prince of Babylon. After that it had been overthrown, as we have said,
then within a brief space it became full evident that this great iniquity had been done by the wickedness of
the Jews. When therefore this was spread abroad through the whole world, it was decreed by the common
consent of Christian folk that all Jews should utterly driven forth from their lands or cities. Thus they were
held up to universal hatred and driven forth from the cities; some were Slain with the sword or cut off by
manifold kinds of death, and some even slew themselves in divers fashions; so that, after this well-deserved
vengeance had been wreaked, scarce any were found in the Roman world. Then also the bishops published
decrees forbidding all Christians to associate themselves with Jews in an matter whatsoever; and ordaining
that, whosoever would be converted to baptismal grace and utterly eschew the Customs or manners of the
Jews, he alone should be received. Which indeed was done by very many of them for love of this present
life, and impelled rather by fear of death than by the joys of the life everlasting; for all such of them as
simulated this conversion returned impudently within a brief while to their former way of life.

After the manifold signs and prodigies which came to pass in the world, some earlier and some later, about
the thousandth year from our Lord's birth, it is certain that there were many careful and sagacious men
who foretold other prodigies as great when the thousandth year from His Passion should draw nigh. Then
were innumerable sick folk healed in those conclaves of Holy men; and, lest men should think lightly of
mere bursten skin or rent flesh in the straightening of arms and legs, much blood flowed forth also when
the crooked limbs were restored; which gave faith to the rest who might have doubted. At this all were
inflamed with such ardour that through the hands of their bishops they raised the pastoral staff to heaven,
while themselves with outspread palms and with one voice cried to God: Peace, peace, peace! -that this
might be a sign of perpetual covenant for that which they had promised between themselves and God; on
condition that, after the lapse of five years, the same covenant should marvellously be repeated by all men
in the wortld in confirmation of that peace. That same year, moreover, so great was the plenty and
abundance of corn and wine and other fruits of the earth, that men dared not hope to have so much during
all the five years next to come; for no human food was aught accounted of save flesh or choice Victuals,



and this year was like unto the great Jubilee of ancient Mosaic times. Next year again, and again in the third
and fourth years, the fruits were no less abundant. But, alas for shame! The human race, forgetful of God's
loving kindness and prone from its very beginning to evil, like the dog returning to his own vomit again or
the sow that was washed to her wallowing in the mire, made the covenant of their own promise of none
effect in many ways; and, as it is written, they waxed fat, and grew thick, and kicked. For even the princes
of both orders, spiritual and secular, turned to covetousness and began to sin in theft and greed as
grievously as before, or even worse. Then those of middle rank and the poorer people, following the
example of the greater, declined into horrible Crime. For who ere now had heard of such incests,
adulteries, and illicit alliances between close kindred, such mockery of concubines and such emulation of
evil men? Moreover, to fill up the measure of so great wickedness, since there were few or none among the
people to correct the rest, and to rebuke such crimes, therefore the prophecy was fulfilled which says,
"And it shall be as with the people, so with the priest"; seeing especially that all the rulers in those days,
both secular and spiritual were mere boys. For in those days through the saying of Solomon's was fulfilled:
"Woe to you, O land, when your king is a child." For even the universal Pope of Rome himself, the
nephew of the two popes Benedict and John who had preceded him was a boy scarce ten years old, whose
money and treasures had procured his election by the Romans; by whom in process of time he was
dishonourably treated and oftentimes cast forth, so that he had no power. [Coulton note: "The foulness of
his conversation and life is horrible to relate," notes Glaber about same Pope on a later page (698). This
was the lowest ebb reached by the papacy until the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries.]| Moreover, as we have
already said, the rest of the prelates in those days owed their promotion rather to their gold and silver than
to their merit. Alas for shame! It is of such that the Scripture says - nay rather God's own mouth - "They
have been princes, and I knew not." At this same time so innumerable a multitude began to to flock from
all parts of the world to the sepulchre of our Saviour at Jerusalem, as no man could before have expected;
for the lower orders of people led the way, after whom came those of middle rank, and then all the greatest
kings and counts and bishops; lastly (a thing which had never come, to pass before), many noble ladies and
poorer women journeyed thither. For many purposed and desired to die before they should see their
homes again. Moreover, some of those were then most concerned in these matters, being consulted by
many concerning the signification of this concourse to Jerusalem, greater than the past age had ever heard
of, answered with some caution that it portended no other than advent of that reprobate Antichrist, whose
coming at the of this World is prophesied in Holy Scripture.

Web Links

The SCA Cotporate Homepage http://www.sca.org/
The Kingdom of An Tir’s Homepage http://www.antit.sca.org/
The Principality of Avacal’s Homepage http://www.avacal.org/

Myrgan Wood’s Homepage http://www.theringlord.com/mw/

Avacal Investiture August 16" to 18"


http://www.sca.org/
http://www.antir.sca.org/
http://www.avacal.org/
http://www.theringlord.com/mw/

The Coronets of Avacal, Vik And Inga, wish to
invite the populace of Avacal and beyond to the
Investiture of their heirs, Ivar and Asney. Come
join us to celebrate! Compete for the Principality
Championships  of Sword and  Arrow
(membership requirements).

Activities will be held at the Quad War site,
located near Marsden, SK (there is no street
address). It will be well signed. Site opens Friday,
August 16, noon and closes Sunday, August 18, 8
p.m. Merchants welcomel!

Schedule:

Saturday:

10:00 Last court of TH Vik and Inga, investiture
of Ivar and Asney

11:30 lists for Championships open
Pelicans' Council

12:15 lists close

12:30 Lights Championship commences
2:30 Heavy Championship commences
5:00 Knights' Council

7:00 First Court Ivar and Asney

8:30 Noble Estate

Sunday:
9:30 Laurels' Council
10:30 curia;

While pre-approved, this schedule can be
changed at any time by TH.

Site fees:

$17.00 16 and up

$8.00 12 - 15 years of age
free 11 and under

$2 discount with proof of membership in SCA
inc (bring your cards!) All

cheques payable to: ASCA Canton of the
Lakelands.

Autocrat: Baron Alfheim der Wundersman
(Stewart Hiar); 5014 45 Street, Cold

Lake, AB TOM 1722; #780 594 1083;
sghiar@telusplanet.net

Co-autocrat: Adeline vom Schwarzwald (Gail
Hiar); same contact as autocrat

Directions (there is no street address): From
Edmonton, AB: take HW14 east until 8.2 km
past Saskatchewan border. Turn north on
Artland road for 4.1 km and follow signs (castle
is 1.2 km from the farm house). Alternate from
Edmonton: take Hwl6 to Lloydminster then
Hw17 south. Turn east on Hw40 (Hw14) for 8.2
km to Artland road (see above). From Saskatoon,
SK: Take Hw16 to North Battleford then Hw40
west 5 km past Marsden, SK to the Artland Road
(see above)

Pope Gregory III: Prohibition on Christians Selling

their Slaves to Pagans for Sacrificial Rites !

Among other crimes committed in those parts you have mentioned this, that certain of the faithful sell
their slaves to the pagans for sacrifices. Which thing, brother, we think should be corrected, and we do not
think you should allow it to proceed further; for it is a disgrace and an impiety. To those therefore who
have done these things you should mete out the same punishment as for homicide.

Armatus’ Interesting Saint o’ the month - The Bearded Woman!

There was once a heathen king who had a daughter named Kimmernis, who was fair and beautiful beyond
compare. A neighbouring king, also a heathen, sought her in marriage, and her father gave his consent to
the union, but Kiimmernis was distressed beyond measure, for she had vowed in her own heart to be the



bride of heaven. Of course her father could not understand her motives, and to force her to marry put her
into a hard prison.

From the depths of the dungeon Kiimmernis prayed that she might be so transformed that no man should
wish to marry her; and in conformity with her devoted petition, when they came to take her out of the
ptison, they found that all her beauty was gone, and her face overgrown with long hair like a man's beard.
When her father saw the change in her, he was indignant, and asked what had befallen her. She replied that
He whom she adored had changed her so to save her from marrying the heathen king after she had vowed
to be His bride alone. "Then shall you die, like Him you adore," was her fathet's answer. She meekly
replied that she had no greater desire than to die, that she might be united with Him. And thus her pure life
was taken a sweet sacrifice; and whoso would, like her, be altogether devoted to God and like her obtain
their petition from heaven, let them honour her, and cause her effigy to be painted in the church.

So many believed they found the efficacy of her intercession, that they set up memorial images of her
everywhere, and in one place they set one up all in pure gold. A poor minstrel once came by that way with
his violin; and because he had earned nothing, and was near starving, he stood before St. Kimmernis and
played his prayer on his violin. Plaintive and more plaintive still grew his beseeching notes, till at last the
saint, who never sent any away empty, shook off one of her golden shoes, and bid him take it for an alms.

The minstrel carried the golden shoe to a goldsmith, and asked him to buy it of him for money; but the
goldsmith, recognizing whence it came, refused to have anything to do with sacrilegious traffic, and
accused him of stealing it. The minstrel loudly protested his innocence, and the goldsmith as loudly
vociferated his accusation, till their clamour raised the whole village; and all were full of fury and
indignation at the supposed crime of the minstrel. As their anger grew, they were near tearing him in
pieces, when a grave hermit came by, and they asked him to judge the case. "If it be true that the man
obtained one shoe by his minstrelsy, let him play till he obtain the other in our sight," was his sentence; and
all the people were so pleased with it that they dragged the minstrel back to the shrine of St. Kiimmernis.

The minstrel, who had been as much astonished as any one else at his first success, scarcely dared hope for
a second, but it was death to shrink from the test; so he rested his instrument on his shoulder, and drew
the bow across it with trembling hand. Sweet and plaintive were the shuddering, voice-like tones he sent
forth before the shrine; but yet the second shoe fell not. The people began to murmur; horror heightened
his distress. Cadence after cadence, moan upon moan, wail upon wail, faltered through the air, and
entranced every ear and palsied every hand that would have seized him; till, at last, overcome with the
intensity of his own passionate appeal, the minstrel sank unconscious on the ground. When they went to
raise him up, they found that the second golden shoe was no longer on the saint's foot, but that she had
cast it towards him. When they saw that, each vied with the other to make amends for the unjust
suspicions of the past. The golden shoes were restored to the saint; but the minstrel never wanted for good
entertainment for the rest of his life.



Gryphon's Fury VII - August 22-25 2002

To Arms! To Arms! Everyone grab your rattan and your beer mugs! It’s time once again to join with our
northern cousins of the Principality of Avacal in the annual Griffin’s Fury!l Once again thru the
cooperative efforts of the Barony of Sentinels' Keep (Kingdom of Artemisia), the Barony of Montengaarde
(Principality of Avacal, Kingdom of An Tir), and the Shire of Castelleone (Kingdom of Artemisia), we
gather to celebrate our friendship over a weekend of combat and revelling!!

Each year under the summer skies, the armies of Artemisia and Avacal collide. Warriors, artisans,
storytellers, merchants and Royalty journey to the battlefield near Elliston, Montana, for no reason other
than "...because the sky is blue, the grass is green ..." and to witness a little friendly competition. Fighting,
shopping, singing, dancing, eating, drinking, gaming...: all of these things and more can be found amongst
the fluttering banners and colourful pavilions.

The Event site is well known to Griffin's Fury veterans, the scenic Lions Sunshine Camp, near Elliston,
Montana. To accommodate the increased enthusiasm for this event, we have arranged for yet ANOTHER
DAY to be added to our days of fun!! There are showers, running water, ample shaded areas, and even a
playground for your children. The camp also boasts a large indoor hall, smaller cabins and lots of camping
space.

Site details! The site opens to the public on Thursday, August 22nd at Noon and closes at Noon on
Sunday, August 25th. This is a WET site with plenty of shade and water. Fires will only be allowed if the
fire season permits and only in the established fire pits or in above-ground braziers. The Little Blackfoot
River runs along the boundary of the site so we ask that parents please monitor their children at all times.
As we are two weeks earlier than last year, know that Mother Nature over the course of years has given us
everything from sunshine to snow, so be prepared for warm days and colder nights and variable
precipitation.

Site Fees:
Thursday Arrivals: $12.00 U.S. ($18.00 Canadian).

After 12:00pm Friday: $10.00 U.S. ($15.00 Canadian).
Children under 12 are half-price.

Please make all checks payable to the “Barony of Sentinels’ Keep, SCA Inc.”. Pets are welcome but there is
a fee for all animals larger than three pounds, $5.00 U.S. (§7.50 CAN). All pets must be leashed and pet
owners are responsible for their maintenance. Gentles who are planning to bring an RV or other mundane
recreational vehicle are asked to call an autocrat first!ll There are size restrictions this year. The Shire of
Castelleone is once again preparing a Soup Kitchen to greet weary travelers, and is scheduled to run from
6pm to 2am on Thursday and Friday evening. This service will be available for a nominal fee.

The Gryphon's Fury VII Autocrat Team!

Lady Tairdelbach (Tree) MaclLachlainn (Teri Smith) EMAIL (406) 443-2945
Baron Thorwulf Bjornsson (403) 255-9163

Baroness Juliana nic Lachlainn (Julia Jackman-Brink) (406) 549-4107



June Business Meeting Minutes

e There will be a Baronial work weekend at
the Quad War site on the weekend of
August 10.

e ‘The shop’is no longer going to be
rented by the Barony as it is being rented
by someone else

e The public feast was cancelled due to lack
of ticket sales. As this was a fundraiser to
pay for the renting of the shop and the
shop is no longer available for rent, it will
not be rescheduled.

e Due to lack of interest and business to
discuss, there will be no more business
meetings until (perhaps) September
unless some need arises.

Events

August

Avacal Investiture at Quad War site - Aug. 16-18
Gryphon's Fury in Artemesia - August 23-25
September Crown - August 30 - September 1

September

Silverwolf in Stonewolf - Sept. 6-8

Sergeants Trials in Montengarde - Sept. 14
Harvest Feast in Bitter End - Sept. 20-22

Bardic & Performance Arts in Borealis - Sept. 28

Regular Events

Monthly Tavern & Business Meeting held
first Wednesday of the month in the Unitarian
Hall (912 Idylwyld Dr. North) at 7pm.

Fighting Practice is held:

-every Sunday at 2pm on the UofS campus

- every Wednesday at 7pm, relocated near
Kinsman Park on Spadina Crescent (across from
the Mendel Art Gallery) it has been suggested
that those not intending to fight dress in garb as
this is a very visible location

Woman Sells Daughter as a Concubine!

It was convicted by the jury on which Albreda de Lymis and Goscelin, former Dean of Sparham, put
themselves that, when Albreda was accused before him of having sold her daughter Alice as a concubine to
John of L.a Wade for one acre of land, and she offered to purge herself of that accusation according to
legal forms, he refused her purgation and extorted from her 5 shillings for the offence, that the same
Goscelin took the 5 shillings from Albreda by her own free will because the said crime was truly alleged of
her and she was not willing to purge herself of it. So HELD that Goscelin go without day and the aforesaid
Albreda takes nothing by her complaint but is in mercy for a false claim. 40 pence from Albreda.



Myrgan Wood Officers List

Baron and Baroness: Their Excellencies Don
Raoul and HL. Roxanne Delaroche

(mka Duane and Tracy Walker) Ph:651-2599
duane.walker@sk.sympatico.ca

Seneschal: HE Chikakukawa no Shunzei

(mka Constance Gignac) Ph:664-6495
cognacl(@shaw.ca

Deputy Chatelaine: Hamish Mac Carraig

(mka Pat Nixon) Ph: 384-9121
sean131@vahoo.com

Exchequer: Lady Dezzrianne Dragnova

(mka Dezzrianne Windecker) Ph:384-1716
dragnova@shaw.ca

Chronicler: Lord Armatus

(mka Andrew Bennett) Ph:244-7601
armatus@hotmail.com

Minister of Arts and Science: Position vacant
Master of Stables: Lord Artorius

(mka Spence Robinson) Ph:242-9751
artorius@hotmail.com

Master of Lights: Position vacant

Herald: Brodir Skjardisson
(mka Wil Yannacoulias)

willie-the-greek(@shaw.ca
Constable: Ewan of Loch Fynne

(mka Tony Canevaro) Ph: (306)-682-4810
ewanof loch fynne@hotmail.com
Chirurgeon: Lady Zared Mackeen

(mka Kyla Keeping) Ph:(306)-863-2939
kylakeeping@hotmail.com

Master of Web: Kurtis Wagner

(mka Rodney Brazeau) Ph:931-9258
bandersnitch@hotmail.com

Gold Key: Maiwen Siobhon

(mka Sheridan Pohl) Ph:373-3357
shooie(@sprint.ca

Ph:  (306)-764-2495

Other Assorted Contacts

King & Queen of An Tir:
Nicholaus and Alyssia
(Jerry and Alisa Fries)
(425)-806- 2792
king(@antir.sca.org
queen(@antit.sca.org

Prince & Princess of Avacal:
Vik Vikingsson

(mka Jim Manners)
avacal-prince(@antir.sca.org
Inga the Unfettered

(mka Michelle Height)

avacal—princess@antir.Sca.org

Contact for House Willomere (Prince Albert):

Brodir Skjardisson (mka Wil Yannacoulias)
Ph: (306) 764 2495 willie-the-greek(@shaw.ca

Disclaimer: This is The King’s Garb; a publication of the Barony of Myrgan Wood, of the S.C.A. The King's Garb is not
a corporate publication and does not delineate official S.C.A. policy.
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