Caterwauls – Post-Pennsic 2010 

From the editor:

The first thing to be said for this particular Caterwauls:  Sometimes words fail to express thoughts and feelings.  It is hoped that in times of trouble, of overwhelming emotions, of great sorrow, families will reach out and become closer because of it….if only to have something positive be born into this world…make it less cold.  This newsletter, is dedicated to a young man who many of us watched grow up and who lost his life in the name of duty.  The latter pages bear proof of the mark he left with us.
Only one thing is certain in this world and that is we don’t know how long we have with each other.  That makes everyday we have, a gift.  And yes, there are days which aren’t wrapped as pretty as others but we get to choose how we handle them, both good and bad days.  It is so important to grab life with both hands and just live it without waiting for certain things to happen first.  Life isn’t a spectator’s sport and it is not always patient.  It means live to max capacity but along the way, try, try, try to be careful with other souls.  They can be fragile things.  
I believe as a household, we are grasping that mindset more frequently.  This past Pennsic was a heartfelt coming together.  Witnessing how people jumped in during the storms Wednesday night to do cut bungee cords, be part of the bucket brigade, rescue personal items from fallen tents, find sleeping arrangements and dry clothes for the displaced, dismantle the wreckage the next day and help set up new living arrangements.  These are times I see my house at its best.  It makes me proud to be a part of it.  However, I don’t think I could put as succinctly as Angus did on the listserv shortly after returning to the mundane world.  I am reposting it in this edition.  

You, dear reader, within these pages will find pieces of Pennsic within, pieces of aspirations, inspirations, broken hearts, and memories….both the bitter and the sweet.  
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My best wishes to each and every one of you.  ~Deirdre




Pennsic 39 – An Angus Musing
I had given some thought as to whether or not to actually put this out.. I also had this long flowery litany that sounded great in my head, but it really wasn't me so I dumped it... So I am going to simply say what I'm going to say in "typical Angus" speak...

Brothers and Sisters.. Sounds pretty flowery and puffy when we address each other this way doesn't it. Well up ‘til recently those words were pretty much a platitude mouthed by myself. Honestly, there were times when I had serious doubts about Me, You and that which is Confed.
Pennsic 38 actually gave me hope for my staying among you. War was good, despite our numbers. We all got along well with another. There were no tragic moments to speak of.. We started to feel like family again..

Pennsic 39.. Let me tell you about Pennsic 39 from my eyes...NOT From the Eyes of a newly dubbed Warlord..But From Angus, the short heavily smoking fat man.. This is what I saw....

I saw a Man come to grips with himself regarding what was in his heart.

I came back to Camp after the birth of my grandchild at 2am to find Coffee, Fuckin' Coffee, fresh brewed waiting

I saw Men and Women standing in puddles beneath a warped and destroyed Canopy giving support and aid while another pulled out what could be salvaged and saved. Then find her a Place to stay. All the while Mocking the Gods and defying them with Irish Whiskey to our lips.

I saw a family given a home for the evening since theirs had been destroyed by the same storm.

I saw People, LOTS OF Damn People, laughing, with and at one another.

I saw Jeff, after years of "I'm good enough where I am" step up and do what was needed. 

I saw that same man dumbstruck when invited into the Cats.. Fuckin Meow

I saw a man, who finally after many years was once again by my side in battle..It felt GOOD

I saw Three men, new to us be welcomed and absorbed as if they were always here..

I saw Confed Water-Bearers brought to the forefront in an impromptu field court by his Majesty and rewarded. 

I saw gratitude in their tears.

And I saw myself, Humbled beyond words time and time again this war. By the heart that was shown Upon the field and the Heart that was shown one another

I SAW MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS..

Honor not Honors

A very humbled Angus

(These minutes were previously posted on the Confed listserv on 8/27/10)

Minutes from Pennsic XXXIX

Old Business

The white Sail cloth donated to the house was partially used for the shower 

(secretary note: currently I do not know where remainder of bolt is.  If someone does, please let me know)

The Articles had been posted online for member review and was brought up for a vote of approval.  Vote passed with no objection.

Warlord report (Angus) 
Alonzio is very happy. 
Angus passed out rattan to fighters that were first time fighting with us.  These fighters were Maddoc, Bubbles, Lux, Senta, and Dave Frister. 
Angus talked about rotating fighting practices and that something fun to do would be “picking a fight” with Endless Hill to take over their vineyards on October 9 at Hickory Run Park. This would also be our Fall Gather.

Captain of the Guard report (Maddog) Everything good. Please take a shift.  New people do need to know who Cloven Shield is for when they walk through our gate. And no pooping at the Gate

 (secretary’s note: from what I understand, there were 3 piles of poop at the gate one morning. No idea why. Anyone wants to write a bit for newsletter & write it….heck you can even title it Yes sh*t and I was there”)

We need someone to autocrat for Ladies. We need autocrats BADLY.

 (updated secretary’s note: I believe Maddog will be autocrating Ladies with Siearra assisting)
There was a discussion of what to do in the scenario of people who have left the house and would now like to rejoin. After several ideas, we agreed upon that people wishing to rejoin would be brought up to the fire and the membership would be asked if there were any objections. If there were no objections, they automatically would return to the fold.

Thistle report (Lenora) - Lenora had the idea to have a confed recipe book for both our benefit and as a means to raise money in the coffers. Kelly has volunteered to spearhead the putting it together. Please email Kelly your recipes and hopefully, any stories that go with said recipe.  (updated editor’s note:  there is a blurb about this later in this newsletter)
Wren report (Helen) – Maddog was brought in as the Order’s newest member. Congrats Maddog!

Cat report (Angus) – one inductee. If you want to see who show up on the field for the field battle.

 (Secretary’s note: I had the privilege of seeing Jeff receive the Cat at the field battle. Congrats Jeff!!!!)

Arrow report (no one present) – assuming no new business

Introductions

Grania introduced Bruce

Neeve (Allie) introduced Arcadee (Chris), Micky, Bridget, and John

Siearra introduced Stephanie

Rowena introduced Lux (secretary’s note: I believe at this time, she has also withdrawn sponsorship)

Inductions:

Angus brought Senta and belted him with with the words “that he had the heart of a hero” The belt formerly belong to Ghille and then to Brychen.

Senta then turned around and presented Angus with a beautiful hand made mug with words of thanks. 

Valerie was brought in by Lenora and since her voice was shot, after she said the words, Haldor repeated them loudly for her. Helen, I believe, offered up her bracelet 

(secretary’s note:  speaking of which, we should probably do a bracelet workshop soon and restock)

Angus brought in Maddoc (Brian – Bubbles’ cousin) and belted him with Eammon’s belt which was given by Angus.

We discussed upcoming Sr Servant elections. Maddog announced he’d like to be considered for sr servant. (updated secretary note:  I believe he has since retracted the consideration)  It was decided to nominate at Winter Gather, vote at Ladies, and “turn the keys over” at War for better continuity for housekeeping purposes.

Deirdre discussed the Caterwauls and that having one editor for the year isn’t working (editor burnout etc) and that we should return to rotating editors. She would be willing to do the post-Pennsic edition and help with rotating editors for now (up to a year) but wants this “off her plate” as soon as possible. Both Helen and Kelly have volunteered to take a turn in being an editor. (updated editor’s note:  Helen is the next editor for the Winter edition)
Deirdre reminded people to get donations for Margarita night over to her so she could figure out what we’d need yet for party.

(secretary’s note: Margarita night went off well and everyone was fab about taking a shift to help. You guys rock!)

We had a lot of thank you’s for the help with the storm that went through the night previous (Wednesday war week), and thanks for other things family does for each other. Unfortunately, the secretary didn’t write down everyone. Sorry I was in the moment. 

The meeting was called to a close several times but was reopened for small housekeeping items. 

Respectfully submitted

HnH

Deirdre

For those that brought in new members, please make sure either you or they get me their full contact info for the Domesday.

 

Thanks,


Ellesbeth

From the Warlord


        Brothers and Sisters,

      We’ve come a long way haven’t we??  First we walked our own “Trail of Tears” for a couple years. They were hard, but we did it. Followed by 2 years of coming together and becoming stronger in the process as a household. Felt good didn’t it?? 

      Well now is not the time to sit back and pat ourselves on the back.. We have work to do, Lots of work  to get where we stand out beyond the other groups/households and once again set the bar for what it is to be Confed.  So without further ado, I present to you my own goals for the household… NONE of these can happen without each of you lending support in one form or another. I am asking you all to step up, pitch in and let’s build something we can all share the glory in.

    Increased number/More effective Field Presence.

        Goes without saying, the larger a force we have upon the field, the more we can accomplish. Hell if only 11 of us in addition to about 19 others can hold off Atlantia, The Tuchux and Clovenshield for almost three minutes (This group was about 150 combined strength), Just imagine what we could accomplish with 20 or more on the field at any given battle.  Now add in a cadre of Combat Archers and the siege weapon/weapons at our disposal and we have a major player upon the field.. What kind of effect would that have upon our negotiations??

     To help me along this path, I’ve created a “cabinet” of sorts to not only help this move forward but also to allow me a little more freedom in doing what I do.. So here they are as of this writing..

     Havoc the Wild- Deputy Warlord and chief Training officer- Nobody doubts Havoc’s fighting abilities. His primary focus will be bolstering our Prowess as individuals.. Face it, the better we are individually can do nothing but improve what happens we get together against the other poor Sonsofbitches on the field.. 

  Michael Wernsdorf aka Fiesel.. Deputy Warlord and Great Weapons Captain

         Quite simply Michael makes sure the great weapons are arrayed and ready . He will also be relaying commands to the great weapons as needed. As Deputy Warlord, he will be in charge of our logistical issues. Making sure items needed will be at the field etc. 

 Hardekanute-- Shield Captain

       Organizing the shield walls according to the needs of  a particular engagement and calling the line when we need to shift.

 Grania-- Captain of Combat archery.

        Grania will be in command of the Archers giving support to our maneuvers. She will also be promoting Combat archery as a means of  “on the field support“.  She’ll get the orders where to shoot and then make sure you’re shooting where you’re told…   

Siearra- Captain of Siege-- Currently we have one ballista in our possession (hers), Soon I hope to have at least one catapault (Khasar’s) at our disposal. Siege will be acting much the same as our Combat archers in regards to unit support BUT may have other targets depending upon scenario as well.

Elididh aka BRUTE or Helen-- Queen of the Waterbearers and Support staff… Til now we ALL know what she does and how well she does it.. I won’t be needing to describe her duties..She’s been doing them for years and we all know how well she does them… 

As of this Writing I also asked Andreas to be our “Captain of fence” Should he accept, He will command the Fencers (Thus far only two or three to my knowledge) and promote fencing as a second discipline among the heavy fighters and work on recruitment of new fencers. (Suggestion for you Andreas--Waterbearers, Fencing seems to lack the support us heavies enjoy, Might wanna think on that a bit and see what you can do with it)

      Thus stands my  “command staff” as of now.  I have faith in all the above. My wish is for you to give your full support to them as well. 

Now on to how the rest of you fit into this grand scheme of mine (insert maniacal laugh here)..

Those of you who have armour but have not yet finished it, What’s keeping you?? You said you wanted to join our ranks upon the field. Now is the time to do so. Your strength is wanted, needed upon the field. Whether it is Combat Archery, Siege or traditional Heavy fighting, I ask you get it together and be ready for Pennsic 40.

    Those of you not  wanting to fight but wish to support the unit upon the field. Give one day of your war to Field support. It’s not much to ask but means a great deal to those of us on the field fighting and being able to find our Florence Nightingales waiting with water, Gatorade or a quick snack of pickles/olives..

    BANNERS.. Banners are good, your device alongside the Confederation device on a pennon announces “I AM CONFED” to the world and puts your stamp of ownership to this wondrous household of ours. 

Don’t want to do heavy fighting but don’t want to sit on the sidelines either--Fencing could be for you. Just think of it, all those purty clothes and dealing out death and mayhem at the same time.. What’s not to love??

      Now as you can see, most of my wish list has pertained to the realm of fighting cause well, that’s the scope of the Warlord, but there’s a bunch more that could be done not related to fighting..

     Thistles- When’s the last time you organized any sort of workshop for the house?? Sheet wall painting parties, Stitch and bitches etc??

      Arrows-- Yeah same for you guys, Target Archery is a warpoint after all, shouldn’t you guys be out there in force hollering for paper punchers??

      Centaurs-- You guys/gals are doing quite a bit.. Gimme some time and I’ll come up with something to challenge you with… 

              Now onto other Goodness.
      As of now Endless Hills has accepted my challenge to pick a fight, The second weekend of October  (9th) is the expected date for this. Melee Work will be the name of the game. Fencers this includes you if you’re out there and able to attend. Hickory Run Park is the venue for most of us the drive will be about an hour to an hour and ½ . This is perfectly doable for us to show in force and get some extra melee work.. I encourage everyone who can make this to do so. This is just the first step in our efforts.

Angus

The Challenge

First letter Sent to Baron Gunnar.. I await his response..

Unto his excellency Baron Gunnar of the Endless Hills,

Permit me to introduce myself, I am Lord Angus MacClerie Warlord of the Mountain Confederation. We are a professional army recently hired by his Majesty Duke Malcolm MacEoghain for the forces of Aethelmearc this Pennsic past.

We were well paid, however we find our coffers low after having paid for good Liqour and even better whores for the men and cabana boys for our women (after all they need diversion as well). So with this in mind, I cast my eyes around me looking for plunder and riches.

What did I find but a Barony, within that barony were vineyards. Everywhere I looked I saw peddlers for "Endless Mountain Vineyards, Endless Mountain this, Endless Mountain that.." and I thought to myself "Here is an apple ripe for the plucking".

Now being an Honorable sort of scum, I thought it only fitting that I advise you of our intent to claim these revenue sources. You of course are welcome to administer the lands on our behalf. We are not completely greedy, a fair percentage would of course be 70% to our favor. Simply hand over the keys to the castle and be a good sport. After all you wouldn't want your spear levy decimated by us would you?? Think of the children my good man...

Should, you decide howeverto defend the lands listed above, I will give you until Noon, the 9th of October of this year to assemble your forces and attempt a defense (paltry as it might be) and save face by telling your people "Hey guys at least I tried".

I would meet you under the following terms:

1) You bring whatever army you may have in any configuration..Fencers, Combat Archers, Heavy Fighters, Siege (If we can get away with it). I will of course bring mine.

2) Upon a cease of hostilities all present will account for a dish to be shared by all participants. I can provide a grill for cooking if required

 

3) Said field of Contest shall be Hickory Run State Park.

 

4) We all look at this as a reason to have a good time for which it is intended....

What say you my good Baron?? Do your spear levies have what it takes to defend yourselves against a pack of professional killers??

I look forward to see the color of your stripes...

Fondest Regards

Lord Angus MacClerie 

Unto the fighters of the Mountain Confederation does The Honorable Lord Havoc the Wild, co-principal for the Order of the Cat bid fond greetings:

Brothers, 
Sharpen your swords. The sheep feel they have us cornered.  Let us mow through their ranks as the thresher through wheat.  Let us show them the fearless resolve I saw at Pennsic.  Let us show them what it is to face Confed.
The Battle of Endless Wine
OR
The Mountain Confederation picks a fight with Endless Hills
STARTS: October 9, 2010 @ 12 noon
ENDS:  October 9, 2010 @ Sunset

LOCATION: Hickory Run State Park  (click for directions)
White Haven, Pennsylvania‎   (570) 443-0400‎

COST: There is no fee for this event.

RULES: Please note that this is a DRY site (yes, we see the irony)

FOOD: Pot Luck/Grill, Family Style - start cooking around 3/4pm, bring your own non-alcoholic beverage of choice.

MERCHANTS: TBA, contact Sophie if interested

EVENTS: Heavy Weapons & Rapier Fighting from noon until sunset

NOTES: Water and water-bearers encouraged!!!
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Captain of the Fence
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For nine years now, rapier combat has garnered War Points at Pennsic, and every year Confed has had a presence in the rapier war point.  Two years ago it even earned for the household the Midrealm Award of the Dragon’s Teeth  (given to groups for excellence in fighting).  Those first few years, rapier earned but a single War Point, at times divided between multiple battles.  However, over the years rapier’s contribution has increased, and this year four out of twenty War Points were from rapier battles.  That being said, according to the Pennsic Independent, rapier battles still only drew 300-400 fighters.  Thus even a small unit can have a significant impact on the outcome of the battle.  Our new Warlord has made no secret of his desire to make Confed an even more full service mercenary household, even acquiring a siege engine and hoping to put together a team to employ it in future battles where possible.  With the increasing profile of rapier combat, especially at Pennsic, he has also expressed a desire to increase Confed’s presence on the rapier field.With all this in mind, and at the behest of our Warlord, I submit the following in the hopes of encouraging more brothers and sisters to take up steel so we may dominate the rapier field as we have the rattan.  


This article is a short guide to starting rapier combat within the SCA.  As such, it is Aethelmearc specific, though Aethelmearc has moved towards a SCA minimums standards kingdom.  If outside Aethelmearc, check with your local kingdom for specifics.  To begin, you will need to put together a kit, much as with heavy fighting, and such kit will cost a not insignificant sum of money.  Fortunately, most fencing practices will also have loaner gear to allow the prospective fencer to try the sport before needing to spend vast sums of money.  If you can find a local practice, make contact with the rapier marshal and learn what you need to bring.  At my own practices, I always have gear for up to two new comers.


As a baseline, a fencer needs to be covered with “abrasive resistant material” over the entire body such that no matter what yoga position one might twist you into, no skin will ever show.  “Abrasive resistant material” is defined by the Society Rapier Marshal as “material that will withstand normal combat stresses (such as being snagged by an unbroken blade) without tearing.”  (Rapier Marshal’s Handbook, 2006)  Examples of acceptable abrasive resistant materials are broadcloth, sweat pants and even lycra/spandex tights.  Pretty much anything that will reliably keep a blade from making direct contact with skin.  


While the above is a baseline, certain areas require greater protection.  The next level is “puncture resistant material.”  This is defined “as any fabric or combination of fabrics that will predictably withstand puncture.”  For those who like numbers, this translates to passing a 550 N punch test.  Examples of materials that typically pass the test are four layers of poplin/trigger cloth, 4 ounce (2mm) leather or three layers of medium weight linen.  Kevlar is specifically mentioned as not passing.  Areas that require puncture resistant materials are the back of the head, neck, torso down to and including the groin and armpits one third of the length down the arm. 


Finally, there is “rigid materials,” defined as “puncture-resistant material that will not significantly flex, spread apart, or deform under pressure of 12 Kg applied by a standard mask tester, repeatedly to any single point.”  Examples of “rigid Materials” are 22 gauge stainless steel, 20 gauge mild steel, 16 gauge aluminum, copper and brass and 8 ounce leather.  For light rapier (epees and foils), rigid material is needed only for the face and head from the ears forward.  A standard three weapon fencing mask will meet these requirements.  For males, an athletic cup or its equivalent is also required.  For heavy rapier the throat must also be covered by rigid material, and finally for cut-and-thrust, the back of the head must be likewise protected.


Beyond body armor, needs are few.  To cover all forms in Aethelmearc, all that is needed are two swords (epees or foils for light, schlaeger style for heavy and cut-and-thrust), a dagger, a buckler and a cloak.  Of course to begin, one only needs a sword.  Costs for fencing can be kept at a minimum, though can also absorb as much money as you care to spend.  The two primary items you will need to spend money on will be the mask and weapons.  A passable commercial mask will run about $80.00 and if kept from rusting should last ten or more years.  My first mask was the cheapest I could find at the time, and I just bought my second mask this Pennsic.  Swords will run about $100.00-$120.00 or more, depending upon how ornate a hilt and guard you want.  For those who wish to jump right in, Zen Warrior Armory (www.zenwarriorarmory.com) offers a starter kit including a sword, mask, fighting tunic and gloves for $199.00-$240.00, depending upon the desired sword.


So step up, Confed, gird your sword and increase the value of the household as a full service mercenary unit.  

Aindreas 
Captain of the Guard Report


Hey all, 

Just a few (thousand) quick words from the Captain of the Guard about the past Pennsic. 

First a big Thank you to everyone who sat guard at the gate or even did a subtle foot patrol on the party nights. Special Thanks , To Beathan, Ariel , Erzebet and Tiarnan who were up there the most filling in when no one was there or they thought someone had been sitting up there too long in one night. 

Second , a few complaints. There were a couple of nights/ mornings were crap had to be picked up , the bottles and cans and garbage type….Along with the three piles of literal crap Angus cleaned up outside the gate one morning. Yeah he wants to kill that person……as do a few others. Clean up after yourself, there was a garbage bag behind the gate just about all war week. 

DO NOT Block the Gate, Chairs line up along the sides and often the gate is more populated than the fire. However sitting across the front of the gate. Arguing or fighting inside the gate in the middle of the walk way is not allowed. I understand if you want to be near the gate  in case the argument goes south and you want help near, either be just inside or just outside the gate but off to the side. Remember our gate is also Bacon Way and Clovenshield needs to be able to pass through. 

Speaking of people passing through. Yes there are members of Our House, that do not camp with us, they will normally stop at the gate and look for a familiar face and ask if so and so are in. Or they will just say the password and walk through. Guests should stop at the gate and ask for the person they are looking for. It would also help if you let the gate guards know if you are expecting someone. I don’t care how many hours they spend waltzing into camp during the first week, when the gate goes up they should ask . This is an old policy and I am reinstating it . 

Honor not Honors, 

DOG  

Post Pennsic from Field Support perspective 
Despite the intense heat and humidity there were at least 6 people each battle or more to help keep our “No Shit, there I was” stories flowing.
We had several new fighters this year and I must say they were all in it to the max.  They fought like lions on the field and gentled to lambs back at the batwing.  They listened to direction on and off the field and seemed to have the time of their lives. (I didn’t even have to bully Angus to sit it out….once)
The new Woods battle was a raging debacle, as anyone who was there can attest.  The muddy goat path to the battle was one issue.  No area for Support to set up off the road except for Poison Ivy covered areas.  From the time the cannon started the battle there was a steady stream of fighters with minor injuries heading for any support systems available.  The EMS vehicles ran every 5 minutes in and out with many many injuries for the length of the battle. (And that was only what I saw on our side.) The only positive I saw was we were in the shade.
We had many helping hands this year and I thank each and every one of you who offered time to support our fighters.  I especially would like to thank the Pennsic Virgins who just jumped in and worked their newbie butts off.  Chris, Bruce, Steph, and Ally.  You certainly learned quickly, followed direction well and aided in supporting our fighting team and those around us on the field.

We were honored on the battlefield during the Field Battle by the King of Æthelmearc, Malcolm.  He praised the Fighters of Confed for the bravery and honor for which they fought. He thanked them for the opportunity to repay a debt he felt he owed with the Champion slots.  Then he turned and requested the Confed Field Support team to rise.  He faced us and praised us for all we do on the field for our fighters and others.  He noted that without us out there every battle the fighters, including him, would not be able to do what they do best.  He chose to give a Coin of Honor to each of us for our services.

I know a couple years ago the King of the Merc army had thought enough to have made small tokens of appreciation for anyone on the field as support. (And I thought that was cool) 
We all go out and do what we do for the good of our Household, not for any type of recognition.   Our Household and the Fighters give thanks to the support team often.  Our fighters coming home to camp with no major boo boo’s is the reward in my eyes.

However, Malcolm made it personal…with only the Confed Support Team being addressed.  I will admit I was pretty choked up over it.  

I would also like to thank those who donated to the field support needs.  

And least I not forget my Right Hand on the field: Grania.  To you, my friend I give great thanks.  Your spirit and dedication to aid our fighters and myself is awe inspiring. I watched as you ran across the field to get that one sip into our guys followed by your small contingent of fledglings.   You apparently have learned well since you were addressing fighters who were not our own and telling them they were done.  
All in all I feel it was yet another good War.  Yes we had some bumps and bruises to lend authenticity to those No Shit Stories and of course Meurig’s short detour to the ER. Thankfully it was nothing major and he returned to us quickly.

I look forward to next year.

In Service

HnH

Eilidth the Adopted




Letter to HRM Malcom from Erzbet
Your Majesty;

I wish to personally thank you for the recognition given the field support for the Mountain Confederation on the field of battle.  I have been part of the Society for many years, lived in many kingdoms and waterbeared in all but one of those..... never has such recognition been my honor to witness or participate in.  Now, I know Angus was directly responsible for instigating this, I have known the man for 12 years now.  I know how his mind works with certain things.  But, you took it upon yourself to present us to God and everyone on the field of battle, publicly recognize us as a group and thank us.  There was not a dry eye among us in the support group.  I cannot tell you what it meant to us. We know our house loves us, but to know that the crown has noticed and wishes everyone else to notice as well was something we did not expect.


I thank you from the bottom of my heart for going the distance on behalf of my household on the field of battle, as well as for those who support them in such ways as we are able. 


Sincerely

Lady Erzebet Fauconneau
Mountain Confederation
Barony of Blackstone Mountain
Aethelmearc
HONOR NOT HONORS

HRM response
My Lady,

It is *my* honor to have been able to give note and voice to the value that Mountain Confederation.. *ALL* of Confed.. have among the peoples of the Kingdom and Knowne World.  I am a Royalist, and a King's Man, I always have been.  Yet within that world, I learned that my House is my Family and family comes above all. Confed has always been a bastion of that same Honor in all my dealings with them and the members there in.
I can only express my delight and appreciation to have been able to have the Confederation at Our side and to fight together.  I'm glad that I could also share that appreciation to all of the Confederation, because it's the "Family" that makes it all worthwhile.

Thank you.. all of you.. for being who you are.. an inspiration! 

Warmest regards,
Malcolm

Order of the Cat..

Congrats to Hartekanute  our newest inductee.

 As some of you know this was done upon the field at Pennsic after the Field Battles. The reason for this was simple. Last year I asked several non cats which  means they would prefer, around the fire or upon the field. The overwhelming response was, “I want it on the field. That is where we earn it, That is where we should be inducted”… Can’t argue with that logic..

      Now to bore you with the normal.. Practice, Practice, Yadda Yadda Yadda…

     Angus




Order of the Wren

Kathryn ab Glennha gathered bits of information for future reference since there was no previously written record of our order.  She passed this info to me on many pieces of paper.  I gave effort to pull it all together for review.  Please let me know if I have missed anyone or misspelled or do not have a complete name.  

HnH

Elidith the Adopted 

Principals

Gillie Mac Domnhiull

Geoffrey Hammerhand

Katheryn ab Glennha (Nan)

Elidith the Adopted (current)

Members
Cormac Dubh




Talun the Bastard

Mabh





Therion Colgate

Morwen O’r Llyn



Ulrich Von Eisenfaust

Arden Mac Ilhatten



Thorvaldr Friarsverth

Geoffrey Hammerhand


Victor of Shrewsbury

Brychen Silverfist



Valerio Corvinis

Gillie Mac Damnhiull



Teren Elkheart MacAran

Elizabeth Caynges the ravenhaired
Oonagh Fiadhaich (the wild)

Dietrich Baldemar                                      Kreblock Aftenbakke de Schwarg

Derek Fairhair




Izumi Tatsuaki

Leo Ignatius




Faoilitiarna (Tiar)

Alicia Langland




Rhiannon Ravensong

Alienor de Ruiseal



Ellesbeth Donofrey

Lenora of the Willow Glen


Raz al Zib

Ramis





Kathryn ab Gleannha

T’Gellen der Aalsander


Zara the Quiet

Keldra





Nanzydon the Traveler

Angus Mc Clerie




Elidth the Adopted

Sierra Mac Million



Danae of Athens

Kitt






Katherine (Fisher)

Hardeknute (Jeff)



Amegan

Jebediah ap Hywl                                      Nichodemus ben     Mordechi

Dierdre Kildare




Torah No Shida Gozen

Aderyn (Josh)




Grania

Kahal (Brandon)




Joss the Short

Ian (Lizard)




Tibbot

Briawg

Confed Recipe Book

Brothers and Sisters! Around the fire Lenora came up with a great idea for a Confed recipe book. The book would be a combination of anecdotal confederation history and the food we all love to make and share. (drink recipes are also welcome) Owing to my love of collecting recipes and cooking have volunteered to put it together and get it published. 

Here's what I want from you. 

Your favorite recipe from feasts past, camp dinners, pot lucks or even a get together at home with others of our household. If you have a signature dish i am all for that too :) 

I know we have many great cooks and bartenders out there.  

I am also looking for any stories that might go along with the food and/or favorite no shit their I was (food related or not). Please e-mail me these recipes and stories as soon as you can @ asher_mine@yahoo.com. please don't put them on the Confed list.  All stories are welcome. This is not just a fun keepsake for our household members but a great fundraiser for our dwindling coffers. They can be produced relatively cheaply and sold at a profit for the house.  I am also open to any Confed related artwork anyone wants to send my way :)

HnH

Keldra

[image: image8.jpg]


25th Annual Mountain Confederation Piper's Competition

Because no one is truly sure what a number pipers we are on it was decided that for the XL war we would dub Next year the 25th Annual Mountain Confederation Piper's Competition.  I would like to make it an extra special event and would like to recruit everyone's input.  I am looking for Ideas, suggestions and advice on things we could do to make it the most memorable pipers to date.  prize suggestions,  advertising suggestions, any suggestions! E-mail me with your ideas @ asher_mine@yahoo.com

In Service

Keldra




Ladies Night out.

I went on my first ladies night out when i was 15 years old, over half my lifetime ago. I remember that some of the women of the house thought I was a bit too young. Children, even the teenager that i was, weren't often seen in Confed during that time. In awe I watched the fearsome women of my new family conquer the known world with their wit, charm and force.  They laughed, talked and enjoyed. Ladies night was a roving band of ladies on a mission for fun and camaraderie that included every varied and different personality trait our household had, out having a good time together. 
Over the past few years the vibe of that gathering of women, like much in our household, changed. It became two regimented and structured, not that stealing men off the street and making them do our bidding wasn't an enjoyable past time, but somewhere the fun and point of ladies night was lost. It became more about the capture and the structure and regimented tradition than a group of very different sisters enjoying each others company.  

In the past few years I have avoided ladies night. Avoided what felt like a chore. 
This year we had a few new ladies in camp and in an effort to show them what was once a great tradition, I agreed to go.  I have never been more happy that i made a decision. I have not had that much fun on a ladies night in a very long time. It was truly the highlight of my war. We talked, wandered, sang our way into parties and laughed, allot. Deirdre and Crystal danced, we all sang and even regressed a bit into childhood in front of Wolfs Den as Neeve and Sophie clapped hands to Miss Mary Mack. We didn't stay in any one place long. Parties were there to fill our mugs so that we could wet our whistles and move on. it was about the company we were keeping and the friendships we were strengthening. 
For those of my sisters who did not get the opportunity to join us this year I hope to see you next year. It’s my hope that we keep our tradition of ladies night out and model future years after Pennsic 39. 

Until next year

Keldra

First Bejant of Aethelmearc.  Vivats to Lady Rhainnon and Gozen
Their Majesties invited THLord Augusto Giuseppe da San Donato to come forward.  Giuseppe explained that today the Kingdom would start a new tradition, the Members of the White Scarf call their fencing students cadets, and mark them with a blue scarf.  The members of the Scarlet Guard take students for archery and give them a tassel to wear.  So today the Order of the White Horn would begin to take students and these students will be called bejants.  The token each bejant would display would be a black horn.  Their Majesties then invited THLady Tora Shida no Gozen and Lady Rhiannon filia Catell to attend as well. Her Ladyship Gozen then asked lady Rhiannon if she would be willing to
learn what she had to teach of the art of the horse.  Lady Rhiannon accepted and Gozen presented her with a black horn inscribed with both their names, and created Lady Rhainnon the first bejant of Aethelmearc.
 

Angus
In Memory of Josh the Tall (Joshua A. Harton)
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At 8:07 am on September 19, 2010, TJ posted us with grievous news:
“Today September 19, 2010 

Joshua Harton was killed in action in Afghanistan.”

________________________________________________________________
Today, as the shock subsides and the sadness deepens, I recognize the profound grief in the loss of one so young.  My heart lay heavy with the knowledge that we will never again have the chance to enjoy the company of our fallen brother.  I feel pride of knowing one who has given his life for me.  He has left a legacy of true honor.

these thought followed:

As he who is beloved by so many passes from us
Profound grief strikes at the loss of one so young.
Our hearts lay heavy with sadness and shock
It seemed his life had just begun

He played with us who watched him grow
bounding through the day.
Until his duty called to him
and sent him on his way.

Abroad he went with pride and honor
to fight for lands to be free.
Then news came forth and our fallen hero
would not return to me.

A voice both gentle and strong
From beyond the endless sleep we hear,
Telling us to lift our heads, hearts and minds,
Whispering "wipe your tears."
Our memories are ours to keep,
to be with us through the years.
_______
Sleep well Dear Josh
Know you live on in the hearts of those who knew and loved you
-Eilidth the Adopted

_____________________________________________________________________

To those who read this missive, I Lord Angus MacClerie, Companion of the Keystone Order of the Golden Alce, Warlord to the Mountain Confederation do send greetings. 
It is with sad heart that I write these words. On September 19 Year of our Lord 2010 Joshua Harton, known as Josh the tall was taken from this mortal world by means of cowardice and guile. Born and raised within the confederation, his loss is deeply felt. 
Where words fail in showing full tribute to his sacrifice, I have taken a vow to accomplish the following. In so doing my hope is to show full honor as I may. 

Be it known as of This day for one year hence, at each event which I attend. I would complete 23 passes against any and all comers. Each pass to represent a year of his time upon this earth. 
To prove witness of this effort, I will carry a quest book and would humbly ask all those who would bear honorable arms in this endeavor to affirm with a signature or passage. This book upon completion be presented to his mother Dana of Athens that she may know her son has been honored by the noblest of combatants and they too give him honor for his sacrifice. 
That I may be recognized upon the field my arms will be displayed. They are as follows. 

ARGENT A BORDURE GULES. AN URCHIN RAMPANT SINISTER SABLE. 

These arms will be displayed upon my shield which will be amply visible. 

Done by my hand this 20th day September the Year of our Lord 2010 

Lord Angus MacClerie. 
The family of Joshua Harton will be celebrating his life at an Irish Wake on Saturday Sept 25 from 2:00pm onward. The address for the party is:  8696 Edelweiss Rd New Tripoli Pa 18066
This is for those who were touched by Josh. 

The family is requesting pictures of Joshua at any age that will be displayed on a memorial wall and then given to the family. Copies of pix are fine.


Please come and help remember his life and how he lived. 
Several charities have been set up in his name and please do not send flowers.


You can send donations to 
Tragedy Assistance Program for Survivors
National Headquarters 
1777 F Street NW, Suite 600
Washington, DC 20006
and put something on the tribute page at http://www.taps.org. 

You can also send a donation to the Pennsylvania SPCA
pspca.org and put donation for Joshua Harton
or you can send it to 
PSPCA
350 East Erie Ave
Phila Pa19134

-TJ
I was remembering how funny he thought it was when I shaved my head.

(What was he, eleven?)

So I shaved it again last night.

-Thorvaaldr

________________________________________________________________________

Make sure Ruth and family have our condolences. I'm at a total loss for words here. ~Angus
Sending prayers.  Also can't find the words to say to express the loss of Joshua, God Speed. ~ Grania

Oh my god! That's horrible!  Please tell Ruth and the rest of the family that I am sorry for their tragic loss. ~ Dearbhforgaill
My heart hangs heavy today. Tj. Please tell ruth my thoughts are with her.  Tell her to call if she needs to talk. I will miss Josh. ~ Siearra
Aaaah, fuck fuck fuck fuck FUCK! ~ Thorvaaldr

What Thorvaaldr said.

I usually lurk here most of the time. I want to offer my condolences to the family & to the Confeds who were  close to the family.  Makes me think about some of my cousins who have been in Afghanistan with the military, & my close family that have passed before me (mother, brother with his 3 year death anniversary in less than 2 weeks, uncles, aunts, grandparents etc) but I can not imagine what it would be like to loose a child. 

Amber
I too am at a loss for words, my sympayhies to Ruth ~  - Lenora

My mind can't come up with more than what Nick said. Please send my condolences to Ruth and family ~ Gregg

Ruth and the entire family will be in our thoughts and prayers. This is a huge loss and Josh will be missed. ~ Deykin Crouther

_______________________________________________________________________

I still can't believe this. I saw him not too long ago. He drove me and Nikki to the hospital, he stayed with us, and was IN the room when my daughter was born....he was my brother, my family....and honestly, I still can't believe this. There;s nothing online yet. The Army coulda fucked up...yet again. I'm sure it wouldn't be the first time...I'm not buyin' it yet.

....he was my brother. My family. He was the ONLY person in the room other than the doctors, Nikki and myself when my daughter was born. He drove us to the hospital...he can't be gone. I refuse to believe this.

Nothing's online yet. The fucking Army probably screwed up again, and....I don't even know.

- Ian the Bastard
My heart is full of sorrow. My thoughts and prayers. My Flag is now at half mast for Josh and his family. ~ Gilchrist

My deepest condolences to Ruth and the rest of the family. ~ Havoc

There are no words.  My heart goes out to Ruth, Jess and family. ~ Keldra

I suddenly feel really bad for jumping on him for throwing food in the ravine.  No words can ease a Mother's pain from such a loss.

Honor Not Honors,

Brychen

Strangely enough, there's still nothing about Americans recently killed in Afghanistan in the news yet.

Here are two sources to keep an eye on:

http://www.veryquiet.com
http://icasualties.org/OEF/index.aspx
Still looking for News.
Claire pointed out this list:
http://icasualties.org/OEF/Fatalities.aspx
Six names not released yet, locations northern, southern, and eastern Afghanistan. Do we know where Josh was stationed?  Josh's myspace says he was Artillery. That mostly leaves out the direct hostile fire and puts it into IED attack column ...

-Therion

Ruth TJ  Jess. the Zonas and I are heading back from Pittsburgh. I am at a loss. Anger. Tears. and pride are all that come. You have my prayers. ~-Duncan

I’m having trouble with my thoughts too, so I’ll just say ditto. ~ Aderyn Vachan

Sad news indeed.
Anger, sadness - I have to echo Nick...

It has been a long time since I've seen Josh, but I fondly remember many ice deliveries... 
It is a little beyond comprehension.

My thoughts are with all of you who have been part of his life - and his life being a part of yours.  the world is smaller, colder and a bit more empty now.

-Arden

From what I can tell this may have happened near Maimana, in the northern

part of Afghanistan. ~ Deykin Crouthur
This sucks! Please express condolences to Ruth and family. Don't even have words. ~ Phil (Fiesel)
(No words) Great and very long quiet hug to Ruth ~ Brad
Words cannot begin to express the depths of my sorrow. ~ Sharon
Please give Ruth and Jessica my deepest condolonces. ~ Jochen
Please send my condolences to the family.  My thoughts are will them, as well as all the Confed family. ~ Eamonn 

I can't seem to find the words to say how sorry I am to hear about Josh.  My deepest condolences go to the family and all those who are affected.  ~ Deirdre 

Josh will be missed by family and friends, a young life cut short is senseless and heartbreaking. My deepest sympathies to all. ~ ~Ellesbeth
There are no words for this,  There never will be ~ Khasar  

My deepest condolescenes to Ruth and her family, and to those who were close to Josh. What a terrible loss! ~ Gozen
All Confed on FB should post Josh's pic tomorrow as their photo in remembrance of him. If you don't have one us his FB photo. It just a small thing but tells others we each care.
DC

Already done. Is anyone else not sleeping? 

This one hurts. During Desert Storm, I lost 9 guys I served with at different times, and when they passed I was able to put it into "doing their duty" perspective. I can't seem to do that here. I keep thinking back on him and the time I lived with Ruth and him in Whitehall. The little aimless kid who wandered in front of the cannons before a field battle. All the silly stuff that would make you wonder if he'd make it through his teens. But what a man he turned into. Rest easy, brother.

 

Duncan

I'm so sad.

I will be offering Mass for Josh this afternoon at 4 pm central time.

 It's our custom as Catholics to dedicate each Mass for the sake of someone who has died, to speed them on their way to Heaven, and to invoke God's mercy for them.  This Mass today  is at a home for the Blind, so it's "off the books" of the parish dedications, and I have the opportunity to designate it as I wish.

 

Those of us who are praying folk, please join me in prayer sometime between 4-4:30 pm. Any prayers or good thoughts are appropriate. 

 

This is a special prayer we Catholics pray for the dead:

 

"Eternal rest grant unto him O Lord.

"Let perpetual light shine upon him.

"May he rest in peace."

 

-Tyrvar

I keep thinking of him at Doughal's wedding, so fun and fine and full of life.  Such a fine, tall, strong young man he had become.

This war has just become personal to me, in a new way.

-Tyrvar

My brothers and sisters;

Tyrvar stated that this war has just become personal to him in a new way. I know how he feels. Though I did not know Josh except in passing though the household, his loss is felt here in a deeper way then you can know. 

In my way, I feel the hurt and the anger as it rolls off each of you through your words. Empathy has always been the "gift" I have carried. Sometimes filtering out all the feelings is overwhelming. It has been so with the loss of Josh. I can only tell you all that through your depth of feeling, the genuine love I have for Confed has only grown by leaps and bounds. My love and comfort such as it is goes out to all of you. If you need me for anything, let me know. Anytime day or night

My thoughts and prayers and my purple candle which is still lit, go out to all in this most difficult time

Erzebet

I was driving back from a town run around 5:15 today (Mon.) and heard WVIAs' NPR "All Things Considered" news broadcast spend an entire minute relating Joshs' death and referring to Ruths' interview with an Allentown news group concerning Josh being the only casualty of his units' ambush.

I pulled off the side of the freeway......

Brad

Cry not my friend God will take you home
The Angels in Heaven will not be alone
You're safe and well as a child to his mother
You will always be remembered as
Our Fallen Brother
...
~our hearts are with you Josh.
As with most horrible news you start out with shock and move into numb. In my numbness I was looking through boxes for a book to read and found some really old sca pics from a Confed gather. Right on top starring at me was a pic of a tall lanky teen with glasses to big for his face. The first thought that popped into ...my head was that I wished real life had resurrection battles.

-Keldra
Poem found by Dougal 

The soldier stood and faced God,
Which must always come to pass.
He hoped his shoes were shining, 
Just as brightly as his brass. 
"Step forward now, Soldier, 
how shall I deal with you? 
Have you always turned the other cheek? 
To My Church have you been true?" 
The soldier squared his shoulders and said, 
"No, Lord, I guess I ain't. 
Because those of us who carry guns, 
Can't always be a saint. 
I’ve had to work most Sundays, 
And at times my talk was tough. 
And sometimes I've been violent, 
Because the world is awfully rough. 
But, I never took a penny, 
That wasn't mine to keep... 
Though I worked a lot of overtime, 
When the bills got just too steep. 
And I never passed a cry for help, 
Though at times I shook with fear. 
And sometimes, God, forgive me, 
I've wept unmanly tears. 
I know I don't deserve a place, 
Among the people here. 
They never wanted me around, 
Except to calm their fears. 
If you've a place for me here, Lord, 
It needn't be so grand. 
I never expected or had too much, 
But if you don't, I'll understand. 
There was a silence all around the throne, 
Where the saints had often trod. 
As the soldier waited quietly, 
For the judgment of his God. 
"Step forward now, you Soldier, 
You've borne your burdens well. 
Walk peacefully on Heaven's streets, 
You've done your time in Hell.
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