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NEW LEADERSHIP FOR SMOKING ROCKS 

WELCOME 

ñBARON RICHARD LEVIATHAN AND BARONESS ALYS ATTEWATERò 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

Champions Officers Leviathan for Molly Blythe Gift for the Musicians 

Marching in to Pavane Kneeling before the King    Their Excellencies of SR Oath taking Flying Baron 

 

We want to thank everyone who came to Investiture and made it something special. Every person who came and 

fought, presented at the A&S display, threw sharp things, volunteered their time, or just came out for support 

helped to make the event spectacular. We want to give special thanks to the autocrats  Solskinn and Nest , the 

marshalls of heavy list, fencing, and thrown weapons,  Sunnifa  for running A&S, our MOL's, the Troll team, Haakon 

and Roran for the feast, Justinius and Amy for heralding, Naja and Diego for retaining, and anyone who we're 

surely forgetting for helping to make the entire event run smoothly. Special thanks to Nest and  Elaine for the 

garb and hoods. Thank you also to the many landed Barons and Baronesses who made the effort to come and join 

in our celebration. We are thrilled to be a part of such a wonderful Barony and Kingdom.  
 

IYS Baron Richard and Baroness Alys  



 

 

A CHANGING OF THE GUARD  
 

After three years of leading our Barony through times of war and peace and times where decisions must not 

have been easy you steadfastly stayed your course and kept us safe from strife.  
 

You represented us to the Kingdom and the Known World at large with much honor and grace.  
 

For all that and your kindness and respect towards all of us we thank you greatly. 

 

Although you are leaving your post as our leaders we are glad this only 

represents a new chapter in your lives and we are glad you will be around 

to experience many more adventures with your Smoking Rocks family.   

 

 

New Baron meets a challenge on northern border with  

unprecedented success! 
 

To protect the miners in Quintavia who had recently struck a rich 

seam of gold, the Confederation of the Fret (The Baronies of Smok-

ing Rocks, Barony of Bridge and the Barony of Concordia of the 

Snows) had moved troops into the borders of Quintavia.  
 

The army of the mighty and ancient Barony of Carolingia has also 

moved troops into Quintavia's borders in what they claim is an ef-

fort to  Safeguard their neighbors from the occupying forces now 

camped upon their claim.   
 

On a beautiful and crisp day in early autumn it seemed that the day of reckoning had finally come. The armies were 

ready for battle and the warhorn was blown. Quintavia had chosen to fight with Carolingia, their neighbors, against the 

occupying forces from the south. 

They fought on a wide open field surrounded by thick woods. They fought with swords, spears, polearms, battle axes, 

hammers & halberds while the archers in the woods took aim with their crossbows and longbows to help protect the 

front line. The noise of the polearms against the shieldwall was deafening at times, it made the hair in my neck stand up 

in fear and it was time to take cover. Much blood was shed that day and I can still hear the cries of the wounded being 

tended to on the battlefield .  
 

The bards will sing the fantastic tale of bravery as they travel around the kingdom. Fencing 

battles were won by the Quintavian protectors and there was a tie for both sides in the throwing 

of weapons, but the Confederates won the heavy field battles and the battle of needles and 

thread were won by our most talented artists. In the end it was the occupiers who walked away 

with a win. Certainly a day not many of us will soon forget.  


