
          
Barony of Smoking Rocks 

The Barony of Smoking Rocks is honored to be hosting the East 

Kingdom Rapier Championship Tournament on October 10, 2015.  
Please join their soon -to-be Majesties Brennan and Caoilfhionn as 

they attend to the selection of the next Kingõs and Queenõs Rapier 

Champions.  
 

Following are the conventions for the Champions Tournament.  

Please note that any authorized rapier fighter may participate in this 
tournament, but only those who are willing and able to perform the duties of a Champion of the East Kingdom 

and affirm as such when signing in with the MOL will be able to advance from their round robin pool into the 

sweet sixteen.   
 

The tournament will consist of three parts - The Round Robin, The Sweet Sixteen & The Finals.  
 

Part One - Round Robin:  The top fighters in each pool (number dependent on 

how many pools we have) will be selected to advance to the sweet sixteen.  

Matches will consist of a single bout, with weapon forms of the combatants' 

choosing.  
 

Part Two - Sweet Sixteen:  This will be a double elimination tree.  Matches will 
consist of a single bout, with weapon forms of the combatants' choosing.  
 

Part Three - Semi -Finals and Finals:  At the semi -finals, all previous losses will 

be forgiven --  a combatant need win only once to advance to the finals.  The finals 

will be decided as a best of five bouts, with matched weapon forms.  Weapons 

forms will be alternating choice, with 1st choice decided by coin flip.  Weapons 
forms may not repeat until the 5th fight (if necessary).   
 

The tournament will be held in the port city of New Bedford, Massachusetts, at the Fort Taber Fort Rodman His-

torical Park overlooking Buzzards Bay.  The park incorporates historical landmarks and offers many amenities.  

The centerpiece of the park is the historic Fort Rodman, built between 1857 and 1871 as part of the nationõs sea 

coast defense system.  The park features a military museum, beach walking trails, and picnic areas offering 

panoramic views. If weather is amenable, we intend to hold the fencing tournament outdoors in front of the Fort.  
 

The site, including the Community Center, is wheel -chair accessible, and the park is pet -friendly, as long as ani-

mals are kept on leashes and picked up after.  There is ample parking on site and across from the Cityõs 

beaches, all within short walking distance from both the Community Center and the fort.  
 

As the tourney field is part of a public park, there are some restrictions; this is an absolutely BONE DRY site 
and due to health department restrictions, :we will not be serving a day board or feast.  Gentles may opt to bring 

their own picnic baskets, and there are a variety of excellent seafood restaurants and craft beer pubs a few min-

utes away in the downtown New Bedford area.  Camp stoves and other open flames are prohibited, and smoking 

is not permitted in the Community Center or on park lands.  
 

In addition there will be Heavy List Fighting activities thanks to Eban Hardrada who offered to be the Marshal in charge . 
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Event Information  
 

Date:  October 10, 2015  
Site: Ft. Taber / Ft. Rodman Historical Park  

1000C South Rodney French Blvd, New Bedford, MA  
 

Schedule:  
 

9AM ð Site Opens  

10:30AM ð Tourney registration closes  
11AM ð Tourney begins  

Late afternoon ð Tourney ends, Court begins  

5PM ð Site cleanup  

6PM ð Site close  
 

Site fees : $10 for adults 18+. Please add the $5 Non -Member Surcharge if you are not a member of the SCA.  
Free for youth 18 and under.  
 

No day board or feast will be served; please bring a picnic lunch or visit one of the excellent local res-

taurants in the area.  
 

CONTACT INFORMATION  
 

Kingõs Rapier Champion (for tourney information): Don Antonio Patrasso, antoniopatrasso@gmail.com  
 

Send pre -registrations to : Baron Ceawlin Alreding & Baroness Molly Blythe (Ken & Mali Lim Howe)  

213 Central Avenue, New Bedford, MA 02745  

E-mail: malichan9@gmail.com Tel: (508) 995 -5389  
 

Pre -registrations must be received by October 5, 2015  

Please send the following information with your reservation: Modern and SCA names for all persons included 

in the reservation, proof of membership for all members included in the reservation (photocopy of member-

ship card or copy of cover of recent Pikestaff cover with the members name is acceptable), contact informa-

tion, names of anyone entering the tournament, and check or money order made out to òSCA MA, Inc., Bar-

ony of Smoking Rocksó. 

A War story  
By Marguerite von Elfenau 
 

Tõwas during the winter solstice, a busy time of celebration and continuous feasts, 

when Johannes returned from a meeting with the King and his cousins.  

 

Johannes, Margueriteõs archer husband who, as a mercenary, spent many months 

away from their home fighting battles and practicing his skills, was glad to be 

resting his weary bones. As often was the case he would not have much time to rest, 

and soon preparations for yet another campaign of war were under way. To Mar-

gueriteõs great surprise, she learned that family and servants were to accompany 

the Kingõs army on this summerõs journey south. 

 

The remaining winter months kept the women and men busy with many chores. Large quantities of food had 

to be gathered and prepared. Wool had to be spun and dyed. Fortunately, the women and children had gath-

ered nuts, herbs and mushrooms during the recent autumn which ensured an abundance of dye for them to use. 

The colorful cloth was then woven, and tunics, kirtles, and many fanciful new dresses were sewn. The men 

and the older boys occupied many hours polishing armor, mending the siege engines, fletching fresh arrows 

and preparing the carriages for the voyage. 
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Then finally the time arrived, late in the spring when all the wagons were loaded up. The Northern Army; 

made up of Baronies, Shires and Hamlets. The warriors and their entourage of the great Kingdom of the 

East began to march and followed their King on the long and arduous journey to the fields of the Pennsic 

war XLIV.  

 

After many months of travel through often difficult terrain, 

they finally arrived at their destination and started setting up 

their pavilions and tents. Johannes and Marguerite had been 

invited to camp with the fighters and their families of òThe 

Freehold of the River Keepó and quickly settled in. Old friend-

ships with folks from the baronies up north, too many to list by 

name, were rekindled. The children had grown so much; in fact 

some were no longer children, but beautiful young ladies and 

men who would soon be adults with lives of their own.  

 

 

The armies that gathered here came from all over the Known World; the war-

lords would soon meet and start forming alliances in preparation for the bat-

tles to come. 

Armies as large as this one required much support and almost overnight a 

town was built. A town with many merchants, cooks, brewers, crafts men and 

women who had set up goods for sale or trade. Artists and musicians met up 

with each other and it did not take long for classes and entertainment schedules 

to be posted by the heralds. This small town of tents pavilions and small cas-

tles adorned with colorful flags flying high over top of it was nestled along 

the shores of coopers lake in the land of AEthelmarc. It was a beautiful, magi-

cal sight Marguerite would remember for a long time to come. 

 

Excitement grew a bit more every day in and around the town and the time for opening ceremony to start the 

upcoming war had arrived. They would meet in front of the castle walls.  

 

On a sunny Sunday morning with a sky full of billowing clouds, the Baron and Baroness of Smoking 

Rocks, Ceawling Alreding and Molly Blythe, accompanied by their Seneshale, Lady Elaina Howys of 

Morningthorpe, and Master Padraig MacEanruig the Central Regional Deputy Earl Marshal and Leader 

of the Freehold fighters, men at arms, and other gentle nobles of the Barony, marched through town to meet 

with others in front of the East Kingdomôs encampment walls. They unfurled the Smoking Rocks Leviathan 

banner and proudly processed onto the field. The 

day was young, the sky was a brilliant early 

morning blue decorated with fluffy white clouds 

and a steady wind kept the flags flying strong. 

The bugles and drummers set a steady pace and 

so helped the armies march onto the field with 

much fanfare. The Royals and their entourages 

from all the Kingdoms of the Known World were 

gathered at the entrance by the castle wall. Once 

all were assembled and the alliances had been 

declared, the War Horn was blown -- this was it, the start of Pennsic War XLIV. 
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The fighting began the next day, this time under a dark blue sky 

with a relentlessly burning sun. Immediately the fighting was 

fierce and intense, the air full of shouting and the sound of weap-

ons hitting the shields. The archers were busy behind the front 

lines and casualties were heavy on both sides. The women and 

chirurgeons did their best in keeping the fighters hydrated and 

tending to their wounds. The first battle was one of resurrection, 

meaning once fighters were killed they could walk back to the res-

urrection point and get another life. This gave everyone a chance to go back into the battle-

grounds and fight many rounds until they were exhausted and the end of the battle was announce by a thun-

derous cannon shot. The archers fought until they ran out of arrows, although they were allowed to pick up 

and reuse certain good arrows lying on the ground. Sadly the East and its allies lost the castle battle that 

morning. With heavy hearts they returned to camp knowing very well that there would be no chocolate pud-

ding at the evening meal. 

 

Delicious meals were prepared for the Freeholders by Lady Tatiana and Lord 

Richard le Hawke and their crew. The bell and all the delicious smells always 

announced when the meals were ready. The people would quickly gather in the 

long house around the tables under candle lit chandeliers and devoured the 

scrumptious meal while loudly recounting the dayõs events to each other. At 

night after everyone had dressed in their finest garb they sat around the fire, 

wrapped in woolen cloaks to keep warm. This was the time for the poets and 

troubadours to tell the story of the dayõs battles and events in their own words 

and song.  

 

One night, as everyone had gathered and with the entrance to the Free-

hold camp protected by men with their halberds, a commotion erupted 

by the gate. To everyoneõs surprise and excitement, the King and his 

Queen had arrived to hold a special court at the Freehold camp.  

Master Padraig and Lady Tatiana diBivar were bestowed with the 

honor of a court baroncy. Lady Marion, to her great surprise, also 

received a court baroncy that eve.  

The Freehold fighters were awarded the Legion of the Blue Tiger! 

Huzzah! A roar went up out of the gathered crowd -- letõs rise and fly the schwenkel over our camp with even 

more pride now. *  
 

The Kingõs final announcement came for Lady Tatiana, now Baroness Tatiana; 

she was sent into vigil to prepare for her induction into the order of the Pelicans. This 

was a great honor and well deserved. 
 

Everybody was so proud and very happy for all awardees ð Vivant! Vivant! The 

King had one more surprise up his sleeve that night at the camp fire. He inducted 

Lord Richard Leviathan into the Order of the Troubadour for his musical and poeti-

cal talents and for all the songs he had written and performed for the Majesties in 

the past. The evening ended by the fire with a sing along to some more of Richardõs 

and Master Padraigõs songs, and as the circle around the fire slowly emptied out 

and it came time for Marguerite to take leave, she noticed that the King was still there, sitting somberly with 

all the others and enjoying the camaraderie and friendship of the Freehold family. 4 


