


Greywinds ð Cry anew, all of Graywood, Cry to the shores, Cry to the brethren, Come cry that the Grey-

winds is here to spread the news from Carthage to Jasper, Center to Hemphill. Graywood has again been 

renewed, and with it that of the great deliverer of news, Greywindõs has been, well, delivered. How exciting 

is it that the communication medium of a day gone by, if only through title has been rejuvenated by the 

souls of the men and women and children of a populace on the rise? It is funny to think that just a few 

short years ago, news information was handed down monthly via an arcane medium, the paper newsletter. 

Everybody had one and if you didnõt, how did you keep up? Well, we have facebook and web pages and all 

kinds of ways to socially interact with those who wish to stay in touch with a distant and oft hard to reach 

place, person or thing. The newsletter was the main source of getting everybody on the, hold it, get ready, 

THE SAME PAGE. Blatant attempt at newsletter humor here. I am excited to have the knowledge that 

behind the product, Greywinds has exciting and new ideas and some tried and true ones that will steady the 

tiller against any heavy weather that comes our way.  

Vivat Graywood.  

 

In service to the dream,  

Walter Thomas Longstride, Seneschal  

Incipient Shire of Graywood  
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and our shire meet-point in 

Huntington.  

Officers and further meetings 

were also appointed under the 

guiding eye of Baroness Meria. 

 Lord Longstride has 

been striving to see the return of 

Graywood for over a year. He 

has repeatedly negotiated with 

Ansteorraõs nobility in that 

time. Weõre pleased to see that 

his patience and dedication to 

our shire has returned us to 

standing within Asteorraõs 

ranks. Under his leading hand 

and those of our officers, we 

expect to see Graywood flourish 

and provide a presence for SCA 

in East Texas.  

 

By Iona Nic Oitir 

òThrough dangers untold and 

hardships outnumbered, we 

have fought our way here to the 

heart of Ansteorra to see the 

rising of Graywood again. For 

our will is as strong, and our 

numbers are as great.ó 

That isnõt quite how the quote 

goes in Jim Hensonõs òThe 

Labryinthó but it fits well.  

We held our breath, waiting for 

the decree from Lord Walter-

Thomas Longstride for what 

seemed like ages. It wasnõt quite 

that long. At the March 3rd 

Populace Meeting, Lord Long-

stride informed us that we had 

been given our incipient shire. 

Along with our shire came his 

and Lady Emmaõs titles. There 

was much elation and celebra-

tion for Graywoodõs rising, and 

for our new Lord and Lady.  

With this news also came the 

decision to have alternating 

fighter practices every first and 

third Sunday of the month. We 

will rotate the practices between 

Pecan Park in Nacogdoches, 

By Iona Nic Oitir 

January 3rd, 2016ðBlood was 

pumping, spirits were high, and 

many an eager eye was turned to 

the title of Graywood War 

Chief. The incipient Shire of 

Graywood gathered for the 

Yuletide Revel in Huntington to 

enjoy a day of skill, strength, 

speed, and to see who would win 

the title. The competition was 

held between Kilian MacRaith, 

Michael Gorick MacRaith, Ean 

MacRaith, Amaris Marinaro, 

Ronja MacRaith, Don Thorland 

OôShea, and Worgan Madoc of 

the Nine Fingers. The fighters 

met each other in multiple 

rounds, and at the end of the 

day, Lord Longstride proclaimed 

that the winner was Michael 

Gorick MacRaith (Mike McNel-

lis), who had won every round at 

the tourney. Congratulations to 

our new War Chief!   

Lord Longstride at the Valentine 
Revel, held at the shireõs meet-point 

on February  28th, 2016.  
Photo by: Charles Miller  
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Greywinds 
April 10th, 2016 Volume III, Issue I 

Official Newsletter of the Shire of Graywood 

Have an article, a picture, 

a story, or an idea youôd 

like to see published? 

Contact us at graywind-

newsletter@gmail.com 
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4ÈÅ ÉÎÃÉÐÉÅÎÔ 3ÈÉÒÅ ÏÆ 'ÒÁÙȤ

×ÏÏÄ ÇÁÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÏÓÔ ÁÎ 

!ÒÔÓ ÁÎÄ 3ÃÉÅÎÃÅ #ÏÍÐÅÔÉȤ

ÔÉÏÎ ÏÎ &ÅÂÒÕÁÒÙ άβÔÈȟ άΪΫΰȢ 

&ÒÏÍ Á ÈÁÎÄ-ÓÅ×Î ÂÏÎÎÅÔ 

ÔÏ ÍÅÔÉÃÕÌÏÕÓÌÙ ÃÁÒÖÅÄ 

×ÏÏÄ×ÏÒË ÁÎÄ ×ÅÁÐÏÎÒÙȟ 

ÔÈÅ ÓËÉÌÌ ÏÆ 'ÒÁÙ×ÏÏÄȭÓ ÄÅÎÉȤ

ÚÅÎÓ ÓÈÏÎÅ ÆÏÒÔÈȢ 

4ÈÅ ÄÁÙ ×ÁÓ ǢÌÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÅÎȤ

ÔÅÒÔÁÉÎÍÅÎÔȢ "ÁÒÄÉÃ -ÁÓÔÅÒ 

,ÁÎÄÏÎ "ÌÏÏÄ ÓÁÎÇ ÁÎÄ 

ÐÌÁÙÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÒÁÎÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ 

ÉÎÓÔÒÕÍÅÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ 

ÄÅÌÉÇÈÔȟ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÔÈÅ ǢÇÈÔÅÒÓ 

ÔÏÏË ÔÕÒÎÓ ÓÐÁÒÒÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȢ $ÏÎ 4ÈÏÒÌÁÎÄ 

/ȭ3ÈÅÁ ɉ3ÃÏÔÔ #ÏÏÐÅÒɊ ÁÓȤ

ÓÉÓÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 

ÙÏÕÎÇÅÒ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÁÎÔÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ 

ÔÈÅ ǢÎÅÒ ÁÒÔÓ ÏÆ ×ÅÁÐÏÎÒÙ 

ÁÎÄ ÔÁÃÔÉÃÓȢ 

!Ô ÔÈÅ ÅÎÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇȟ 

ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÇÁÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÐÏÔ 

ÌÕÃË ÍÅÁÌȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÃÁÓÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ 

ÖÏÔÅÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÓÓÏÒÔÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ 

ÈÁÎÄ-ÃÒÁÆÔÅÄ ÉÔÅÍÓ ÄÉÓȤ

ÐÌÁÙÅÄȢ %ÁÃÈ ÉÎÄÉÖÉÄÕÁÌ ÒÅȤ

ÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÂÅÁÄÓ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÓÏȢ 

4ÈÅ ×ÉÎÎÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÅÔÉȤ

ÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ %ÁÎ -ÁÃ2ÁÉÔÈ 

ɉ$ÁÖÉÄ 3ÃÏÔÔȟ ÁÌÓÏ ËÎÏ×Î 

ÁǟÅÃÔÉÏÎÁÔÅÌÙ ÁÓ $ÁɊ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÈÉÓ ÖÅÌÖÅÔ-ÌÉÎÅÄ ÂÏØ ×ÉÔÈ Á 

ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌÌÙ ÄÅÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÓÔÁÉÎ 

ÇÌÁÓÓ ÔÏÐȢ  

 

Then beat egg whites until they 
form soft peaks. Add egg 
whites to whipped cream and 
whisk together. Add rose water 
and sugar - adding a little sug-
ar at a time. This stuff will have 
a consistency something like 
Cool-Whip, but will 
taste lots  better. 

Clean strawberries and place 
into bowl. Mix red wine, sugar, 

Strawberries in Snow 
8 egg whites  
1 pint  whipping cream   
1/2 cup  sugar  
1-2 Tbsp. rose water  
2 pints strawberries  
1 cup red wine   
1/4 cup  sugar  
1/2 tsp.  cinnamon  
1/4 tsp.  ginger  

Whip cream and set aside. 

cinnamon, and ginger. Pour 
mixture over strawberries and 
allow to marinate for an hour 
or so. Serve "snow" with straw-
berries on top and with a cou-
ple shortbread cookies on the 
side. 
 
 

movement out of necessity, allowing 

them to stay trim and in shape in 

order to avoid wild animals.  

We have the advantage of avoiding 

the wild in our day and age, but we 

still require the same exercise to keep 

ourselves in shape. This is where the 

pellõs usefulness comes into play.  

Not only can a fighter practice their 

weaponry, but theyõre also honing 

the muscles in their arms and legs. 

Theyõre twisting, shifting, ducking, 

keeping in constant motion as they 

shadow duel their mock opponent. 

This is only the beginning of their 

preparation for the opponent theyõll 

meet on the sparring field.  With the 

use of heavy armor, the warrior 

continues to hone muscles that he or 

she had thought were prepared, one 

that their sparring partner  will help 

them strengthen over time. Itõs a 

continuous battle in itself, but one 

that pays off on the field of war. 

Most fighters often refer to their 

pell when they discuss training. A 

pell can be as simple as a patchwork 

dummy created out of a stand, some 

stuffing, and duct tape. It can be as 

elaborate as a dummy wearing 

garments.  

The pell is useful, no matter what 

shape and size it may be, because 

the fighter has the advantage of 

learning skillful strikes and at the 

same time, strengthening their body.  

Our ancestors kept in constant 

Recipe from 
http://medievalcookery.com 

G r a y w o o d  g a t h e r s  f o r   

v a l e n t i n e  r e v e l  

D E L I C I O U S  A N D  D E L I G H T F U L  R E C I P E S  
F R O M  T H E  R E N A I S S A N C E  E R A  
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- F i g h t  t o  b e  f i t -  

@ V @ Q Q H N Q ½ R S Q @ H M H M F @ M C D W D Q B H R D Q: How many 

Ansteorrans 

does it take to 

change a 

lightbulb? 

A: Was that a 

rattan lightbulb 

or a fencing 

lightbulb?  

Ean MacRaithõs winning 
stained glass box. 

G r e y w i n d s  
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òSiddown, 

pencil neck. 

Whadõdya 

want with 

me, 

anyway?ó 

Are you tired of having sand kicked in your face by 
those nasty Viking bullies at the beach?  Join the 

Famous Knight's Correspondence School! 
 Knight is the title for which all fighters strive. 

  A knight must be trustworthy, loyal, helpful, friendly, 

courteous, kind, reverent, and more or less clean.  Be he 

Knight or Squire, Page or Man about town; He (or she)  

is the desire of all women and the envy of all men (Or 

perhaps the other way around). 

   Excerpted from the 

  Famous Knight's 

  Correspondence School Handbook 

Just listen to this testimonial:  

 "Dear F.K.C.S., 

I was tired of being a wimp.  Tired of constantly being hassled by those darn Vikings, and so I decided to do 
something about it. Before I sent in the money for enrollment, I thought I'd check you out. 

 I found several ads for freelance Knights in my local Or Pages, all graduates of F.K.C.S.  The first one 

I chose was Lorcan the Red, a Knight by profession -- and he sounded tough!  I had planned to ask him over 
for tea and biscuits, but after exchanging what I hesitate to call "Pleasantries" through letters, I thought better 

of it.  Lorcan agreed to meet me at a local pub where we could talk 

over a couple of 'brewskies'. 

 I recognized Lorcan immediately; he was seated near the 

bar, looking bored and mildly annoyed.  "I'll be the one in chain 

mail," he had told me, but the broadsword he was wearing clued me 

in long before I noticed his attire.  I took a deep breath and walked 

up to him. 

 "Dillis' the name, we spoke over parchment," I fought to 

keep my voice level, "what's your pleasure?" 

 "Don't start with me, bonehead," Lorcan replied.  He yelled 

to the bartender, "Hey Max, gimme a couple stouts, pronto!" 

 "No problem, Lorcan." replied Max. 

 As Max slammed the mugs on the bar, Lorcan said, "They're 

on this guy.  And keep 'em coming." 

 "Right, Lorcan." He replied. 

Great warriors Ean and Kilian 

MacRaith pose at the Border-

march Melees, held in November.  



 

 "Siddown, pencil neck.  Whad'dya want with me, anyway?" Sir Lorcan asked 
politely. 
 "W-Well, if you don't mind, just tell me a little about how you came to be the successful Knight you are 
today," I replied. 
 "I owe it all to F.K.C.S." he began.  "Before I took the course, I was a wimp like yourself.  I know it's hard 
to believe, but I swear it's true. I lived with my mother and her sixteen lousy cats.  I hate cats.  Anyway, I was a 
shoe salesman shoving size eight feet into size four shoes all day long.  Then I saw the F.K.C.S. ad in the paper.  
I ain't been the same that day since. I started working out in the local gym like the F.K.C.S. handbook says, and 
I started saving my pennies for Big Ed here." he patted his sword, "Well, since then I've rescued about nine dam-
sels in distress, defeated a couple of evil Barons, and even killed a Troll.  At least, I think he was a Troll." 
 Sir Lorcan was everything I ever wanted to be!  He was tough, he was cool, and he was a ladies man.  He 
convinced me to sign up for your course.  I graduate in three weeks, and already have my first job, rescuing a 
maiden in a tall tower.  After which, I'm going back to the beach to have a few words with those Vikings!" 
 

 There you have it! Another satisfied customer!  Enroll 
now and get a free battle -axe upon payment of your tuition.  

 

 3ÉÍÐÌÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÁÉÇÈÔ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄȟ ÔÈÅ +ÎÉÇÈÔ ÖÉÅ×Ó ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÁÓ ÁÎ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉȤ
ÔÙ ÔÏ ÔÅÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÒÅÎÇÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÒÁÇÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÁÌÌ ÃÒÅÁÔÉÏÎȢ  ! +ÎÉÇÈÔ ÉÓ ÏÎÅ ×ÈÏ 
ÔÁËÅÓ ÕÐ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ Á ÓÅÁ ÏÆ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÕÓ ÂÙ ÏÐÐÏÓÉÎÇȟ ÅÎÄÓ ÔÈÅÍȢ  4ÈÅ 
+ÎÉÇÈÔ ÒÅÌÉÓÈÅÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÂÁÔÔÌÅȟ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ÉÓ ÂÅÁÔÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÂÌÁÃËÅÎÅÄȟ ÂÒÕÉÓÅÄ 
ÁÎÄ ÂÌÅÍÉÓÈÅÄ ÂÅÙÏÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÔÉÏÎȟ ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÅ ÉÓ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÉÔ ÁÌÌȢ 

 

  Excerpted from the  
  Famous Knight's 
  Correspondence School 
  Handbook  
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Proud father Landon Blood holds Killian. 

Congratulations to Landon and Maija 
Blood on their new son. 

 

Killian Blood was born on April 11th, 2016. 

Welcome to the world, little one! 



    What is your favorite part of SCA? 

 

Amaris Marinaro ñ  

òFighting, and the arts and crafts of it. Al-

so, bardic.ó 

Melanie Scott ñ 

òIõd have to say the camping, friendships 

and campfires. I also like the bardic.ó 

John David Scott ñ 

òCombat, because everything corresponds 

with combat.ó 

Next monthõs questionñ If your SCA persona had a pet, what 

would it be and why?  
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