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Lifestyles of Mount Olympus 

 Hello, and welcome to Mount 
Olympus, where the creme de la creme are 
hanging out by the tables of ambrosia and 
drinking the finest wines. I am Zeus, god of 
thunder, and I’ll be your guide to the Gods 
of Greek Mythology. I am the son of Cronus, 
leader of the titans, and Rhea, the daughter 
of the earthen goddess Gaia, and sister and 
wife to Cronus. You’d think that inter-family 
romances would be looked down upon in 
our times, but nothing could be farther from 
the truth.  
 I’m one of six children. There’s my sis-
ter Hestia, goddess of hearth and home. 
There’s Demeter, goddess of the harvest. 
Next is my  Hera, goddess of women and 
marriage, and my current wife. She’s a jeal-
ous individual, let me tell you! My brother 
Hades is the ruler of the underworld, but 
don’t let that fool you. He’s not as dark as 
people make him out to be, haha. My broth-
er Poseidon is ruler of the seas. Then there’s 
me, the youngest of the siblings. Of course, 
I’m thought of as the leader. That’s likely be-
cause I overthrew my father. I had reason to. 
My father wasn’t the greatest of guys. He 
was jealous of his own father, Uranus, and 
helped to castrate him. The only problem 
with doing that is that giants, furies, and 
nymphs were born of Uranus’ blood.  
 Cronus eventually had to imprison 
the titans, and he had a time where he was a 
just ruler, along with Rhea, my mother. Then 
he heard a prophecy about one of his sons 
overthrowing him, so he swallowed my sib-
lings as soon as they were born to prevent it 
happening. My mother had to have me in 
secret. I had to be raised in a cave in Crete 
by a goat and a company of male dancers 
who constantly shouted and clapped their 
hands to hide my cries. 

 I got my revenge, though. As soon as I 
was old enough, my mother gave me a spe-
cial syrup that made my father vomit my 
siblings up. It was either that or cut his 
stomach open to get them out. I did have a 
little help from some of the titans, Heca-
toncheires. They’re three ferocious giants 
with incredible strength, probably in thanks 
to their multiple heads and hands. I also 
freed the Cyclops, who thanked my siblings 
and me by giving me lightning bolts and 
gave Poseidon his trident and Hades his hel-
met of darkness. I eventually had to confine 
them and the other titans back up in Tarta-
rus, but I am definitely grateful for their 
help.  
 I’m not claiming to be all that great of 
a guy myself. What am I saying? Of course I 
am! I’m basically the king of my fellow gods 
here and I enjoy my dear mortals! Let me 
explain what I mean. I used to have a nymph 
named Echo who would distract my wife 
Hera for me so I could carry out my dalli-
ances here and there. She’d go around, talk-
ing repeatedly, distracting Hera. Of course, 
Hera finally caught on to the trick and now 
Echo only repeats what everyone else says. 
 There was also the time I turned into 
a swan to seduce the mother of the Spar-
tans, Leda, who gave birth to two eggs. 
There’s a bit of confusion there, since Leda 
had also been with her husband Tyndareus 
that same night, so we aren’t really sure 
which of the four children are mine, and 
which are his. I also turned into a bull and 
seduced Europa. She gave birth to Minos, 
who became the first king of Crete.  
 Of course, I also had the bad grace to 
fall for a priestess of Hera’s named Io. I 
couldn’t help but notice her from the moun-
tains and suggested a little tryst. She was 



having none of it at first, until her father 
threw her out for refusing me. After that, 
her tone changed quickly. We enjoyed each 
other until Hera found out. I had no choice 
but to turn Io into a white cow to hide her. 
Hera still found out and asked for the heifer. 
I was stupid enough to give it to her, think-
ing she had no idea who the heifer really 
was. I realized how wrong I was when she 
set a hundred-eyed guard on Io to keep me 
from her. I had no choice but to kill him and 
free Io. Hera got her revenge by sending a 
gadfly to sting Io constantly, so now my 
priestess lover is roaming the world rest-
lessly.  
 I’ve had other kinds of fun, like turn-
ing into other things, such as a tree and a 
golden ray of light. It’s all in good fun. Don’t 
go thinking I’m the worst of the gods, 
though. You see, I did have another wife be-
fore Hera, you see; the titan Metis. There 
was a prophesy that Metis would bear pow-
erful children. I didn’t consider that, howev-
er. I was too in awe and won over by her 
beauty at the time. Since she was the one 
who gave me the potion to make my father 
throw my siblings up. I bedded her, then im-
mediately regretted it, and had her turn 
herself into a fly. I swallowed her, thinking I 
had solved the problem, but no; The next 
thing I know, I have a massive headache, be-
cause my tiny wife is making a helmet and 
robe for the daughter she’s carrying, and 
she’s doing it all in my skull! Crazy, right? I 
had to have my head split in two, and the 
next thing I know, Athena pops out, fully 
grown and in armor. What could I do but 
make her the goddess of wisdom and war?  
 You’re probably thinking I’m a sleaze 
who can’t stay true to anyone, but I’m hard-
ly the cheater in comparison to some oth-
ers. 
 For example, I have a daughter named 

Aphrodite who married Hephaestus, god of 
the blacksmiths and metalwork. I don’t 
know why when she hasn’t bothered to be 
faithful to him. He caught her in the act with 
Ares, god of war. Did you know that because 
of her, Athena, and Hera, the Trojan war 
started? It started because of Eris, goddess 
of discord, not being invited to a marriage 
banquet. Apparently everyone agreed Eris 
would make the party unpleasant, and Eris 
retaliated by created a golden apple and 
threw it into the crowd as a prize of beauty. 
Hera, Athena, and Aphrodite all claimed it, 
then told me I had to judge which was the 
fairest of them. I wasn’t having it! No way 
would I be the fool to choose the winner, so 
I told them Paris, a Trojan mortal I had a 
problem with, would judge their fairness. 
Let him be the one to get in trouble! 
 The three goddesses bathed in the 
spring of Ida, then demanded to know who 
was the most beautiful. He still couldn’t de-
cide, so they shed their clothes to convince 
him of their worthiness. Still, he couldn’t de-
cide. It didn’t help that each goddess tried 
to bribe him - Hera offered to make him 
king of Europe and Asia, Athena offered him 
wisdom and skill in war, and Aphrodite of-
fered the world’s most beautiful woman, 
Helen of Sparta, my possible daughter. Hel-
en, however, was the wife of Greek King 
Melenaus. That didn’t matter to Paris, be-
cause he decided Aphrodite had won, and 
he claimed his prize. Along with his prize 
came the emnity of the Greeks and of Hera.  
 Athena, my other daughter, has al-
ways had her own jealous side as well. She 
once competed with a mortal named Arach-
ne to see who was the best weaver. Athena 
spun her victory over Poseidon in the con-
test for patronage over Athens, and Arachne 
wove 21  different pictures of the gods’ infi-
delities. Against her will, Athena had to ad-



mit that Arachne’s work was flawless, but 
was completely outraged at the choice of 
subject, so she destroyed the tapestry and 
Arachne’s loom, and then Arachne herself. 
She felt no regret in her actions, either, until 
Arachne hung herself. She decided to make 
Arachne into a spider, always weaving and 
spinning for the rest of her life. Athena’s al-
ways been rather brutal against her ene-
mies. 
 Hera has to be the worst, though. 
She’s always been spiteful even if she is 
beautiful. She’s so full with envy against 
someone I even smile at, she has to have re-
venge. It’s true that I have a countless 
amount of lovers and offspring, but I lusted 
after her and proposed. I didn’t take her re-
fusal well, so I turned into a little cuckoo 
and conjured up a storm, making it look like 
I was caught in the rain and in distress. She 
let me in. She claims I took advantage of her, 
and that’s the only reason she married me. 
If that were so, then why is she throwing so 
many temper tantrums? Why does she con-
tinuously torment my lovers and children, 
and watch my every move?  
 I’m not as crazy as my brother Hades, 
though. He abducted Persephone, my 
daughter with Demeter, because he claims 
he fell in love with her at first sight. She was 
out gathering flowers, something she wasn’t 
allowed to do often, because Demeter 
watched over her like crazy! Hades burst 
out through the ground to kidnap her and 
take her to the underworld. Demeter 
searched the world over until Helios, the 
sun, told her what happened. The world 
went dark, cold, and empty, because Deme-
ter wasn’t making anything bloom. People 
were starving! I had to step in to demand 
Hades return Persephone, but only after 
giving her some pomegranate seeds to eat. 
Now she has to spend a certain amount of 

time with Hades and Demeter goes into a 
sulk, making everything go dead. It’s really 
testing. 
 There’s also my strange brother, Po-
seidon. He may rule the waters, but he en-
joys his lovers as well. He had his way with 
a mortal named Caeneus once, then turned 
her into a male warrior after. He also went 
after Demeter and tried to woo her, but she 
turned herself into a mare. He saw right 
through that guise and turned into a stallion 
to capture her. That’s how Arion the horse 
was born. The fun little twist to Arion is he’s 
able to talk and it gives mortals a good 
scare. Poseidon also seduced Medusa on the 
floor of Athena’s temple and Athena was so 
livid, she turned Medusa into a snake-
headed monster. It’s a shame, because she 
was later beheaded. Medusa really was a 
beautiful woman, once upon a time.  
 Poseidon loves his sea monsters, too. 
Not in a sexual way, but he loves to send 
them out to wreak havoc. He uses them 
mostly for vengeance, such as attacking the 
walls of Troy and defeating a Persian fleet. 
I’m surprised he hasn’t sent them after 
Athena for winning over Athens as the pa-
tron god. The two of them had a competi-
tion once to try and win Athens over. He 
struck the ground with his trident to make 
water spring up. Water is great usually, ex-
cept this was salty and useless. Athena 
brought an olive tree, which produced 
wood, oil, and food. Poseidon was furious! 
He sent a monstrous flood out to punish the 
Athenians for not choosing him.  
 I’m sure you’d love to hear more 
about my wayward kids and my siblings’ 
families as well, but there’s just not enough 
time in a day to begin telling you those sto-
ries. Maybe next time, I can tell you about 
those crazy, thieving mortals and their an-
tics. 



MEDIEVAL COOKING 



 

What is a hero without his foe? 

What is a princess who hasn’t been 

saved? What is a tragedy without great 

loss? The answer, my friend, is a mas-

sive lacking plot in most fairytale sto-

ries. However, in Greek mythology, 

sometimes the hero has to find out who 

the foe is after a long, arduous journey, 

and sometimes the princess is saving 

the hero or the monster, or escaping 

them both, and sometimes they’re just 

trying to get away from the gods with 

the help of an oracle. Clearly the Greeks 

loved their heroes, and they enjoyed 

sharing heroic tales in play form.  

 Bellerophon, son of Poseidon and 

human Queen Eurynome of Corinth, 

was one of the most celebrated heroes of 

myth. In his youth, he captured the 

winged horse Pegasus when it came to 

drink from the town’s fountain. When 

Bellerophon was exiled for killing a fam-

ily member, he went to Argos for purifi-

cation from King Proetus. The queen 

took one look at Bellerophon and desired 

him. Her attempts to woo him were 

spurned, and in a jealous rage, she told 

her husband the young hero had at-

tempted to violate her. Proetus sent Bel-

lerophon off to Lycia, to King Iobates 

with a sealed letter that asked Iobates 

to kill Bellerophon. Of course, Iobates 

was reluctant to do this; he didn’t want 

the boy’s blood on his hands. Instead, he 

demanded the youth slay the fire-

breathing chimera that was ravaging 

Lycia. With Pegasus and a lead-tipped 

spear, Bellerophon rode into battle and 

drove the spear into its gut.  

 That wasn’t enough for Iobates. He 

then ordered the boy to subdue the bar-

barous Solymoi tribe, and then the Ama-

zons. Each time, Bellerophon proved vic-

torious. At his wits end, Iobates com-

manded the guards to ambush and kill 

the victor. Instead, Bellerophon slew 

them. Defeated, Iobates was forced to 

acknowledge that Bellerophon was the 

son of a god, and made him both son-in-

law and heir. Bellerophon wasn’t satis-

fied with this in the least, and chose in-

stead to find a way to ascend to the 

heavens on the back of Pegasus. He did-

n’t anticipate angering Zeus, who sent a 

gadfly to sting the horse, causing Pega-

sus to buck and knock Bellerophon from 

his back. 

 Another of one of the most cele-

brated heroes was Perseus, son of the 

Argive princess Danae. Still unwed and 

a virgin, her father Acrisius, locked her 

away in a bronze chamber after hearing 

a prophecy that proclaimed someday her 

son would kill him. He thought he had 

fooled the oracle and the prophecy, but 

hadn’t counted on Zeus turning himself 

into a golden shower to impregnate 

Danae. When Acrisius discovered that 

she had given birth, he placed the two of 

them in a chest and cast them out into 

the sea, where they were carried safely 

to the island of Seriphos and offered ref-

uge by the kindly fisherman Diktys. 

 Perseus grew into a nobleman of 

strength and cunning, and caught the 

eye of King Polydectes, who commanded 

that he fetch the head of the dangerous 

Medusa. With the help of the gods, Per-

seus obtained winged sandals, an invisi-

ble helm, and a magical sword. He then 

A GREEK AND HIS MONSTER 



sought out the ancient Graiai to steal 

their single eye, forcing them to reveal 

the location of Medusa. As the Gorgon 

slept, he crept up behind her and be-

headed her with his eyes avoided so he 

wouldn’t turn to stone.  

 On his journey back to Greece, 

Perseus crossed paths with an Ethiopi-

an princess named Andromeda, who had 

been changed to a rock as sacrifice to a 

monster of the sea. He slew the beast, 

taking her back to Greece as his bride, 

then took the head of Medusa to Poly-

dectes and turned the king to stone. He 

eventually traveled on to his grandfa-

ther’s kingdom with intent to claim his 

throne. When Acrisius heard this, he 

fled in fear of his life, and was later 

killed by accident during the funeral 

games of another king, when Perseus 

threw a discus that went awry.  

 There’s also the tale of Pandora, 

the first mortal woman formed out of 

clay by the gods. There was once a titan 

named Prometheus who was assigned 

the task of creating man. He formed 

them, and then felt pity for man, since 

the gods seemed cruel to the new crea-

tion. So he stole fire from the heavens to 

give to man. As a result, Zeus and He-

phaestus, and a few other gods, helped 

to form the beautiful and cunning Pan-

dora, and delivered her to Prometheus’ 

younger brother Epimetheus as a bride. 

The gods also gave Pandora a pithos, or 

a jar, as a wedding gift. When she 

opened this gift, a swarm of evil spirits 

that were trapped inside immediately 

swarmed out to eternally plague man-

kind. However, there was also a small 

glimmer of hope hidden inside, as well, 

meant to be a single blessing to ease 

mankind’s suffering.  

 Then there is Pasiphae, the im-

mortal daughter of Helios, was a skilled 

practitioner of witchcraft who married 

King Minos of Crete and bore him many 

children. It isn’t said what it is she did 

to anger the gods, but she was cursed 

with a lust for the king’s finest bull. Us-

ing a wooden cow contraption, she was 

able to conceive a hybrid child known as 

the bull-headed Minotaur. Once the 

child was born, she was ashamed of the 

action and had the child put somewhere 

she would never see him again. It 

seemed Pasiphae would be cursed with 

an unfaithful husband as well. When 

she learned of his misdeeds, she scorned 

him and caused him to give birth to poi-

soned creatures who would find and de-

stroy his many lovers. Because she was 

immortal, she was immune to this curse. 

 One of the sadder tales of Greek 

times would be of Psyche, the goddess of 

the soul and wife to Eros, god of love. 

Once a mortal princess with extraordi-

nary beauty, she earned the ire of Aph-

rodite when human men turned their at-

tention away from the goddess to the 

princess. Aphrodite commanded Eros to 

make Psyche fall in love with the most 

hideous of men as a result, but because 

he had fallen in love with the human, he 

instead carried her off to his hidden pal-

ace. Eros hid his true identity, telling 

Psyche she must never gaze upon his 

face. Her sisters, jealous and spiteful, 

worked at her fears at who her husband 

truly was, until she finally disobeyed 

their orders to sneak up to him with a 

lit candle one night. The angry god left 

her, saying he could never see her again 

for her betrayal of trust. Psyche 



searched the world over for her lost love, 

finally coming into the service of Aphro-

dite. Aphrodite in return commanded 

her to perform a series of impossible 

tasks, which eventually led her to the 

Underworld. In time, she was reunited 

with her lost love, Eros, and the couple 

were married in a ceremony attended by 

all the gods.  

 Let’s not forget the brave and pow-

erful Hercules, perhaps the most loved 

of all Greek heroes. He was the son of 

Zeus and Alcmene, the granddaughter of 

Perseus. His life was far from easy. At 

his birth, Hera sent two snakes to kill 

him in his crib, but Hercules was born 

with unusual strength and was fearless. 

He strangled the snakes before they 

could attack. When he was a young 

adult, Hera drove him temporarily in-

sane, causing him to murder his beloved 

wife and their two children. Heartbro-

ken, Hercules tracked down Apollo, the 

god of truth and healing, to beg for pun-

ishment for what he’d done. Apollo un-

derstood Hercules’ crimes hadn’t been 

his fault, but still agreed that Hercules 

should make amends and so ordered 

him to perform twelve labors for the My-

cenean king Eurystheus.Once Hercules 

had completed every one of the labors, 

Apollo declared him absolved of his 

guilt.  

 Another well-known hero is Jason, 

the leader of the Argonauts, fifty heroes 

who sailed in search of the golden 

Fleece. Jason was the son of a ruler, 

Cretheus. When he was still an infant, 

his uncle Pelias usurped the crown and 

tried to kill Jason. Fearing for their 

child, Jason’s parents pretended the 

child had died at birth and sent him to 

be raised with Chrion. Once grown, Ja-

son returned to his home and Pelias rec-

ognized him. Pelias agreed he would 

surrender the kingdom to him if Jason 

would remove the curse on the family by 

fetching the Golden Fleece, which came 

from the fleece of the magically winged 

ram that became the constellation Aries. 

Jason collected 50-60 heroes, known as 

the Argonauts, and set sail to Argo. 

 There are battles, nymphs, har-

pies, adverse winds, and six-armed gi-

ants, but eventually Jason arrives to 

find a dragon guarding the fleece. Ja-

son’s told the fleece is his if he can yoke 

two fire-breathing oxen and sow the 

teeth of the dragon. Using a magic oint-

ment provided by Medea, daughter to 

king Aeetes, Jason succeeds and promis-

es to marry Medea. On the return voy-

age, they stop at the island of Phaea-

cians, where they’re pursued by Medea’s 

people who demand Medea be returned. 

The king of Phaeacians, King Alcinoos 

secretly marries Jason and Medea, 

usurping the plans to take Medea back. 

 When Jason has returned home, 

it’s to find his uncle Pelias alive and 

planning to kill him after taking the 

fleece for his own use. Jason and Medea 

conspire to kill Pelias as a result. Medea 

has the ability to bring anyone youthful 

vigor and life. As a result, they trick the 

youngest daughter of Pelias to cut him 

into pieces and boil him in oil, swearing 

that doing so will not only return Pelias 

to everlasting life, but also keep him 

young and healthy for his remaining 

days. When Pelias doesn’t return to life, 

Jason is ejected from Iolcus. Jason and 

Medea flee to rule in Corinth, where Me-

dea holds claim to the throne.  



A&S Projects 
Upper left: Kilian shows off his Rowana cloak made of canvas. 

Upper right: Tawnie created a gate wall to teach her class how to raid a castle. 

Lower left: Tawnie’s many embroidery projects are shown drawn out. 

Lower right: Three guards stand at the gate, preparing to be invaded by the young war-

riors who had foam weapons. 



 

KIDS OF THE ROUND TABLE 
DID YOU KNOW? 

Greece is made up of thousands of islands? Over 6000 islands and islets make Greece 

up with only around 200 of them being lived on. 

80% of Greece is made up of mountains. The area definitely has sandy shores and 

blue oceans, but it’s also one of the most mountainous countries in Europe. 

Greece has a diverse amunt of wildlife. Some animals are even found only on specific 

Greek islands, such as seals, frogs, lizards, butterflies, mice, snakes, and even Cretan 

wild goats called Kri-kri. There are also 240 bird species in the country. 

The capitol of Greece is named after Athena, the goddess of wisdom and warfare. Ac-

cording to the story, Athena and Poseidon, the god of water, fought over the right to 

name the city by offering a gift. Athena won with her olive tree, so the city chose Ath-

ens as its name. 

Q. How did Poseidon greet the sea monster? 

A. Hey, what’s kraken? 

Q. Where do Greek women go before parties? 

A. To their Hera appointments. 

Q. What materials did the Greeks use to build their homes? 

A. Con-Crete 

Q. How many Greek gods do you need to change a lightbulb? 

A. Olive them! 

Q. Why did the archer land all of her arrows? 

A. She said the target was Artemiss 

Q. Who helps Poseidon watch the waters? 

A. A see-horse 

Q. What do the gods use to oil up their macheriny? 

A. Greece 



 



 

 

Happy birthday to Gork whose birthday is Au-

gust 6th. Many felicitous returns and we hope 

your birthday is a delight. 

Happy birthday to Aine ingen Oitir, whose birth-

day is August 24th. May you have a fun and fes-

tive birthday. 

The office of Herald is now open. We thank Ul-

rich von Tolstat for holding this office for the past 

four years and keeping up to date with our de-

vices and names in that time. Those who are in-

terested in the position of Herald needs to con-

tact Seneschal Havathr and submit an application 

online. 

Don’t forget that Thursdays are gym days at the 

Nacogdoches Planet Fitness! If you don’t have a 

membership, let Aine or Havathr know. Regular 

practices on Thursdays will resume once the 

weather has cooled down again.  

NOTES OF INTEREST 

Dear Edun, 

My husband is a merchant who trades along the Pacific islands of Europe. He is often gone 
months at a time. I’m afraid all the sun and storms are getting to him, however, because he 
came home screaming about seeing a mermaid. There are rumors that the English are selling 
mermaids, he says. He even claims he saw a green-haired sea maiden with scales along her 
body. He doesn’t understand why I don’t believe him. I want him to see the healer for a cure 
for madness, but he is adamant I go with him on the sea to see this great maiden of the sea, 
so I’ll finally believe him. Is my husband crazy, or am I for not believing him? 

 Signed - Merchant’s Mournful Wife 

Dear Merchant’s Mournful Wife, 

Sightings of mermaids goes back as far as the Roman Emperor Augustus, back in 63 
BC. Since then, there has been historical evidence that has furthered the idea that mermaids 
are indeed real. It is even in the Roman naturalist history books. The description mostly used 
was that of a human-like sea creature covered in fish scales that could be seen in numbers 
scattered on the beaches by fishermen and boat travelers. These oceanic oddities may have 
been a delirious dream, but there are still scholars who believe these magical creatures are in 
hiding. 
 To many, the mermaid is often associated with perilous events such as floods, wrecks, 
drownings, and storms, though they can also be benevolent and bestow boons. They’ve been 
known as sirens who lure sailors to their death in Greek mythologies, or protective figures 
known as kuliitu in the old Babylonian artworks. In Irish lore, the mermaid is but a trans-
formed human who could walk on land. Over time as the oceans, rivers, and lakes have 
been explored many people have come to the conclusion that many of the aquatic animals, 
such as the manatee, seal, and sunfish, could explain away the belief in mermaids for the 
past centuries. 
 Then again, maybe your husband truly saw one of the elusive mermaids and carries a 
treasured scale now. Who could truly say? - Edun 



 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

SHIRE OF GRAYWOOD 
CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
 

Aug 7th— 

Chivalry Practice from 10-1 at 

Pecan Park in Nacogdoches 

Aug 11— 

Gym Day at Planet Fitness in 

Nacogdoches 

Aug 14— 

Fighter Practice at Pecan Park 

at 10:00 in Nacogdoches 

Aug 20— 

Rapier Practice from 11-2 at 

Pecan Park in Nacogdoches 

Aug 21— 

Fighter Practice at Pecan Park 

at 10:00 in Nacogdoches 

Aug 27— 

Rapier Practice from 11-2 at 

Pecan Park in Nacogdoches 

Do-Something: Jewelry Mak-

ing Night from 5:30-8:00 at 

Ulrich’s and Elina’s 

Aug 28— 

Fighter Practice at Pecan Park 

at 10:00 in Nacogdoches 
 

Sept 3rd— 

Populace at 2:00 in Nacogdo-

ches after Rapier practice 

KINGDOM EVENTS 
August Events 

6 Steppes Artisan 

20 Academy of the Rapier 

27 Vindheim Missile Academy 

27 Glasyn Artisan of the Flame 

September Events 

2-5 War of Legends 

10 Fall Crown Tournament 

16-18 Ravensfort—Defender of the Fort 

17 Mooneshadowe—Trade Days 

23-25 Rosenfeld Champions and  

Three Things 

30-Oct 2 Namron—Protectorate 

30-Oct 2 Ffynnon Gath War of Ages 

October Events 

8 Kingdom Arts & Sciences 

14-16 Bjornsborg Fall Event 

14-16 Chemin Noir’s The Medieval Har-

vest 

15 Elfsea Baronial College 

21-23 Bryn Gwald, with Bonwicke, Pre-

sent Fall Baronial Championships 

21-23 Wyldewode’s Northern Border 

Skirmishes 

28-30 Eldern Hills—Samhain 

28-30 Seawinds—Defender 



 

SENESCHAL 
Havathr Knutr / Howard Bennett 

SENESCHAL@ GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG  

DEPUTY SENESCHAL 

Kilian MacRaith/John David Scott 

KNIGHT MARSHALL 

Alfred  Bjornson/ Michael Gibson 
KNIGHTMARSHALL@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY KNIGHT MARSHALL 

Kilian MacRaith / John David Scott 

Amaris Marinaro / Ruth Cantu 

EXCHEQUER 

Amaris Marinaro/Ruth Cantu 

EXCHEQUER@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY EXCHEQUER 

Ronja MacRaith / Melanie Scott 

CRY HERALD 

Aine ingen Oitir / Heather Crager 

RESEARCH HERALD 

Officer Position Open 

HERALD@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

SCRIBE 
Officer Position Open 

HERALD@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY RESEARCH HERALD 

Elena Ulfsdottir / Erin McGee 

HISTORIAN 
Ronja MacRaith / Melanie Scott 

DEPUTY HISTORIAN 

Kilian MacRaith / John David Scott 

HOSPITALER 

Alfred  Bjornson/Michael Gibson 

HOSPITALER@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

ARCHERY MARSHALL 

Ulfion Brocson/Steven Ames 
KNIGHTMARSHALL@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

MINISTER OF  

ARTS & SCIENCE 

Elina Ulfsdottir/Erin McGee 

MOAS@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY MINISTERS 

Tawney of Graywood / Sarah Bennett 

Aine ingen Oitir / Heather Crager 

RAPIER MARSHALL 

Ulrich Von Tolstat / Josh McGee 
RAPIERMARSHALL@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY RAPIER MARSHALL 

Havathr Gordene / Howard Bennett 

CHRONICLER  
Aine ingen Oitir/Heather Crager 

CHRONICLER@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 

DEPUTY CHRONICLER 

Ulrich Von Tolstat / Josh McGee 

WEBMINISTER 

Tawney of Graywood / Sarah Bennett 

WEBMINISTER@GRAYWOOD.ANSTEORRA.ORG 


