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Art Credits for this issue 

Baron and Baroness on page 3 by  Lady Dagný austkona
Lore from the Larder image is from The Luttrell
All pictures/clipart are royalty and copyright free, references 
are found at the end of articles, next to images and/or 
signed permissions on file. 

Has it truly been 26 years that the Barony of 
Bright Hills has been in existence? It is true and 
we would invite you to join us all to celebrate on 8 
February at the Manchester Volunteer Fire Station 
in Manchester, more details on page 6.

While I pondered the idea of how long this great 
barony has been around I began to also think about 
the idea of the name of our newsletter The Yeoman 
and wondered how we got this name or what a 
yeoman in medieval times might have been. In 
my research I learned that it was a term that was 
first recorded in the 14th century and had to doing 
with a person's social standing. Yeoman were often 
constables, bailiffs, wardens or landed gentries. 
The idea of a yeoman archer was unique to England 
and Wales from which some famous archers dwelt 
including one Robin Hood. So I thought I would 
redesign the look of the Yeoman to reflect the fact 
that we have great archers in this barony.

I hope to see you all at Birthday and other events 
or meetings during the month. May your month be 
filled with passion for your art no matter what it 
may be. 

Yours in Service, Story and Song,
Noble Scholastica Joycors
Chronicler of Bright Hills
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Bright Hills, we offer greetings.  Baron Godai and Baroness Wanda would like to 
thank all that attended our 12th Night celebration.   As our first 12th Night as 
Baron and Baroness, it was a wonderful evening of great food, friendship and 

stories.   A special thanks to those that set up and decorated the hall and to those that 
helped clean up, many hands made light work.  

Kingdom 12th Night was well attended by many of our populace; it was wonderful 
to see everyone that traveled to Black Diamond for the Kingdom celebration and the 
investiture of the new Baron and Baroness of Black Diamond.  It was also special to see 
members of our populace recognized by the Crown of Atlantia for their good works and 
deeds.  

As the winter continues, we find that we are still are in the mood to celebrate and 
what better way to celebrate than with the Bright Hills Baronial Birthday.  Their Royal 
Majesties will be joining us for a day of fun, food and friendship.  Please plan on joining 
the celebration of everything that is Bright Hills.  The cooks guild is preparing a feast 
that will again live up to their motto “feed them into submission,”  

Yours in Service,

Godai Katsunaga and Wanda the Wanderer
Baron and Baroness of Bright Hills  
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Attendees: Kathleen Keener, Claudia Bosworth, Karen 
Caothers, Chris Carothers, Rachael Knoblauch, Richard 
Muti, Robert Kriner, Barbara Kriner, Victoria Wank, Karen 
Whitlock, Erin Scimeca, Becky ritterhouse, Jill Crowher-
Peters, Michelle England, Wanda Kinnie, Bordon Kinnie, 
MyLinda Butterworth.

Approval of MinutesApproval of Minutes
Change: Jean Bec to Jeanne Tenneur de Bec and add her 

name to attendees. Approved with change.

Baron and BaronessBaron and Baroness
 Godai Katsunaga and Wanda the Wanderer  

(Gordon & Wanda Lee Kinnie) 
Baronial 12th Night was great. Thanks to everyone who 
helped and showed up. There will 2 elevations happening 
at birthday so space will be at a premium. Their Majesties 
will hold a brief morning court and a long (about 1.5 
hour) afternoon court, with pop-up courts during the day. 
It will be a busy day as this is their last court in Northern 
Atlantia. We will probably be doing some pop-up courts 
as well so we don't add time to the afternoon court. 
Negotiations are also underway for their Highnesses to 
attend Royal Archery.

Officer ReportsOfficer Reports:
Seneschal: Seneschal: 

Lady Freydis sjona (Casey Keener) 
We have renegotiated our contract with the church for 
2020 for the 2nd and 4th Friday of each month, with the 
understanding that changes may happen. A new climate 
policy has been drafted and we will vote on it next month.

ChroniclerChronicler
Lady Scholastica Joycors (MyLinda Butterworth) 

The Yeoman was posted on time. Made date adjustments 
to meeting time for business meeting and figher practice 
in Yeoman.

ExchequerExchequer
Lady Clara von Wonsiedel (Michelle England)

It has been an easy month all reports are done and 
submitted. The inventory needs to be updated, which is 
the only issue with the books at this time.

WebministerWebminister
Lady Dagný austkona ( Rachael Knoblauch)

The website is up to date. The current social media 
policy is being updated to a more comprehensive "web 
communications" policy with sections addressing the 
Baronial social media policy. 
My Goals are to redesign the website along with the 
Baronial history information and to receive approval for 
the Web Communications policy
Schedule for birthday will be going up this week. Need 
to change Baron & Baroness address. Still trying to get a 
warrant for my deputy.

HeraldHerald
Master Richard Wyn (Richard Muti) 

We continue to do Hearls point at events and recently at 
Kingdom 12th Night. We are getting ready for Birthday.

MoASMoAS
Mistress Tatiana Ivanovna of Birchwood Keep (Claudia 
Bosworth)
Quarterly report was submitted on time. There is a new 
regional MoAS. We have secured judges for birthday 
from across the Kingdom.

ChatelainChatelain
Baroness Barbara Giumaria diRoberto (Barbara Kriner) 
My fourth quarter report was turned in on time. We 
had one demo which was hte Maryland Irish Festival 
where we interacted and passed on information to about 
225 people. The kingdom and barony were contacted 
by a gentleman looking for a few people in costume to 
freet guests at his daughter's wedding being held at the 
Cloisters in Baltimore. Since this was not a demo the 
information was put on our Facebook  page emphasizing 
that this was an entertainment opportunity.

Knights MarshallKnights Marshall
Lord Randver Askmadr (Randy Feltman)

4th quarter waivers have been sent. Not much happening 
until birthday.

Minister of the ListMinister of the List
Lord Alexander Fowler (Hunter Fowler)

MOL Report February 2020 was turned in on time. There 

Business Meeting Minutes
7:09 PM

January 24, 2019
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has been no activity this month.

Youth MinisterYouth Minister
VACANT 

Baronial StewardBaronial Steward
VACANT

Guild ReportsGuild Reports
Cooks GuildCooks Guild

Jeanne Tenneur de Bec (Becky Ritterhouse)
Guild meeting was held on January 12, 2020. The guild 
will be preparing the meal for Bright Hills Birthday feast. 
We will be able to prep on Friday night before the event.

EventsEvents

BIRTHDAY:  we will need to have parking set aside for 
the Royals. Need to know where all of the signs are, the 
Bron has two of them. Additional help is need to set-up 
and tear down. The hall will open at 7 AM to set-up. The 
feast menu has been posted along with the competitions. 
All have people in place to take care of these events.

ROYAL ARCHERY: Proposals and bid sheets were sent 
out in advance. The theme is "of Myths & Legends" and 
it will be held April 24-26, 2020. There will be three major 
spaces for archery. Royal Archer tokens are being provided 
throughout the day. A scavenger hunt is being planned. 
This will be a camping event with a feast on Saturday 
provided by the cook's guild. A newcomer's point will 
be available, there will also be A&S competitions, bardic 

competition, and scroll blank competition along with 
open displays. Youth activities are also planned. This will 
be a Royal Progress with their highness's in attendance. 
MOTION: It is proposed that we accept the bid for Royal 
Archery with the addition of a $5 per adult camping fee, 
no charge for children. PASSED
TRIAL BY FIRE:  Wynne has the contract with her to be 
signed for the Bowman and has verified that we are on 
their schedule. The suggested costs for this event will be 
$20 with a $5 discount for members, children $8 and a 
$5 per adult camping fee. The rental for regular port-a-
johns is $108, handicap is $159, the site fee is $350, other 
expenses are prizes and feast supplies.

Old BusinessOld Business
The trailer can be sold to a single individual, it is noted 
that it has fully depreciated and has no value. 
MOTION: It is proposed that we sell the trailer to Becky 
Ritterhouse for the price of $1.00. PASSED
The sale of the trailer will happen in March.

New BusinessNew Business:
We are in need of another key holder for the church. 
Katherine volunteered to take on that responsibility.

Next meeting to be held at Christ the King Church on  
February 28, 2020    
The meeting adjourned at  8:19 p.m.

Oyez ! Oyez!
The Barony of Bright Hills is in 

need of good people to serve her in 
the capacity of :
Deputy Exchequer
Youth Minister

Deputy Youth Minister
Archery Deputy Marshal

If you have an interest in serving 
your barony in any of these 
capacities please contact the 

Seneschal at frejya2004@gmail.com
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Come Celebrate 
The Barony of Bright Hills

26th Birthday

February 8, 2020
Troll opens at 9 AM

Manchester Volunteer Fire Department
3297 York Street • Manchester, MD

Court begins at 10 AM
Authorizations & A&S check-in begins at 11 AM

Bardic Bear Pit begins at 1 PM
Youth Fighting begins at 2 PM

Evening Court at 4 PM
Feast at 6:30 PM

for more details go to: 
http://brighthills.atlantia.sca.org/?page_id=2077
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       Atlantian Calendar of Events

February 2020
8 Bright Hills 26th Baronial Anniversary (R) Bright Hills Manchester, MD

14-16 Nottinghill Coill's XL-ent 40th Birthday Nottinghill Coill Bennetsville, SC
21-23 Ymir 45 (R) Windmasters Hill Ellerbe, NC

March 2020
7 Kingdom Arts & Sciences Festival (R) Atlantia Matthews, NC

14-22 Gulf Wars XXIX (R) Gleann Abhann Georgia
27-29 Hidden Mountain Birthday and Investiture (R) Hidden Mountain Bennettsville, Sc

28 Defending the Gate 2020 Sudentorre Spotsylvania, VA

April 2020
4 Spring Coronation Atlantia

17-19 Night on the Town Lochmere Annapolis, MD
24-26 Mists of Atlantian: Gawain and the Green Knight Misty Marsh by the Sea Bennettsville, SC
24-26 Royal Artchery Tournament Bright Hills Glen Arm, MD

May 2020
2 Atlantian Spring Crown Tournament (R) Atlantia Leesburg, VA
9 On Target Lochmere Annapolis, MD

15-17 War College Sacred Stone Boonville, NC

June 2020
5-7 SAAD- Oh, For Cog's Sake Crois Brigte Boonville, NC
6 Skewered Roxbury Mill Gaithersburg, MD

13 Summer University Atlantia
19-21 Tourney of the Sun Charlesbury Crossing Apex, NC

27 Lochmere Arrow Shoot Steirbach Spotsylvania, VA

for more details go to http://www.atlantia.sca.org/events/atlantia-calendar-events

February Local EventsFebruary Local Events
2 Archery Practice - Baltimore Bowman - 1 PM
8 Bright Hills Baronial Birthday - Royal Progress - Manchester Volunteer Fire Hall 

Troll opens at 9 AM
9 Archery Practice - Baltimore Bowman - 1 PM
14 Fighter Practice - 7:30 PM
16 Archery Practice - Baltimore Bowman - 1 PM
23 Archery Practice - Baltimore Bowman - 1 PM
28  Bright Hills Business Meeting 7 PM followed by Fighter Practice and A.S.
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Unicorns in Medieval and Unicorns in Medieval and 
Renaissance ArtRenaissance Art

from an article written by Carolyn McDowall

Saihunt Jerome during the late fourth century 
after Christ, transcribed an ancient document 
using the word “Unicorn”. In Hebrew it was only 

found out much later to have meant “wild ox”.
Due to this error in translation, the Unicorn became 

an important part of the Christian story and as such 
identified with Christ for a thousand years.

The fierce and powerful Unicorn was unable to 
be captured and it was believed that only a virgin 
could tame him. To achieve that end hunters were 
encouraged to take young maidens into the forest, 
where a Unicorn was known to frequent, so that they 
would be successful in capturing one.

The animal reputedly would be attracted by her 
scent and her purity and he would, when he found 
her, kneel and place his forelegs and head in her lap 
resting there peacefully. In this way the Lady and the 
Unicorn together became a powerful symbol in art for 
centuries.

The Unicorn also appeared in a book called 
Physiologus. It was written by an unknown author 
and published probably during the late 4th century. It 
vividly described real and imaginary animals, birds, 
reptiles and fish and sometimes stones and plants 
that all have a moral content, one that could teach 
Christian’s powerful lessons in life.

It highlighted the moral and symbolic qualities of 
each animal featured, while providing illustrations 
that were sometimes very lavish. Poetry and literature 
of the time abounded with similar references, such as 
a Phoenix rising from the ashes and a Pelican feeding 
her young with her own blood.

Importantly, this landmark publication was 
translated into Latin about 700 AD, as well as many 
European and Middle Eastern languages. With a copy 
in many monastery libraries across Europe for centuries 
it inspired the art of illuminated manuscripts, images 

Hunt of the Unicorn Annunciation Book of Hours, Netherlands, 
Utrecht, ca. 1500. MS G.5, fols. 18v–19. William S. Glazier 
Collection

that were later transmitted over into tapestry weaving. 
It also helped to ensure that the Unicorn became a 
central focus of both medieval and Renaissance art.

A tapestry dating from 1495-1505 woven in the 
Southern Netherlands features the legendary Unicorn 
chained to a pomegranate tree, its fruit the symbol of 
fertility. Made of wool, warp, silk, silver and gilt weft 
threads. 
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This splendid work of art is one of seven individual 
hangings collectively known as the Unicorn Tapestries, 
which are among the Metropolitan Museum of Art’s 
most treasured objects. These most beautiful and 
complex works of textile art have magically survived 
from the late Middle Ages.

In the Meshal ha-Kadmoni (Fable of the Ancients), 
Unicorns and other animals appear in the first printed 
and illustrated edition of this 13th-century Hebrew 
text, which was published in Brescia, Italy in 1491. It 
was on loan from The Library of The Jewish Theological 
Seminary.

A page from a 14th-century copy of the Shahnama, 
a 10th-century text recounting the legendary deeds of 
the Persian kings, featured Iskandar, more commonly 
known as Alexander the Great. A mighty warrior 
depicted killing the monster of Habash (Ethiopia), an 
elegant one-horned beast, quite like a unicorn.

The text of the nearly contemporary Peregrinatio 
in terram sanctam, an illustrated travel diary to the 
Holy Land printed in Germany in 1486 claims that its 
woodcut of a unicorn that was drawn from life

The Unicorn in Captivity, ca. 1495–1505 South Netherlandish 
Wool warp, wool, silk, silver, gilt wefts Gift of John D. Rockefeller 
Jr. 1937 (37.80.3) courtesy The Metropolitan Museum of Art, NY

The Unicorn is Attacked Tapestry, ca. 1495–1505 South 
Netherlandish Wool warp, wool, silk, silver, gilt wefts Gift of 
John D. Rockefeller Jr. 1937 (37.80.3) courtesy The Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, NY

A Portrait of a Woman, possibly Ginevra d’Antonio 
Lupari Gozzadini, ca. 1485–90 although attributed 
to the Maestro delle Storie del Pane. She has a male 
counterpiece; the landscape of her image is filled 
with details evoking marital virtues, fecundity, and 
prosperity: the woman and the unicorn are detailed 
to her right and allude to the legend that only a virgin 
could capture the mythical beast.

Rumours still abounded during the 16th-century in 
Europe, when an engraving by Julius Goltzius after 
the style of artist Maerten de Vos suggested that the 
unicorn’s natural habitat was the American continent!

Where the creature resided might have been debated, 
but Unicorns were still being included and depicted 
in many early encyclopedias of animals in the 16th 
century, such as Konrad Gesner’s treatise, published 
in four volumes between 1551–58. In the great scheme 
of things its not really that long ago!

Carolyn McDowall, The Culture Concept Circle, 
©May 8, 2013
 https://www.thecultureconcept.com/unicorns-in-me-

dieval-renaissance-art-on-show-at-new-york?fbclid=I-
wAR2aLDE0bYvX3_rl-eez3W5yeIQNaHKwE06-lg-
PQPXyCvGgAOSsySW4l-MA
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Lore from the LarderLore from the Larder

Strawberries - Food of the GodsStrawberries - Food of the Gods
by Scholastica Joycors

TT
he history of the strawberry dates back to Ancient Rome where the fruit was considered the symbol of 
Venus, the goddess of love, because of its bright red color and enticing taste. Later, the berry became a 
symbol of fertility due to its many exterior seeds. The fruit looks so alluring in fact, that strawberries were 

carved into church altars and cathedral pillars in medieval times to represent perfection. Legend has it that when 
two people split a strawberry, they’ll fall in love.

In today's world the two most valued flavors of love are paired together in what we know as chocolate dipped 
strawberries which is supposed to be the ultimate aphrodisiac, and while there is no denying their appeal on the 
plate I am not sure I would venture that far. 

There are many ways to use a strawberry in period cooking in the summer time just eating them off the vine 
while they are warm and juicy is always good, but they don't last very long, so you can make them into jams, or 
tarts,  a pottage or pudding, or strawberries in snow the taste is delightful.  

Strawberye Strawberye 
Take Strawberys, and waysshe hem in tyme of yere in gode red wyne; þan strayne þorwe a cloþe, and do hem in a potte 
with gode Almaunde mylke, a-lay it with Amyndoun oþer with þe flowre of Rys, and make it chargeaunt and lat it boyle, 
and do þer-in Roysonys of coraunce, Safroun, Pepir, Sugre grete plente, pouder Gyngere, Canel, Galyngale; poynte it with 
Vynegre, and a lytil whyte grece put þer-to; coloure it with Alkenade, and droppe it a-bowte, plante it with graynys of 
Pomegarnad, and þan serue it forth. (Two Fifteenth Century p. 29)

1 pint strawberries   ¼ cup sugar
¼  cup red wine  ¼ teaspoon ginger
1 ¾ cup almond milk  ¼ teaspoon cinnamon
4 tablespoons rice flour ⅛ teaspoon galingale
¾ cups currants  1 tablespoon butter or lard (alkenade)
8 threads saffron   ¼ teaspoon vinegar
⅛ teaspoon pepper   pomegranate seeds

Wash strawberries in water, then mix with wine and force through wire strainer using a pestle. Mix with almond 
milk and wheat starch, then boil about 10 minutes, until thick enough to stick to the spoon. Add currants, then 
remaining ingredients as it cooks. Make sure the spices are ready when you start boiling it. We used not very 
sweet strawberries; one might use less sugar or more vinegar if they were sweeter.
Redaction from Miscellany by Cariadoc and Elizabeth
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Pennsic Wars is open for Pre-Registration

The Bard's Corner
Where story, poem and song gather together for the sharing

The Fair Maiden and the Snow-White UnicornThe Fair Maiden and the Snow-White Unicorn
A Scottish Folk Tale

Long, long ago – when there was still magic in the world and things were not always what they seemed to 
be – in a ruined castle in the far north of England there dwelt a Fair Maid, with eyes as black as the sloes on 
the blackthorn in November and skin as white as its blossom in March. 

Once, her family had been rich and powerful, owning all the land around as far as the eye could see and the 
castle had been in good repair, full of servants to wait on the family and soldiers to protect them from all dangers. 
Over the years, however, war and misfortune had come upon them, so that all that was left of the once-proud 
family was the Fair Maid, with eyes as black as the sloes on the blackthorn and skin as white as its blossom, a 
Maid who went barefoot, and wore patched and faded gowns of silk and velvet. 

The little land that had not been sold was overgrown and sadly neglected, providing just enough food for one 
white cow with red ears, two gray sheep and three speckled hens. 

Instead of the many servants to care for the Maid and to look after her, there was only an Old Crone, bent and 
wrinkled; and instead of the soldiers to guard her, there was only a Unicorn. 

He was a splendid creature, as white as the first fall of snow on Muckle Cheviot, the highest of the nearby 
hills; he resembled a young deer except that, instead of antlers, he had one horn growing from the middle of his 
velvety forehead, and his eyes, unlike the brown eyes of the deer, were as blue as the speedwell which grew in 
the castle moat. 

As the years passed, travelers began to talk of having caught a glimpse of this Maid who wandered barefoot 
over the lonely hiss, and who was accompanied everywhere by a snow-white Unicorn; hearing this, the young 
men in the land thought to themselves what fine sport it would be to hunt such a rare creature and to kill it, and 
then to woo the Fair Maid and marry her. 

Through the green valleys and over the heather-clad hills they journeyed, until they came within sight of the 
ruined castle, and there they hid themselves behind clumps of trees or great boulders, and waited. 

When at the last the Maid appeared with her snow-white Unicorn, each man prepared to draw his bowstring, 
thinking that never had he hunted a finer beast, or wooed a fairer maid; but, at the very moment that the hunters 
were about to let fly their deadly, goose-feathered arrows, the Unicorn shook his head, so that each huntsman 
felt as though he had been turned to stone, and helpless and speechless he remained until maid and beast had 
passed out of sight. 

“Who wants to hunt a unicorn in these bleak hills?” the young men cried angrily, when they returned to their 
homes.” As for the Maid, she dresses like a beggar and is far from beautiful. No man in his senses would dream 
of wooing her.” And not one of them admitted how helpless he had been when the Unicorn had shaken his head. 

So the word spread that the Maid was both poor and ugly, and the Unicorn not worth the hunting. Soon People 
forgot all about them and the Maid dwelt happily in her ruined castle with the Old Crone, and roamed the hills 
and valleys with the Unicorn by her side. 

Now it happened that one fine, spring morning the Maid and Unicorn wandered farther a field than usual, 
climbing right over Muckle Cheviot itself and down into a valley where the banks were ablaze with the golden 
flowers of the bonnie broom, and where, in the distance, a grey stone farmhouse huddled against the steep 
hillside. 

“What sound is that?” the Maid cried, halting suddenly and looking around her. 
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“It is only the feet of the wind in the bonnie broom,” the Unicorn answered. 
“It is that, and it is more than that,” the Maid said. “It is the sad, soft cry of those who have been rejected, and 

it breaks my heart to hear it. Who are you?” she called out, “Why do you weep so bitterly?” 
At that, a little man, old and bearded, and wrinkled, stepped from under the bonnie broom beside her. 
“We are the little People, Fair Maid,” he said, “and we weep because we have nowhere to go. Ever since 

yonder farm was built, I, who am the Oldest and Wisest, have lived there with my people – with my children, 
and my grandchildren, and my great-grandchildren. 

“This spring, a new farmer moved in, and his wife says she has no time for the Little People, no butter to spare 
for our bread, no milk to give us for our babies. She swept us all out with a heather besom, than locked and 
bolted the door; and now my people weep because they are frightened and hungry and homeless.” 

“My castle has long lacked a roof,” the Maid said. “the wind sighs o’nights and whistles along the passages, 
and the rain drives through the windows, but the kitchen is snug and warm. If the old Crone and the Unicorn 
are willing, you may share it with us and live there as long as you please.” 

“I am willing,” the Unicorn said. 
“I am willing,” the Old Crone muttered, when the Maid retuned to her castle with the Little People clustering 

anxiously about her. And she skimmed some of the cream from the basin beside her, and set down on the hearth 
for the Little People, and cut a thick crust off the loaf she had just baked, and set it beside the cream. 

“You shall have no cause to regret this day,” said the Oldest and Wisest to the Maid. 
“You shall have no cause to regret this day,” his people agreed. After they had drunk the cream and eaten the 

bread, the women and children set up their tables, chairs, cooking pots and all their possessions on the left-hand 
side of the great fireplace, while the men scurried about the ruined castle, probing and rapping and banging, 
nodding their head as one and stroking their beards, their eyes gleaming with excitement. 

That night, while the Maid slept soundly on the right hand of the kitchen fireplace, with the Unicorn at her 
feet, and the Old Crone stretched out on a settee, the castle was filled with the sound of singing and whistling, 
with the buzz of little saws and the tap of tiny hammers. When the Maid awoke the next morning, she found, to 
her surprise, that a new roof covered the castle and that no longer could the wind enter at will. 

All the next night the Little People worked, and when the Maid awoke on the second morning, she found, to 
her amazement, that the doors had been renewed, and glass put in the windows, so that no longer could the rain 
and snow enter at will. 

While the Maid slept on the third night, the Little People worked harder than ever before; and when she awoke 
on the third morning, she found, to her astonishment, all the rooms furnished and restored, as they had been 
when the family was rich and powerful. The walls were hung with tapestries, the beds furnished with warm 
coverings, while the long table in the great Hall was set with goblets of Venetian glass and dishes of the finest 
silver. 

“Now there is no need for us to live in the kitchen,” the Oldest and Wisest said. “If you are willing, we shall 
make our home henceforward in the room at the top of the west tower.” 

“I am willing,” the Maid said. “But I must ask the Unicorn and the Old Crone too.” 
“We are willing,” answered the Unicorn and the Old Crone. 
That night, for the first time in her life, the Maid slept in the big four-poster bed in the Great Bedroom. When 

she awoke the next morning and looked out of the window, she found to her delight that the fields had been 
ploughed and sown and harrowed, and that where there had been one white cow with red ears, now there were 
a hundred; where there had been two grey sheep, now there were two hundred, and instead of three speckled 
hens, now there were three hundred. 

“How ever can I thank you for all you have done for me?” she asked the Oldest and Wisest. 
“By accepting one word of advice,” he answered.” Your castle is repaired, your lands cultivated and your 

flocks and herd are thriving. All that is lacking is a husband for you and a master for the castle.” 
“A master,” the Old Crone agreed. 
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“A husband,” the Unicorn whispered, with a strange look in his blue, blue eyes. 
“Very well,” the Maid said. “How shall I set about finding a husband for myself and a master for the castle?” 
“Leave that to me,” answered the Oldest and Wisest. “I shall bid the birds spread the news that suitors for your 

hand may present themselves here on the first morning of May.” 
Joyfully the birds spread the news that, in her castle in the lonely hills, the Maid awaited her suitors, so 

that from the Frozen North and the Warm south, from the Eastern Seaboard and the Western Isles, the princes 
journeyed forth. 

The first to arrive was the Prince of the Frozen North, a handsome warrior, who talked of battles and the joyful 
sound of steel against steel in hand-to-hand fights. Never, the Maid, thought, had she met such a brave and 
handsome prince – which was not surprising , as he was the first man she had ever spoken to. 

“I shall marry you,” she said, “if you can give me the right answer to one question. Would you have room in 
your castle for the Little People?” 

“The Little People?” the Prince cried. “Why, they were all killed a long time ago, and a good thing too, for all 
they did was interfere and cause trouble.” 

“You are not the husband for me, nor the master for this castle,” the Maid declared, and the Prince of the 
Frozen North departed in anger, while the Unicorn sighed softly. 

The second to arrive was the Prince of the Warm South, a handsome huntsman, who talked of the thrill of 
chasing deer and hares, and the joyful sound of the horn in the green woods. Never, the Maid thought, had she 
met such a splendid and handsome prince –which was not surprising, as he was only the second man she had 
ever spoken to. 

“I shall marry you,” she said, “if you can give me the right answer to one question. Would you have room in 
your castle for the Little People?” 

“The Little People?” The prince cried. “Why, they were chased away from this country years ago, and a good 
thing too, for all they did was make a nuisance of themselves.” 

“Then you are not the husband for me, nor the master for this castle,” the Maid declared, and the Prince of the 
Warm South departed in anger, and again the Unicorn sighed softly. 

The third to arrive was the Prince of the Eastern Seaboard, a handsome sailor who talked of storms and 
shipwrecks, and the joyful sound of the sea surging on the sandy shore. Never, the Maid thought, had she met 
such a valiant and handsome prince – which was not surprising, as he was only the third man she had ever 
spoken to. 

“I shall marry you,” she said, “if you can give me the right answer to one question. Would you have room in 
your castle for the Little People?” 

“The Little People?” The prince cried. “Why, they were all drowned years ago, and good riddance to bad 
rubbish, say I.” 

“Then you are not the husband for me, nor the master for this castle,” The maid declared, and the Prince of the 
Eastern Seaboard departed in anger, while the Unicorn sighed hopefully. 

The fourth and last to arrive was the Prince of the Western Isles, a handsome musician, who sang sweetly to 
the accompaniment of his harp, of the magic of old, half-forgotten days. Never, the Maid thought, had she met 
such an accomplished and handsome prince, - which was not surprising, as he was only the fourth man she had 
ever spoken to. 

“I shall marry you,” she said, “if you can give me the right answer to one question. Would you have room in 
your castle for the Little People?” 

“The Little People?” The prince cried. “Why, they do not exist and they never did. They were created by story-
tellers, poets and musicians like me, and without us, they have no life of their own.” 

“Then you are not the husband for me, nor the master for this castle,” the Maid declared, and the Prince of the 
Western Isles departed in anger, while the Unicorn watched, but made never a sound. 
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“They were all brave and handsome young men, Oldest and Wisest,” the Maid said, “but not one of them 
would have allowed you and your people to stay here as I promised. What shall I do now?” 

“Follow your heart,”: the Old Crone snapped, before the Oldest and Wisest could answer. 
The Maid thought for a moment, and then turned to the Unicorn. 
“If you were a prince, would you have room in your castle for the Little People?” She asked. 
“Always,” the Unicorn answered. 
“Then I shall marry you because, ever since I can remember, you have looked after me, and been good and 

kind to me, and also because you love the Little People as I do.” The Maid declared. 
Because all this happened long, long ago – when there was still magic in the world, and things were not always 

what they seemed to be – the snow-white Unicorn sighed again. And disappeared. 
And in his place there stood a prince who was braver, and more handsome, and much, much wiser than any 

of the four suitors who had journeyed to woo the Maid on that May morning. 
So the Maid and the Unicorn-Prince were married, and they, and the Old Crone, and all the 

Little People with their leader the Oldest and Wisest, lived happily and prosperously ever after.  

Paper cutting by Linda S. Day
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Heavy & Light Weapons Fighter Practices and 
A&S classes are held the second and fourth Friday 
nights from 7:30 PM-10 PM

Business Meetings are held from 7 PM-8 PM the fourth 
Friday of the month (Please See Calendar) 
Location: Christ the King Episcopal Church, 1930 
Brookdale Rd., Baltimore, MD 21244
Although we use these facilities, the SCA is not 
endorsed by the Church.
Directions: Exit the Baltimore Beltway (I-695) at Exit 17 
(Security Blvd Exit). Take the exit west toward Rolling 
Road, not the exit east toward Woodlawn. Travel west 
along Security Boulevard about one-half mile, through 
traffic-lights at Belmont Avenue, Lord Baltimore Drive, 
and Rolling Road. Continue west for another block, 
until you reach Brookdale Road. The Episcopal Church 
of Christ the King is on your left. Make a left turn onto 
Brookdale, and then turn right into the Church parking 
lot.

Sunday Afternoon Archery Practice
Every Sunday 1:00 pm - 4:00 pm (See Calendar)
Location: Baltimore Bowmen Site
Go to www.baltimorebowmen.com for directions. If 
the gate is closed, check to make sure it is not locked. 
If it is not locked, open it and drive down the hill to 
the butts. If the gate is locked, park your car and walk 
down the hill to the butts. NOTE: PRACTICE WILL 
NOT BE HELD WHEN THERE ARE WEEKEND-
LONG EVENTS AND WHEN THERE ARE EVENTS 
AT THE BOWMEN SITE.

INCLEMENT WEATHER POLICY
If Baltimore County Schools announce they are closed 
or closing early, there will be no practice that night. You 
can usually hear the school closing lists on virtually any 
local radio station broadcast throughout the morning.

Cook’s Guild
Baroness Jeanne Tenneur de Bec, phone at 410-239-
8794, or by e-mail at beckyritterhouse@yahoo.com.

Meets second Sunday of the month. Check calendar for 
location and time. 

Electronic Connection
Bright Hills Website

The Baronial website, http://brighthills.atlantia.sca.
org/ contains a listing of current officers, regularly 
scheduled meetings, events and other items of interest. 
If you have an item for the website, please send it to 
the Webminister,

Dagný austkona at rmknoblauch@gmail.com 

Bright Hills FaceBook Page
The new baronial Facebook page is located at https://

www.facebook.com/groups/brighthills/. Further 
information can be obtained from the administrators 
Lady Reyne Telarius at robynbecker@comcast.net,  and 
Dagný austkona at rmknoblauch@gmail.com 

The Yeoman On-Line
http://brighthills.atlantia.sca.org/yeoman/yeoman.html

Everyone is encouraged to contribute to  
The Yeoman!

Please, remember that all submissions for The Yeoman 
should be accompanied by an SCA release form. Below 
are the links to the necessary forms.
Society Chronicler forms:
 http://www.sca.org/docs/library.html#release forms
Release form for writing or artwork:
 http://www.sca.org/docs/pdf/ReleaseCreativeFillable.pdf
Release form for photographs:
 http://www.sca.org/docs/pdf/ReleasePhotographerFill-
able.pdf
Release form for models (the subject of your artwork or 
photograph): 
http://www.sca.org/docs/pdf/ReleaseModelFillable.pdf

The Barony of Bright Hills

Practices Guild Gatherings

http://www.baltimorebowmen.com
https://www.facebook.com/groups/brighthills/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/brighthills/
mailto:robynbecker@comcast.net
http://brighthills.atlantia.sca.org/yeoman/yeoman.html
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Regumn 

The Barony of Bright Hills
Please try not to call after 9 PM

Baron & Baroness
Godai Katsunaga and Wanda Ostojowna

Gordon and Wanda Lee Kinnie
443-398-5100

baron@brighthills.atlantia.sca.org  • baroness@brighthills.atlantia.sca.org 

Seneschal
Lady Freydis sjóna
Casey Keener
410-852-0621
frejya2004@gmail.com

Exchequer
Lady Clara von Wonsiedel
Michelle England
443-799-1913
claravonwonsiedel@zoho.com

Webminister
Lady Dagný austkona
Rachael Knoblauch
301-481-1949
dagny.asukona@gmail.com

Deputy Seneschal
Lord Graham MacRobert
Graham Wright
443-375-0257 
No calls after 830 PM
grahammarobert@hotmail.com

Deputy Exchequer
Lord Cairell mac Cormaic
Howard Carl Jacobson
443-416-8356,
cairellmaccormaic@yahoo.com

Deputy Webminister
Lady Winifred Carruthers
Karen Carothers
410-868-6170
winifred@trekkieturtle.com

Chronicler
Noble Scholastica Joycors
MyLinda Butterworth
443-817-2129
totallystories@gmail.com

Steward

VACANT

Chatelaine
Maestra Barbara Giumaria diRoberto
Barbara Kriner
443-244-0432
bjokriner@yahoo.com

Deputy Chronicler
Baroness Aemilia Rosa
Amy Nardone
443-508-4456
aemiliarosa@comcast.net

Baronial Clerk Signet 
Mistress Alexandria Wright
Andrea Scott
410-952-4808
ladyalexandriawright@gmail.com

Deputy Chatelaine
Lord Wrad of Ce
Wade Whitlock
410-272-8407
wadewhitlock@hotmail.com

Herald
Master Richard Wyn
Richard Muti
443-615-1025
RickWyn@comcast.net

Youth Minister

VACANT

Minister of Arts & Sciences
Mistress Tatiana Ivanovna of 
Birchwood Keep
Claudia Bosworth
410-437-7090
tatianabirchwoodkeep@gmail.com

Deputy Herald
Dame Deirdre O’Bardon
Debbie Eccles
410-356-0028
deirdre_obardon@yahoo.com

Deputy Youth Minister

VACANT

Deputy Minister of Arts & 
Sciences

Mistress Chagan Khulan
Karen Whitlock

chagankhulan@gmail.com
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Minister of Lists
Lord Alexander Fowler
Hunter Fowler
443-538-2220
hunterfsca@yahoo.com

Knights Marshall
Lord Randver Askmadr
Randy Feltman
410-877-1735
randver_askmadr@verizon.net

Archery Deputy Marshal

VACANT

Deputy Minister of Lists
Lady Livia di Samuele
Sherrill M. Abramson
301-807-5476
Abramsonsm@yahoo.com

Deputy Heavy Marshal
Master Heinrich Kreiner
Robert Stephen Kriner
lands_heinie@yahoo.com
443-789-8109

Rapier Deputy Marshal
Lord Stephen Bridewell
Stephen Cavano
410.235.3590
stephenbridewell@yahoo.com

Thrown Weapons  
Deputy Marshal

Lady Beatrice Shirwod
Annelise Bauer
843-312-5971
spindlebird@gmail.com

Current Baronial Champions:
Archery: Master Janyn Fletcher of Lancastreschire
Arts and Sciences: Lady Freydis Sjona
Bardic: Lord Faolan Mac Raghnaill
Baronial Warlord: Lord Randvar Askmodr
Brewer: Lord Michel von Schonsey

Equestrian: Mor Inghean Ui Dochartaigh
Heavy Weapons: Lord Grimkel
Thrown Weapons:  Lord Trygvvi
Rapier: Lord Conrad Muni
Children’s Archery- Cedric and Moira


