9300 ft, Barons War 05?  Where the Oxygen tank?

Written by

Viscount Sterling, KSCA

Our 2nd encampment for Aegis Company was at Barons War 05.  The fighting at Glory took its toll on the fighters of Aegis.  The lamentation of our wounded and lame or just to hung over to make showed in the numbers we fielded.  The number was five (not a holy number but a good number to cause havoc with) Fynn the stalwart Sergeant, Robert the Steady Shield Men, Horn the Blood Thirsty, Wilham the long arm of Death and Sterling the cheap shot artist.  Names are made by those who brave.  One small point of contention for Sterling, they learned not to leave him on the flank, something about having three folks watch out for him.  Damn, no more killing entire shield walls.

Our Forces gathered at the point, kind of a watch guard of the ford-bridge, under the newly procured Company Banner.  We rallied there after making camp that was first taken the night before by our Captain and his three protectors.  It was a long pitched battle to hold the high ground till the rest of the Aegis forces show the following morning (Area 31 not unlike area 51 but no space ship in the hangers.  The on round saucers found, was the cheesecakes).

Well time came to muster and the five dawned our shimming armor (yah right, none of us veterans have a shinny spot on our armor).  Our Red and Black Surcoats looked great as we marched up hill (both ways) to battle.  Once there we presented ourselves to our Baron Kronos as his loyal troops of Bloodstone Keep.  We took our place of honor on the far right of the limited defile fight.  We anchored our corner and stayed our course, buying time to thin our enemy ranks and allowing them to shatter on our front shields.  Our small formation given our numbers allowed us to field two small doors (Horn & Robert), Glaive (Fynn), Spear & Glaive (Wilham), Heater-Shield (Sterling).  Our waiting to the right moment allowed our charges to devastate the enemy forces when we committed to the fight with a full on charge.  Robert did a great tactical position decision when he went to ground and covered up.  His placement made it near impossible for the opposing force to get to him, he prevented a charge and keep alive while buying time for our other forced to chew on their other flank.  We must put this in the back of our heads for days like this.    

The rest of the scenarios had us broken apart and I found them to be a time for fun rather than unit training save the last Road battle where we lined up for a column charge.  We will have to work on charging as a group.  Our timing and intensity needs to be matched with each member.  Several of us felt that the battles did not last long enough so we took to single pick up fights before retiring from the field.

The fun did not finish when the battles where done.  We had a dinner together, Italian soup provided by Viscountess Diana, pasta crab salad from Horn, a verity of breads from Morwyn & Viscountess Diana and lastly a great Cheesecake made by Fynn who likes both of his feet taste over cheesecake.  Maybe the Laurels will teach him the meaning of creativity, inspiration and the time it take to make a master piece.  

The rest is history.

