In the Beginning OMG

Written by

Viscount Sterling, KSCA

In the Beginning, OMG that corny.  Such is the first ever encampment for the fighters of Bloodstone Keep known as the Aegis Company.  At Glory VIII, July 4th weekend 2005, did the newly formed and provisions Aegis Company did force-march and encamp on the wind swept plain of the Northern Outlands (Popeye’s, “Blow me down,” comes to mind).  Our advanced Guard placed us on the edge of the armies that had gathered.  The Noble Kingdoms of Artemisia and Northshield did square off in the northern reaches (did I say wind swept plains) of the Kingdom of the Outlands.  Thus, the stage for Aegis Company entrance was set.

Early Saturday Morning did many of us come and make encampment.  The War had been in full swing with some small skirmishes and tournaments of champions the day prior and the morning of.  After taking care of the fortifying of our positions and the storing of the provisions did we look to make ready for our first Battle.  At my request, did Wilham (call the, “Mouth of Sterling”) pick a fight with House Gold-Star.

During Wilham’s travels did he invite many great nobles and TRM’s of the Outlands to my Squiring of Fynn ap Blarney the Wayward Irishman.  At the appointed hour the guest, friends, company members and the victim did gather for the folly.  After a brief declaration of our personal relationship and quest given by Squire Wilham (three fold increase in strength of Fynn’s knee) and Squire Johanus (create a court garment & attend court, much to Fynn’s liking I assure you) did the Outlands age old tradition of the Squire pile.  The last word I heard where, “nothing for free!!!”  (Which I took to mean that he’s not cheap but he can be had). 

After arranging the time and place for our first battle we did receive the grand gift from Mistress Eirene of Surcoats red and black (11th & 13th century styles).  The gift was heartily received and bolstered our collective resolve.  I can tell you this; we the Lucky 13 (Fynn, Wilham, Robert, Johanus, Raymond, Bernhardt, Magdalene, Horn, Alessandra, Skog, Sir Frederick, His Squire and Myself) marched off trying to sing (to no avail, 7,500 above sea level, where did we put that O2 bottle) and we turned heads.  People clapped and we where greeted with some fan fair as our column of two marched to the battlefield.

At High Noon (more like 12:30ish) did we take the field against Gold-Star.  They, having far more experience than we, did come out the victor but not by much.  We then took the road as allies and marched to the ravine/woods battle.  After announcing our intent to be loyal and dutiful Subjects to our Sovereign did we take the field as His Majesties Heavy Core Unit.  There we found the broken terrain and steep ground less conducive to our heavy infantry unit.  Our unit did hold fast and bloodied our Foes.  It was not till most of the way through the day where we able to line up in enough good ground to bring our shield wall to a full on charge.  It was devastating to Duncan’s Mercenaries Heavy unit.  We had an 8 to 2 kill ratio in that exchange.  As a young (mainly less than a year of fighting experience) Aegis Company did far better that I had hope for our first test by fire.  Not only did we look good we stuck together and bloodied more experience units.  My Pride runneth over for the efforts of all of the Aegis Company Fighters.  Another great blessing, even with the tuff terrain, we had no injuries of note.

Early that evening, the “No Sh*t” Stories did start.  The fun was just beginning.  Skog having asked to be sponsored into Aegis Company did learn a valuable lesson (I think we all can learn from this).  Horn and Johanus did agree to sponsor him (oh can you say bad choice).  They set about to make this induction ceremony both colorful and memorable.  The first part being a “cherry pie” (Not quite sure what that was suppose to symbolize but I have my ideas) that Skog had to prove that he could serve us.  He did that with great enthusiasm and skill.  Then he had to prove his worth via a gauntlet (a condiment gauntlet, yes, ketchup, mayo, pudding, salad dressings, and much more).   Damn the mayo got used prematurely.  He was given an egg (symbolizing our youth that need to be protected) and a glass of water (symbolizing the purity of our company).  Like a true trooper did Skog make his way down and back through this condiment gauntlet covered in all forms of, well we will leave that to your imagination.  Our first sponsoring was so fun that kids and people from many camps did join and come to watch this spectacle.  The cold water to wash him off seem to have more of an effect than the rest…  Hummmm, note to self…could it have been the slight chill in the gentle evening wind???

Later the Company did bare witness to Mistress Eirene (of the Laurel) taking her first Apprentice lady Savina La Brune.  It was a howling success and a wonderful ceremony (did I mention the wind?).  

As night fell and we hunkered around the fire with the light breeze (did I mention the wind?) Johanus and I having business with my newest baby of Squires (do we call him Junior) grabbed the weed eater & Johanus with his bag of attachments and lubricants did take poor Fynn to his night of Prima Noctay (remember the Mayo earlier).  Many, strange and somewhat unusual sounds did come from said tent but went mostly unnoticed because of the slight breeze (did I mention the wind?).  Well soon after Johanus and I did return to the fire. Shortly, there after, Johanus (making good his escape) and others did take their leave to visit and partake of the evening festivities.  Fynn, the happy one, did come to the fire for a while (strutting like John Wayne) and then turned in for the night.  (He looked a little light head from the blood loss.)  Lots of good stories where told around the fire.  It was made known that purple ribbons need to be added to Fynn’s Court Garb Quest, nudge, nudge, say no more…

The Battles of Saturday did take their toll on the unit (the Wind did it’s part too, sleep…we don’t need no stinking sleep) and we where only able to muster five souls to take the field in our Colors (Bernhardt, Raymond, Horn, Skog and myself).  Our fighting as a small group gave rise to a new battle plan for our Company when facing such terrain in the future.  

Later, Sir Frederick having found our Company Member Robert of Deerbourne a good and worthy soul, did take him as a squire.  It was a moment that brought great joy and another squire pile (look out for that boulder).  You couldn’t wipe that smile from his face, as well, Mistress Eirene and their son Evan couldn’t have been happier.  Hummm...note to self, advise Sir Frederick of the availability of weed eater and attachments… 

One small thing that needs to be added, no, not the wind, although, did I mention it?  No, we found that if you slaughter the Saracens their sandals are too small but they had some since in headgear.  Many of us did procure white turbans to combat the sun and of course the “WIND!”

Thus, Ends this first chapter of Aegis Company…

