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To the Populace of the Fmerald Hills,

Greetings, once again, so starts another letter from your tyrant King, I
find myself in a rather pleasant mood on this fine morning, following yesterday's
Amtgard. With only one week away from the upcoming Burning Lands Coronation,
and only 3 more weeks until our own qualifications, I find the time is all
running down hill from me and as usual, and hopefully will always be, my turn
at the helm will be ending and I can blend back into the populace, But enough
of the personal stuff, There's business at foot.

As most of the populace in Iron Cloud knows, as with the few who Journeyed
from Darkenwood, and those from outr own lovely neck of the woods, this past
Saturday was spent in the Barony of Ironcloud and a few things still need to
be said about some of the events that took place,

First and foremost was Landolf Roetfén's inquiry about the Wolf Pack's
credits, He understood from vicious rumors that all credits and awards attributed
to his company and its members were removed because of the events that tock
Place before, during, and after the removal of Landolf from the officecof Monarch
and the tribunal which followed, At one point questions were raised concerning
the status of Landolf's Knighthood, What could have become a very ugly situation,
was handled quite rationally by both party's, In the end Landolf renounced
his Knighthood and declared his intenions to begin appearing in the Barony
of Iron Cloud on a reéﬁlar basis, and where Landolf is the Pack is soon to
follow, Flus it was made clear that no one from the Wolf Pack suffered any
loss of credits or awards held by them, and a complete list of credits of all
known Wolf Packers would be handed o¥er to the responsible party'siin Iron
Cloud, The presence of Iandolf and his Pack will greatly improve the up and
coming Barony.

Moving on...a couple of other events transpired. First was the surprising
notice of the war between the two Barony's of Golden Flaing and Iron Cloud,

Being the barbarians that we are, these wars, petty squabbles, and minor con-

flicts only serve to weed out the weak and also gives us an excuse to revel

with our Kingdom brothers (and sisters}), As of now, I know not of the date

of this upcoming war between the twa, but as Monarch over both respected barony's,

I plan-to attend this display of sheer loyality from my collected subjects,
Entertainment such as this is hard to come by and I am loocking forward to all the
aeath and bloodshed all in the name of the King., All my subjects should be so loyal,

The second worthy event that took place might well be a vision to the outcome

of the before mentioned war. Seems that the collected .forces of the Assassin's
Fuild and (believe it or not) Argent Moon suddenly took the Baron of Tron Clouds

guards guite by surprise and demanded their surrender or face certain death,



The guards chose death, It was over before vou Inew it and from the safety of

my own guards, I myself saw the Baron zo down, with more thﬁn one of the ursurpers
removing their swords from the dead Baron's body. In the confusion that followed
there was a short revel and suddenly the once dead Baron appeared in his court
acain alive and well looking as if he just rolled off the resurrection line.
Reacting quicklv, Baron Quinn rushed his overthrowers and lashed out a series

of blows to at least 6 or 7 of the stunned terrorists befors he was again subdued
or slain, I'm not really sure, In all it was very well planned, exucuted and
taken quite well by all party's concernad. T offer & hardy slap on the back

+to Baron Quinn and his guards for reacting so maturely. In all it was great

fun and I hope that antics like this and others can and will continue to happen.
After all, this is all still a game we play, and we should always be willing to
play the game.

This would also be a good time +o announce the date for our Crown Qualification.
May 19 seems to be the best date. The event will be held at Tanglewood (Lakeside
Park in Duncanville), Weather permitting, the event will be done in one day
and starts at 11:00, Voting for the Monarch and Consort positions will begin
at 5:00 pm with an unofficial tally announced as soon as possible, An after
hours revel has been mintioned, though the search for a sponsor is still going
on (hint-hint).

I would also like to offer a word of thanks to all of the travelers from
afar who made the journmey to help us celebrate our 2nd Anniversary. Unfortunately
the lady(?) of the woods was all to present and her powers of misery and her chilling
touch overwelmed even our best and hardest warriors, Thanks to Semaj, and his
roomie Corsairs for allowing us to0 all drown our SOYXTOWS andtend our wounds
and revel to the wee hours of the morning at his humble abode, The revel was
about all that did go right that day, The day's planned events were somewhat
thwarted by the chilling winds and ever threatning, swollen clouds that loomed
overhead. The quest was won by the visiting Isocarians, Esuom and Morika. Very
smoothly won I might add. The planned war-events went well, at least til the food
showed up., It was determined that Lorin of the Corsairs, Burning lands edition,
was well on his way to taking the tourneys, so in the pursuit of inter-kingdom
relations he was awarded the prize for the tourneys. The cultural events never
went off, which could just go to show that us Barbarians, cretens as we're
sometimes refer&ed.as, dont have all the luck in the world when dealing with
cultural events.

Upcoming we have the coronation of Iron Cloud in May and our own Coronation



in June, Is it any wonder that we ever get a month off, Meanwhile we should
all start planning ahead for the Gathering of Clans in July. Unti we meet again...

King Nevron, Rex

iy Mo, oy

Always chasing those who run

Haybe sometimes you wish for a gun
Though that would be unlawful

Going forever is awful!

Unknown is their plan of attack

Always someone behind your back

Raging for the ennemy is the thing to do

Death is the only decision left up to you.

Tyranny Bathory



Greetings:

I'm sure all of you know that it is now time to start planning for the upcoming
Qualifications and. Coronation for the Fmerald Hills, Though those who are
responsible for this plamning are doing their job, any help from the populace
will be appreciated, Not many of you know how much work is involved with these
events, but, alas, it is a monumental project. It not only takes time and
patience, but also alot of footwork., Any ideas, doﬁétions, or time from you
shall be rewarded (with our sincerest thanks if nothing else).

Along the #ame lines, the Kingdom funds are, at this point, moderately well,
but for us to have an exceptional Coronation, we need to have more monies,
whether it be by donations or by dues, please try to help us out, Those who
are able to donate have, and realistically they cannot give anymore, Any ideas
on fund raisers that we can do in the next month will also help, Remember

that we either give now and Coronation wi;l be cheaper or give at Coronation

at a more expensive price,

This next subject is directed to our outlying Barony's, There seems to be a
problem with producing newsletters in these far lands, As stated in the Corpors,
a newsletter should be published at least bi-monthly., The best way for us to
know what is going on in your lands is for us to receive a newsletter, Other-

wise what we know is by word of mouth. Lets try to get one published.

Until we meet again, I remain

Yours in Service

éiaﬁjﬂkxx»a/ s
Baroness Aislinn

Prime Minister
Emerald Hills




POPULACE CEEDIT LIST

Cutter- 15 arc, 21 wiz, 19 scout, lreeve, 2 monster

Taldak- 2 arc, 3 ass, 2 bar, 12 bard, 2 scout, 47 war, 1 reeve, 6 monster

Stratos- 19 arc, 7 bar, 2 war

Gwindon- 72 ass, 15 wiz

Septu~ 1 ass, 30 war

Dread- 7 ass, 73.5 hea, 6 war, 1 reeve, 1 monster

Xyphus- 66 ass

Dallen~ 13 ass, 20 war, 19 reeve

Kurrus-= 5 Ass

Tarl= 19.5 ass, 21 war

Cedric- 1 ass

Sleth= 2 ass

Garath~ 1 ass, 65 wiz, 30 scout, 1 war, 2 reeve, 2 monster
Nevron- 33 bar, 62 A-P, 3 monk, 2 scout, 2 reeve, 7 monster
Taz- 36 bar, 9 hea, 5 Paladin, 1 reeve

Semaj- 26 bar, 1 war

Cain- 63 bar, 3 war, 1 reeve, 4 monster

Iung= 37 tar, 1 monster

Parasite- 15 bar o

Plague~ 6 bar, 72 druid, 2 monk, 5 war, 1 reeve, 1 monster
Shorn~ 1 druid, 29 monk, 1 scout

Selka=~ 62,5 hea, 3 reeve, 2 monster

Tyranny- 60 hea ‘

Dougan- 1 hea, 31 wiz

Xenos- 30 hea, 68 war, 1 monster

Alessandra~ 13 wiz, 36 Paladin, 5 reeve, 1 monster

Astor- 35 wiz, 2 war

Mosher- 20 war, 1 momster

Palladius=- 7 war

Naft- 7 war

Aislinn- 29 reeve, 1 monster

These credits do not
inclwde fighter practice,
Those credits shall be
included in the next

edition.



DUES PATD 1IST

exempt: Nevron
Selka

Aiglinn

Avatar through
Darelouth
Sorka
Dallen
Xenos

Maiv

Mary Brobks
Mavon
Palladius
Parasite
Tyranny
Naft

Sema

Tarl

Cedric

Lung

190 “Serfs up!”

4~90
4-90
b0
6-90
11-90
8-91
6-90
6=90
7-90
8-90
8-90
8-90
8-90
=90
6=90
6-90



Disclaimer (The opinions expressed here are compiled from
personal experiences and a little publication called"Soun&ing"
by Economics Press, Inc. While I have z2pplied it to Amtgaxrd
it is by no means meant to be a personal attack on any one.)

It has been said that you must get along with psople to
succeed. Regardless of where we are, be i1t at school, at work
ar in our fantasy club. We can never avoid other psople or
their opinion of us, or their influence in ocur lives.

Mo one can teach us fully the art of getting along with
paople. The fundamental principles can only be learned. 1t
takes tolerance for another’s opinions and manner; it takes
courtesy, cheerfulness, intelligence, and character.

Taking on the position of Monarch is difficult; and not very
rewarding. Does that mean you make all the decisions? It
shouldn’t. What it means is that you ar= responsible for all
the decisions. If some of those decisions don’t work out
right, it’s up to you to do something about it.

The best solution, if you can find capable assistants, is to
turn part of your responsibility over to them. Amtgard is set
up to help that way with Prime Minister, Guild Masters, =tc.
Make them responsible for run of the mill game decisions. If
something unusual comes up, of if they are uncertain about
something , you expect them to consult you.

But what about the important decisions? The responsibility
is yours alone. But don’t bes afraid to seek the opinion of
the group. Talk over the situation with them. Then put all
the advice together, using your own common sense, reach a
decision. If you can’t treat being Monarch as a Jjob and a
responsibility don’t run! The whole kingdom rests on you for
six months. You can’t taks it as a time to play an alternate
character with no dues and all fun, It has it moments of Joy
if your people ars behind you. Make them proud that you
served. Get them behind you pulling for the same goals.

Try a little humor. Dont gst so full of your self that wvou
can't lausgh at yourself. After all this is just a
fantasy. Keep a perspective on this Monarch stuff. We ars out
were to have fun. But having fun does not mean stepping on
mthar peoples toes. No Monarch should condom stealing; no
matter what name you dre=ss it up under. Losing your belonging
no matter the value; is no fun. It is a bad game in Amtgard
is should never been allowed to start. The whole kingdom will
suffer for it in the long run.

Lastly, if you offend someone apologice sincerely, openly
and honestly. Whither you msant for ithe problam to occur or
not. There is nothing worse the a" greater than thou" faux
king or gueen, or even peasant.

This Kingdom is only two years old ths =nd of March. How
many faces have come and gone. Why? If we are to survive as
real group there must be more to tie us togather than
Saturday in the park. Has wearing the crown of the Emerald
hills become something no one wants?

i

The last of the
Fr=shills Rabels
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Marv D, Butler
ary D, i

Seream your eerie cry upon the winds.
Stretech wour wings to comb the tangled sky.
Glide unfettered, wild heart soaring in your breast,
Until exhausted in the nest you lie.

Long I watch, supine upon the field,
The summer sun a brand upon my breast.

With you my spirit sogars, unbound by blood or bons
"To earthly cares that would disturb my rest.

Deecp within me besats a longing fisrece
" Eaough to matech your flery will.
With patient time you would sit doecile on my wrist
and then at my command would make your kill.

Yat fly on, I would not harm you so,
Youur beauty does but with your freedom lis,
And I would join you, could I shed earthly bonds of
Upon my soul. Then with you would I ever fly.
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On his long voyage to return,

He came upon a castle fit to burn,

His horses and he laid seige by themselve=s.
If vou don't count the armv of 1/2 ~lves,
Who reallv did most of the work,

He returned with plentv of lont to his homey,
His hair so scragely it wouldn't comh,

His servants no lonoer obeved his whims.

So he hacked off svwerybody's limbs,

And spent all his loot on new servante,

So, you sea. it matters not how tongh vou are,
Or if wvon even journey verv far,

A11 that matters is if you're a good master,
And zet back a lot faster,

So your servants memory's don't fade.

Cynewulf FPlague

THE FARSIDE By Gary Larson
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- "Egad! Vikings! And they mean business!"




_THE_WARRIOR

There once was a warrior named Se-Mack,
Who Loved to use his axe to hack,

He'd jump inte a fray,

Just to hack and slay,

Then go home to eat without washing,

One day, on a Journey he departed,
Axes and swords his horses carted,
He returmed very soon,

For that stupid old goon,

Had forgotien to pack his food,

He now at last, was ready to leave,

For many a head he was yearning to cleave.
He rode into the rising sun,

Dreaming of how he would have fun,

And of past adventures and encounters.

Suddenly lo and behold, before him appeared,
Scores of peasants who jeered,

They Jjeered not at Se-Mack,

Or their heads he would surely crack,

Nay, they Jeered at a defeated Knight,

This was no ordinary, run-of -the-mill Knight,
But the fearsome,mighty Sir Kyte.

Se-Mack had heard the tale of how

Sir Kyte ripped the head off a cow,

For simply not producing enough milk,

He hélped the fallem Sir Kyte up,
Who in return invited him to sup.

He told him of his troubles,
Fighting too many dragons in double,
And thus he finally had faced defeat,

That night z deal was struck,

They'd team toghther-- what luck,

The two departed at dawn,

Leaving az neighbor to mow the lawn,

And began their quest for dragons in stereo,

After wesks and weeks of looking,
Se-lMack got tired of Kvies cooking.
Pissed=-off at his fellow,

For his stomach was no longer mellow,
Se-Mack journeyed off by himsself,



