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Statement of Ownership

This is The Phoenix, a publication of the Barony of the Sacred Stone of the Society for Creative Anachro-
nism, Inc. The Phoenix is available from Tim White, chronicler(@sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org. Subscriptions
are free as all publications are available electronically. This newsletter is not a corporate publication of the
Society for Creative Anachronism, Inc., and does not delineate SCA policies. © Copyright 2018, Society for
Creative Anachronism, Inc. For information on reprinting letters and artwork from this publication, please
contact the Baronial Chronicler, who will assist you in contacting the original creator of the piece. Please re-
spect the legal rights of our contributors.

Baronial Webpage Address: //sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org/

New E-List for Sacred Stone: Sacredstone@googlegroups.com. Please go to the Baronial website and the link
to join the e-list is under "About Us". All official information regarding the upcoming pollings and infor-
mation about the Barony and Kingdom will be posted there.
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Mundane Name: Esther Scott WORDS: 778
Email: PrudenceCurious@aol.com GENRE: Historical
SCA Name: Lady Prudence the Curious

SCA Group: Canton of Aire Faucon

PROMPT 9: Picture Prompt
Prompt challenge was given for April
Emailed: 14 April 2018

Fortee

"Do hurry up child, the painter expects us before nightfall." Fortee's husband barked on the way down the
stairs.

The Ivory Coast immigrant bit her lip while adjusting her chemise and overgown one last time. Though mar-
ried over three years, she had only been living with her merchant husband for a few months after he had made
arrangements to bring her home. She still cursed her father every day for accepting the bride price from the
self-absorbed money-grubbing man. The marriage contract benefited her family back in Africa as well as the
Brunos here in Venice, but she paid the price. Her young soul longed for a single lingering glance or soft
touch. Looking in the glass, her brown eyes questioned the servant behind her. The white maid nodded a half-
hearted approval, not yet comfortable with the wife her master unloaded from the boat following his last ex-
cursion.

Enough dithering, Fortee squared her shoulders, eyed the high feather to gauge its height for ducking through
doorways and followed in her husband's wake. She found him at the front door giving orders for the evening's
meal; several guests tentative about participating financially in the next trade trip were expected. Black eyes
darted, measuring her like lumber, before returning to his business, and she felt every bit of the age difference
between them. None of the servants bothered turning as she approached.

"The drop pearls work well," Johannes observed without inflection in her native tongue as they pulled on their
wooden platforms before leaving the townhouse.

She muttered a “thank you” in proper Italian but didn’t believe he heard it. His mind tumbled numbers, chart-
ing the course and cities for next month’s voyage to maximize profit.

The portrait painter's workshop neighborhood required walking deep enough into the city the last lingering
scent of sea disappeared into the effluvium of humans and animals too long together in too small a space.
Holding a scented cloth to her nose, Fortee stepped over horse dung to enter the artist shop. Inside linseed oil
and other fumes pushed back the odors of the city.

Her husband was cornered by the oldest of the men in the open, well-lit room. Upon her arrival, the youngest
of those present flocked to her. Dark skin drew them. Even in an international port like Venice, the children
don't see many Africans, at least this far into the city. At port, people from her continent sometimes were the
only color seen, depending on which ships were in, but here the difference was a rare treat for the young. For-
tee crouched down and shifted her shawl so they could touch the skin and hair. Well-trained, the children only
patted and stroked, keeping her careful preparations for the painting unmarred.

Two of the older ones darted over to some bottles on the side. When they returned, their arms each had half a
dozen lines of different browns. The boys compared it with her skin, then begged her to come over to the paint
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area so they could figure out exactly how to get the color right. Crowded by children, apprentices, and young
journeymen, Fortee allowed herself to be dragged to the work area. Soon every child had at least one stripe
somewhere on them representing their best guess at her color. She laughed alongside them until her husband
demanded she join him.

There he explained the portrait would take several sittings, including a number of hours today. He verified she
could find her way back to their house, checked the master would provide escort, and coins changed hands be-
fore he left to prepare for the evenings negotiations.

The master introduced himself as Paolo Caliari after Johannes left, as well as his sons Carlo and Gabriele and
his nephew Luigi. All four wanted to paint her, their school priding itself on the study of color and the human
body. Paolo arranged her seat and lighting best for the portrait her husband had commissioned. Once she and
the master were situated, the rest took various positions around the room, including one of the scamps who had
been the first to try and figure out how to paint her skin color.

Several times during the initial sketches they allowed her to get up and play with the children when the young-
sters had breaks from crushing stones and mixing dirts for paints. She learned far more about stretching and
preparing canvases than she ever expected existed from the excited children. Twice the artists asked her to
cease moving during the “rest” breaks so they could sketch a particular position.

Until sunset, she had all the laughter, lingering looks, and soft touches she had been missing.




Weekly Gatherings Around the Barony

AF: Aire Faucon; CB: Crois Brigte; CC: Charlesbury Crossing; M: Middlegate; SG: Salesberie Glen

Week Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thrusday
SG: 1\16;1; Mug, AF: A&S Newcom-
N mer CB: Panera Bread ers
1st 7_6(;5(?9'305 A&S Newcomers 6:30 - 8:30
' ' 5:30 - 9:00 M: Geeksboro, A&S
CC: Mugs, A&S 6:00 — 9:00
7:00 —9:00 ' ’
SG: Mean Mug,
A&S AF: Business Meet- |CB: Locale changes, AF: A&S Largess
nd 7:00 —9:00 0 A&S Garb 6:30 - 8:30
CC: Mugs, 7:30 - 8%’45 m 5:30 — 9:00 M: Geeksboro, A&S
Business Meeting, ' P ’ ' 6:00 —9:00
7:00 —9:00
CC: Weekly 5G: Mean Mug AF: A&S General
. . Business Meeting CB: Locale changes,
Fighter Practice . . 6:30 - 8:30
3rd 7:00 —9:00 Business Meeting
at Freedom Park M: Geeksboro, A&S
. CC: Mugs, A&S, 6:30 - 9:00
in Charlotte from 7:00 — 9:00 6:00 - 9:00
11:00 — 2:00 DA
AF: A&S Potluck &
SG: Mean Mug, (odd months)
A&S CB: Panera Bread | Potluck & Bardic
4th 7:00 —9:00 A&S Demo (even months)
CC: Mugs, A&S 5:30 -9:00 6:30 — 8:30
7:00 —9:00 M: Geeksboro, A&S
6:00 —9:00
5G: Mean Mug, AF: A&S General
A&S CB: Locale changes 6:30 — 8:30
5th 7:00 —9:00 A&S Scholar M: Géeksbor;) A&S
CC: Mugs, A&S 5:30 —9:00 ' 6:00 — 9.0’0
7:00 —9:00 ’ ’




Canton Seneschals

Aire Faucon: Isibel of Aire Faucon, seneschal AT airefaucon.atlantia.sca.org

Charlesbury Crossing: Lady Amira of Raven’s Cove, Tammyr12871 AT yahoo.com

Crois Brigte: Meisterin Freiherrin Gisela vom Kreuzbach,

seneschal AT croisbrigte.atlantia.sca.org

Middlegate: Haelfdige Annora Hall, annorhall AT yahoo.com

Salesberie Glen: Lord Gawain de Barri, seneschal AT salesberieglen.atlantia.sca.org




Baronial Regnum

Baron Simone (Troy Peterson)
Phone #: 336-823-4777

Email Address: baron AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

Baroness Murienne (Nikki Peterson)

Phone #: 336-823-4777

Email Address: baroness AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

SENESCHAL HERALD

(Andrea Davis) herald AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

Mistress Fiona MacLeod @ Christoph Gir (Christopher Stocker)

seneschal AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

B CHATELAINE BARONIAL MARSHAL
@ Lord Robert Shockley of Avonsford “ Lord Alesander Davidson
ﬁ‘ (Adrian Alma) (Anthony Davis)
chatelaine AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org marshal AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org
CHANCELLOR OF FAMILY AND YOUTH MINISTER OF THE LISTS
d} PROGRAMS % Ladu Niccolina the Wanderer
/ (OPEN) \/ (Nicki Mann)
mom AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org mol AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org
MINISTER OF THE CHRONICLER
ARTS & SCIENCES Herr Otto von Schwyz
@ Lady Annice Argent @ (Tim White)
(Jennifer Argent) chronicler AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

moas AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org

EXCHEQUER WEBMINISTER
Lady Gwenllian ferch Gwilim Lord Thone Munro
@ (Necca Johnson) (Glenn Miller)
. exchequer AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org webminister AT sacredstone.atlantia.sca.org



Baronial Champions and Principals

r//
@ Order of the Sacred Stone Haelfdige Annora Hall

TG
"/% Order of the Phoenix Claw Lord Vincenzo d’Estes

Order of the Phoenix Eye Mistress Murienne L’aloiere

Phoenix Guard Captain Jon Bart

Heavy Cyriac Grymsdale
Rapier Dyggvi Rolfsson
Archery Robert Shockley of Avonsford
Thrown Weapons Johannes of Middlegate
Cavalry Jacqueline Grant
Youth Combat Xavier Bulla

Youth Archery Open

Youth Artisan Open

Artisan Haelfdige Annora Hall
Bard Open

Beekeeper Dorothea del Medieu
Brewer Louis of Middlegate
Cook Jenna Fairhaven

Poet Akiyama Kazuhiko
Scribe Open



