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Gulf Wars is a time of great excitement for all, not the least of whom are the youngest SCAdians. The 
following is a glimpse of my children's experiences at Gulf Wars 2016.  If you have not had a chance to 
get to know them, here is a brief list: Lenora is 6, Victor is 7 ¾, and Francois is 10. Sierra is also my 
offspring, but since she is 18 she doesn’t get lumped with the others for the purposes of this article. Our 
last Gulf Wars was in 2009, and this was our first time here with the kids all old enough for Page 
School! 
 
Page School is a great resource for parents of children 5-12! When the Opening Ceremonies 
Processional went past the Page School, the leaders would have the kids bow/curtsey when they saw a 
crown and cheer the passing group by name, which was a fun way to acquaint them with both regalia 
and courtesies. Page School activities included Runes & Arabic, Viking Necklace Making, fabric 
dyeing, dancing, games, and paper making.  Another cool thing was that members of the different 
orders would come in and talk to the kids about what it meant to be a knight, don, etc., and explain the 
regalia that they wore. There were also Meet and Greets planned for the areas of Falconry, Equestrian, 
and Coursing, although Coursing got cancelled due to the storm. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
What is there to do outside of Page School, you ask? Plenty! Most areas hosted many classes that were 
open to all ages, with anyone under 12 accompanied by a parent. All my kids took one of the classes in 
the Early Period Life area, and each of them stitched together an awesome leather pouch! Francois 
chose to carry money in his pouch, while Lenora collected rocks in theirs. Victor just wanted to go back 
to visit the falcons. Francois went with me to a class on basic embroidery stitches, and Victor went 
back to see the falcons. Lenora found new friends in the Early Period Life area and was gifted with a 
handstitched ball, and Victor begged to re-visit the falcons.  
 
The camping experience alone was fantastic, everyone was so welcoming and kind to the kids. His 
Excellency Morgan showed particular patience with Victor's obsessive conversation, and the Honorable 
Lady Adalia was a most gracious to allow Francois to come over and hang out at all hours of the day. 
 
And yes, the children, too, survived Gulfnado! Lord Perrin and I had gone to a class that evening, 
leaving Sierra in charge at camp. About 40 minutes later we saw a Viking tent go flying past the door, 
and Perrin sprinted back to camp. By the time we both arrived, Their Excellencies Morgan and 
Montega had already gathered our children into their pavilion, and together with Sierra’s swift thinking 
the kids were not only safe but utterly un-traumatized. Francois expressed regret that we hadn’t allowed 
him outside to watch the storm <sigh>. After the fiercest part of the storm was past, we got them warm 
and dry in our pavilion, which had also survived, and we all slept quite comfortably. Our week was cut 
a bit short, but it was certainly a Spring Break that they won't soon forget! 


