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Stonewall Takes A Break
For the past eleven years, we have relied on
Stonewall to do a lot. Often with little or no recognition. This year, Stonewall is taking a well deserved
break from one of the most difficult and thankless
jobs you can undertake, the arrangements for space
at the War.
After many years of being located in what was
considered the prime space at the War, the ground
was literally pulled out from under us.
This was of course no fault of anyone, especially
Stonewall. We are appreciative of the blood
(Stonewall does nothing without somebody bleeding), sweat and tears he has shed
to make sure Revelwood had a great place to camp.
However, in the recent spirit of change, he is stepping aside and letting someone
else pick up the Boris Banner.
This year, arrangements for the Revelwood encampment are being made by Deryk
Macleod. He reports that we will be in the same general locale as last year and is
negotiating for the specific site. There is a long standing tradition for Revelwood
to be near the nude swimming hole. After all, that is where the naked albino fiddle
players hang out.
Deryk has also announced that there will be a real attempt to keep the aesthetics
of the camp a high priority. Although we will probably miss the convenience of a
trash pile in the fire pit, we won’t miss the constant buzzing of the 42 million flies.
“I’m not resigning. I’ll
still be on the throne
three days after I’m
dead.”

If you are certain you are going to the War and are hoping to camp at Revelwood,
make sure you contact Deryk immediately. Use the Green Pages or e-mail at
deryk_macleod@hotmail.com.

The Iron Baron
Publisher:
Editors:

Revelwood Press
Brother Rodney
The General

Contributors: Q
The General
Brother Rodney
Photographs: Stock

1

