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Silver Black and Gold

A Story for Twelfth Night

By Wade of Many Places, AS 39

I came upon a Sergeant and two Pages in the middle of one of those bright blue sunny mornings we might get between Yule and Twelfth Night. The Pages were dutifully scrubbing and polishing at a great shield on the wall. Perhaps it was one of the greatest of the shields in the whole Hall and it stood at one end of the Hall. It hung over the gallery that connected the choir loft to the sewing room. 

The sun shone warmly through windows of the Great Hall into the sewing room during the day and even in winter the warmth of the kitchen fires below kept the drafts at bay. The ladies of the court gathered during the day to visit and work their wonders with thread and cloth in the sunlight coming in through the high windows of the Hall.

An Old Campaigner who had been in the sewing room revelling in the attention of the ladies and the warmth of the room  had been chatting a while with the women. He overheard the conversation going on between Sergeant and Pages and wandered out onto the gallery to listen better.

One of the Pages, a boisterous youth with hair black as pitch was complaining,  “Why does this shield always need polishing? It’s the largest and the silver squares are always tarnishing.”

The slighter younger slightly quieter boy with red hair and freckles reflected, “All the other shields use white paint instead of silver even for this, the Kingdom’s arms. That must be because silver tarnishes so quickly. I wonder why this shield is different?”

“Why do we have to polish this one anyway, it’s just going to tarnish again anyway? Added the dark haired boy.

The Sergeant replied in his abrupt manner that he tended to use among Pages and younger Squires, “Because I told you to!” Intending that to stand as the last word on the issue.

The Old Campaigner spoke up; his rich voice though not loud clear and familiar to all in the Keep. “Now Sergeant, do you not know the story behind this shield and why it is different from all others in this Keep?”

Now the Old Campaigner was indeed well known to all in the Keep, a Knight of renown respected not only in this Barony but also in the whole Kingdom and he was known for his wisdom even in his youth. People sought his council and would hang on his every word and story. For there always seemed something of fresh value even if the tale had been heard before.

The Sergeant held his hand up to the Pages indicating them to pause in their work. “Show some respect to the Knight.” And turned back to the old man, “What do you mean Sir?”

“Sergeant, I am sure that if you knew the story behind this shield you would have told it to the boys already and they would not be complaining so. It is a rather important story and I am surprised that you know it not.” Bespoke the Old Campaigner with far more patience than the Sergeant had shown the boys. “If you would care to listen and if the Pages would be willing to continue their work and perhaps fetch me a chair, I would gladly tell the tale behind the shield.”

The Sergeant was quiet for long enough for the Pages to respond with eagerness that they would happily continue working for one of the Old Knight’s stories.

“Sergeant, with your permission may I tell the story of the Kingdom Badge?”

Of course the Sergeant, being almost as eager to hear a tale from the Old Campaigner as the Pages acquiesced. I shall try to do the old man’s story justice for I am not half the storyteller he is:

L

ong ago before this was even a Kingdom these lands were a part of another much larger Kingdom and although that Kingdom was Just and Good, distance would sometimes delay Justice and often Justice delayed is Justice denied and timely Good wasted or diluted. 

The King and Queen of that Kingdom in their wisdom with the aid of their advisers did not wish for this to continue and so they took certain actions. There was a Leader of Men known as “The Lion” in the North that we now call home. The Southern King and Queen knew him to be a good man and they made him protector of the North. His badge was a black lion and that was on his standard. He took on this challenge and his wife too for she would have to defend their Keep in his sometimes long absence.

The Lion gathered men to him who he knew to be fair and just and from among them chose the wisest and the smartest to become his Sergeants. For not being a King he could not make Knights. They in turn led the just men which they gathered in small groups together to protect the lands for no one man could protect the land alone.

In time the King and Queen from the South made the Northern area a Principality and because of their service created The Lion and his Lady, Prince and Princess. The Lion and many of his Sergeants also were made Knights and some were made Barons. The Principality could not simply use The Lion’s Standard with his badge and so a true Coat of Arms was designed for the Principality.

Now of course the symbols and colours on a coat of arms don’t have any meaning of their own, but they can have meaning to those who bear them. The device for this Principality was a black lion on a checked field of silver and gold. Traditionally the black lion not only represented The Lion, but also the strength of the Principality. The gold and silver represented the good of the people. Most often the gold was represented by yellow on shields and banners and the silver by white. In part this was because silver tarnished so easily and much work was required to keep it from turning black.
The Principality flourished and in time with growth the Principality became a Kingdom in its own right. In time too The Lion and his Queen passed on to be replaced by their heirs. To mark the passing and in memory of them the Lion on the Coat of Arms was given a double tail.

The Kingdom was prosperous and although there were wars and disputes things went well and legends born that have been told many times. But there came a time of strife when a great enemy rose up and not only this Kingdom but also the Old one arose as one in common defence. The war dragged on with most able-bodied men in arms and committed to the lines. At home the very young and the very old worked to take the place of the strong backs now missing. The women too took their place though in truth some also were on the lines fighting by the men.

The war wore on and with much hard work the crops were brought in by those left at home. Through the winter the battles raged and slowly the two Kingdoms pushed back the great enemy.

The enemy was crafty and was able to move a substantial force secretly behind the Kingdoms’ lines. They besieged a number of the Baronial Keeps of our Kingdom and in truth they took a number of them. For not all of the Keeps had been diligently taken care of over the years and when it came time to raise drawbridges and lower portcullis they sometimes only worked slowly or not at all, and the enemy swept in with little resistance. In other Keeps which had been more diligent and the defences kept in good shape, the foe were kept out and provisions lasted until relief arrived and routed the besiegers.

In time the Enemy at the border and those who had taken the unlucky Keeps had been defeated. Although this was not without loss of life. The importance of maintaining the defences struck deep in the hearts of the people and their leaders. They would not be caught unprepared again.

There was one thing in common among the Keeps and Castles that had not fallen. In the Great Halls of the Manors, Keeps, and Castles it was traditional to have the Coats of Arms important to the owner of those Halls displayed on the walls with the Kingdom’s Badge at one end and the Master of the Hall’s at the other. The Kingdom’s Badge like the Coat of Arms had a checked white and yellow background but with a black lion’s head and a black border. In the Halls of the fortresses that hadn’t fallen, the Kingdom Badge’s were those with fields of gold and silver backgrounds, the silver and gold brightly polished. While some that fell also had gold and silver, the silver on those had grown tarnished to black.

The King gathered with his advisers and then at a great audience of all the Royal Peers and Barons and most of the other Peers made an announcement and decree.

The King decreed that from that point onward each Great Hall would have the Kingdom’s Badge Displayed on a shield at the Head of the Hall and that Badge would have a field of silver and gold and not white and yellow or white and gold. He further decreed that the shield would be kept in good condition. He stood on a dais as he spoke and there were covered on the wall behind him some shields. He uncovered one and on it was the badge of the Kingdom. But this badge had a background of what appeared to be black and gold checks. It was difficult to make out the edges of the border much less the lion’s head with the black checks. The shield was a smudge of black and gold from any distance.

The King explained that the shield was taken from one of the Keeps that had fallen, he would not tell which one. He said that like the shield the Keep’s defences had fell into disrepair. He said that the Lion represented the strength of the Kingdom and that the field represented what was good in the people. He went on to explain how both the silver and the gold when new shone bright. The gold represented the good that always was there and always would be. The silver represented that good that required work to maintain, the good that did not come easily. Without work the silver would tarnish and become black. When tarnished the true strength of the Kingdom would be hidden and it would be weakened.

He uncovered the other Shield and it was a brightly polished badge of black, gold, and bright shiny silver. The Lion stood out boldly. The King explained that the shield came from a Keep that had held out and remained strong. The people of that Keep had pride enough to find the time to Keep the shield polished as well as maintaining their defences.

While there always was a strength and good inherent in the people, there was also a part that required work to maintain. Without that work things would fall into disrepair and things could fail, the very Kingdom could falter.

From that time onwards it was a tradition that each Great Hall whether in Manor, Keep, Fortress, or Castle a great shield would hang with the Kingdom badge and the background would be of gold and silver. Through the years time has always been found to keep the silver from tarnishing.

Now this was the Keep in the Royal Castle and so the Shield had the Kingdom Arms rather than the Badge, but the background was done in the silver and gold checks. And as the Old Campaigner finished his story and the low noonday sun struck the coat of arms at the head of the Hall, the two Pages and the Sergeant as well finished polishing it.
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