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My best memory in the SCR is when I came back from my first deployment. 
 
It was my first time to Iraq and it was Phil and me and some of the other Killeen Boys all on the same camp. Me and Phil got 
lucky to go home early because we didn’t take mid tour leave. Phil got to go home a day ahead of me. Some of you know 
this was a really hard part in my life with my ex wife filing for divorce 3 days after I deployed and the birth of my son that I 
missed, so going home I knew other then Phil's mom and aunt that I wouldn't have anyone waiting for me to say "Welcome 
home Rockhold." 
 
So after a 13 hour flight and getting checked to see if I brought something back I wasn't suppose to Phil's mom and aunt pick 
me up and take me to go get a carton of smokes and a bottle of Jack and then the keys to the apartment that I had waiting 
for me. I was happy that they were there to get me don't get me wrong but I was really depressed. So we get the keys and 
start going to Copperas Cove to the apartment with the leasing office people driving a head I just stared out the window not 
really thinking of anything. 
 
We get there and there is this old truck sitting there and some guy standing on the balcony outside of my door. At first I didn’t 
think anything of it until I noticed who it was. It was Lindz. He drove up from Huntsville which is about 3 hours away and 
waited for me. He said he was only waiting 15 mins but I know better that he waited there half the day. He had a test he had 
to take in 2 hours but knowing him he would of skipped it.  
 
He shook my hand and said "welcome home brother" and then gave me a hug. I think I started to cry a little because a guy I 
knew for about 2 months before I left for Iraq drove 3 hours, was late for a test and waited half the day was the first person to 
welcome me home. We stood there and talked for about a half hour and then he looks at his watch and says "Crap I got to 
go I got a test in like 2 hours." We laughed as he ran to his truck and drove off. 
 
I’ve had a lot of really cool IC things and OC things happen in this region and a lot of remember-able quotes such as "Oh no 
the Killeen Boys are here." or "Did they really bring a flag?" Both IC and OOC. But this is the thing I will remember the most. 
The day Lindsey Vaughn waited half a day, drove a total of 6 hours, and almost missed a test to welcome home a guy he 
only really knew for 2 months. 

Thank you Lindsey I will never forget it. 

Matt Rockhold 
US2002106759 



�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

��� ��� �

���������	
����
�������

�
One of my top favorite memories of the SCR is a few years ago when an Austin tradition called Anti-ICC 
began. In 2007, I was unable to go to ICC and everyone in the Cam was talking about it. I was not content to 
sit at home bored and doing nothing while all my friends went out and had fun so I, along with Robert 
Martinez and his friend Michael, decided to go hang out. We went out to eat and then went to see a 
hysterical movie called Good Luck Chuck/ I cannot remember the last time I laughed as much as I did at that 
movie. I came out with my abdomen sore, a stitch in my side, and still intermittently giggling. To this day I will 
occasionally joke with Robert about needing some penguin lovin'.... a wonderful time was had by all and an 
Austin tradition was birthed. 
 

�

 
Esther Dale 

US2007060051 
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SCaRE OKC. 

The RST gave me and Cat Williams the chance to 
pull off something that (to my knowledge) hasn’t 
been done since. (if you don’t what we got away 
with, it’s not worth reposting it. –Especially
think there are still people mad at us for that …)
I was also outbound for Iraq right after the event. I 
had an absolute blast even if I was storytelling for 
the C/A venue.  
There are soooo many stories from the event. 
Having my first 100+ MC scene.  
Finding out what Creed really was.  
Watching to look on people’s faces when a ton of 
Garou dropped into the final scene. 
Taking “ST Breaks” in the bar. 
Lindsey getting so sick that he couldn’t play the 
NPC we dreamed up. 
The True Brujah running around. 
Tzimisce showing up (and damn near killing the 
Sabbat venue before it ever started). 
  
Most of this because the RST took a chance with 
a nobody ST out of Louisiana and even after 
telling him that I was heading off to Iraq, his 
question was “So, SCaRE?” 
  
Dale Lofton 
US2002022249 

JD was in Huntsville, and we were fighting a 
zombie.  Yep.  And after being run over by a 
car, then flipping the car over, it was standing 
in the street, roaring proudly.  And JD had an 
Ash moment.  I drove into him with his 81 
silver and cream jacked up Silverado pickup, 
then into a parked car pinning him so we 
could have a "chat." 
 
That or the Huntsville night of explosions and 
fire, and an Invictus gatecrasher rave. 
 
Aaron, you have a unique talent. :) 

Lee Sharp  
US2007111345 

The RST gave me and Cat Williams the chance to 
pull off something that (to my knowledge) hasn’t 
been done since. (if you don’t what we got away 

Especially- since I 
think there are still people mad at us for that …) 
I was also outbound for Iraq right after the event. I 
had an absolute blast even if I was storytelling for 

There are soooo many stories from the event. 

people’s faces when a ton of 

Lindsey getting so sick that he couldn’t play the 

Tzimisce showing up (and damn near killing the 

Most of this because the RST took a chance with 
a nobody ST out of Louisiana and even after 
telling him that I was heading off to Iraq, his 

, and we were fighting a 
And after being run over by a 

car, then flipping the car over, it was standing 
And JD had an 

I drove into him with his 81 
silver and cream jacked up Silverado pickup, 

n into a parked car pinning him so we 

of explosions and 
 

The memory that sticks out in my mind is 
The Killeen Boyz were out in force at a BCS game. We had like 15 of 
us and unknown to us there was a hug football game that weekend. So 
we had to drive around for like an hour ( During this time Jer verbally 
assaulted a lady in a parking lot while ha
car), then we finally found a dirty smelly old hotel room and all 15 of 
us crammed into that one hotel room. 
are made.    Hurry up and get up to the Great Lakes Region!!!!!!
 
 
Joshua Hinkle 
US2002034517 

��������	
������
�����
�	����	����
��
������
������ 	�������
������������������������������
�
���������
�	
����
�
��	
���������

�������
�� ����� ��!�����	
�����
��������
�����������
����
�������������	
�������
�� �
��	
��
����"#�� $
������������	�������
��
����	�������������	����
��
�����������	���#
�
���#�� $
��������������
�����������#
�
��
%�

	�&�
���
'()**)*)+,-*�
�

 

My totally deranged Darkling 
helping assemble wooden toy 
dinosaurs so we could have 
them animated and rip each 
other apart in the Hedge at the 
Alley Theater FGotM. 
Somehow that was pure epic 
changeling win to me. 
--  
Graham Cull 
US2005116960 

The memory that sticks out in my mind is this: 
The Killeen Boyz were out in force at a BCS game. We had like 15 of 
us and unknown to us there was a hug football game that weekend. So 
we had to drive around for like an hour ( During this time Jer verbally 
assaulted a lady in a parking lot while hanging out the window of my 
car), then we finally found a dirty smelly old hotel room and all 15 of 
us crammed into that one hotel room.    Now that is how memories 

Hurry up and get up to the Great Lakes Region!!!!!! 
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Well My favorite Memory is of the 
Alley Theater and the 2008 
Houston 
Featured game.  I decided to do 
as much costume as I could and 
even 
went as far as getting a Mohawk. 
 
I miss my Mohawk and it inspired 
both of my sons to get Mohawks 
of their own my youngest just got 
a Mohawk again. 
-- 
David Wills 
US2008021892 
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My best memory of SCR is all the games that I have visited across the 
region, sometimes Feature Games, sometimes not
at the random attendance from people that live across the region that just 
randomly decided to show up. 
 
Like a Dallas game that suddenly has San Antonio and Oklahoma and 
Austin and Beaumont visitors or a Baton Rouge game that draws D
and Little Rock visitors.  
 
We're a damn huge region, and yet we travel...we support each others' 
games.  And that, that is the Region of Love for you!!
 
Robin Wilson 
US2006017091 
�

September Feature Game in 
Saturday.
Erana, my mageling.
eyes.
had gone to my car to get my male clothes, and ducked into the bathroom.
Off with the wig, out with the contacts, and bye
make
 
Shapewear and wig an
shirt go on.
there because after 8 hours of walking around with my bra and forms in, my 
back was aching.
ache quickly subsides.
 
So, I walk out, and Mica exclaims some profanity at how radically my 
appearance had changed.
shoulder length blond.
was Luke Hill, and he flat out just didn't recognize me.
 
Yeah, when I go out clubbing and such, I go as a girl.
reaction of people when they see me otherwise.
see through my costuming or not,
reaction.
(a night) at ICC who hit on me thinking I was a girl because, well, they were so 
completely intoxicated.
 
Matthew Maddoux
US2009023568
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My best memory of SCR is all the games that I have visited across the 
region, sometimes Feature Games, sometimes not, and being surprised 
at the random attendance from people that live across the region that just 

Like a Dallas game that suddenly has San Antonio and Oklahoma and 
Austin and Beaumont visitors or a Baton Rouge game that draws Dallas 

We're a damn huge region, and yet we travel...we support each others' 
And that, that is the Region of Love for you!! 
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September Feature Game in Dallas, between Mage and Requiem on 
Saturday.  I was narrating for Requiem, so changed out of my costume for 
Erana, my mageling.  Erana is female, with short orange/red hair and green 
eyes.  I, on the other hand, am male with longer blond hair and blue eye
had gone to my car to get my male clothes, and ducked into the bathroom.
Off with the wig, out with the contacts, and bye
make-up off my face fairly well, my five o'clock shadow was visible at least.
 
Shapewear and wig and everything goes into the backpack, and pants and a 
shirt go on.  I should take a moment to empathize with all you womankind out 
there because after 8 hours of walking around with my bra and forms in, my 
back was aching.  I, on the other hand, get to remo
ache quickly subsides. 
 
So, I walk out, and Mica exclaims some profanity at how radically my 
appearance had changed.  Go from one inch long orange/red hair to almost 
shoulder length blond.  But the reaction was when I walked up to, I
was Luke Hill, and he flat out just didn't recognize me.
 
Yeah, when I go out clubbing and such, I go as a girl.
reaction of people when they see me otherwise.
see through my costuming or not, so it does me good to get this sort of 
reaction.  The "what?  Really!" reaction is so much better than the four drunks 
(a night) at ICC who hit on me thinking I was a girl because, well, they were so 
completely intoxicated. 
 
Matthew Maddoux 
US2009023568 

I would have to say that one of the best stories I get 
to tell sounds a lot like a joke. My Cult of 
Isis/elder/Catiff  with Obeah  vampire met with an 
ex-Nosferatu elder turned human who possessed 
True Faith and sorcery 
Mummy in an Ihop to discuss their plans to thwart 
the national plot of the year. Here is the scary part, 
all of the above were 
give names of storytellers who approved such 
along with sticks to beat them! 

Kevin Brian 
 US2002021481 
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Dallas, between Mage and Requiem on 
I was narrating for Requiem, so changed out of my costume for 

Erana is female, with short orange/red hair and green 
I, on the other hand, am male with longer blond hair and blue eyes.  I 

had gone to my car to get my male clothes, and ducked into the bathroom.  
Off with the wig, out with the contacts, and bye-bye breastforms.  I got the 

up off my face fairly well, my five o'clock shadow was visible at least. 

d everything goes into the backpack, and pants and a 
I should take a moment to empathize with all you womankind out 

there because after 8 hours of walking around with my bra and forms in, my 
I, on the other hand, get to remove my breasts, and the 

So, I walk out, and Mica exclaims some profanity at how radically my 
Go from one inch long orange/red hair to almost 

But the reaction was when I walked up to, I believe it 
was Luke Hill, and he flat out just didn't recognize me. 

Yeah, when I go out clubbing and such, I go as a girl.  I never get to see the 
reaction of people when they see me otherwise.  I never know if people can 

so it does me good to get this sort of 
Really!" reaction is so much better than the four drunks 

(a night) at ICC who hit on me thinking I was a girl because, well, they were so 

I would have to say that one of the best stories I get 
to tell sounds a lot like a joke. My Cult of 
Isis/elder/Catiff  with Obeah  vampire met with an 

Nosferatu elder turned human who possessed 
True Faith and sorcery numina along with a 
Mummy in an Ihop to discuss their plans to thwart 
the national plot of the year. Here is the scary part, 
all of the above were approved PCs. I am willing to 
give names of storytellers who approved such 
along with sticks to beat them!  
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I couldn't list just one. :P 
 
OOC memories: 
-getting a ride with Ricky to Little Rock, and my amazement with the crazy 
fast time we got there. 
-the epic afters in Beaumont during OWoD 
-The New Orleans socials at Mark and Kathy's when they lived there, 
watching Kindred the Embraced 
-40 person Ruston mage games 
-Valerie Taylor's "Strawberry Shortcake" themed birthday party 
 
IC memories: 
-The first time I met Ricky in and out of character was when I was 
introduced to Damien Tristan, brought in for a demon plot right after 
the ST was told "no more demon plots".  Since he came with a ton of 
people from out of the state, and a ton of epic proxies, the ST still 
managed to resolve the plot in a way that was both interesting and 
hilarious without there even being a demon.  Damien kept his hat on. 
-The Lavosier(I never knew how it was spelled) House dungeon crawl 
between Damien, Stens, Archon Securis, and Allison in Little Rock 
-Making Kathy Amende and Mark Hill's Brujahs actually disturbed at my 
Malkavian 
-Being in the center of a 3 way praxis war with the other 2 PCs 
insanely more powerful than mine, where we had visitors from all over 
the place coming to see how it would turn out. 
-The death scene between Valerie's Malkavian and Sam Marston's 
Toreador Trustee in Beaumont- one of the most powerful, epic, and 
beautifully tragic character death scenes I have ever seen. 
 
Kathryn Merrell 
US2002034821 

My best memory is last year's feature 
game. 
 
I'm sitting at the table at the Daeva 
meeting, when Jude Essex walks up 
behind me and says, "Would you please 
give up your chair for this Lady?" I didn't 
see her behind me, but I said, "Sure". As I 
got up and offered her my chair, I saw it 
was my long lost sire, Adriana Vitelion de 
Medici. 
 
That was cool. 
 
Mark Collins 
US2008113152 
�

Best In Character memory: 
Winterfest 2000 Miniregional in San 
Antonio, TX.  
Toreador Salon. 
 
I was permitted to bring back a retired 
character for the Salon that I might 
perform.  
 
Therese's musical selection was an a 
cappella arrangement of the Ave Maria, 
a break from her usual modern fare. She 
dressed in a clingy, cream-colored 
evening gown with embossed roses 
overlaying the satin. She sang 
exceptionally well for the audience (so 
well-received I didn't need to declare 
perf/expression traits). We received what 
we considered to be the  highest 
accolade possible when Isaision Cassius 
was heard to say, "Who IS that? I must 
have her." (I could have the quote wrong 
there, it's been years).  
 
Best Out of Character memory:  
Beating the record high for attendance 
AND charity of any ICC prior at SCaRE 
2001 and 2002. We are the Region of 
Love. Always have been. Always will 
be.  
 
Correction! It was 1999! I hadn't been to 
my first SCaRE yet! I was still dating 
Howard! Ricky Kramer still had his 
natural color hair and wore blue jeans 
and t-shirts! Jeebus! What a Long time 
ago! 
 
Nicki Boyles 
US2002021955 
�

MY fav memory IC was the FgotM in Dalls when Georgia died. The fun 
memory was sitting across from Brent when he was still playing 
Callaghan, I was playing Lilith and through the entire Mass I was 
blowing kisses and makeing other suggestive faces at him. His attempt 
to either remain IC or just stop and laugh was the most amuseing 
ic/occ interaction I've had in a long time. 
 
The other memory was then next game in Tulsa afterwords, telling 
everyone about how Geogria died. It pulled on the heartstrings but it 
was still an epic scene. 
 
Then SCARE in Tulsa, and rolling out with my Stillwater crew in dead 
sexy Invictus style. We were wicked boys and girls, and walking into 
the Invictus room with all of them was a real ego boost. Glittering 
throng, eh? 
 
OOC: Gosh I think the just -rediculous- Abberent game and the party 
afterwords in the first StillCon of the new chron...an awesome night. 
 
oh and I have to throw this out there "Myers! I'm stuck to the couch! 
HALP!" 
 
- Brittney East us2006067983�
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Like so many others... so many good times, so hard to post about just one. 
  
OOC: 
The Killeen Boys where-ever they showed up... BCS, Huntsville, etc 
The gutter and the pitt.... for the old farts that remember Huntsville back in the day. 
Those who understand "Balfour parties"... the original AND our generation of them. 
Scares and Winterfests. 
"Piano Man"... which we totally need to do at the next Scare. 
The birthday spanking traditions. 
Beaumont "afters" at Shelley's house and Ricky's house. 
Roaming around con parties with Jackson and Dean. 
Watching movies on Janeka's laptop while Jackson and Dean bantered on the way home from a con. 
Games and parties at Brian's parent's house in Houston. 
The Midland/Odessa road trip with Lindz and Tom. 
The Balrog story... though from a con far away, it involved too many SCR people. 
The first Scare New Orleans... dancing down Bourbon Street, the Tallest, hand grenades, who has the best 
cleavage game, and taking over a bar/club 
  
IC: 
Giovanni dinner and being seated way higher in the order than I should have been. 
Bronson kicking Antoinette's ass repeatedly to make her "more Brujah" 
Antoinette and Lindsey owning St. Louis 
Antoinette, Trinity, and Mike's Catiff fighting werewolf & Sabbat in Huntsville 
The "dude, you threw a dog at the Sabbat" story 
December being all "creepy thin man" with Arabella 
  
So many fabulous memories.... and I can't wait to make so many more with you guys. 
  
Jessica 
US2002034251 
 

OOC for me it was that Jess Fazio was willing to help out some complete stranger from Hawaii.  She helped me 
come up with an IC reason to move and "loaned" me friends when I moved to Houston.  Due to Jess' 
machinations, Aaron Capps came to game looking for this "Julia Starr" that no one knew and I had my first 
friend.  I am still grateful to Jess and Aaron for it and taking the chance that I wasn't psychotic or scary.  ;) 
 
IC is hard.  There have been scenes that have frightened me even out of character, like a good horror movie 
does.  It's been those scenes, where you can work with the other player and trust them enough to be intense and 
scary, that have been the most memorable.  Aaron Capps, Evan Odensky, Ricky Kramer, Jeremiah DuBois have 
all been part of those kinds of awesome memorable scenes. 
 
Although of course trumping everything is....SANTOS! 
 
Julia Starr 
US2005096588 
 

Awwwwww!  Thank you!  
  
Doh!  How could I forget Anastasia being stabbed by Santos in the Ordo meeting at the BCS FGotM and the 
Mexican standoff that resulted from it?  FABULOUS scene! 
  
Jess 
US2002034251 

Next month’s issue will be dedicated to all those awesome times when you played Garou our Forsaken. 
With the Cam opening up both venues I see no reason to make you choose one or the other! I would love to hear 
game stories, con stories and all about Howl at the Moon.  I never went, but I heard it was a blast! 
�


