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 «Combusting highly flammable substance in a airtight compartment shoots weight up, gravity pulling back down turns the cog, turning wheel upon wheels pumping water. Hatching a clutch to a rod can push wheels forward.»  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prologue:￼[image: Image] 
 
Earthshine is a phenomenon that occurs when sunlight is reflected from Earth onto the dark side of the Moon. Reflecting a small portion of that light back to Earth. Viewer from Earth sees this as a dimly lit view of dark Moon. 
 
Best time to see this occur is on northern hemisphere, days surrounding new Moon during spring months
 
You look at a quarter-Moon but can see whole￼[image: Image] because it is illuminated in this  ￼[image: Image]                                                              				 ghostly light.
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Fear
You 
 
——————
Intuition is an ability to understand something instinctively, without need for conscious reasoning
——————
 Most important task for Mac to transcribe Llew. 
 
If all else failed. 
 
Meteoroids, asteroids and comets, on a cosmic scale, constantly pose threat of Haramageddon to all. Mac spent many lectures speaking of geologic evidence, impact-theory, explaining destruction to variant shocks, star-myths and legends conducive to the extraterrestrial aftermath. Starting point in something Mac called the Iron-Age-Cold-Epoch also labeled little ice-age, ending ‘only’ two and a half centuries ago, then back to before the breaking, 2.2-kiloyear event and destruction of Sodom. Great 6.2-kiloyear event with 300 years of aridification across large parts of Levant, North Africa and Europe, cooling entire planet. 
 
Much time was spent on something called Younger Dragon, YD, as there was a far Older Dragon, OD. 
 
Apparently there were many dragons, or Long’s and things got complicated fast.
 
 Lectures after first two weeks concentrated mainly around celestial bodies but theme for the day could be about anything. Day sixteen Mac lectured on the beneficial trends of fasting, scientifically proven in people, as well as mice and dogs.
 
 Next day back to explaining findings in a geologically consistent layer, deep under ground, millions of years ago, approximately 66.000.000, which sounded a stupendously large number, comparing back to 9.6-kiloyear event YD.
 
 Big one, Old D, was termed Mysterireøq, before Llew was done thinking what a stupid name, Mac said it left a crater more than a hundred-miles wide. Llew gasped, asking with incredulity where this crater was, Mac answered with a straight face. 
 
«We dont know, we haven’t found it yet.»  
 
LLew’s wonder slowly subsided to cynicism.
 
	«But then… How can you know?»  
 
«Layer itself tells us the level of destruction with certainty. We have found multiple smaller impact resultants from same layer. Boltysh crater fifteen miles wide in Sarmatia, on steppes of Scythia, twelve-mile Silverpit-crater in the North-sea but they cannot be intrinsic impacts, they are too small, more likely subsidiaries but large impactor is sadly still missing, yes.»  
 
	«In the sea?»  
	
«Yeah, order has plumb-lined parts of the world-oceans.»  
 
	«You have mapped the ocean-floor?»  
 
«No, we have insofar only managed to map a few coastal territories around heartlands, not even much of that. North-Sea is a tad easier than most, since its to a large part shallow-waters, weather gets rough though. Mediterranean weather is more predictable but thousands of feet deeper instead, making it almost impossible to map, at least with our current level of technology.»
 
Lecture was done for the day, LLew visited canteen, ate grilled chicken sandwich then exhaustedly went to sleep after twenty-five cycles of meditating the budding rose next his bed. Following day they theorised about, and practiced, subjective and predicate.
 
Mac and Llew were communicating Latin one hour a day after lunch, Mirable dictu, wonderful to relate. He already knew some Italic language from lessons with clerk back home, and from farmhand Joachim looking after him as a child, everyone snapped up some general slur on the street.
 
 During latin hour, Llew had to give all answers, ask any questions, swear or spit idle remarks in Latin only. Before lunch, hour after ora’ they spoke Greek. El’ had taught him to swear and nothing else, so he had an impossible time following along while Mac talked about this and that, any further explanation provided was all Greek as well.
 
He daily got a new list of ten Latin and thirty Greek words to learn on his own. He had also started to learn read written Sanskrit and Ariya twice a week, with an ovaté calling himself Firebird.
 
 Mac told him he could study as many languages as he wanted but two years from now would be obliged to choose two of the three obligatory languages of order. Mac encouraged him to start now already practicing on his own spare time, since the overall learning curve was simpler to bear in the beginning.
 
 «Learning languages expand mind, therefor direct intelligence.
 
	Language is the most limiting factor to mind expansion…»  
 
Mac told LLew on day eighteen.
 
	«…You cannot know nor speak something that is outside language.»  
 
	LLew tried for a long time to come up with a good retort to this silly statement but blurting out something random like Blarhaghdjfhe was the best he got so far.
 
 Learning new languages was not completely new to him, since father had arranged him and El’ to learn Goidelic and old-tongue Ogham, as part of their upper middle-class background. But now he learnt languages in a completely new way. 
 
Instead of only printing functional words and sentences, as he had with scribe back home, he learned about the very building blocks. While learning he hated every new piece in the toolbox, dumb was the nicest thing he could call a system so full of exceptions it could as well be done without. 
 
But later on, as weeks turned to months, he slowly started controlling terms, began appreciating how they helped him approach language anew.
 
Mac told him some of the up-coming learning schedule, saying language was foundation of all. Language gave him insight to start understanding sciences and history that followed. 
 
Most important, language was the global universal tongue of mathematics. A lot of words printed daily were new, strangely hard to comprehend.
 
———————-
 
There were surreal records of the world, scripture collected from outside order. Maintained in a surrcyclopaedia, Globus Exemplum, copies from the world. 
 
Surreal made of three main axis Africa, Asia and Europe but in reality order knew there was a, as of yet undiscovered fourth continent to the West, and fifth uninhabitable Antarctica.
 
Every code-source found in surreal got copied with excruciating detail by Ele’monks, then left were originally found, or returned if borrowed. State documents, scrolls, age old and contemporary love letters all gathered.
 
 Considered Nihili or Non-Magic knowledge, regular information anyone could gather on the outside. Then there was real-knowledge, Intentio-Scientia, closely guarded at purpose-designed facilities, he would learn more later, if he ever made it. 
 
He was reminded oft that his ascendance was by no means secure by reaching ovaté. Having a druid as mentor did not mean he was to become one for sure. 
 
Llew knew one thing surely though, his yes to the gate warder on the first day was true. He was never rid of order, now he begun going into it. 
 
«There will always be someone watching from now.»  
 
Mac said simply as Llew pondered out loud what would happen if he decided to leave, or was kicked out. LLew would never be free of order now he asked attention.  
 
«Order is never done with you. We never had a runaway, make sure it never happens. Whether you like it or not, in this life, you are tied to us and we to you.» 
——————
MacCoulloch changed subject then, explaining the scientific revolution that took place centuries ago, showing LLew around his machine-studio. Explaining about intricate cog-wheels and mechanisms behind, he elaborated on a hunt for precision, minute mechanisms that were ultimately needed to refrigerate and carbonate. Simultaneously showing Llew how to handle, maintenance machinations for future usage. 
 
«Since your’ gonna be the one working them, at least servicing them from now on.»  
 
The revolution affected everything. 
 
Mac began.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
————-
METAL LATHE
 
—————
 «History of druids quickly go back into shrouded mystery, time before the breaking is mostly remembered by stories, anecdotes, before emergence of a new order. Almost no written records exist of that era. 
 
A couple of centuries ago however, a result-oriented scientific movement grew forth with the ultimate goal to learn everything there was to know about mysteries of universe.
 
Today I will begin telling you our history of that scientific-era and why we changed millennial goals less than a century ago. Order born as legacy to the first occasion, reborn. 
 
[image: Image]That history begins with us stumbling upon the beastiality that is the scientific-method, taming and applying her. All knowledge, in-so far as external influences can be deduced, all reality starts from experience and ends in theory. Propositions arrived at by purely logical means are completely empty as regards to reality. Because druid Pisa Arcetri saw this, particularly because he drummed it into our scientific world-order, he is today by most considered the father of modern physics, also sometimes father of observational astronomy, scientific method and indeed of modern science altogether.  
 
 The lathe made the industrial revolution possible, today she is called the Mother-of-inventions since she was what was needed to make the rest.»  
 
As a blacksmith Llew intuitively realised what the simple but ingenious machination could do. Intuition and learning walked hand in hand. With new and improved spectral-lenses, measurement devices scopes deepened, understanding from gazing further brought new inventions into being. A constant quest for delving, learning more, stacking, stacking information. 
Our Conservatism
Mac was talking passionately about a favourite subject of his, conversation had long since flown far ahead of what LLew perceived or could process.  
 
«…So, either you’re considered unremittingly neoconservative or deviously apolitical, presented as a either or choice, especially on the left. No mixture of combination is permitted only either or, while I rather search and explore the difference that space makes. 
 
But no, instead traces of modernity in postmodern writings, is read as some sort of wrong consciousness, ill-content, duplicity or unforgivable inconsistency….»
	
	«I’m sorry, I don’t understand what you are talking about, duplicity? I asked about the breaking.»
 
	«Dishonest two-faced deceit, since breaking, order has been highly conservative, more now so than ever, that’s what I’m telling you. Our very research led us like vile barbarians into a self-made Serice-wall. I’m sad to say order is no longer a guide and mechanism for free kindled spirits to explore by hearts desire.
 
 Breaking clogs, prohibition and detainment, in one word conservatism lead our way.
Two hundred years ago were good times for free souls in regards to science, our members explored every avenue, cheered on…» 			
 
	«…Why have they stopped?»  
 
«We, you must start using we, when you talk about us.»  
 
	«I am sorry, why has our order… Why has order stopped researching science?»  
 
«Well, research never completely stops of course, I don’t know if regulation and prohibition ever stop anything at heart but most of our coherent strivings are halted or hampered today, yes. 
 
As I was saying during the seventh century, as the world was coming out the dark ages, order went through a true renaissance. We became obsessed by the miraculous causal-effect and mechanistic wonders we found underlaying pure nature. Laws governing celestial bodies, gravity, laws of motion, by the way, tell me the laws of motion.»  
 
	«Uuuuh… Surreal believes, like Aristotle, that a body at rest is its natural state but Pisa Arcetri proposed that a force was required to change velocity but no force was necessary to maintain, in absence of force an object will continue moving, in something called inertia. Law of inertia.»  
 
 « Very good. Between seventh and eleventh century much of what we know today was uncovered. 
 
In a sense we grew better equipped to handle a new dragon, everything in our fibre was still aiming at that higher goal back then. But as mechanistic progress developed, magnitudes beyond what rest of the world was handling, we started realising potential downfall and harm if surreal apprehended such knowledge.
 
 We know a certain morphic evolutionary development throughout society is real, fearing our inventions and breakthroughs would seep out into general consciousness, no matter what safeguards we employ. Fast-action blasters I don’t have to explain how could be used for evil.» 
 
Llew nodded along Mac continued lecturing. 
 
«Our already strong, always stringent conservative faction grew stronger, so much so that conservatives became the only real source of power, subsequently splitting into liberal-conservative and staunch-conservative, sub-factions then splitting into further sub-factions. As direct result of the Taunguska fiasco, clear unwritten rules emerged that scientific breakthroughs were only allowed to reach one magnitude’s advancement to surreal. 
 
Today more time is spent defining this exponential line in sand than doing any actual research. Officially, applied science in most disciplines is no longer allowed, since tenfold-magnitudes were breached a century ago, eagerly waiting in vain for world to catch up.»
 
 
 
History continued
——————
 
 «Taunguska event hundred and thirteen years ago greatly changed order…» 
 
	«…Yeah you mentioned that before why, what happened?» 
 
«At first it caused something of an upheaval, as it was one of only three recorded aerial impacts to strike earth since the breaking, first one in recorded modern times. Three days after aerial-impact struck eastern-Siberia it was light enough to read at night in western-Europe, stratospheric disruptions, combined with seismic readings, let us know something was up.
 
 We sent expeditions as seismographers collaborated crust-disruption records gave us rough co-ordinates from the three-hundred feet at approximately 34.000 miles per hour. 
 
First reports coming in however said no impact, trees on the Taiga snapped like twigs out from epicentre by a solely aerial impact…» 
 
	«…I know, I know… And still seismic and atmospheric effects read all over but how did it change order?» 
 
«Thats what I’m telling you now so shut up. First reports eagerly awaited, estimates of millions dead circulating. Then triangulated coordinates struck middle of nothing, potentially a dead reindeer-shaman or two. 
 
Then first eye-witness report, no impact. 
 
Initially, aerial burst sparked some renewed vigour and interest, changing equations on how much tropospheric disturbance aerial bursts really could generate but time and again the glaring conclusion arouse in our public debate, there was actually no impact. 
 
After a millennia of waiting, preparing, researching power of dragons, hundreds of years of meticulous record-keeping, now, when finally a remarkable event in modern history occurred, it came in undetected from behind the sun, giving random spot on earth less than thirty seconds to prepare, then did not even reach the ground. 
 
Someone calculated that up to 1,2 million people dead if it hit four hours earlier above Anthikythera but no one cared. Aerial impact of Taunguska punched the air out of hot-air balloon skywatchers had become.
 
Real change was slow at first, as it always is but quickly rolled into an avalanche, first fewer new examina chose Skywat as primary, instead researched into other sciences, especially logic and geology, humanities and ground beneath our feet.
 
 My masters-masters-master one of those first choosing to focus on the path beneath instead of firmament, young whippersnapper then.» 
 
Llew and Mac sat silent admiring the view until Mac coughed and continued lesson.
 
«Interest first hot, cooled by a ice-bucket of disappointment, voices soon raised that perhaps it was serious time to shift main focus of worlds most powerful organisation. Being all-concerned on one benign issue, something no-one could do anything about, instead focus effort on below, where it was real.»
 
Mac always found political scheming low and earthly, now partly told Llew why.
 
 At first, raising the question, conservative faction wanted an end to reign of sky but motion voted down before reaching any higher circles, voted down hard. Many younger druids perished in the process but following decade, partly ushered in by stunning scientific breakthroughs, a golden age of druidic advancements, and decade of political upheaval, ending Punic wars, Han-empire insurgency, global political disruption. SciePol grew in influence on SkyWat’s behalf. Without ever needing to marshal a formal vote again.
 
«…Well that about that, now back to calculus at hand…»
 
By tomorrow morning you will hand me exact feet and inches to a second of grid at equator, inches and feet at thirty-fifth parallel, also at seventieth and at eighty-ninth. Set up equation-calculations along a matrix of diminishing length by foot of grid going north.»  
 
Llew scribbled down homework on parchment that he always carried with him, Mac moved to the couches next the fireplace talking. He could throw homework assignments around as he wished, it was LLew’s job to catch them and make sure they were met with, Mac always remembered them after. Llew wrote standing and when he was done Mac told him to walk the dogs, then go do his homework. 
 
Whatever time was left when done was his for the eve’. Tomorrow they would look at maps whole day, Mac would show him how he saw the world, rules of memory he used to remember paper to reality. Mac would then be gone for three days after, Llew would care for the dogs and keep studying maps during.
 
 Sunday morning they would meet again and walk the lake after breakfast. Mac would exam Llew on towns, shires, mountains and lakes by coordinates. If Llew passed exam commendably he could accompany Mac to Iire on Thorsday. First trip outside shire grounds, if he did not, he’d stay behind to study better. 
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     Returning from Airlann, MacCoulloch explained to Llew about infinite number series from zero going all directions. They broke session and went for a walk. Under apple-orchard MacCoulloch told Llew that every time from now on when meeting a new druid, like Merlin and GM Jiu just now, they would greet, welcome and see him. Llew and druid he met with would always formally greet on the druids initiative, never on Llew’s. 
 
 «He bow to you and you to him. We bow because it is customary when two people meet to somehow recognise and acknowledge the other, common sense you know.
 
	 He might not bow to you when you see him first, if situation is impractical but never you take initiative. Not before you are druid yourself, when you are, you always formally greet first as younger. By then you will have met most of us anyway. If a druid you meet decides to wait with formal introductions then you do same.
 
 In different cultures greetings differ of course, as they do between classes. We in our brotherhood have come to a simple solution, after much pondering and discussion, that a traditional bow will suffice. Bow of the head or deep bow with back, your choice, some will prostrate to you like before god-king himself, others barely nod. You’ll find there are no two druid-greetings alike.» 
 
 
 
Nine Commandments 
Llew and Mac roll most mornings, or in the afternoon, or eve’ but every day. They practise new strategic sequences, not only against each other but also working as a pair, Llew protecting Mac’s back, shielding. LLew learn new pain and humility, grips and pressure points daily. They discuss the way as an art on a broader level, rolling daily is part of their company, when Mac is away Llew is ordered to hit the dojo daily. 
 
Mac returned from Ayr in the eve’ and they roll, Llew’s second roll for the day, sitting with after-sweat glowing on Mac’s porch, both having a flask of cidré-brut, great danes snoozing next. Mac weaving a complicated pattern to a multi-coloured yarn, doing most talking. Llew following, listening is called being a good conversationalist, Mac said once, Llew thought it egoistic in their lopsided relationship.
 
«We live the way. The way is our motion, our posture, gives us means to protect when attacked, attack when necessary to defend. The way is inspired by any and all fighting techniques and philosophies of self defence from around the known world. We incorporate effective techniques and methods from others but the way always stays clear. Always aimed at best effectiveness and fitness for practitioner, ultimate control and effective attack. By learning the way you will become stronger in hand to hand combat than any adversary in surreal.» 
 
Surreal, everything outside, heartlands, foreign empires and wastelands alike, everything inside order, seen from the proper scientific perspective simply real.
 
Mac was more reciting than talking, as he often did but after a short introductory, that Llew already heard a version of twice before, Mac leaned back drinking from the cidré. Llew sat waiting, listening, Mac continued in a lower voice, after looking inwards for old memories. 
 
 «I have sparred and fought for life with best assassins of Assad, their methods are brutally effective, aggressive, as their reputation has them. They train to overpower and kill swift, with efficient economy. Best practitioners live, at least in very moment of exercise close to reality. They wisely train with no emotion but trusting our way of control first, then attack, I managed to outperform their best, time and again. 
 
Later on, in their disbelief of my abilities they tried rid me by other, subtle means as to release them of their shame. By such methods they almost did me in but that is a story for another time. I have also practiced and fought with kung-fu masters in Cheng Dí, although their masters live close to the force, and their combat is ancient and wise like ours, theirs is rigid. In raw practicality ours is a much more effective dance. We constantly enhance and hone ours by incorporating best sequences of theirs, they made theirs stale religion. 
 
There is a middle-way of our brethren and you will learn first of the ten commandments as I was thought by my master before end of this day. About a decade from now, when you mastered the ten, you will start developing your own poetry, that which flow from your specific physique. Men of smaller posture control their environment by different means than a giant will. 
 
The way is part of your daydream and sleep, you feel it in legs and arms, see it in front of you, a puzzle needing solvation. But philosophising without experience is usually fruitless so why don't we take a quick question then begin by the stance.» 
 
«What are the ten commandments?» 
 
Llewellyn asked.
 
	«Good, they are The Swan, Crank, Tear, Armbar, Leglock, Atlas, Twins, the Snap and Death.» 
 
«That was only nine» 
 
Smile from MacCoulloch 
 
	«Yes. First commandment is the Stance, you will learn introduction to that today. It is the stance, the beginning. It is easy-relaxed but also woke-hardwired, a spring ready to act. How to stand so muscles in abdomen are tense, hips loose, arms, legs, hands and mind ready.» 
 
LLew could indeed feel the way inside while they spoke, armbar Mac put him in half an hour ago still lingered, the way old’mans legs were positioned, blocking any roll to escape. A possible out still eluded him, maybe if he kicked down and rolled backward, almost kicking leg under table on impulse just thinking about. 
 
Mac went on. 
 
	«This is your life. When you wake up it is to become a better follower of the way. Before you go to bed your prayers and meditation circles the way, a path were our journey to become druidoi begin…»
 
«…What were the more subtle measures by which assassins of Assad tried to kill you, sir?»  
 
Llew asked, although old man clearly told him only a question but he had added the sir.
 
	«No plan survives first contact, I said rid me no kill me.»  
 
MacCoulloch murmured back to himself then looked up. 
 
«I’m not your father, so for the last time drop the master’s and sir’s.» 
 
«Yes…» 
 
Llewellyn was still looking for a word to fill with. 
 
	«Yes what?» 
 
«Yes, but, what shall I say then?» 
 
	«I’m fine with a yes, or do you wanna say something else? No, yes?» 
 
«No.» 
 
	«And yes what? Yes you believe I’m correct in my analogy or general order of things?» 
 
«Yes… General.» 
   ——————- 
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Complete Zen stories
Learning came through intuition. 
 
One could be told answers and not get it, explained questions and not get it, one could even come up with an answer without comprehension. 
 
Every sort of learning amongst druids was based on intuition within pupil. Nothing was ever shown for it to be so but had to be realised so by student. This was true at higher levels of learning as well, all the way to the top.
 
«Dao, Zen and Dharma, three words we could spend days only translating, let alone understand. The now to a western sense, or perhaps rather the not-there, tat-a, nothing. 
 
When speaking of it, words fail. When thinking of it, thought vanish. Karma cannot speak of what they point to, therein lies the key, being is more than speaking, so much more than thinking. 
 
Zen is clapping with one hand, biting your own tooth, seeing mind. Different methods and paths to reach nothingness exist, some mentors prefer a strict disciplinary path, others prefer sudden enlightenment… » 
 
	«… Excuse me… Aw, but there you go again with that word, enlightenment. As finishing up any sentence sounding like utopia or dream. You’re using the word as a synonym for something else.» 
 
«And that precisely is the point. The acknowledgement that you dont know. How a trickster knows another in the street. Life is sudden spontaneity ushered in by the magic that is. Human-beings create that very aspect of universe, that is everything, through self-awareness. Enlightenment is simply saying you dont know, means you're awake and pondering, still playing a game of trying to find out but dont know. We have studied…» 
 
Mac stopped talking.
 
 Llew thought about words in distant languages Dao, Zen, feeling clairvoyant of a future he one-day would venture far distant east, like master.
 
 But he would not stop there, he would cross the Great-ocean by northern-passage, through Jakutsk’anese islands. Live with eskimos, keep traveling north and east. 
 
It felt strange that no one would have made the trip and returned to tell tale. Such an obvious adventure waiting to be had, there and back again with knowledge gone for ten millennia’.
 
 He realised Mac had stopped talking and defectively twitched his head. More lucky instinct than skill managed to flick Mac’s finger away, just as druid was about to snap ear.
 
	They both looked surprised and laughed. Llew rose and got a oat-honey cookie for himself and a chocholate for master.
 
 They continued philosophy of east discussion, Llew had a hard time following, since all explanatory words were so foreign, he had not learnt any of the languages yet, no point of reference to gods or words. Concepts often intermingling with god-persona, like they did here in a way, but more linguistic, less realty-based keep the lantern burning kinda way.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Lao Kung Dharma.
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