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Spin balance - Editor’s cut

‘A story by Shall’

[image: The title picture is the flat bench near the wedding ceremony site in the Boston Public Garden, where Lydia first met up with Randall, to begin their journey to find the punch cards and hard drives.]

Spin balance is a metaphysical conspiracy fiction tale written mostly in dialogue, with scenes and narration written in prose. There’s also an index that follows each scene. It includes the chapter and occurrence within that chapter. Scene numbers are identical in all formats of the book.

“Then there’s the matter of the Civil. In the garden gathered around like jackals attending a street fight with Eve and the serpent. They were there at the tower convincing man of a stairway in defiance of God’s will. It was their opening bid.

Without obedience to God or Satan they attend their own agenda. Their muse, the molestation of free will combined with shame and they are excellent at it.”

Please enjoy the story - Shall
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​00 Prologue - Cleansing
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What matters

Matter 

Neither created

Nor destroyed

Light power and will

Makes up soul

Shakes up rules

Disciples of Science

Place hypothesis

Outside God’s context

Aspiring intellect

Pride replaces God

Finds itself dismissed

Destroyed

Sometimes enlightened

Struck in silent awe

Absolute knowledge

A poison

Taste inflicts insanity

Such legacy

Of those who’ve seen

Through history

Brilliance achieves

Advances

Devours

Destroys

Dies

To harness knowledge

Isn’t the matter

To share is

Seek and ye may find

Seek carefully

Some truth can’t be unfound

God redefines

According to his will

Substance to fire

Fire to ash

Ash to clay

Clay to dust

Cleansing matter

That doesn’t matter

Defining new matter

Science postulates

Questions to fit answers

00001

Before the beginning

Time spanning infinity

consists of rolling waves of eras

crashing on the shore of destiny

as undertow draws them

to a new beginning

Post homo sapiens

enlightenment eras are attributed

to Earth’s perceived evolution

and advances in development

Before the era of man other beings

existed prehistoric and otherwise

And before them

angelic battles exploding heavens

marking time with other waves

of creation and destruction

defying intellectual understanding

Consciousness without bodies

Heavenly bodies without conscience

Good and evil vying for dominance

within will of each, just as now

populating alliance and defiance

just as now

God was responsible for all of it

Civilization was not a question

of creation or big bang

but which creation

which bang

which wave

Will we be the last?

Will our bones

join some future debate

over contradiction of someone’s

fragmented time wave?

How much of our wave

are we allowed to know?

Between each time vast darkness

until light again brings the dawn

of a new era

Time and existence scatter

with remnants surfacing in waves

consequential like fill materials

delivered to a construction site

No reason to re-create clay

blending results in contradictions

unintended but useful to maintain

the mystery of the great play

Prophets and jesters

high priests of science

religious orders

each with a seat at a table

they can’t make sense of

A teaspoon of Darwin

a peaceful garden

an explosion followed

by chaos and contest

God indeed has

a unique sense of humor

Aberrations of ego and vanity

coveting some pureness

some measure of truth

and its promise of power

Such is the curse and challenge

of knowledge

A curse befell God’s beautiful angel

banished to rule over darkness

Who am I?

And why should I seek thee?

And will I recall thee when I can see?

Thus all things were conceived

to become as intended

prior to this time to be known as

‘In the beginning’

Then there’s the matter of the Civil

In the garden gathered around

like jackals attending a street fight

with Eve and the serpent

They were there at the tower

convincing man of a stairway

in defiance of God’s will

It was their opening bid

It was then they lost immortality

but retained knowledge

and longevity that provided

great influence and power

Without obedience to God or Satan

they attend their own agenda

Their muse

the molestation of free will

combined with shame

and they are excellent at it

Which begins our story

00002
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Cold rain

Violent crack shatters tranquil mist

In cold rain blood pools beneath him

No one else witnessed

At the Park-and-Ride this night

Shadow vanishes into darkness

Burning lead

A contract with destiny sealed

Just another genius death

Proof’s in the pudding

Now the pudding is gone

Order restored

Conclusion begins

01001

Susan

You save me

When I don’t know I’m in danger

You find me

When I don’t know I’m lost

You strengthen me

When I don’t know my weakness

You love me

When I didn’t think it possible

I asked you for a book that day

You gave me a lifetime

Thank you

Your Paperboy

01002

Ask about the calendar

Daily Sun, Sparks.

Mr. Sparks you’ve been chosen for an inside story. There’s something very wrong something you should know, should disclose. It affects time or more specifically our abundance of it.

They changed the numbers. Change the numbers, change the game. 2012 requests your discretion. It was visible to few in 2000 irrelevant a century earlier.

The secret begins before the pyramids. Its influence is vast, a societal legacy of strength, power to challenge existence exist against challenge, clear a path or clear you from it.

Your life will be in danger. All our lives are.

Now it’s up to you. Are you up to it?

Ask about the calendar Mr. Sparks. It’s an imperfect world. You’re just following a story.

Don’t draw attention, it will find you soon enough.

01003

Randall Sparks

Is a freelance reporter for the Daily Sun.

Moderate autism enhances his investigative aptitude but often renders social exchange awkward. As odd luck would have it he found

a girl who loves him anyway.

Focused on the scent of a story he settles into his comfort zone where he’s not typically distracted by shiny objects.

01004

Call to MIT

Massachusetts Institute of Technology Archeology Department.  Dr. Oleb Scorcinski answers.

Mr. Scorcinski it’s Randall Sparks, I’m contemplating a piece for the paper.

The Daily Sun Chronicle, yes sir.

A study of the Egyptian and Aztec cultures relating to time and the Mayan calendar as compared with our own.

It’s what, more accurate?

Perfect, and what?

It ends in 2012, got it.

What then?

We’re ahead, by how many?

About four days.

What does that mean exactly, I mean, do we fix it or adjust?

Y2K panic?

It’s just off then?

Seasons? What’s that have to do with orbit?

Leap year?

Ok great.

Yes. This is perfect for my article!

A regional piece.

Clearance?

Yeah, no I don’t.

You have to have a clearance to find out more about time? Really? It’s time, how secret could it be?

Global what, security?

Ok.

What’s that to do with the Mayans? Did they have clearances? Just kidding of course.

Yeah, no you’ve been great. This will work and can I call?

Thanks, thank you.

01005

Joe Connors - editor

A piece on time, on time?

Funny Joe. Apparently we have some extra days.

I don’t know, it just came up, but isn’t it curious?

2012 maybe it all ends. A good time to refinance.

Thanks boss. Yes.

01006

Daily Sun Chronicle

Is a tapestry publication.

Local news and advertising, human interest stories, arts and entertainment.

Scenic loops highlighting local culture.

In days of hometown news it stood tall but the rise of 24 hour breaking news and world events pushed yesterday to the curb.

Thousands of small publications disappeared when the dust of expansion settled. Some tried to compete and lost everything. Others held tight to a hometown feel. Their loyal subscribers followed.

Impossible to get global information from a small paper but difficult to connect locally from a world stage.

01007

Randall calls Susan

Hey love, yeah.

Everything’s going fine.

Excellent!

Dinner?

Good.

We’ll celebrate!

Meet you at eight?

You know I do.

Right now?

Yes.

Yes!

That’s distracting!

No!

Yes!

I will!

Ok bye.

01008

A stitch in time

By Randall Sparks.

The reason for leap year is we have extra time. Our orbit around the sun adds a day every four years and some change.

The Mayan calendar is more accurate. They didn’t have leap years and theirs ends in 2012.

Oops someone wasn’t planning! Maybe they count backwards then.

We end up with several extra days. It’s difficult to fix because of the calendars. There are a lot of them, clocks too, machines, what have you.

Perhaps a series of spring forwards until the days align again otherwise seasons arrive early. It changes what Greenwich Mean means.

“No time like the present.” “I’ll gladly pay you Tuesday for a hamburger today.”

Time to get off this broken record.

Sparks - on the record, for the record.

01009

Joe Connors

Edits the paper. He doesn’t rock the boat or get excited so long as the print arrives in a timely manner. Joe just wants things to go smooth and he’s happy, until he’s not.

01010

NSA visit

National Security Administration, agent Ethan Stearns arrives at Joe’s office.

This man Sparks is your reporter?

You gave him this story? It’s his piece?

So he just does what he wants? Your permission?

We’re asking here.

You recall Y2K, the chaos and panic? That makes it NSA’s business.

What’s done is done. It’s done, right? Please say it’s done. Trouble where there is none

Is irresponsible.

We pay attention to threats. You’re not a threat, right? That would be a bad thing. You don’t want that.

You don’t, want that Mr. Connors.

01011

Connors’ surprise

What did you do? NSA came to my office! Big brother big shots Y2K blah blah blah!

Who are you? What do you know? Who’ve you been talking to? Who do you know? What else did Scorcinski say?

So again, what did you do? Who’s Scorcinski?

Pressure me over a Mayan calendar? They don’t own this paper! The nerve of that guy! Need to know my rear!

They get nothing!

Try to tell me my business? Threaten us? I don’t think so.

They don’t want us curious! They haven’t seen us curious!

You be careful now Sparks and you drop this and if you don’t you tell me. No don’t tell me unless you’ve got something, then you tell me so we can see. Then we’ll see.

You hit something Sparks. Good work! 

Whatever this is, you’ve hit something, but if it all goes bad it was all you.

01012

NSA phone call

Mr. Connor it’s Ethan Stearns, National Security Agency.

That's right yes.

We didn’t mean to alarm you It’s just policy, these things. We had to follow up, that’s all.

Can’t be too careful these days with all the hoopla, nation to protect, I’m sure you understand, but if you have any questions here’s a number where I can be reached for a follow up, or just in case you get, curious.

Let us know. We’re always happy to help. It’s important that we work together.

01013

Don’t speak in your office

Yeah, this is Sparks.

Mr. Sparks, you must appreciate the gravity. Don’t ask who this is, say nothing just listen.

Don’t speak near a computer, not in front of a window. Write it on several pieces of paper out of camera view.

Share this with your editor Joe. Only share what must be told, then destroy the papers.

If we are discovered this conversation will cease and you won’t be able to help. Then we won’t be able to help you and that wouldn’t be good.

NSA isn’t the enemy but nothing’s safe there. Government channels are unsecure. You can’t trust them and a clearance would bind your pen. That’s why we need you Mr. Sparks. You’re the wildcard.

The orbit’s changing there’s not much time. The days are a lie, Leap year’s a lie, at least it’s not the whole truth.

You’ll be contacted again by others, guard what they tell. You must appreciate the gravity.

01014

Not interested, sorry

Right.

You have the wrong guy! My work’s based on facts. You speak in opaque riddles.

Find a gamer who has the time. I can’t help you. I won’t.

I’m not interested, sorry.

Hello?

01015

Do you think he will do it?

Of course, he must, what other choice is there?

To know, to have knowledge of devastation and a chance to stop it? He can’t walk away.

He might have quit. He should have.

That would have been unfortunate all around, but then he asked and took the challenge. Nature owns him now. It’s his burden, the hook is set. It’s just too important.

There must be a convenient exit point, otherwise conclusion becomes his destiny.

The correction will proceed. The right people will see and they’ll follow the path. People must believe in something, good or bad.

The game’s in play. There’s no otherwise. He’ll be back.

01016
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Persuasion

Principles can’t be bought

They can be bent slightly

Will must be predestined

To do what you want

With soft influence

Acknowledgement

Assistance and support

Chess pieces

Know not their purpose

It’s not essential

The play remains

In the master’s mind

Obstacles nudged

Or better yet moved

By the opponent

Who believes the choice

Is his own

Belief is fundamental

Truth is easier to hide

When thus presented

Persuasion assumes posture

Of allowance

Until the strike

The prize awaits

You see the puppet

Provides the string

It continues as always

02001

A killing I think

You always think there needs to be a killing.

A sentence needs to have a period before it’s complete.

It needs to have a period because it’s complete.

Yes, that’s the point.

A killing then?

Yes. Perhaps more of a signature. I was thinking a subtle breeze.

A soft stroke?

Rain would be nice, God willing.

(Laughter.)

02002

Editor’s cut 02002

Arbitrary murder is unseemly. There’s little reward in the surrender of a game piece for no advantage, but the mortality of Dr. Allen Phepps presented an unfortunate obstacle, to an essential narrative better served by his absence, therefore his death in the cold rain, was quite acceptable.

02002ec

Table for two

Reservation?

Sparks please?

Ah yes, the young lady's waiting for you. Right this way sir.

Susan wow, you look great! It’s been a strange day, more than usual. I can relax now. Tonight’s about you! I’m hungry, but we should eat first. I’ll tell you about it later.

Mr. Sparks, you have a call. You can take it in the lounge.

Thank you.

Hello?

You’re not listening Mr. Sparks, do you think this is a joke? We can’t protect you if you refuse to help yourself. It’s very serious. Be precisely careful what you say and to whom.

She’s a lovely girl, in danger because of you. Well done.

We can protect you both but don’t be stupid. You have a decision to make. Choose incorrectly and we’ll protect someone else.

Listen, look up a man named Warbel, Dr. Jonathan Edward Warbel. He has precious facts you covet.

Find him, go see him don’t tarry. You said you wanted to know. This is your opportunity Mr. sparks.

That’s all for now. Tell her it was work. Enjoy your evening. We’ll be in touch.

Hey love I’m back. No it’s fine, just work. Always a reporter, nature of the beast, cost of freedom. Us now, ok?

02003

Peaceful easy feeling

Always a reporter? How did they know about the restaurant? If they aren't NSA, who are they?

Followed? More like violated! Sometimes the bowels of a story are uneasy.

Warbel?

Time?

Pick it up in the morning.

02004

Web search results

Science day magazine

Dr. Jonathan Edward Warbel

“Once brilliant now fallen”

Quakes the Geophysics world

Secrets of the universe

And those of the planet

Interdependent disciplines

Focus hypothesis

Sounds of a celestial body

Doppler positioning

Balance effects upon sound

Orbital predictions by sound

The Warbel Effect - law

Balance effects upon geophysics

Shifting of planetary axis

Magnetic flux and fields

Golden boy of the GGUI

Geodesy and Geophysics Union

International

Atmospheric Research Physicist

Warbel affect upon plate shift

Instrumental contributions

Center for systematic collection

International world data

Disaster predictions

Prevention studies and balance

This once monolith intellect

Became obsessed with Nostradamus

The occult and ‘moon babies’

Stripped of his fame

Reduced to obscurity

Self-interned

To a mental facility

Indefinitely

His early findings alone

Profoundly influence sciences

Of Geodesy, Geophysics

And Astronomy

“The Warbel Effect remains

While the man does not”

02005

Editor’s desk

(Randall places a post it note on Joe Connor’s desk with one word written on it.)

I think it’s a wrap, the ‘time thing’. The story’s done. Time to move on, pardon the pun.

Dr. Warbel’s another story. Tree falls in the forest, cost of success, brilliance gone mad. A lot going on there.

I sense there’s more, it’s bigger than time, I’ll need more time to tell it.

(Randall points to the note which reads only, ‘not’.)

Then go with God my son, but bring me back some print.

02006

Print

Joe Connors never says copy

he always says print.

He says when a story’s first

let everyone else copy.

02007

Intra-Care 1

Behavioral Health Center, Indefinite Commitment Annex.

Yes, he’s here with us.

Visitation is reserved for family and those with explicit permission. He signed himself in quite some time ago.

The rules Mr. Sparks, Dr. Warbel has agreed to see you, you’ll be the first in a long while. He’s quite intelligent and most of the time coherent. Do not stress him, if he wants to talk he’ll talk. If he wants you to return you may.

I think it will do him good to see someone.

Nice to matter again. Some residents have lots of friends, some imaginary.

Others, well they spend most time alone, like this one. No one should be alone. Alone sucks.

Maybe you’ll make a friend.

02008

Jonathan Warbel visit 1

I’m crazy you know. Loonier than a loon, nuttier than a fruitcake, in case they didn’t tell you or you didn’t get it.

Of course I’m not supposed to know that because it would mean I’m not crazy. How insane is that?

You said you wanted to know about me, about my work and the Warbel Effect. It’s a very long and twisted story, but there’s much more to tell if you have the time. All of it true.

Some of it will sound insane, but that’s why we’re here, isn’t it? I’ll have to cut it back, tone it down, put it in layman’s terms. Lay it out simple for you.

I’ll tell you what it’s about, what it is and finally, who’s behind it or at least who I believe it to be.

You can choose your jump off point somewhere between the fruit salad and the punch bowl.

02009

Warbel 101

My study was Astrophysics.

Every physicist, scientist for that matter wants his own discovery. His own thing. Mine was as simple as a tire.

A tire receives a tiny amount of weight in a precise location as to balance it. Do you know why, Mr. Sparks?

So it doesn’t wobble?

No. So it doesn’t Warbel. It’s a joke son, try to keep up.

You spend your life in physics, stumble across one idea and then another, by accident really, until you find one that no one else noticed. 

And so you groom it, check it and test it, struggle to define it, then write about it, and suddenly you’re discovered.

Ten seconds of glory if you’re lucky, for something so minute, so infinitesimally stupid, that no one else thought or bothered with it.

That’s how you become “known”.

Brilliance and study only puts you in the neighborhood, a neighborhood of luck.

Boyle, Watts, Ohm, the laws we live by, do you have any idea how many physicists stole the same formula for proportionality and applied it to their own fame?

Science is study and discovery. It’s not creation. It’s all been done for us.

Uh hmm, I’m ranting aren’t I? It happens.

You’re precisely right Mr. Sparks, the tire wobbles, and that wobble makes a certain sound.

When the tire’s in balance there’s much less sound, but there’s always sound, there is no perfect balance. Health, nutrition, life, it’s a myth, a grail.

Sound is capriciously defined as the reaction when waves of air encounter the human eardrum and signals are sent to the brain.

So what is sound when a dog hears it, or a whale? That can be more accurately defined as vibration.

The wobbly tire vibrates.

Vibrations are transmitted through the air or the ground, picked up by the hooves of a deer that bounds from the car’s path or into it.

They say the Warbel Effect is about sound. Space is cold and empty, very limited air, very little sound there.

The tire still vibrates whether we hear it or not, as does the planet as a function of balance. The matter is but to hear it.

02010
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[image: ]




[image: ]

Intra-Care 2

Behavioral Health Center.

He’s been waiting for you. He loves to hear himself talk and thinks you’re a good listener. I’d say he likes you.

03001

Jonathan Warbel visit 2

Do you have any idea how large the planet is?

13 the lucky number, 169 the square of 13, 533 10 bits plus the drinking age, 693 column multiple 231 times 3, 875 eight ciento and three quarters, 800 eight ciento, 921 eight ciento and eleven square, 604 four bottles of 151 rum, 096 eight times 12.

Write all those out and you get the mass of the Earth according to a consensus adopted in the sixties, or you could just round it off to thirteen Septillion pounds.

It’s 13 with 24 zeroes behind it, assuming core density is the same and do you know why it’s molten, why it’s warming?

One can hide any number of sins within numbers, but were you aware that all sins reside within numbers? And there are scores of numbers of beings that would seek sin there, cultivated for no reason at all other than intrinsic evil, and when evil looks directly into your eyes you know it. You feel it and you know there’s no escape from it.

My life exists here in this place, inside me now, safe within insane sanctuary. Powerless to act I pretend there is nothing to see, as long as I’m the only one who sees.

(Jonathan studies his guest for a discomfiting long period.)

Do I concern you? Guess I left again, sorry.

Have you ever heard of Michel de Nostredame?

Nostradamus?

Very good. He too had to hide his truth. He too saw evil and it saw him.

The weight is very small in comparison to the tire, perhaps half an ounce against a hundred pounds.

That tiny difference in the right place serves balance. Applied in the wrong place it doubles the imbalance, increasing the wobble, affecting drag and direction. The aggregate change may be too small to determine. It’s change just the same.

The difference in harmonics is significant and easier to detect. Think of harmonics as multiples.

You might hear the difference as such a tire approaches and in the change as it departs. Your perspective involves how close you are to the tire’s path. Across a field is much different than next to the road.

Mountains or buildings, even a passing car can amplify the sound such that you could notice the difference if you knew what to listen for.

The study of harmonics is a study of frequency and vibration, a vast range of which sound represents a very small spectrum.

A crystal vibrates at a very high rate. You can’t hear it, yet it exists. Place two crystals together such that you get their sum and more importantly their difference, and if that difference falls within a frequency detectable by human hearing in sufficient amplitude it becomes audible.

Sound reproduction equipment uses this science to reproduce the reflection of a plate or the echo of a cathedral.

Still with me so far?

So far.

Good, then Variable Frequency Oscillation, VFO employed in communications allows us to hear code or voice. It’s the difference you see, the difference we hear, not the frequency.

This is in part how I achieved the effect, my effect. Not the frequency of the vibration, rather the difference between that and a reference source. Amplitude and perspective were much greater obstacles.

I should think this to be sufficient for now, do you agree? And if so please leave me.

03002

Jonathan Warbel visit 3

Dr. Warbel I’m bothered by something. Why are you in here? You seem very coherent to me. It may seem crazy, but to question your rationale requires me to question my own. It doesn't make any sense. So why?

03003

Warbel 102

Doctor! Thank you for that acknowledgement.

In the twentieth century we were introduced to the concept of our own demise from various origins, floods, the cold war, earthquakes more so than at any previous time in history.

Air raid drills and fallout shelters, Seeking refuge in doorways and under desks. Lie down in a ditch, hands over your head with your feet facing the blast. Higher ground from rising waters. Question the water, wait for the ‘all clear’ signal. It’s natural I suppose.

See, these practices were not designed to protect you from harm, rather they were only to allow for your survival. No promise was made that life would be desirable even if you survived.

When imminent threat involves danger that’s immanent, meaning it’s everywhere, it’s all around you? Your only choice is to go inside where it’s not safe, but you might survive however briefly.

Sounds alarmist doesn’t it? Paranoid I’d have to say. Wouldn’t you?

And that’s crazy.

The more you know, the closer you become a threat to them just in coming here. I suspect you knew this already. Enough of that for now.

We’re moving right now a thousand miles an hour, at least at the equator. Can you feel it?

The reason we don’t feel it is that the Earth’s surface moves as well.

The shift is undetectable from our perspective, just as the sound of a passing car Is unheard before it passes.

The sound of two vehicles is their sum and difference. The question becomes how to gain perspective. Our initial challenge.

How about the moon? We know the average distance, the size, mass and rotation, it’s perihelion, the closest point and aphelion, the farthest, their difference of 26,466 miles.

Could we hear the Earth from the Moon?

The long and short of fluid dynamics is that there’s not enough fluid for the sound to be dynamic.

In perfect air it would take twelve and a half days to get there and for the sound to return here. From a satellite a day and six hours. Imprecise and impossible.

Lasers might work if the moon were a disco ball. Again the cost is prohibitive. Any cost is enormous.

The problem extends beyond finding a needle in a hay stack, to first finding the right hay stack.

Sound essentially stops just below the Exosphere. So much sound exists there it’s like listening for a whisper In a hurricane.

After Sputnik launched in 1957, Science began to listen across the radio spectrum, down in the VLF, the Very Low Spectrum were Spherics from lightning, Tweeks and Whistlers from more distant lightning, cosmic debris from TV and radio, cell phones and aircraft create so much noise it makes one thankful for the Exosphere.

But there lies the grail, the ‘Lion’s Roar’ where the magnetic field dominates in perpetual dance with solar winds. Ions in solar plasma are charged. Winds compress in the sun. A supersonic shock wave is created influencing the Magnetosphere. Expanding in the night, detoured at the Bow Shock, the Magnetotail passes, yet within a region of the Magnetosphere plasma bounces back and forth. Radio waves expose the roar of the lion brief and random, unless you listen closely, record and compare.

See, the error illuminates the dance. It’s not a failure of resolution. The error is the effect defined as Warbel.

Changing the magnetic field rendered the first CRT, Cathode Ray Tube and television was born. The inverse, move mass within the field affecting the field affecting the roar.

The rest of the story is easy. Define the pattern and period, the mean comparison then convince a skeptic world.

This concept alone was not a threat. The vision it revealed was. More on that later.

03004

This story can't be written

Who would believe it? Who could understand? It reads like a science test. People want to hear the radio not how it's built, but if he ever gets to it and he hints at it, there's controversy buried inside.

So far lots of notes with little understanding as to how it approaches an end, but Randall is hooked.

03005

That was your thing?

You did all that?

Yes I did.

And you’re telling me why?

You’re the only one asking.

And by my asking?

By asking you are risking your life as much as I am for talking to you.

Should I return?

I can’t answer that for you. Be careful who you talk to. Trust no one. Perhaps you shouldn’t come back.
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