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​A NOTE TO THE READER
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THE SECRET was the author’s 5th attempt to demonstrate a scientific discovery which has the power to prevent what no one wants; war, crime, and many other evils plaguing mankind. Very few people when first reading Chapter One, which follows, will believe these changes are possible. However, mathematical proof is undeniably established as the text is read chapter by chapter in the order it was written. It is important that you refrain from opening the book at random, which would be equivalent to trying to understand a mathematical equation with the first half missing.  

The problem of responsibility, the problem of reconciling the belief that people are responsible for what they do with the apparent fact that humans do not have free will because their actions are causally determined is an ancient and enduring philosophical puzzle. This longstanding conflict in the free will/determinism debate has caused a rift in philosophical circles which makes this perplexing conundrum appear insolvable. It is important to bear in mind that definitions mean nothing where reality is concerned unless they reflect what is actually going on in reality. This is a crucial point since the reconciliation of these two opposing thought systems (while proving determinism true and free will false) is THE SECRET that opens the door to a world of peace and brotherhood.  

Before starting, I would like to clarify a few things. The author used dialogue as a way to make the book as reader friendly as possible, as these concepts may feel foreign at first. Please be aware that he used humor in his writing as a form of comic relief. This does not detract from the seriousness of the subject matter. The word God is used throughout the book which is a metaphor for the laws that govern our universe. This is not a religious work. I would also like to clarify his use of terminology. For example, the words ‘mathematical,’ and ‘scientific,’ in this context, only mean ‘undeniable’ and are interchanged throughout the book. In the chapter on marriage there is some sexually explicit language. This is an adult book and therefore should not be read by anybody who may be offended. 

The author described his discovery as a two-sided equation, although it has nothing to do with numbers per se.  Throughout the book he uses the phrase “compelled, of his own free will” which may sound contradictory at first blush. The expression, “of his own free will,” is used in a colloquial sense, which only means that he was not being coerced or forced to do anything against his will. It does not mean his will is free. You will understand this much better as you read the text chapter by chapter. For those familiar with this topic, this knowledge has nothing to do with compatibilism, so please don’t jump to premature conclusions. When the 20th century is mentioned, this was the time the author lived. Sadly, he passed away in 1991 at the age of 72 before he was able to see his discovery brought to light. Although some of the examples are outdated, the discovery itself couldn’t be timelier. The prediction that this new world would become a reality between 1975-1980 was based on the conviction that a thorough investigation would have already taken place. Unfortunately, there has been no such investigation, and this discovery remains in obscurity.
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​INTRODUCTION
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“What was so urgent, Larry, that you had to see me right away?”

“I can’t stand it any longer, Jim. I feel that if I don’t tell somebody real soon about what I have discovered, my mind will crack.”

“Don’t tell me you’ve discovered a pot of gold or how we can make a fortune in a short time.”

“I have discovered... I don’t know how to tell you this without arousing the highest degree of skepticism. Well, here goes anyway. I have discovered that the long-awaited Messiah (the solution to all problems of human relations) is nothing other than a psychological law of man’s nature that has remained hidden, like atomic energy, until now. It was hidden so successfully behind a camouflage of ostensible truths that it is no wonder the mental development of our present age was required to find it. But by discovering this well-concealed law and demonstrating its power, a catalyst, so to speak, is introduced into human relations that compels a fantastic change in the direction our nature has been traveling, putting a permanent end to all war, crime, prejudice, hate, and all the other evils. Very few people are going to believe this possible.”

“You don’t say. And you were worried about arousing my skepticism. So, this is the big mystery? You know... you sound like some kind of nut.”

“Just a minute. Isn’t it true that the government of the United States is trying to find a solution to war, and don’t you hear almost every day of various things being tried to reduce the number of crimes? If what I am claiming is so ridiculous or impossible, as you imply, why do we pay out billions of dollars in taxes for that very purpose — to solve our problems? If the President made an announcement that a discovery had been made, as I did, would you discount it?”

“I’d call him a crackpot, too, and me a bigger one if I believed him.”

“No you wouldn’t. But because it is me, someone you are close with, someone you have known all your life, someone you might feel doesn’t have the capacity to make such a discovery, you discredit the whole idea, right?”

“Well, assuming that you did make a fantastic discovery, why bring it to me? You should run to the nearest university so it can be acknowledged. Then you will be acclaimed a genius and become famous the world over.”

“That’s exactly what I did, but when one professor heard my claims, he smiled and lost all interest. Another used a method for screening out the wrong applicants for such a discovery. He asked from what university I graduated, and when I told him none, and that I had only gone to the seventh grade, he said... ‘And you dare to come in here with such ridiculous claims about solving all the problems of human relations!’ I couldn’t believe my ears, and my blood was beginning to boil. In turn, I asked him from what university he graduated, and when he said Harvard, with the highest honors, I couldn’t restrain myself. ‘Well, tell me,’ I said, ‘with all your formal education, your honors, degrees, and diplomas, what discoveries have you made for the benefit of all mankind?’ I wasn’t really angry, just annoyed.”

“I’ll bet his face got red with that question.”

“He didn’t know what to say. But did you ever hear of anything so insulting, as if a discovery could not be made unless someone graduates college first? Isn’t this a perfect example of putting the proverbial cart before the horse?  After that, I was completely frustrated.”

“But you must be a little sympathetic. If the universities could reject Gregor Mendel in the 19th century because his ideas on heredity disagreed with their own, it doesn’t surprise me that they should reject you when your claims are so fantastic.”

“But he received posthumous recognition, which should be a lesson to all professors that they should never become so dogmatic about their theories or opinions that they won’t take the time to investigate anything that might lead to the truth.”

“They have their own problems. Why should they spend their time solving yours? Anyway, isn’t your discovery a theory?”

“I made two discoveries, and both are scientific, undeniable facts; but how can I bring this knowledge to light when the universities reject the possibility without checking it out? I even became desperate enough to phone a Catholic priest for an appointment, and our conversation went like this:

“What did you want to see me about?”

“Father, when you utter the words of the Lord’s prayer, I take for granted that you are sincere and would like to see us delivered from evil, isn’t that true?”

“Certainly. What kind of question is that?”

“Well, the reason I had to ask is because I have just made a scientific discovery that will bring about the actual fulfillment of this prayer, this deliverance from evil.’

“What’s that you say! Deliver mankind from evil!?  Absolutely impossible; it cannot be done!”

“But how can you know without first finding out what it is I have discovered? Isn’t this your fervent wish that God perform such a miracle?’

“It is.”

“Well, then why don’t you let me come out and show you exactly how all evil must decline and fall as a direct consequence?”

“It’s impossible; that’s why I’m not interested. The only time such a world will become a reality is on Judgment Day.”

“But that’s just the point. This Judgment Day, when interpreted properly, has actually arrived because it conforms with the basic principle.”

“This still doesn’t convince me that I should devote my precious time to what sounds ridiculous.”

“Sounds can be deceiving. Who believed the first astronomer when he predicted an eclipse, or Einstein when he revealed the potential of atomic energy? It is only natural for you to be skeptical, Father, but this is never a sufficient reason to exclude the possibility of a scientific miracle.”

“I’m afraid I will have to end this conversation. My advice is to take what you have to one of the secular universities. I’m sorry I couldn’t be more helpful, but thanks for calling, anyway.”

“Do you see what a problem I have, Jim? I can’t convince these people to give me the time, even though I have made discoveries that will benefit all mankind. That’s why I just had to talk to you or else go out of my mind.”

At this point, Jim began to realize that a golden opportunity had just arisen whereby he could get even with Larry at last. He never forgot how he had been hustled — trapped might be a better word — into believing that he could win at a particular game of pool, provided the odds were right. He was spotted the eight in nine-ball, and all he had to do was drive either one at any time to the back rail on a good hit. He even experimented with the balls before deciding.  When finally convinced he had a good game, Larry made him understand that he would have to lay some kind of odds. By asking for 2 to 1, he was able to get 8 to 5, and they played the best out of a possible 21 games. After losing sixteen hundred and only winning two games, one of which was on the break, he realized he had been taken, but good. Later, he found out that the odds for his caliber of player to win (he was capable of running a rack of nine balls, but Larry had already run ten consecutive racks) were like ten to one. “Boy,” he thought to himself, “would I like to beat him out of at least ten thousand, and now is the time. He really believes he made some kind of fantastic discovery, but he sounds like he went off his rocker. Yet I don’t want to seem too anxious.”

“You did the right thing by coming over, but I hope you don’t think you’ve convinced me to devote the time. There are a lot of crack... I mean people around who are also making these claims, so you’re not alone. In fact, shortly after Hitler had slaughtered 6 million Jews, I heard about a prophecy made many years ago that sometime during the 20th century a Golden Age would commence, something on the order of what you’re talking about, but I laughed with contempt because I see human nature for what it is. Did your conscience bother you after beating me out of that sixteen hundred?”

“You gambled and lost, so either stop complaining or stop gambling. I didn’t put a gun to your side. You’re what they call a sucker, and if you’re not careful, somebody might really take you.”

“I know you won’t. Anyway, as I was saying, these people who prophecy that the 20th century is the time for the Messiah to return might be right. In fact, you yourself might be the guy, although I doubt it.”

The great humor here was that Larry knew his friend was dying to make a wager and planned to trap him into betting his life’s savings — $50,000, a much greater figure than Jim had in mind. But to do this he had to make him really think he had gone a little loco and get him angry enough.

“That’s just the point; I am the Messiah.”

“Come to think of it, you do look like Christ, and he was Jewish too. I don’t think I would bet too much that you are not the Messiah. Maybe a wee five grand. No, that’s too much for you.”

“Who said so? I might even be persuaded to bet more, but you’re too chicken. You like to save your money.”

“Make it easy on yourself but let me make sure I heard you right. I understand you to say that you are going to put a permanent end to all war, crime, and all the evils of human relations; is that right?”

“I said no such thing. I am going to demonstrate how two discoveries will eventually produce this great transition. I am not predicting when it will become a reality, except that all war must end between 1975 and 1980.”

This last statement convinced Jim that his friend was a little meshuga. 

“You talk big, Larry, but I’m tired of listening to all this bullshit. I’ll see what heart you have. I’ll bet ten grand you can’t convince me of what you just said your discoveries will accomplish. Well, Big Shot, now what do you have to say? Either put up or shut up.”

Larry played his cards very carefully, and he pretended for a fleeting moment to be afraid. But he knew that once they shook hands on a bet, it was a bet, because Jim would never back down. So, for a full two minutes he didn’t say anything, as if he were trying to make up his mind. Finally, when Jim got impatient and said again: 

“Well, Big Shot . . .”

He answered...  

“If you’re so certain I can’t do this, why such a small amount? You’ve always been a penny-ante poker player, and you always will be. You don’t have any of what I call real heart; that’s your problem. But I’ll tell you what I’m going to do, Big Gambler. I’ll bet 50 grand that I can convince you of my claims. I happen to know you have this much stashed away in the bank.”  

Jim was taken completely off-guard. His heart started to pound. This was his life’s savings. He planned to buy a new house he had dreamt about and wanted to pay three-fourths of the cost with this money. If he lost, his wife might not only divorce him; she might shoot him. And yet he knew there was no way he could back down now. Even though he made up his mind to bet, he felt that Larry was bluffing. “I saw him do this once when some hustler asked to play a game of straight pool for $500.” 

“I’ll play you one for $5000. I don’t want to go to the table for less.” 

“You’ve got a bet. Post.” 

“Hey, this guy is serious. I was only testing to see if you had any money.”

“This has to be it,” he kept thinking to himself. “He’s bluffing, but I still have to call his hand; otherwise, I’ll never live it down. Besides, there is no way he can win this bet. He has to convince me that all war must end between 1975 and 1980. He just might get lucky. It could end and then start right up again in 1981.” 

“By the way, it could just happen that war might be at a temporary standstill at that time and have nothing to do with your discoveries.”

“I am going to convince you that my discoveries will put a permanent end to the possibility of further wars.”

Jim had no choice now but to bet, but because he felt insecure, he wanted the reassurance of someone to bet with him. He thought of Charlie, who held the most for the other bet. Besides, he is a Ph.D., and Jim needed someone like him on his side. “I’m sure he would bet at least ten thousand when he hears Larry’s claims.”

“Do you care if Charlie bets something and listens in on your proof?”

“I don’t care if you bring the Queen of Sheba.”

“I know he’s a gambler and that he would be interested.  Suppose he should want to bet ten grand or more; what’s your limit?”

“One million dollars.”

“He doesn’t have that kind of money. Not everybody got lucky like you did in playing the stock market.”

“He can bet what he wants.”

“Wait just a minute while I call him: Hi Charlie, this is Jim. Listen, something just came up that’s very, very important. I won’t tell you what it is on the phone, but we have an opportunity to make a lot of money. Is it all right if I come over right now?”

“Hold on a second. Alice (Charlie’s new girlfriend); what time are you leaving?”

“Just as soon as I get dressed. My husband is due home in less than two hours, and I want to make sure I’m there. I haven’t told him about us yet because I would rather get the divorce without involving you. He has a horrible temper.  So let’s just keep it this way for now. We’re both having fun, right?”

“I do love you though, Sweetie, and I want you to know that I’ll marry you just as soon as you get your divorce. Let yourself out, Doll. I’m talking to Jim. Yeah, Jim, you can come on over.”

“Larry, you’re absolutely sure now that if I can raise a million dollars, you will cover it?”

“You heard me. The trouble is everybody’s chicken.”

“Don’t be too cocksure of that. Anyway, I’m going over to Charlie’s. I’ll call you later at your home.”

“You sure got here fast. What’s up?”

“You just won’t believe what I’m going to tell you.  You know Larry. Well, I think he’s gone completely off his rocker, but I’m really not sure.”

And then he proceeded to tell him the entire story up to date.

“By the way, how far did he go in school?”

“Only to the seventh grade, but what difference does that make?”

“It makes all the difference in the world. With my background, I can tell you now that his claims are impossible, and I’ll show you how to make a complete fool out of him. The real problem is how to raise the million bucks — I mean $930,000 — since I have 20 grand myself. I have an idea. I know someone who is very wealthy. He’s worth at least one billion dollars, and he respects me very much because of my education. If I can convince him that Larry’s claims are really the ravings of a lunatic and there is no way he can lose, he would probably put up the difference and pay us 30%. This would give us 279 thousand to divide, plus our own winnings.”

“Why do we have to put up anything?”

“This guy isn’t that stupid. We must show him that we are willing to bet all that we have; otherwise, he would think something is phony. But I will still have to convince him that I know what I’m talking about. He has a big estate, is retired, and told me that I could come out to see him anytime. He’s a helluva nice guy. I’m sure he’s home because he never goes anywhere. So let’s go.

“What’s his name?”

“John Tippton Howard. He’s known to give millions, tax-free, to almost anybody, provided where it came from was kept a secret. Anyway, we should be there in a half hour....... There’s his big house. Just look at the size of it! It looks like a castle. The first thing we must do is ring this bell, which contacts his gardener. Here he comes. Hi!  Would you tell Mr. Howard that Charlie is here to see him on urgent business?”

“Just a moment...... You may go up.”

“Hi there Mr. Howard, it’s nice to see you again. I want you to meet a very good friend of mine. This is Jim Snassel.  Anyway, I have something of immense importance to discuss with you.”

And he related the entire story.

“Even if I should lose this money, it wouldn’t bother me in the least, but you can’t afford to lose your life’s savings, either one of you.”

“That is just the point. There is no way he can win. He only went to the seventh grade in school, and believe me, I’ll make a fool of him.”

“Do you know this person Larry, very well, Jim?”

“I grew up with him.”

“Could you tell me something about him before I invest this money? I realize that Charlie is very proud of his education, but you see, I, too, never finished high school.  However, this is no criterion, and we are not discussing making money; and I do respect Charlie’s education. He is a brilliant person. But no man is willing to bet one million dollars unless he is either off his rocker, as you express it, or else he might really have something. Therefore, I would like to determine this for myself, so do you mind if I ask a few questions?”

“Not at all.”

“Is he good at anything?”

“He’s one of the best pool players in the country.”

“Besides that.”

“When he was six years old, he showed enormous talent at the piano, and when he was thirteen, he played chess exceptionally well.”

“But Mr. Howard, that doesn’t mean anything where education is concerned.”

“I’m not arguing with you, Charlie. What else was he good at?”

“He was extremely fast on his feet. When we played football, basketball, or softball, he was always the one everybody wanted on their side. He used to walk along and do front flips on the sidewalk without touching his hands on anything. His gym teacher told him that he could become a master tumbler if he practiced.”

“That doesn’t mean anything regarding education.”

“He’s a whiz at mathematics. In fact, he has one problem that no professor has ever worked out. I couldn’t even understand the question. He gave Charlie this problem. Did you ever work it out?”

“No I didn’t, but that’s different. It has no bearing on this. Just remember, I have a tremendous background in history, psychology, philosophy, and science. I’m more aware than he will ever be of what human nature really is. My professor was a master psychologist.”

“Did he ever do much reading?”

“I remember he liked The Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire by Edward Gibbon.”

“Did you ever read that book, Charlie?”

“Only excerpts. It wasn’t necessary to read it all.  Besides, later historians proved he was incorrect in many things.”

“Did Larry finish reading this work? Although I never read it, I heard it was a tremendous undertaking.”

“I thought he would never stop reading it. He read it at least seven times completely. He also read The Story of Civilization by Will Durant many times. He read innumerable philosophers, books on medicine, a great deal of literature. I remember that he used to get up at six in the morning and read until he left for work, which was at eight thirty. He would read on the bus going, during his lunch hour, on his way home, and after dinner for two hours, always carrying a dictionary. In fact, he wore out five of them, so he told me. He tried to get me interested in acquiring this liberal education, but it had no appeal. He read like this for 15 years. When he came out of the service, I remember he took a test to find out what kind of job he should train for. He told me that five professors called him in for an interview because they couldn’t believe the results of the test. His intelligent quotient was the highest they had ever seen. He had a vocabulary that put theirs to shame. And when he asked them what he qualified to study, he was told that he would succeed at anything he undertook.”

“But he’s still not a Ph.D. The more I listen to Jim, the more I’m convinced he really went off his rocker. Imagine implying that he’s the Messiah.”

“Charlie, he might not be the Messiah, but his education appears to be much greater than you care to give him credit for. Therefore, in view of the fact that you were basing this investment on your ability to show him up, or on him being slightly crazy, I’m afraid I will have to forgo this kind of opportunity. Thanks for coming out, fellows. Call me at any time.”

They left in a state of disappointment.

“Listen, Jim. I’m going to get together another 20 grand by borrowing it. This will give us ninety thousand. Believe me, he can’t do what he said. ‘A permanent end to all war?’  That’s ridiculous!”

“I should have asked him what month.”

“Don’t you start acting nutty. Call him up right now and tell him that we will draw our money out tomorrow. Tell him that we will deposit the 180 thousand in a joint account that will require three signatures. Do you think he will object to that? After all, we could refuse to sign our names.”

“I thought you were so certain he couldn’t win. Why even discuss that possibility?”

“It’s just a figure of speech. Now listen, I’m off for the next two weeks.”

“I can take off.”

“You make all the arrangements. We’ll plan to meet at my place. Yours is too noisy with the kids and your wife around. Today is Wednesday; I’ll give you my money tomorrow, and we should be, all set by Friday morning. If there is any change, let me know; otherwise, I’ll expect both of you at my place with the bankbook on Friday at 9 a.m., and don’t worry about the money. You’ll see how I trap him.”

They each went their own way, and on Friday morning they met at Charlie’s apartment.

“Come on in, fellows! Hi, Larry. I haven’t seen you since that pool match with Jim. I see you have the bankbook.  Boy, you sure are carrying a lot of notes, or is that a manuscript?”

“A manuscript.”

“There’s some coffee on the stove, if you want any.”

Jim and Larry went in to get some, and when they came out, they noticed that Charlie had opened the manuscript to the middle, and as he was reading, he began to smile. 

“Listen, Charlie, my problem is difficult enough as it is without having you jump to premature conclusions as a result of what you just did. Kindly leave my manuscript alone.”

“I didn’t mean to offend you, but I was curious. After all, the claims you have made are fantastic.”

“You’re betting ninety thousand dollars between you to see my hand, right? So let me show it to you.”

“Before you do, I have a very important question. You made the statement that you discovered two things, so Jim told me, whatever they are, and you refer to them as scientific. Now, just supposing your scientific discoveries contravene other scientific discoveries, how are you going to determine who is right?”

“If this should occur, and I’m not saying it will, then it is obvious that certain scientific facts are not scientific, either mine or the others.”

“But won’t you need someone who is not betting to sit in on this, someone qualified to determine whether yours is just an opinion?”

“You mean someone who will judge my hand according to what he has been taught. This won’t be necessary because we already have an expert sitting in, someone absolutely infallible. His name is — Undeniable Mathematical Relations. Let me explain what I mean by asking you this question. If it is mathematically impossible to prove something true, whatever it is, is it possible to prove the opposite of this something false?”

“Larry and his logic.”

“This has nothing whatever to do with logic, Jim. This is pure, unadulterated mathematics. Well, what is your answer?”

“I think it is possible.”

“I was directing my question more to Charlie.”

“But I disagree with him. You see, we already have a disagreement. Charlie is right. We do need someone to sit in on this who is an expert.”

“We already have an expert, Jim. Charlie’s answer was correct, and your answer was incorrect only because you didn’t see the undeniable mathematical relation, so let me rephrase the question so you can see the relation. If it is mathematically impossible to prove something true, whatever it is, is it possible to prove this something true?”

“Now I get it. By asking if it is possible to prove the opposite of this something false, you were actually saying the same thing.”

“Do you need a professor to tell you that this is true, and that it is not a matter of opinion? Do you need an expert to tell you that 3 is to 6 what 4 is to 8, and that this is also not a matter of opinion?”

“No, but I have heard of some people who claim that nothing can be proven true.”

“I am not interested in these people, only in the two of you, and if we can’t have a solid basis for communication, then there is no point in going any further. Now do either of you disagree that two plus two equals four, or would you rather chicken out and call the bet off? This is your privilege.”

“I’m not backing out for anything; how about you, Jim?”

“I’ll go all the way, even if I get shot by my wife, so continue.”

“Now do you understand that only undeniable mathematical relations will be used?”

“So you say.”

“Consequently, anything that contains within itself proof of its veracity does not require the long tenure of an accepted belief, theory, scientific misconception, or the high rank of a formal education, such as yours, as a standard of qualification for the truth, right?”

“I told you once, we agree.”

“But supposing I can’t follow the reasoning that you say contains this proof of its veracity, what then? Some people can’t understand why 3 is to 6 what 4 is to 8.”

“We are not discussing some people. You are the ones I have to convince, and if I can’t, you win.”

“For this amount of money, I might suddenly discover that 2 plus 2 equals 5, and you might not be able to convince me otherwise.”

“If that should happen, wise guy, and there is disagreement, then I will let you select any three people you want, who know nothing about the bet, to determine who is right. Is that fair enough?”

“You can’t be fairer than that.”

“The fact that you mentioned what you just did, Jim, presents a certain amount of ironic humor. Because you are interested in winning this money, you certainly would not like to see the relations that will put an end to all war, isn’t that true? Would you, Charlie, like to see an end, through these relations, to all crime, hate, prejudice, and evil in general if this would cost you 40 grand?

“You’re right. I want to win at all costs. But if I were the one responsible for causing this evil by winning the bet, then I could not enjoy seeing millions of people made to suffer for this amount of money.”

“Could you enjoy it for a price? Hitler did. He wanted to rule the world, and for this power, he was willing to pay any price, such as slaughtering 6 million Jews.”

“Not me, and I doubt if Jim could. But what has this to do with that ironic humor you mentioned?”

“Let me show you what I mean. How happy would the medical profession be if one morning 98% of all the patients in the world called up their doctor to tell him this: ‘Hi Doc; guess what? I have the greatest news to tell you. Something happened overnight, as if by miracle. Don’t ask me what; I don’t know. I just want to say thanks for everything, but I won’t be needing your services anymore. Send me my final bill.’ How excited and thrilled will all governments and religions be to learn that their services to fight against the evil in our lives will soon no more be required because the very things for which these forces came into existence will be prevented from arising or continuing? Is it not obvious that doctors would be extremely happy when all sickness is removed? Isn’t it obvious that priests would much rather see an end to all sin than to preach against it and shrive the sinners in the confessional; that politicians, statesmen, the leaders of the world in general would much rather see an end to all war and crime than to retaliate an ‘eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth?’”

“There is a fallacy with your ironic humor. I agree that they should be happy for the welfare of mankind, but they couldn’t be pleased to have taken away the source of their income and the very things that gave meaning to their existence. A salesman is happy to make a sale when he works on commission, but if he found out that another salesman beat him to the punch, he would be disappointed, even though the person buying derived whatever benefit was in the object sold. There are two things involved, and earning a living cannot be overlooked. In other words, the doctors are sincerely interested in making their patients well, but they want to be the ones to do it. Theologians would like to see us delivered from evil, but in some manner that takes them into consideration. The Chinese government would like to see this new world, but in terms of communism or socialism. Everybody would like to see a great change. ‘I have a dream’ said Dr. Martin Luther King (this view from the mountaintop), but no one desires any intruders or interlopers.”

“I agree with you, Charlie. But if all the people in the world who get displaced only because their services are not needed anymore, were to know, as a matter of undeniable knowledge, that the income necessary to sustain their standard of living, whatever the cost, would never be stopped as long as they live, would they have any reason to complain about someone showing them a better way, the only way to accomplish that for which they are being paid?”

“I can’t see any, but of course, this is a hypothetical question.”

“Would you complain, Jim?”

“Only if it costs me 50 grand.”

“Well, I’ve got good news for both of you. I’m going to show you how you can’t lose your money, yet you could still win my ninety thousand. You see, you are judging that I don’t have the solution based upon your present understanding of human nature and the fact that it seems impossible. Go back two centuries, and landing men on the moon was thought to be an impossible dream. How many times in the course of history has the impossible (that is, what seemed impossible) been made possible because of scientific discoveries? However, just because there were never any comparable discoveries in the field of psychology up until now doesn’t mean there will never be any, and this is where I’ve got both of you by the balls. I can actually see that this new world must become a reality as a direct consequence of my two scientific discoveries when they are extended into human relations; therefore, I am prepared to do something if I am wrong (but remember, I know I am right), that you should be willing to do if you are wrong, but remember, you can’t be positive that you are right because you don’t know what I have discovered.”

“What in the hell are you talking about?”

“I’m going to bet my ninety thousand dollars, not against your ninety (you can keep your money; I know you need it), but against your right hands. In your kitchen I saw a meat cleaver. Now if I can’t convince you that I am right in my claims, you will not only collect my ninety-grand, but you can chop off my right hand at the wrist. On the other hand (this might be the only one left if you win), should you be the loser, I will have the right to chop off both of your right hands. Now you don’t have to accept this bet, but if you do and lose, you at least will still have your money, although you might not shoot pool too well afterwards. Well, Big Gamblers; what’s it going to be?”

“You’re absolutely crazy! Of course, we won’t go for that just because you say it’s true; we don’t know what you have. Let me remind you that many people before you have been equally positive that they were right about something, only to be proven wrong. Maybe Charlie’s Ph.D. degree will bet his right hand, but I can’t risk mine.”

“Just because he’s willing to make such a bet does not mean that he’s proven anything. And remember why Socrates was considered the wisest man of his time. He said, ‘I know that I don’t know, whereas others don’t know either, only they think they know.’ Isn’t it possible that you just think you know?”

“Isn’t it possible that you just think I don’t know?  Socrates knew that he didn’t know, whereas I know that I know that I know that I know. As for people being positive about something only to be proven wrong, if you look closely, you can see the fallacious standard hidden in your reasoning: Because others were positive and wrong, I could be wrong because I am positive. But Edison was positive and right. Einstein was positive and right. The scientists who planned a moon landing were positive and right. The first astronomer who observed the mathematical laws inherent in the solar system, which enabled him to predict an eclipse, was positive and right. The reason Jim was willing to make the wager was not because he felt this new world was an absolute impossibility, but he did not think it possible for me to have made such a discovery because he was judging me by fallacious standards, by the fact that I am his friend and therefore couldn’t possibly have made a discovery that will change the world; while you, Charlie, were weighing my 7th grade education.”

“I must admit that your confidence in being willing to bet your right hand has me a little worried at this point, but the most that could happen is the loss of my life’s savings.  At least I will have a consolation prize — this new world — but my wife might not appreciate it.”

“He’s got a long way to go to win our money. Well, am I allowed to ask for my forty grand — what are your discoveries? Can you explain them in a few words?”
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​CHAPTER ONE


THE FIRST SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY


[image: ]




“In order for me to win the bet, it is absolutely necessary that I deconfuse your mind. Therefore, I shall not even attempt to explain anything in a few words, although I will be as brief as possible.”

“What was so terrible about my opening your manuscript in the middle?”

“Didn’t you read something that seemed impossible, which made you smile incredulously? The first four chapters must be studied thoroughly before any other reading is done, not only because they are the key that will unlock this door to the greatest treasure in the history of mankind (the long- awaited GOLDEN AGE that has been hoped and prayed for since time immemorial), but also because the rest of the chapters, though much easier, will not make any sense otherwise. Whereas others might find these four chapters a little difficult even after studying them thoroughly, for which they shouldn’t get discouraged because what follows will help them understand it much better the second time around, I will make absolutely sure you guys won’t have any trouble whatsoever, not for one hundred and eighty thousand dollars.

Incidentally, when you have finally grasped the full significance and magnitude of these discoveries (it took me ten years to figure out this tremendous mathematical equation), and I have collected, which allows you to receive your consolation prize (a copy of this book — free — so it can remind you of this happy occasion), you will realize there has never been, and will never be, another like this one, and you will treasure it throughout your entire life.”
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