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Part XLI
“Jimbo! Hey, what are you doin’ at Princeton? Little off your beat, isn’t it?”
“Hi, Bob! Yep, this is new for me. Yesterday I was covering that game between the Yanks
and the Mariners. What an upset, huh? Had me on the edge of my seat. Eleventh inning,
bases loaded, and Cruz hits a home run…man, I was devastated. I went from elated to
deflated, and then this assignment? Intellectuals? Science? Well, at least it’s not the
society page…Ooh, look! Lecture’s about to start. Wonder what the big boy has to say.”
As the buzz and hubbub of the lecture hall hushes in anticipation,
Dr. Einstein steps up to the podium and begins to speak:
“Dear friends and colleagues, if you will indulge an old man’s whimsy, I have a story to tell,
a confession to make…
Years ago, as a young man, I came up with my Theory of Relativity.
After that, my life changed. From living in obscurity, suddenly I was embraced by the entire
scientific community, awarded the Nobel prize, and even offered the presidency of Israel.
Such a wonderful experience…like being swept away by a warm cloud. I felt like I was
walking across the treetops somewhere between heaven and earth. The world was my
oyster, my pearl. And then these years at Princeton…it’s all been such an honor and a
privilege for me. Which makes it all the more difficult to tell you the rest of my story…
Last week, my old friends Nathan Rosen, Kurt Gödel, Boris Podolsky, and I were discussing a
process for combining schnapps and cheese (which we fondly refer to as ‘Schneeze’), when
my young niece Catherine (who looks rather like Meg Ryan) made an observation about an
error in our math. We all looked at one another astonished! How could we have missed it
before? Here was something that not only affected the validity of my own work but also all
math back to antiquity! We went over and over it, trying to find a way out of our dilemma,
but there was simply no getting around it. Later, saying our goodnights, we agreed to keep
the discovery under our hats…for awhile. But somehow, the cat got out of the bag!
Next morning, to my surprise, President Eisenhower and his entourage showed up at my
door! Ike had an idea: To keep the world safe in the atomic race, he wanted me not to say
anything about my newfound discovery–to leave math theory as it was. That way we would
confuse the ‘commies’ and know what progress they were really making. For a moment,
I thought about going along with it…hey, it was our president asking, ja? (We all like Ike!)
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But switch, clutch, throttle–I had to hit the Jake brake! (I just love your American
expressions!) I told the president: Nein! This is too important, it affects too much.
Besides, this is a problem I can’t resolve by myself, even with my stratospheric I.Q.
But at least I’m smart enough to know my math is kaput; it’s time for a change!
That’s why I asked you here today. They say Copernicus, with an idea, stopped the sun and
moved the earth. Here’s our chance! Working together, if we can change math, maybe we
can move the universe! Solve this, it might even lead to an equation for world peace!”
(The auditorium rocks with riotous applause.)
“Standing O! Bravo, Einstein! Hear, hear! We walk in the garden of your turbulence!”
Sure, relativity could’ve been used as a ruse to keep the world confused!
Makes for a good romantic comedy/spy spoof/conspiracy thriller! (“For Your Eyes Only?”
“The Einstein Identity–Code Name Quantum?”…Einie gets the girl and rides into the sunset?)
But continuing to teach something even after you found out it was wrong!
Flout the responsibility of truth? None the wiser? Use math to con the entire world?
No way, Jose! If you know the truth, you have to teach the truth!
But what fun! Step into imagination station; you never know which train you’re going to take!
And if I can bring “Einie” back…why not “Yuke”, too? Yessiree, I can just see him as a guest
speaker at a scientific conference at the City of Arts and Sciences, Valencia, Spain. I know…he’s
reclusive and elusive–hiding out in his villa in the shadow of Mt. Olympus, there are rumors he
doesn’t exist! But I’m here to tell you, I went to visit him, it’s all too real. (I’ll never get used
to not flushing the paper down the toilet. What’s up with that? It’s all Greek to me.)
But I digress…So, without further ado, or gilding the lily, let’s give it up for that master of
mathematics, that genius of geometry, the one, the only…Euclid! (resounding applause):
“Buenas tardes, everyone! Thanks for the warm welcome. Seems like centuries since I last
gave a speech. Er, I guess it has been. (Audience chuckles.) So, where to begin…You know
the old saying how pouring new wine into old wineskins will make the skins burst? Well, I’m
here to tell you, I’m bustin’ at the seams right now! This new math breakthrough has
certainly breathed new life into this old man! And Leapin’ Lazarus! Have you seen the
latest? Talk about the joys of scientific discovery! I made the cover of Rolling Stone! I can
still add something to science! I’m still in the mix! But on to my presentation…I’ll put some
pics on the big screen. Just got the latest app for my iPhone…Oops! (Audience laughs.)
Didn’t mean to show you that one! That’s me, Newton, and Einie running with the bulls in
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Pamplona! (The audience laughs again.) Yep, that’s Pythagoras taking surfing lessons in
San Sebastián! And the next? That’s all of us savoring a couple cañas on the Camino de
Santiago. We’ve been having a blast! Well I never been to Spain, so I told the boys I’d only
come if we did some fun things before the conference. They certainly didn’t disappoint!
Oh Lawdy mama…I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will!
For posterity’s sake, I put together a souvenir booklet of our adventures.
I call it: ‘The Math Pack–Einie, Newt, Yuke, and “Py”–Runnin’ with the Bulls through Spain!’
Not your everyday, run-of-the-mill swords and sandals epic…But it’s chock full of pictures
you don’t want to miss, like the one of Pythagoras dancing Flamenco–it’s a classic!
If anyone’s interested, there are signed copies in the lobby!
But back to the math…during our travels, we did put our heads together, going over all the
angles of this latest predicament. The problem isn’t unprecedented. I remember, back in
the day, my good friend Ptolemy created a math system of eccentrics, equants, epicycles,
ecliptic, with the earth as the stationary center of the universe. Yeah–can you believe it?–
for 1,400 years math was all messed up! Then Copernicus came along with his heliocentric
theory (where the planets revolve around the sun) and…Bam! Math changed forever!
It got Galileo into a little hot water with the Inquisition, but hey.
Anyway, to my point…during our discussions we did have a breakthrough.
We realized where Ptolemy and Copernicus generated mathematical models based upon
their observations of the universe, scientists of today have done the reverse:
They’ve created a theoretical model of the universe generated by their own math!
Wow! Big Bang? This really blew my mind!
I guess it’s not a problem as long as you use good math. But imagine if all this high energy
and particle physics–theories of the universe revolving around the observed speed of light,
frames of reference, bosons, photons, gravitons, quanta, black holes, worm holes, dark
matter, the expanding universe, time space continuum–if all this theory is simply being
generated by the mathematical error of trying to combine the multiplication laws of algebra
and geometry? And now, since we all realize that algebra has a multiplicative identity
property and geometry doesn’t (so you can’t combine the two)…Man, I’m speechless!
Talk about the end of the innocence! Holy phony baloney! Trying to make the universe
conform to bad math? Makes your head spin! Time to figure out what’s real and what isn’t!
So with that thought, I’d like to cool my jets and take a brief intermission…”
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