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Abstract: An allegory of modern science.

Part LV
To fly, west with the night, in unbroken darkness is something more than just lonely.
With no reference to reality, the night air envelops me entirely, taking me into its realm.
As time and distance together slip smoothly past the tips of my wings,
and thoughts pass like bright fish under the surface of a clear sea.…
I ask myself: How could it all have gone so wrong?
Sure, it’s pretty groovy being able to fly, but man, I could just kick myself! It all started out so
innocently. There I was, on a delightful summer voyage in Narnia, a little adventure, leisurely
exploring this island, when suddenly I came upon a hoard of gold. I know: I should’ve known
better, but I just couldn’t help myself. I HAD to slip on that gold bracelet. And that’s when it
happened…Bam! Now I can’t get the blasted thing off! It’s stuck and I’m cursed!
And the funniest part? You’re gonna laugh. I don’t even believe in dragons! But here I am…
As dragons go, I’m not a bad dragon. I’m a decent bloke. I’m not like that rascal, Puff: that
wacky tobacky smokin’, frolickin’-in-the-autumn-mist, hangin’ ten surfer dude over in
Honahlee. Nope. Nor am I like that layabout, no-account Bruce…lurking at the bottom of a
Scottish loch, gettin’ his jollies popping up and frightening the locals and the tourists.
Nessie: The Loch Ness Monster? His antics are legendary. Gives all of us dragons a bad name!
No, I’m not like them. I may breathe fire (burp), but I’m not a
monster. I think of myself like Barney (no, not Barney Rubble of
Flintstones fame), but that purple dinosaur–all cute, warm, and
fuzzy. Hi there, boys and girls! You know me.
I’m everybody’s best friend. I’m that lovable little guy you used to
carry to school in your math book–Pi R Squared!
Problem is, though everybody knows me, nobody sees me for who I really am.
I’m just misunderstood. I don’t want to sound like a pitiful pi, but I’m a lonely little petunia in
an onion patch, and all I do is cry all day. (A little cheese with that whine? Sorry…)
I used to be somebody. I even had a girlfriend named Violet. I had plans, a life, a purpose…
I was a boy named Eustace. But now, just call me Useless!
The circumference divided by the diameter?
I’m just a ratio that can’t be resolved–a transcendental number!
A dream boy in a dream chair! A handful of sunshine, shinin’ everybody on!
I ain’t nuthin’! I don’t equal anything! I’m just the dread dragon Pi!
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A dragon flying in the night? Pi in the sky? Kinda funny.
Sure, there’s nuthin’ wrong with dividing the circumference by the diameter, C/d.
But since pi never resolves, using pi (π) only creates an equation that never resolves.
Besides that, take a look at the old equation for the area of a circle,
.
Everybody knows this equation by heart. But imagine you’re seeing it for the first time:

Area = π multiplied by the radius multiplied by the radius?
C’mon! Multiplying three numbers to find an area (instead of two)? Call me irrational, but
that’s just plain wacky! And look at the equation for the surface area of a sphere,

:

Area = 4 multiplied by π multiplied by the radius multiplied by the radius?
I know for sure two numbers multiplied equal a plane, and three numbers multiplied equal a
cube. But four numbers multiplied? We’ve now entered a new dimension, baby! Man, I don’t
even know what that is! Yeah, I’ve never been able to figure out what mathematicians are
trying to do with pi. It’s a boggler–one of the greatest mysteries in the history of mathematics!
And speaking of great mysteries (no, not Agatha Christie’s), you know the Great Pyramid of
Giza? I’ve never flown there myself, but they tell me the vertical height of the Pyramid has the
same relationship to the perimeter of its base as the radius of a circle has to its circumference.
And Archimedes proved long ago:
The area of any circle is equal to a right-angled triangle in which one of the sides about
the right angle is equal to the radius, and the other to the circumference, of the circle.
What could be easier? It’s plain as the nose on the Sphinx’s face. Constructing a right triangle
with one of the sides about the right angle equal to the height of the Pyramid, and the other to
the perimeter base of the Pyramid, gives you the area of the Great Pyramid Circle! Ta da!
Crack the code? The Great Pyramid of Giza may be a lot of things I don’t know,
but as sure as dragons have tails, I do know it’s a big stone equation for the area of a circle!
So the ancients “squared” the circle by “pyramiding,” showing the true equation for the area of
a circle is the same as for a triangle–half the perimeter base of the Great Pyramid (the
semicircle) multiplied by its height (the radius)! (Which is also the equation for a rectangle):

Yep, denial ain’t just a river in Egypt! Like I said before, who needs me? Who needs Pi?
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