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While researching magnetism and vortex anomalies I recently unearthed an ancient, natural system of measurement, which in turn stirred an old aggravation about our modern systems.  For instance, when driving in Canada, Metrics disturb my peace of mind by demanding I do needless arithmetic on the fly.  At such times I happily curse those French Monks, who back in 1799 decreed that a lump of platinum and iridium constitute a “Kilogram”, and to bedevil my desire to follow the Canadian speed limit, a totally arbitrary length makes a “meter”.

The pound, inch, foot, yard, and mile make instantaneous, instinctive sense to me.  I grew up with them.  They were inculcated into me, just like they were for many of the folks in Canada, but now they and I have to put up with this foolish need to change for the sake of change.  Why Metrics?  I supposed because they are chopped up into tens.  Big deal, and I’m not in the least moved by an observation that, “...a universally available atomic standard of 1,650,736.73 wavelengths of the red-orange light given off by the krypton-86 isotope under certain conditions,” has been finally found to justify this French ego trip.

I could insert my own ego.  Any length halved into workable lengths of infinity can become a measuring system, so if I lay my arm out straight, mark from the tip of my middle finger to my shoulder then give this unit my last name, I’d have a Nelson.  Yes, a Full Nelson.  When I bend my arm at the elbow it becomes a Half Nelson.  Silly, yes, but it could function if all agreed to use it.  Agreement is the point.  The so-called English System, obviously plagiarized from those who built the Pyramids (the Cubit) then oddly abandoned by the English, was agreed to for many millennium.

The ancients didn’t use arbitrary lengths like Metrics or Nelsons.  Nature determined these things for them, and nature builds on a system that’s nine-based, not ten-based.  The zero came later as a convenience that allows a series of nines (which is really a series of three, 3’s) to take on both a decimal condition and fractions; like Half Nelsons.  Look around, there are only nine whole numbers,  so ten is simply the number one restarted.  Then 19 adds to 10, which is one, and then numbers like 28 and 37 and 91 are therefore also ones because they add to 10.

Since I grew up measuring things with inches, weighing things with pounds, and telling temperature with Fahrenheit I am irked at having to change from a system I instantly recognize to one that has to be laboriously translated back to the system I instinctively know so that I can finally comprehend the distance, weight, and temperature being reported.  Mine is a small crusade, but one that has grown from simply an annoyance to a greater understanding of how old and intrinsic my instinctive (English) system of measures must actually be.  Those who came before us put a handle on it, and the handle was the natural state of the Universe, a universe, by the way, that Metrics can’t describe without getting lost in a cascade of  decimal positions, “... red-orange light from the Krypton-86 isotope..” (under certain conditions), indeed.

 In my book, The Golden Vortex, Conscious Publishing, 2000, I reported part of this from what I had learned while investigating and working in a place called, The House of Mystery at the Oregon Vortex.

Up in the woods near the small southwestern town of Gold Hill, Oregon, this famous roadside attraction has been entertaining crowds of mystified tourists since 1930.  The so-called mystery house is what’s left of a one-hundred-year old shack that was once used by a gold mining company as an assay building, but the main attraction that causes folks to return again and again is the Vortex.  The shack sits very near the center of the 165-foot circle of the Vortex, and many years ago the house slid from its foundation ending up sideways and twisted on a steep hillside, and thus the Mystery began.  The very slanted environment of the badly out-of-plum shack creates highly interesting optical illusions, such as balls appearing to roll uphill and heavy weights hanging crooked.  The shack and its illusions have been imitated many times around the world, but the Vortex creates its own real mysteries of a type that only a very few other tourist sites can claim.

Beyond the anomalies, such as people growing or shrinking depending on the direction they move, or brooms standing by themselves as they lean into the force field, there are more profound discoveries; like points inside the Vortex that exhibit very strong electrical induction properties.  At these positions a magnet dangling at the end of a string will spin, and the closer to the ground the magnet gets the faster it spins.  I have spent about 30 years trying to mold permanent magnets into a stand-alone motor, and two of these years were taken up by working at the Oregon Vortex hunting induction spots.  The most interesting of these spinning positions is located on the circumference of a nine-foot diameter circle at the center axis of the greater vortex.  I call this small area the Dead Zone, because inside its circle no one changes height, leans to the north, or gets sick to the stomach.  Compared to the rest of the vortex, like the  eye of a hurricane, it is also a calm zone.

The induction spot itself does not just sit on the circumference of a 9-foot circle, it spins internally and as it spins it also orbits the 27-foot circumference in about two hours.  The induction spot straddles the line of demarcation and measures about 39 inches, and its orbit is at a radius of four and a half feet; the same 4.5 measurement or ratio that just may be the secret to the riddle of the Universe.

But I get ahead of myself.  The four point five solution to the riddle of the Universe didn’t begin for me at the Oregon Vortex, but showed up in a magnet motor experiment.  Sooner or later everyone who pursues the grail of free energy using magnets runs into an absolutely maddening problem.  The experimenter finds himself inextricably tangled up in the process in a very real fashion, his body skewing the experiment by causing a device to work only because a human being is part of the machine.  It sounds ridiculous but is a very real fact.  Those of us who attempt the “impossible” by making a motor with nothing more than permanent magnets eventually have to tackle the problem of how to get the human being out the circuit, so the motor can run on its own.

After many failures, I took a different look at the problem and instead of trying to extract the human from the circuit, I looked at how I might replace the human in the circuit.  The point had been reached where the nature of the field made by the intrusion of my hand in the motor had been determined, and on the way toward finding what this missing increment might be other than myself, I inadvertently answered the easier question:  How close must the hand be to the machine to cause the effect?  The answer was that the electrical field around the hand should be within five inches of the device, and refinements of the experiment showed that the exact distance should be four and a half inches.

One of the most interesting things about the inventing process is that the trail forks without warning.

It works like this:

When the human hand and its aura come within 4.5 inches of a properly constructed magnet device, spin will occur.

Three or four disk magnets of no certain size with their centers placed 4.5 inches from each other in a proper geometric pattern will cause a rotation of two armatures in counter rotating directions.  Vary this distance by an eight of an inch and no rotation will occur.

When the magnets used in the pattern are too large to allow them to fit without overlapping each other then the next distance apart becomes 4.5 feet, or 54 inches, which is a transposition of 45, and when 54 is divided by 4.5 the answer is 12, an English foot.  When I saw this I was hit by a flash of that spinning  and orbiting entity at the axis center of the Oregon Vortex on its 4.5 foot radius.  

The Oregon Vortex itself sits on a demarcation line of a larger vortex whose center is near the town of Gold Hill, Oregon, and as the crow flies, the town is 4.5 miles from the Vortex.

A greater vortex surrounds the nine-mile circle around Gold Hill, and its diameter is 54 miles (the same transposition of 45), and around this vortex is a corona, one-sixth the diameter of the vortex, or nine miles across, which means the radius of the corona is 4.5 miles.

A even larger vortex surrounds the 54-mile circle as part of a line of other 54-mile circles, and it measures 216 miles, plus a 36 mile corona and all its dimensions can be divided evenly by 4.5.

Spaced evenly about the Planet, their centers at about 30 degrees N and S latitude are ten zones, or larger vortexes, one of which is the Bermuda Triangle.  These zones or vortexes measure about 649 miles across with a 108-mile corona.  108 miles is the radius of the 216-mile vortex in Southern Oregon and Northern California, and each of these 10 Bermuda Triangle type vortexes are about 4.5 thousand miles apart.  Supporters of the Metric System shouldn’t get excited learning about these TEN vortexes, because by factoring in the North and South poles as part of the complete planetary system there are really 12 vortexes. 

What I’m discussing may have something to do with what’s known as Bode’s law, which purports to predict Planetary distances in astronomical units out from the Sun by building a numerical sequence of 0, 6, 12, 24, etc., adding the number 4 to each number, and then dividing the results by 10.  Did Bode ever explain why it was necessary to add four?  It’s not 4.5, but...

The Sun’s nearest Galactic neighbor is the dual star system of Alpha and Proxima Centauri ... about 4.3 light years distant.

When dealing with progressively larger distances the rule wavers a bit, but even so it seems likely that the radius of the Universe is going to be ultimately found to be 4.5 ... something.

And none of this information is a conclusion a blizzard of Metric decimal positions would have revealed.  So there, Canada ... France.

Anyway, now that I’m free of chasing 4.5 all over the Continuum I can get back to the magnet motor.  Let’s see ... the magnetic aspect of the human aura has a limit of 4.5 inches ... and 4.5 inches between magnets produces spin ... exactly 4.5 inches, regardless of the size of the magnets.
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