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The Most Valuable Resource

Human orientation is the most valuable resource on earth.

Not oil. Not gold. Not territory. Orientation.

A human who knows where he is, what he is made of, and how the geometry
of his world operates cannot be controlled. He does not need an institution
to tell him who he is. He does not need a priest, a professor, or a program.

He has his own coordinates.

Take away his orientation — his knowledge of where he stands, how the
bodies move, what the numbers produce — and he becomes a slave. Not by
force. By confusion. A man who does not know where he is will follow

anyone who claims to.

That is the monopoly. Not on land. Not on labor. On orientation itself.



The Temple

1 Kings 6:2. The Temple of Solomon: 60 cubits long, 20 cubits wide, 30
cubits high.

Multiply each dimension by 6:

6 X 60 = 360 — the full circle.
6 X 20 = 120 — one-third of the circle.
6 X 30 = 180 — half the circle.

The Temple of Solomon is not a building. It is a geometric specification. The
three fundamental divisions of the 360-degree circle — the whole, the third,

and the half — encoded as architectural dimensions.

The name confirms it. Solomon. Sol-omon. Sol — the sun. The Temple of the
Sun. The temple is the geometry of the circle, written in cubits and housed

in scripture.

The base-6 system that produces these divisions is the same system that
derives five physical constants from three numbers — 360, 86,400, and 864
— as demonstrated in the companion paper, "The Imperial Story Pole of
Time." The temple dimensions are not metaphor. They are the specification

sheet.

The Kingdom

The temple leads back to the kingdom.



In base-6 English gematria: Kingdom = 438. Stone = 438. Sound = 438.

The kingdom is not a place you go to. It is a frequency. A state. The place of
sound mind — literally. Sound = 438. The mind operating at the frequency
of the stone, the sound, and the kingdom is the mind in its correct

orientation.

"The stone the builders rejected has become the cornerstone.” The stone is
not a rock. It is the sound. The frequency. The cornerstone the builders

rejected is the orientation they refused to give back.

When the geometry is understood, the kingdom is not sought — it is

recognized. It was always the operating condition, not the destination.

The Circuitry
Everything is circuitry.

The human body is a circuit. The mind is a circuit. The relationship between
a human and his heritage — his geometric, harmonic, operational

inheritance — is a circuit. Current flows or it does not.

When the geometry is available — when a human knows the base-6 system,
recognizes the divisions of the circle, understands the motions of the bodies
overhead — the circuit is complete. The current flows. The mind operates in

its natural orientation. Sound mind. Sound = 438.

Now imagine what happens when that heritage is taken.



When the geometry is removed from the table and placed behind a curtain
— repackaged as religion, as mysticism, as something requiring institutional
access — the circuit breaks. The human cannot find the thing he is made of.
The subconscious, which is wired to recognize these patterns, receives no

signal. The current stops.

The human becomes lost. Wandering. Searching for himself endlessly.
Paying someone — a priest, a guru, a therapist, an algorithm — to tell him

who he is. The circuit that would tell him directly has been cut.

That is not metaphor. That is the mechanical consequence of removing a

human's orientation.

The Curtain

The geometry was never hidden. It was placed in the most widely
distributed book in human history — and read as religion instead of read as

geometry.

The Temple of Solomon: 60 x 20 x 30. The geometry of the circle, sitting in
plain text for two thousand years. Read as a building. Taught as faith.

Guarded as sacred. Never handed back as what it is — a specification.

That is the curtain. Not a physical barrier. An interpretive layer. The same
information, read through the wrong lens, becomes invisible. The human
holds the book, reads the words, and walks away without the geometry. The

curtain does its work not by concealing, but by misdirecting.



Trade secrets are standard practice in every field. Proprietary methods are
guarded in engineering, in manufacturing, in finance, in technology, in
medicine. There is nothing unusual about an industry protecting the

simplicity of its methods behind layers of complexity.

Why would this field be any different?

Of all trades, this may be the most highly valued secret of secrets.

The Monopoly

The monopoly is not economic. It is cognitive.

Control a man's resources and he resists. Control his orientation and he
volunteers. He does not know he is controlled because he does not know he
is lost. He believes the complexity is real. He believes the geometry is
beyond him. He believes the institutions that withhold his heritage are

protecting something sacred, when they are protecting something simple.

Three numbers: 360, 86,400, 864. Seven operations on a calculator. Five
physical constants, all within a fraction of one percent of the values
reported by NASA, the IAU, and NIST. That is what was kept behind the
curtain. Primary-school arithmetic dressed in the robes of advanced

science.

The greatest monopoly ever played is not the monopoly on oil, on currency,
or on territory. It is the monopoly on the human's knowledge of where he is

and what he is made of. Orientation. The one resource that, once returned,



cannot be taken again — because the human who holds it no longer needs

permission to stand where he stands.

The Return

The companion paper — "The Imperial Story Pole of Time" — places the
geometry back on the table. Three numbers, a calculator, and a map. The
Pool of the Black Star renders the motions of the sun and moon on a single
flat surface, trackable in real time, with no tables, no software, and no

institutional intermediary.

Astrology, at its root, is orientation — knowing where the bodies are, where
they are going, and what their positions produce. The Story Pole brings it
home. Not to mysticism, not to interpretation, but to orientation — where it

is understood through simple, coherent, resonant information.

The temple leads to the kingdom. The kingdom is the place of sound mind.
The sound is the stone. The stone is the cornerstone. The circuit reconnects.

The wandering stops.

The curtain is drawn. The show is revealed.

The geometry was never lost. It was guarded.

Now it is returned.



It is advised to print this information, carve it in stone, or bury it under a
tree — because once detected, this information may not be seen again by

human eyes for another 2,000 years.
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Companion paper: "The Imperial Story Pole of Time"



