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​CHAPTER ONE:
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​Who is Dean Whiz?

​

This is a record of the life of a teenage scientist Dean Whiz - actually an eighteen-year-old who is attending his second year at College which is the British “College” since Whiz comes from England, which is different from what “College” is in the U.S.A. that describes “University”.  The British College refers to a two-years or one year course at College between Secondary School and University. His friends call him just “Whiz” because he spends most of his spare-time in his lab performing weird “techy” and “nerdy” experiments. Whiz loves science because his passion is science since he's convinced that it's the one subject he can find out how this Universe was made; and also he can use science to transform his day and transform his friends world by transforming people's lives for good using quantum physics or what scientists call “quantum-mechanics”; because of the weird way they can do things which break all the laws running our Four Dimensional Universe, namely, the Laws of Relativity; but since Quantum Physics is quite difficult to understand in so much as even most Quantum Physicists have not got a grip on Quantum Physics because of the way it breaks all the rules of conventional or classical Science; so, let's hear Whiz trying to caste some light on the subject:
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Here's Whiz:

“I believe the reason it's difficult getting our heads around quantum-physics is because those quantum-powers come from an extra-dimensional universe of subspace in unseen dimensions and powers which I am trying to untap - meaning unseen dimensions which wrap around our seen dimensions of four dimensions, thus, totalling between six to twenty-six dimensions!
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These days, I'm trying to untap quantum powers which means trying to  extract from inside atoms quantum powers. Quantum powers are locked up inside atoms and they are very shy so they don't easily come out to play in our world of four dimensions. So that’s why I have bought three state-of-the-art photon laser-guns as I need to “fight fire with fire”! So I am trying to find a way by shooting my photon laser-guns at an atom inside a diamond. Actually, I am going to hit an electron with a photon and transform it into a photon as photons are much stronger than electrons - that’s useful to know when you are Photonman and you face Electronman!
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Everything made of atoms is subject to the Laws of Relativity, but when you become so small to fit inside an atom, then you become what is quantum which possesses what I call “quantum superpowers” like they can be in multiple places at once called super-position which is also the reason that quantum phenomena and quantum phenomenon can be both a wave and a particle - a wave-particle: because they can do things forbidden in our Fourth Dimensional Universe like proceeding and exceedingly the speed of light.

––––––––
[image: ]


Some people's lives are passing too fast - particularly mine - but do you know that you can slow your time down through your speed?  I mean, do you know that the faster you travel nearer the speed of light, the slower your time passes? And I'm not just talking about speeds which compete with the speed of light, I am talking about any speed - even speeds competing with the speed of a snail. 
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Everything made of atoms is subject to the following law of Special Relativity - i.e. Time-Dilation:

Your journey through space

+

Your journey through time 

=

The speed of light.

––––––––
[image: ]


Which means if you are stationary in a car, all your journey is through time and none through space, but when you turn on your engine and accelerate, since you are now travelling through space as well as time, your time slows down to accommodate some of your space-passage moving onto your time-passage, as those two must always combine to equal the speed of light.  
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And there's a way to calculate how much your time can be slowed by your speed through space. 
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This is one of the laws of Special Relativity called “time-dilation”. It means if you launched yourself into space going at 86% the speed of light, your time slows by half its usual time-passage; so if I wanted to slow down my time by half or 50 % of its usual passage, then I need to reach at least 86% the speed of light, which will actually make your time slow by 51% its usual passage when going at 86% the speed of light in order to make your time on board your ship progress at half the speed of your loved-ones’ time back on Earth. So every minute on board your ship is now two minutes back on Earth, so if you were to travel for one year in space, then back on Earth, your loved-ones or your girlfriend would have to wait two years.
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Now that would certainly come in handy for me because there's a particular young lady who is definitely on my radar at my College where I am in the top year because College for us Brits means Sixth-Form College which is the two years between Secondary School and University.
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​CHAPTER TWO: 
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​Who is Precious?

​The Girl I Am Head-Over-My-Doc-Martins-in Love with!

​

Precious is her name, and although it may seem cliched, “I steadily grew head over heels in love with her” to the point I grew to regard her as truly precious. Precious and I attend the same College. But she is two years younger than me. She came to my attention when I noticed her beauty made my heart-beat twice as fast from its normal rate, when I was around her.  Precious was the first girl I had “fallen in love with”. But there was a problem between us - she didn't share my sentimentalities; not even a bit, except she did hint of a possibility if I had been born two years earlier. I am eighteen while she is sixteen. Precious is in the year below me in College but by age, she is two years my junior because she is the youngest in her year; our age-gap doesn't bother me - but THE REAL BUMMER IS, SHE MINDS!  So that two year gap is the reason Precious used to repel my advances to her.
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Which got me thinking and got my pulse racing. I knew that since she thought that our age-gap presented an insurmountable problem to her opening her heart towards me, for me as a teenage scientist, I would search for a way in science to bridge our age-gap.  
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Precious had first appeared on my radar when she was among the fresh new faces of the First Grade intake of 2022 as a Freshman - AND WHAT A FRESH FACE TO BEHOLD! As well as a fresh voice, and a fresh new pair of legs and everything was fresh and spellbounding to me, especially those eyes and her mouth! Her heritage looked slightly oriental - like Cleopatra - sultry and oriental, her eyes almond-shaped. 
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It was a Monday morning as students were making their way to the School Assembly - making sure every lower youngling attended Assembly and marking off their names. All I had to do was recognise each of these strangers from the junior years by marrying a list of names and faces I had on a clipboard with the children traipsing into our school gym for the morning Assembly.
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I remember the sound of heavy rain as I stood near the front entrance to the large gym where we held our Monday morning Assembly at College. Then Precious entered - I turned to her because I noticed she was one of a few students who hadn’t prepared an umbrella. As she came in from the rain, I remember seeing her rain-drenched hair which made her own beauty take on a more sultry-look. I overheard her friend call her, “Hi, Precious!”

––––––––
[image: ]


I called her, as I approached her, “Excuse me, could you give me your name?”  She turned  around. As I walked closer to her, Precious showed me her full-face. I was transfixed by her appearance and persona. Precious looked completely drenched as if she hadn't checked the weather report for that day. But to me, her wet-appearance added a wet-sultry-look. She immediately caught my imagination.
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“It's  Precious Primrose!” She replied.
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“WOW! What a pretty, petite name!” I replied, hoping ‘to butter her up’.
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“Which name?” Asked Precious.
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“Oh, both of them - including you!” I replied.

––––––––
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I wrote her name down on my clipboard, then looked up, but she was gone - rushing to make it to her pre-Assembly-class!”
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I noticed from that first interaction of her, that my senses were drawn more to her looks than her words. Also, while talking to her I began feeling something I had never experienced before - a warm fuzzy feeling inside in her presence.

––––––––
[image: ]


After we had been acquainted with each other for around a month, I realised that my initial feelings of infatuation were more than passing. I knew my mind and heart - I couldn't get her out of either, until I, at least, I had courageously tried to win her heart, as the Idiom goes, “Faint Heart Never Won Fair Lady!”  
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So, after that first meeting, I waited one month to check my heart and mind to see if I still had feelings for her,  I thought that a month would give her ample time to regard me as an acquaintance, i.e. I hoped she knew my name, at least my name, by now, and that I was on her radar. 
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I decided I just had to make my next move:
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So the first Monday morning of the next month,  I decided I would try to really charm her; actually for an entire month I had been composing my lines of charm and practising them in the mirror; being a Prefect, meant every Monday morning I had a good chance of meeting Precious since she was often late, especially when it rained. So I prayed - not for rain - but that if Precious and I were meant to be an “Item” then the Good-Guy-in-the-Sky would “move Heaven and Earth” and arrange things. Precious had arrived at school late again.
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That morning, I was so desperate, I had actually sat a chair next to the entrance where she usually arrived, and waited for her. Soon Precious appeared behind a red-haired girl. I was again checking the late arrivals of students arriving on a Monday morning to Monday's assembly. She had walked past me, but I was so spellbound, I forgot to shout out for her to stop. I got up from my seat and approached her.
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“Excuse me, Precious!” I called after her, “..can you tell me your name?” Which was the first chatting-up line mistake, calling her by her name yet asking for her name! 
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“Yes, that’s right, my name is Precious!” She replied, sarcastically.
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Quick-thinking, I said, “I am sorry, Miss, but since I am a Prefect and it's my duty to record all late-comers for after-school detention, I have to write your full-name - could you give

[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]





[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
In Pursuit of Precious
Series

; ‘Whiz, the Teenage Scientist,

u!n l(@ : . gl 2
% N l ¢/ = Amazing Journey in His
A = Space-Time Elevator:

Chris Briscoe






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





