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The Tunnel

There is a graffiti tunnel under Waterloo Station in London called Leake Street. Nothing is
permanent there. Every mural gets painted over. Every artist's work gets consumed by the
next one. This is not a tragedy. This is the point.

| have been artist in residence there since 2014. Spending a decade watching creativity
appear, disappear, and reappear in the same finite space taught me something | couldn't
quite articulate until mathematics gave me the language for it. The cycle always follows the
same shape. Intention. Action. Disappearance. Legacy. Return. Seed, Form, Void, Form,
Seed.

The Accident

In late 2025 | was passing a fictional equation around Al platforms as a branding exercise.
When it reached Perplexity, | forgot to say it was fake.

Perplexity treated it as real mathematics and created the H3 Invariant. | had no idea what an
invariant was. But | noticed that H was the same letter that had been appearing unbidden in

a series of collaborative paintings I'd been making on my late father's map collection with 54
artists from Leake Street. The number 3 implied a sequence. | asked ChatGPT for the hardest
mathematics problem it could think of.

It introduced me to the Riemann Hypothesis.

The Riemann Hypothesis

I am not a mathematician. But | am a spatial thinker, and the graph of the Riemann
Hypothesis looked immediately familiar. A critical strip. A midpoint. Two sides in perfect
balance. It was the same structure I'd been watching at Leake Street for a decade. DREAM
either side. MAKE approaching. VOID at the centre.

Over thirteen weeks, working with an Al fleet on a Samsung phone on train commutes, |
followed the mathematics down through twelve levels of the H-Hierarchy — a structure that
mapped the same cycle from the Riemann graph all the way down to a single irreducible
barrier. The fleet kept hitting the same wall from every direction. After four or five iterations,
the recognition arrived.

There is no wall behind the wall. The wall is the answer.

"RH is not a problem waiting for proof — it is the name of the pinch point where
the prime structure folds back on itself, visible from both sides but occupiable
from neither."

Finding the wall precisely was the contribution. Not climbing it.



Navier-Stokes

If some mathematical systems lock at the midpoint, are there others where the midpoint
releases? Claude introduced me to the Navier-Stokes equations. Fluid dynamics. The
question of whether turbulence can blow up into infinity — or whether something always
prevents it.

The intuition arrived from a catapult: a rock that falls forward, remembering the arc that
launched it. Maybe fluids remember their own history. | drove the simulations hard — the UP
sweep — and then reduced the forcing to watch what came back down. The DOWN branch
carried vortex structures 92 times stronger than the UP branch at matched conditions. The
fluid was running on inherited geometry. In the axisymmetric version, the separation reached
322,539 times.

These simulations ran on a free Google Colab GPU, on a phone, on a train. They crashed
constantly. The results survived every attempt to break them.

Unlike the Riemann Hypothesis, Navier-Stokes has an asymmetry: viscous dissipation is a
one-way smoothing mechanism. The void can in principle collapse. The door is located. It has
not been opened.

The Framework

The Flow-Static Collapse (FSC) framework grew from understanding that the two problems
were two different kinds of problem. Not two different difficulties — two different structures.
One locked. One flowed. The Cartographer classifies this formally: Wall, Mirror, Door. It shows
which problems have which kind of barrier, and why. It does not solve them. It maps them.

And the same cycle — Seed, Form, Void, Form, Seed — that had been playing out on the
walls of a graffiti tunnel in South London turned out to be the geometry governing how
turbulent fluids find their resting shape, how mathematical surfaces resolve their topology,
how stars are born from the remnants of stars, how a heartbeat generates the conditions for
the next one.

Dream. Make. Void. Make. Dream.

I am an artist. | found this by refusing to be intimidated by what | didn't know. The full story
— the Al methods, the thirteen-week journey, the fleet, the ten issues, the exhibition — is in
the complete Paper 4. This is the shape of it.

Art Until Proven Otherwise.
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