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At 4 years old, Tommy’s ability sets 
him as a young child prodigy. This 
boy genius continually stuns the 
people around him with the ability to 
calculate and figure the sum of any 
purchases made on the spot. His quick 
answers and intricate mind power 
boosts his talent in solving 
problematic math within a heart beat.  
 
Naturally, such skill spread amongst 
the normally quiet community like 
wildfire, and reached the ears of an 
endearing mathematical scholar and 
humble teacher. His curiousity piqued 
by the praises showered for this 
Tommy made him take absence from 
his work just to visit the town and 
satisfy his need to know more about 
Tommy’s ability. 
 

Being able to secure a meeting with Tommy, they met at a sleepy diner in the midst of 
the afternoon. There, he spent gloriously on a delicious lunch which Tommy 
gratefully indulged in. After ending the feast with a great dollop of chocolate ice 
cream, Tommy was eased well into the friendly and conducive environment to talk 
math with the teacher. “You see, Tommy… I have heard many great things about you. 
Your proclaimed ability amongst the town has spread to my ears, and that innate skill 
of yours amazes me. However, words can only be taken as that: words. If you do not 
mind, I would love to see for myself if you are as good as they claim you to be, and 
know for myself if this talent truly exists in your person.” Tommy understood where 
the teacher was coming from, and because of his earlier kindness towards Tommy, he 
did not want to seem ungrateful. Instead, he saw this as a good opportunity to test his 
mind once again. 
 
In agreement, the teacher dispensed this question before him. “If you were to have 
$25 of your own, and your aunty gives you an additional $25, what would you have in 
total?” 
 
Smiling, he quickly responded. “Sir, I would still have $25.” 
 
Aghast, the teacher’s mind raced. How could he say it in such a matter-of-factly 
manner, when it was obvious that $25 and $25 could not be less that $50? “Tommy, I 
cannot understand your response! How did you derive such an answer?” 
 

 



His lips further extended into a cheeky grin, and he winked. “That is because, kind sir, 
you do not know my aunty.” 
 

Tommy was able to go beyond 
the usual math question and 
integrate some human logic 
because of his personality. Saturn, 
Sun and Mercury were his key 
planets in his natal chart. They 
dominated the 5th House, which 
equated to the fact that he was a 
very analytical person (Saturn); 
he took life seriously (Sun), and 
he enjoyed working on new ideas 
constantly (Mercury). This 
combination made Tommy the 
winning result of a boy genius. 

 
 
Another interesting case study in question was that of a hitchhiker who went by the 
name of William. In his chart, Saturn ruled Venus in his 4th House. As Saturn also 
ruled calculativeness, and Venus commanded funds, these impacted on the 4th House, 
which was concerned with accommodation, family and home affairs. It was 
interesting to note by his character that William always sought after cheap 
accommodation, as he was an eternal drifter, always moving and traveling from one 
territory to another. By scrimping on shelter, he could wander into vast areas around 
the globe without concern about draining his finances too much. 
 
During his time in the outback in America, he went into his usual routine of searching 
for the cheapest accommodation. He met this inn keeper and related his need, to 
which the inn keeper replied: “if you are truly agreeable with just a basic room, with 
no need for television or other utilities… I might be able to offer you a room for 
sleeping for just $5.” Amazed by this offer, which he had not encountered during his 
travels, he readily succumbs to the low priced room, and retreated for the night. 
 
Oh! What torture he had to endure in the $5 room! The bed was uncomfortable, the 
floorboards creaked with every little movement he made, and the worst complaint he 
harboured was the fact that he shared the room with intruder rats. Not average rats 
you saw from time to time. These rats were violent bandicoot types, incessantly 
scratching at one another and making gnawing noises which ruined the night rest. 
Completely drained and deprived of necessary sleep, William lugged himself to the 
inn keeper and bemoaned this injustice. The inn keeper completely unsympathetic to 
William’s nagging, continued wiping the tables and doing the necessary chores 
preparing for the next slate of customers to come for accommodation. “Why won’t 
you take me seriously - I had to endure a rat fight the entire night!” William burst into 
anger as the inn keeper continued on without paying much attention to him. With that 
outburst, the inn keeper finally put down his cleaning cloth and turned to face 
William. “For a measly $5, what did you expect a “dog fight” instead?” 
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