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If at first, the idea is not absurd,
there is no hope for it.

—ALBERT EINSTEIN


INTRODUCTION

My official name is the Rubik’s Cube. “Cube Rubik” sounds more natural to me, but nobody has really asked me about my feelings. If I were of noble blood, you could call me the “Hungarian Magic Cube von Rubik,” but I’m not. Personally, I prefer “Magic Cube” because it reminds me of my childhood, but my friends just call me “the Cube,” and you may call me that as well. We probably have met already, since I’ve traveled all over the world and many millions have touched me and been touched by me over the decades. Even if you weren’t one of them, please don’t worry. (I never worry, by the way.)

You’ve probably seen me in the hands of people, or my image sometime, somewhere: on TV screens, T-shirts, magazine covers; in movies, YouTube videos, books; as part of tattoos, sculptures, album art; maybe in school … and I could go on and on. They say that one in every seven people in the world today has played with me! That is more than a billion. Can you imagine?

Even though you certainly have seen me, it must be strange to actually hear from me, so let me explain. You are reading a book by Rubik, the person who gave me life in 1974. There is nothing conventional about this book—especially the man who wrote it (he believes the contrary)—and it became clear while this was going on that I needed to be included. I wanted to help him tell the story, because I’m its most authentic witness! (He hates to write and has a poor memory.) And since every puzzle has rules, here are mine: I can’t think, but I can express myself. I can’t read or write, but I hear a lot and never forget. I am very simple/complex. I am colorful and happy. I met a young Hungarian fellow a long time ago (and now we are not so young …) and since then, we’ve been a team.

Teamwork has been my life. If you’ve ever picked me up and played with me, you and I formed a team. Now that you are reading, we are another team; you the Reader, and me with Rubik, the Writers. A group of three. As a 3x3x3, I think that the number three is magical. It has such perfect symmetries.

If all this seems bizarre to you, simply relax and open your mind. As Albert Einstein said, “The true sign of intelligence is not knowledge but imagination.”

So let’s play!

—The Cube
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