
Bedtime Story — Mihai Nadin 

The glass skyscrapers that touch the clouds today and the spacecraft that leave Earth’s 
orbit are designed using a digital architecture that a Romanian anticipated before the world 
even had color screens. While communist Romania obsessively boasted about steel 
production per hectare, a mathematician born at the foot of Tâmpa wrote the lines of code 
that would forever revolutionize computer-aided design. His name is Mihai Nadin. A 
monumental mind who taught machines to draw the future, yet whom his own nation cast 
into absolute collective amnesia. We raised no statues to him and do not teach him in 
schools. We silently exported him, leaving the West to harvest his glory.Born in Brașov, this 
analytical spirit refused from the outset to be a mere obedient cog in the great machinery 
of proletarian uniformity. He studied electronic engineering and philosophy at the same 
time—a rare duality that allowed him to look beyond the cold circuits of the first massive 
computers. For him, the machine was not merely a tool for calculating speeds and ballistic 
trajectories, but a visual extension of the human brain, a partner in the act of creation. In 
the years when the world’s engineers were still drafting endless blueprints on wooden 
tables with set squares and rulers, Nadin intuited that the future of architecture and 
engineering would irreversibly move into the virtual realm.His great scientific breakthrough 
came in an era when visionary ideas were often viewed with paranoid suspicion by party 
censors. Combining pure mathematics with aesthetics, he developed the first pioneering 
concepts and programs in what humanity would later call CAD—computer-aided design. 
He demonstrated that a computer could manipulate shapes, proportions, and three-
dimensional spaces, reducing years of human labor to a few seconds of electronic 
processing. It seemed like black magic to the bureaucrats. Instead of receiving modern 
laboratories to continue his epoch-making research, the scientist violently collided with a 
massive wall of institutional ignorance.Romania in the 1970s had no need for digital 
pioneers. The totalitarian system demanded five-year plans fulfilled physically—lathes and 
tractors, not utopias written in programming language. A mind that saw decades into the 
future was condemned to breathe the toxic air of oVicial mediocrity. Any idea that could not 
be quantified in tons of poured concrete was considered completely useless, and his 
intelligence became a burden in a country that hated its own elites. Realizing with bitter 
lucidity that he would never reach his potential in a closed and hostile environment, Nadin 
made the heartbreaking decision of exile, leaving behind a homeland that refused to 
understand the language of the future.He left the country carrying not confiscated 
fortunes, but a mind worth billions of dollars on the free market. He arrived in Western 
Europe, then crossed the ocean and settled permanently in the United States. The contrast 
was absolute, brutal, and instantaneous. What at home had been ignored or treated with 
superiority by incompetent oVicials was immediately recognized in the West as a spark of 



genius. Great American universities opened their doors to him without hesitation, oVering 
him chairs, colossal research budgets, and the unconditional freedom to innovate. From 
anonymous defector, he rapidly became an undisputed academic authority on the 
continent that was eVectively inventing the digital age.His rise in the United States followed 
a meteoric trajectory. He taught at giant institutions and created the world’s first academic 
programs in computational design. The Romanian driven out by communist incompetence 
ended up teaching entire generations of Americans how to build anticipatory systems—
technologies capable of predicting human actions. Top specialists in Silicon Valley today 
operate on concepts theorized by this quiet scholar. He not only revolutionized the way we 
design machines or microchips, but changed the interaction between humans and artificial 
intelligence, becoming a global titan of research.Yet the most shocking detail, full of 
macabre irony, lies precisely in the balance sheet of our national ingratitude. The man who 
dedicated an entire lifetime to the study of anticipatory systems, who succeeded in 
teaching machines how to anticipate the future, came from a country that was utterly 
incapable of anticipating the value of its own genius. Today, in American universities he is 
regarded as a living god of digital innovation, while on the streets of the city where he was 
formed, his name is a total enigma. The state financed his education only to gift him free of 
charge to the greatest economic superpower, preferring to condemn one of its most 
brilliant minds to definitive oblivion. 

 


