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Kramer gestured helplessly. “I’m—powerless. I can’t do anything. And I
don’t like it. Do you blame me?”
“No. No, I don’t blame you. But you’ll get your control back, soon. Don’t
worry. This is only a temporary expedient, taking you off this way. It was
something I didn’t contemplate. I forgot that orders would be given out to
shoot me on sight.” “It was Gross’ idea.” “I don’t doubt that. My conception,
my plan, came to me as soon as you began to describe your project, that
day at my house. I saw at once that you were wrong; you people have no
understanding of the mind at all. I realized that the transfer of a human brain
from an organic body to a complex artificial space ship would not involve
the loss of the intellectualization faculty of the mind. When a man thinks, he
is. “When I realized that, I saw the possibility of an age-old dream becoming
real. I was quite elderly when I first met you, Philip. Even then my life-span
had come pretty much to its end. I could look ahead to nothing but death,
and with it the extinction of all my ideas. I had made no mark on the world,
none at all. My students, one by one, passed from me into the world, to take
up jobs in the great Research Project, the search for better and bigger
weapons of war.
BUY HERE!
  

 1 / 1

https://pro.beatport.com/release/cosmic-funk/1520967

