Isaac Asimov
The Currents of Space 5. The Scientist
[bookmark: _GoBack]This room was like the office of a technical secretary. Artificial light, forced ventilation, no decorations. Throughout the wall there were two voice recorders and a huge dull stand, where a long list of alphabetic material, names, authors, catalog numbers came from the bottom.
"I know what it is," Rick said suddenly. - It is necessary to press the numbers and letters of the desired book on these small buttons, and the book appears on that screen.
Terence turned to him.
- How do you know? Have you remembered?
- May be. I'm not sure. Well, let's call this a reasonable guess.
He put some combination of letters and numbers. The screen flashed: "Encyclopedia of Sark, Volume 54, Diamond - Anode".
"Well, Rick. I don’t want to suggest anything to you. But look through this volume and stop at all that may seem you familiar. Do you understand?
- Yes.
- Good. Now watch...
Minutes passed. Suddenly Rick gasped and shouted:
- I saw, Resident! I saw!
It was an article about the analysis of the Space.
"I know what it says," Rick continued. He could hardly breathe. Look, this is always said here!
He read aloud, slowly, but much better than he could explain thanks to sketchy Valona’s lessons:
- "It is not surprising that Space-analysts are introverts by his nature, and aren’t really adapted to life. Devote most of their lives observed alone the terrible emptiness of interstellar space - is more than you can require from quite normal person. Partly understanding this, the Institute of Space Analysis has adopted as an official motto not too correct wording:
"We analyze Nothing."
Rick finished reading, almost screaming.
"Do you understand what you read?" asked Terence.
He looked at him with burning eyes.
- It says: "We analyze Nothing." I remembered that. I was one of them.
- Were you a Space-analyst?
- Yes! shouted Rick. Then he added quietly: "My head hurts." He looked, wrinkling his forehead. - I must remember more. There is a danger. A huge danger!.. I don’t know what to do.
"The library is at our disposal, Rick." Terence looked at him carefully and weighed every word. - Look at the catalog yourself and look for texts on Cosmoanalysis. Let's see where this leads you...
