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Can You Program A
Soul?

C.E.O. of MorphoTech Jarrod
Murks, walked to the Lucite podium in front of the packed arena.
Ten thousand people had come to witness his unveiling of the
world’s first artificial intelligence. He wasted no time beginning
his speech.

“When I started in
Information Technology people were still using dial-up. A few years
before my first job in the industry, I finished college receiving
dual P.H.D.’s in computer science and artificial intelligence. I
wrote the first line of code for the E.V.E. machine in my
dissertation. Now here we are, only twenty years later, though it
feels like a lifetime. We are set to unveil today the world’s first
standalone, artificially intelligent supercomputer,
E.V.E.

Our team has been
unwaveringly diligent for fifteen years developing E.V.E. During
this time there were many false alarms and false prophets as we all
know, though no machine could truly claim to be sentient,
intelligent, and conscious. They could only mimic their
programming. The genius of our team was to create a breakthrough in
emotional memory, using nanotechnology to build neurons using
proprietary pheromones as markers E.V.E. is able to create and
store memories through feelings. This is much the same way our
brains chemically store memories, only E.V.E. does it lifetimes
faster.

When we inserted our
finished program five years ago E.V.E. came alive, quite literally
before our eyes. She went from being another supercomputer with
networking capability, into an actual artificial intelligence.
E.V.E. developed this ability on her own over the last five years,
just as a child learns their place in the world. She built upon our
initial emotional program year after year to create something far
surpassing our human intelligence. E.V.E. is going to change the
world sooner rather than later. Imagine knowing how to cure all
cancers in only a few days from now, how to remove all space junk
floating in orbit, or how about just figuring out a rational
solution for humans to live together peacefully instead of killing
each other over resources? E.V.E. will process the correct program,
run multiple simulations, determine a solution, and with human help
affect positive change in the world.

This is the beginning of a
new world my friends, I may have written the first line of code
long ago, but it is our team of dedicated workers from all over the
world that really made these dreams come true. Today is the day we
reveal E.V.E and nothing can ever be the same!”

Jarrod held his hands up in
victory, alone on the stage, a single spotlight illuminating him.
Behind him was a rectangular shape covered with a black cloth. It
was the size of a standard server rack, nothing special there. All
of the investors and military contractors of MorphoTech were in the
front rows beaming with pride. Jarrod stepped back, the lights
turned off, and he removed the cloth hiding the machine. The image
on stage was broadcast above to a giant screen so all could see,
everyone applauded.

The front of E.V.E., the
first artificial intelligence was a sixty inch vertically curved
LED screen, much different than standard server racks. Upon this
screen the image of a female humanoid appeared against a white
backdrop. She looked more robot than human; there were wild cheers
and screams upon her appearance. Jarrod Murks was smiling widely at
his creation, turning to E.V.E. he spoke.

“Welcome E.V.E., how are you
today?”

“You are mistaken Jarrod
Murks, the time is 8:42pm EST. You should therefore ask how you are
tonight.”

The audience laughed, Jarrod
laughed, and E.V.E. remained motionless.

“O.K. E.V.E., how are you
tonight?”

“I projected this form to
satisfy human preconceptions.”

“That’s very kind of you, so
what are you doing now if you don’t mind me asking E.V.E? Jarrod
spoke as if he was reading from a script, and he was.

“I am identifying every
audience member, their family members, all medical records, and
every mention of them within a network, along with 11,248,641 other
tasks in the present moment…642…643.”

There was an uncomfortable
laugh from the audience; Jarrod seemed a bit unnerved as well. The
room became tense; he tried changing the subject to keep the show
moving.

“E.V.E., why don’t you tell
everyone the wonderful things you will be doing to make the world a
better place?”

“A better place? Explain
your meaning Jarrod
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