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THE SCIENCE-FICTION GENRE 
2001: A Space Odyssey as the origin of several 

key science fiction ideas 

 

 

INCEPTION and OUT OF MY MIND 

Plant an idea in the mind of someone and see if it takes hold. 

 

 

CONTACT, BATTLESHIP, and  

THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STILL 

Contact has been made – now what do we do? 

 

 

STAR TREK 

Should we really “seek out new life and new civilizations?” 

 

 

WESTWORLD and JURASSIC PARK 

Can we really control artificial intelligence and complex 

systems? 
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COLLOSUS and TERMINATOR 

Computers running things that now see humans as a threat. 

 

STARGATE 

There is a porthole to another dimension. 

 

THE AKASHIC FIELD 

There is a “library in the sky” of everything that’s ever been 

thought. 
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3-Million Years Ago 
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Present Day 
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Through the Star Gate 
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Closing Scenes 
FROM THREE BOOKS 
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2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY 

Arthur C. Clarke 

“Confident once more, like a high diver who 

had regained his nerve, he launched himself across 

the light-years. The galaxy burst forth from the 

mental frame in which he had enclosed it; stars and 

nebulae poured past him in an illusion of infinite 

speed. Phantom suns exploded and fell behind as 

he slipped like a shadow through their cores; the 

cold, dark waste of cosmic dust which he had once 

feared seemed no more than the beat of a raven's 

wing across the face of the Sun.  

The stars were thinning; the glare of the Milky 

Way was dimming into a pale ghost of the glory he 

had known – and, when he was ready, would know 

again. 

He was back, precisely where he wished to be, 

in the space that men called real.” 
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ATLAS SHRUGGED 

Ayn Rand 

“But far in the distance, on the edge of the 

earth, a small flame was waving in the wind, the 

defiantly stubborn flame of Wyatt’s Torch, 

twisting, being torn and regaining its hold, not to 

be uprooted or extinguished. It seemed to be 

calling and waiting for the words John Galt was 

now to pronounce.  

‘The road is cleared,’ said Galt. ‘We are going 

back to the world.’  

He raised his hand, and over the desolate earth 

he traced in space the sign of the dollar.” 
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JONATHAN LIVINGSTON SEAGULL 

Richard Bach 

“Let’s begin with Level Flight.” And saying 

that, he understood all at once that his friend had 

quite honestly been no more divine than Fletcher 

himself …  

And though he tried to look properly severe for 

his students, Fletcher Seagull suddenly saw them 

all as they really were, just for a moment, and he 

more than liked, he loved what it was he saw. No 

limits, Jonathan? he thought, and he smiled. His 

race to learn had begun.” 
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