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My skull has hardpoints, and my forebrain is armed to the
teeth. This is what you have to do to keep the unruly, lower parts of
your brain from open revolt. I have everything under complete
control.

Nothing is gonna step out of line.
Oh, sure. A couple of circuits have gotten away from me of

late. But the rest fell right in line after I made a few examples out of
the leaders.

It's all for the greater good of my holistic self. Proper policing is
essential to the stability of the mind.

My brain is well policed, and my mind is safe from exterior
threats.

And I am happy.
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