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The urgency of the great polincal struggles of
the twentieth century, successfully waged against
totalitarianisms first right and then left, seems o
have blinded many people o a deeper and
ultimately darker truth about the present age: all
contemporary societies are traveling briskly in
the same utopian direction. All are wedded o
the modern technological project; all march
cagerly to the drums of progress and fly proudly
the banner of modern science; all sing loudly the
Baconian anthem, “Conquer narure, relieve man’s
estatc.” Leading the miumphal procession is mod-
em medicine, which is daily becoming ever more
powerful in its bartle against discase, decay, and
death, thanks especially to astonishing achieve-
ments in biomedical science and rechnology—
achiecvements for which we muost surely be
grareful.

Yer contemplanng present and  projecred
advances in genetic and reproductive technolo-
gies, in neuroscience and psychopharmacology,
and in the development of artificial organs and
computer-chip implants for human brains, we
now cleardy recognize new uses for hwotechnical
power that soar beyond the traditional medical
goals of healing discase and relieving suffering.
Human nature itself lies on the operating table,
ready for alteraton, for ecugenic and psychic
“enhancement,”™ for wholesale re-design. In lead-
ing laboratories, academic and industrial, new
creators are confidently amassing their powers
and quietly honing their skills, while on the street
their evangelists are  zealously prophesying a
post-human fumre. For anyone who cares abour
preserving our humanity, the ome has come
o pay attention.

Some transforming powers are  already
here. The Pill. In virro fertlizaton. Botled
embryos. Surrogate wombs. Cloning. Genenc
screening. Genetic manipulanon. Organ harvest-
mng. Mechamcal spare parts. Chimeras. Bran
implants. Ritalin for the young, Viagra for the
old, Prozac for everyone. And, to leave this
vale of tears, a litde extra morphine accompanied
by Muzak.

Years ago Aldous Huxley saw it coming.
In his charming bur disturbing novel, Brave New
Waerld (it appeared in 1932 and is more powerful
on each re-reading), he made its meaning strik-
ingly visible for all to see. Unlike other frightening
fururistic novels of the past century, such as
Orwell’s already dated Nimeteen  Eigley-Four,
Huxley shows us a dystopia that goes with, rather
than against, the human grain. Indeed, it is
animated by our own most humane and progres-
sive aspirations. Following those aspirations
to their ultimate realization, Huxley enables us
to recognize those less obvious bur often more
pemicious cvils thar are inexrricably linked to the
successful attainment of partial goods.

Huxley depicts human life seven centuries
hence, living under the gentle hand of humanirar-
lamsm  rendered fully comperenr by genenc
manipulation, psychoacove drugs, hypnopedia,
and high-tech amusements. At long last, mankind
has succeeded in eliminating disease, aggression,
war, anxicty, suffering, gult, envy, and gref
But rthis victory comes ar the heavy prce of
homogenization, mediocrity, trivial pursuirs,
shallow arttachments, debased tastes, spurious
contentment, and souls without loves or longings.
The Brave New World has achieved prospenty,
community, stability, and nigh-universal content-
ment, only o be peopled by crcatures of human
shapec bur sunted humanity. They consume,
fornicate, take “soma,” enjoy “centrifugal
bumble-puppy,” and operate the machinery that
makes it all possible. They do not read, wnie,
think, love, or govern themselves. Art and scence,
virue and religion, family and friendship are all
pass¢. Whar marters most is bodily health and
immediate gratificaton: *“Never put off ll
tomormmow the fun you can have today.” Brave
New Man i1s so dehumanized that he does not
even recognize whar has been losr.

Huxley's novel, of course, is science fiction.
Prozac is not yet Huxleys “soma™; cloning by
nuclear transfer or splitting embryos is not exactly
“Bokanovskificarion™;, MTV and virtual-realivy
parlors arc not quire the “feches™; and our current
safe and consequenceless sexual practices are not
universally as loveless or as empty as those in
the novel. Bur the kinships are disquicting, all
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