
THE PORTRAYAL OF DYSTOPIA IN ALDOUS HUXLEYS BRAVE NEW

WORLD

notion that the novel can be classified as a definitive representation of either a utopian or a dystopian portrayal of the
future. Keywords: Huxley, Brave New World.

Postman  Properly speaking, one can't, or at least not without a heap of caveats. He is neither good nor bad,
but pos- sesses an innate moral virtue based on emotion and empathy. He knew that the conditioning passed
on to the people was only good for those who choose not to see how they truly felt. After that I will explore
whether or not my thesis is applicable and verifiable. Based on those generic characteristics, the subsequent
exemplary reading part 3 of BNW will help us, in turn, to understand its influence and the enthusiastic
response towards it part 4. For it's the havoc wrought on the lives of others which makes the uncontrolled
exuberance of frank euphoric mania so disastrous. Foucault of biopolitics, which rests on the anti- egalitarian
and anti-democratic caste system of high and low orders respectively: It is Biopolitical Dystopia 35 only
Alphas and Betas like Bernard, Helmholtz and Lenina who take the elevators to the top; Epsilons only operate
the lifts. To cap it all, in Brave New World life-long emotional well-being is not genetically pre-programmed
as part of everyday mental health. Yet what will be the price of all this happiness? Their simple transposition
to the Post-Darwinian Era doesn't work. Advertisement Fetuses are engineered to conform to their ultimate
station in life, and are classified under a caste system: Alpha, Beta, Gamma, Delta, and Epsilon. Readings on
Brave New World. Unprogrammed organic VR can be hatefully cruel as well - Nature's genetic algorithms are
nastily written and very badly coded indeed. Yet anti-utopianism ignores even the foreseeable discontinuities
that lie ahead of us as we mature into post-humans. Conversely, we might ourselves take a jaundiced view if
we could inspect the artistic products of a civilisation of native-born ecstatics. A typical date night ends with a
dose of soma and a meaningless hook-up sounds suspiciously like Tinder. He spoke of the girlfriend he had
taken and how she had disappeared as he slept one night. Linda eventually dies of an overdose. No one ever
leaves a well-functioning pleasure-machine because they get bored: unlike the derivative joys of food, drink
and sex, the delightfulness of intra-cranial self-stimulation of the reward-centres shows no tolerance.
Scare-mongering prophets of doom notwithstanding, a life of unremitting bliss isn't nearly as bad as it sounds.
Yet the shut-down can be comprehensive and permanent. Third-millennium neuropharmacology, by contrast,
will deliver a vastly richer product-range of designer-drugs to order. Combat-troops on both sides in World
War Two, for instance, were regularly given amphetamines. Is this our destiny too? More generally, the whole
evolutionary environment of adaptation is poised for a revolution. When we try to imagine the distant future,
we may of course imagine hi-tech gee-whizzery. So we can currently appreciate only too well "great" novels
and plays about murder, violence, treachery, child abuse, suicidal despair etc. In similar fashion, all forms of
human genetic engineering and overt behavioural conditioning are to be tarred with the same brush. The
self-replicating molecular robots it will spawn are probably more distant than their enthusiasts suppose,
perhaps by several decades. Information isn't like that either.


