earth incorporated

Lost in Space
We are not meant to save the world.
We are meant to leave it.
A character in the film Interstellar, 2014
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*****
A Status Report from Blue Origin:
Well here I am, folks, at the edge of Outer
Space! Can you believe it?…Me, little
Jeffrey Preston Bezos, AKA Rocket Man!
As the first passenger aboard my giant
phallus-shaped aerodynamically-designed
rocket ship, let me say first of all that I am
more than a little disappointed to hear about
the online petition some of you folks back
on Earth have been organizing.
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Yes, I’m talking about the petition
recommending that I not be allowed to
return to Earth. The point is, with my vast
level of fortune and fame, I would have
expected there to be a lot more than a paltry
100, 000 signatories by this time.
As for the proposal itself, you space-haters
seem to forget that I outlined my stark,
utopian vision for humanity’s future back in
1982 in my high school valedictory speech.
(That’s right, way back when yours truly
was still flipping burgers at McDonald’s.)
Styling myself after my childhood hero—
Captain Jean-Luc Picard from Star Trek—
I envisioned a fleet of up to a million
immense space colonies in low Earth orbit,
to which humanity would emigrate,
ultimately leaving our home planet behind
as a combination park/playground/zoo.
So you can’t say I didn’t warn you.

Anyway, I’m ideally suited to space travel.
As somebody down there once said, long
before I achieved total physical separation
from my fellow humans, I had already
achieved financial and emotional separation
“not just from a majority of humanity, but
from a majority of what makes us human.”
Now, I’m aware that some of you don’t
like my use of the word ‘colonization’ in
referring to my space venture, with all of its
tragic historical implications. But bear in
mind that the entire business model of
Amazon is based on exploitation of its
essentially slave workforce, and there’s little
reason to expect humanity to leave its
colonial baggage on the spaceport carousel.
Another complaint I frequently hear is that
we shouldn’t be leaving the future course of
humanity in the hands of a few billionaires
like Elon, Richard, and myself—people
whose insatiable greed and appetite for
growth are arguably what brought us to this
perilous point in our evolution to begin with.
To that all I can say is I personally fund
Blue Origin with about a billion dollars a
year, so sorry, kids, I get to make the rules.
“You want to play?…You’ve got to pay.”
But forget space for a minute, and just
look at all my great achievements right
down there on Earth: Like the big river I
named it after, Amazon has tributaries
branching out in all directions of the world.
When I was just a geeky kid selling books
over the Internet, nobody besides me knew
Amazon would become a global economic
superpower, with a customer base of over
300 million and a product offering twice
that size. Fuelled by annexation of would-be
competitors more than internal growth,
Amazon’s tentacles now extend into
everything from advertising and publishing
to satellites and surveillance.

Utilizing its sprawling transportation and
logistics network, Amazon has made inroads
into sectors as disparate as home electronics,
health care, gaming, artificial intelligence,
taxi fleets, food stores, fintech, and fashion.
Large enough to be its own separate kingdom, Amazon Web Services controls about
half of the cloud computing market and hosts
nearly a fifth of the largest internet websites.
(In fact, it’s easier to list what my vast
empire doesn’t do rather than what it does!)
Granted, Amazon’s rapid domination of
the retail world was made possible in large
part by thousands of overworked minimum
wage workers—most of them ‘pickers’ in
over 175 Amazon ‘fulfilment’ centers—
forced to run 15 miles a day in gruelling
ten-hour shifts, guided not by a human hand
but by a soulless computer algorithm, and
fuelled with free coffee and painkillers.
(Lower ranked office workers enjoy free
bananas, however, to remind them of their
place in the corporate jungle hierarchy.)
Needless to say, only Amazon’s customers
feel ‘fulfilled’ by this anti-union, sweatshop
labor system. But fear not, help is on the way:
Our drone-like worker bees are rapidly being
replaced by robots and less costly, more
efficient and more manageable mechanized
drones. (We’ll see how happy that makes
the “Raise the Minimum Wage” crowd.)
Moving back to space: Unlike here on
Earth, in space there are no limits to growth
—or more to the point, to profitability.
We could easily have a trillion humans in
orbit, which means we’d have a thousand
Mozarts and Einsteins. (O.K., along with
maybe a few Napoleons and Hitlers.)
Just don’t forget that Amazon’s original
name was Relentless, which calls to mind
not Picard but his nemesis, the Borgs, and
their mantra: Resistance is futile! ◾

