1984 – GEORGE ORWELL


It is a time, or was I should say when anything was possible. The death of a people that felt, thought, and knew something to be true because of it’s very nature. Instead that reality is replaced by the thought that a government that controls the future past and present can make anything believable. And yet as well all know truth must live in, whether it be in the lives of a tragic few, or in the monstrosity of the unknown. It is there, still waiting for man to find it. 


In thought our world is the world of George Orwell’s 1984, in deed it is nothing of the sort. In one’s mind it can be imagined that we are governed under the principles of Ingsoc. Yet where is this shown, and how? Let us examine where we are, and where we have come from. What is our future?


The dark drab world of Winston Smith in 1984 is often viewed with a sense of dark foreboding. Wonders & dreams take us there and back. Yet not one of us will ever succumb to the terrors of room 101.


In the world of 1984 the basic wants and needs of each person, are removed, and replaced only with a love for big brother. The desires of the body that can be troublesome have been eliminated. Sex has become drudgery, and reporting one’s parents to the state is looked upon as an act to be admired. The only fear is that of being different. Out side the norm. Facial expressions, the shrug of the shoulders, any thing that sets you apart, or outside of the general norm, endangers your life.


We also notice that hate has become a vital part of the party system. Keeping the general population down and under the control of the small elite is all that is desired. The others often puzzle Winston during the two-minute hate. The actions, the lewd names, the point which people have degraded them selves to. And all of this is done for the good of the party. 


The party has taken place of any other kind of love in the world. There is nothing but to love the party, to love Big Brother. The love found in companionship is no longer there, which is shown by Winston’s relationship with his wife. The only true love the Winston finds seems to be contraband. The love for parents from children has been changed to hate and suspicion. The love of neighbors seems to be gone, as Winston describes the interaction with his neighbors.


At one point in the book Winston realizes, as he remembers that: 

The thought that now suddenly struck Winston was that his mother’s death, nearly thirty years ago, had been tragic and sorrowful in a way that was no longer possible…she had sacrificed herself to a conception of loyalty that was private and unalterable. Such things, he saw, could not happen today.
 

We see for sure that things that once were very possible were now not possible. It was as if certain aspects of life had been snuffed out, and erased by the wishes of the state.


The interesting thing that I found about the Society in which Winston was enveloped was this. And I will quote from the book that I read it out of since I don’t feel that I could put it a better way: “Here there are no laws; nothing is illegal. But everything that could make life tolerable is condemned by social pressure.”
 Of course an example of this is primarily shown in Winston’s intellectuality, another is Julia’s rebellion against the party in her uncomplicated sexuality.


This sex instinct is exactly what the party is trying to eliminate. That is because it creates a private world. The government of Oceania cynically adapts Freud’s theory
 of the relationship between sexual sublimation and civilization to its own purposes. For example Julia, in the story, points out that: “All this marching up and down and cheering and waving flags is simply sex gone sour.” And as if the strengthen this suspicion, O’Brien, assures Winston that the party will destroy the orgasm.


The simple fact that hope is gone is despairing enough to drive a man into deep depression. But somehow we see that hope still prevails in the minds of a few. But the fire hoses of the state quickly quench this small fire. The fact that we were led on all through the book to believe that Winston had a chance was cruel. All along the state was simply toying with him.


Once again Orwell was right. In this quote from the book George Orwell, Roberta Kalechofsky says: “In the character of Winston, Orwell suggests that man does posses a human nature that can be known through one’s instincts and intuitions, but that the knowledge of this human nature, as well as the nature itself can be destroyed.”


Here the irony is shown in that Winston lives in Victory Mansions, smokes Victory Cigarettes, and drinks Victory Gin, but as a human lives a life of utter defeat.

It is in Julia that we find hope. It is a subtle hope. Her ability to survive in this world is interesting. Also a thing to note is that she would have probably survived had Winston not implicated her in his Brotherhood conspiracy. She is portrayed as someone who knows how to get along in this totalitarian world without to much damage to her mind. She, unlike Winston feels no need to establish a past, and cares little whether a fact can be proved or not. A good example of this is when she falls asleep when Winston try’s to read her a book about the principles, and origins of Ingsoc.


In all the present world and the world of 1984 seem to be in stark contrast with one another, but in reality they share subtle likeness’s that seem to sound a warning that needs to be heeded. For instance this quote from a good friend of mine sums it up quite nicely.

I found that book terribly depressing because the protagonist seemed to be in a hopeless state, then found something to make life bearable, and all along the state was just playing with him and they squashed all his hopes at the end of the book. I think it has all relevance today that it had in the late 1940s when it was written. I recall in the year 1984 (as opposed to the book) lots of journals were discussing how the theme of the book had not come true, but journalists are not very bright, and they seem to have not noticed that the tenants of 1984 have nothing to do with Joseph Stalin's Russia, or Mao's China, or Hitler's Germany, but have to do with what people are like at their very worst. The book explains that lies, and politics, and superstition, and ideology, and fear are always within a hair's breadth of making 1984 a reality in any society. Look at the current epidemic of political correctness, or look at how schools these days are overreacting to perfectly normal behavior among kids...I mean they are putting little bitty kids in jail for threatening one another. That's what normal little kids do, for Pete's sake. You can ignore it. But administrators and teachers seem to be acting like nitwits...they are acting like people did in the book 1984 ... any little deviance from an allowed normal and we report you to the appropriate authorities! 


Oddly enough it is the end that most of us see what we fear. But is it really the world of 1984? Possibly, right now it is, I feel, at the point where we shape what the future will be. Mind you any likeness of 1984 is a long way off. For instance those that see communism and socialism as the fulfillment of Big Brother are a bit off. Consider the excerpt of the book:

…in the twentieth century there were the German Nazi’s and the Russian Communists. The Russians persecuted heresy more cruelly that the Inquisitions had done. And they imagined that they had learned from the mistakes of the past; they knew at any rate, that one must not make martyrs. Before they exposed their victims.

…the German Nazi’s and the Russian Communists came very close to us in their methods, but pretended, perhaps they even believed, that the had seized power unwillingly and for a limited time, and that just round the corner there lay a paradise where human beings would be free and equal. We are not like that. We know that no one ever seizes power with the intention of relinquishing it. Power is not a means; it is an end.

…the object of power is power.


Straight forth it is plainly laid out the flaw in the plan of the Marxist’s and the Nazi’s and the Bolshevik’s. The thought that power could be relinquished for the greater good. The principles of Ingsoc clearly state, “We are not interested in the good of others
” 


So where is communism going? As of the writing of this paper the age-old stronghold of communism is moving back toward just that. Russia’s president, Putin moves every day closer to the military state that used to be the U.S.S.R. China still holds out, but becomes more and more capitalistic every day. North Korea is in the middle of a famine, or recovering from one, and Cuba begins to open its doors to the capitalist ideas of the United States. 


All around we see the failure of the communists. But what is our future? Is it the state capitalism of the United States? Or is it the European Union and the Euro? I would have to say capitalism. So far it has reigned supreme. Pushing the world economy forward. But we see that the problem is when the government intervenes and try’s to fix what it has no place dealing with. Take for example several command solutions, the California energy crisis, the fate of Russia and her economy, and European workers Unions.


The actual government of Oceania was nothing more than, Big Brother. More than the foreboding presence that is there to keep you in line. The US government however is often thought of as the same way. But when approached from the point of a comparison to that of Oceania it is relaxed and unobservant. Each day people such as the Unabomber coexist with us. We are allowed to question our government. We choose our own friends. We have families and we choose our jobs. We are allowed to love, feel, smile, and express ourselves, which would have gotten us sent to room 101 in Oceania. The ministry of Love would be full of us. 


The simple fact of the matter is that we are blessed in a sort of way that cannot be realized without reading fine works such as 1984. The US government is pretty far from what Winston Smith had to deal with, but we can never be to careful. Ever watchful, we must enjoy our freedom and not let it slip away


George Orwell was a pen name for Eric Blair, a British Author who achieved prominence in the late 1940’s as the author of 1984 and Animal Farm.


He was born in 1903 in and Indian village named Motihari. At this time India was a part of the British Empire. In 1907 the Blair family moved back to England to live in Henly. His father however continued to work in India until her retired in 1912. Eric was sent to private preparatory school in Sussex at the age of eight. At age 13 he won a scholarship to Wellington, and soon after another to Eaton, the famous public school. It was here that he apprenticed him self to studying the great English authors Swift, Sterne, and Jack London. However after graduation he failed to win a university scholarship, and joined the Indian Imperial Police. He trained in Burma and served five years there. When home on leave in 1927 he resigned. One reason for this was that he was unable to follow the path in life that he felt he was to lead, to be an author. It is also stated in Road to Wigan Pier (1937) he wishes to “escape from … every form of man’s dominion over man”.


In London he moved into a gritty bedroom on Portobello road. He spent endless hours teaching himself to write. And finally resolved himself to living among the poor. He spent time also among the poor and working class in Paris at the time. He felt that this would expose him to those who were the oppressed.
 Much like the Burmese in their own country.


In  1929 he spent Christmas with his family, where he announced that he was going to write a book on his times in Paris. It was completed in 1930 and titled A Scullion’s Diary. After rejection from publisher Orwell wrote Burmese Days (published in 1934), and book based on his experiences in the colonial service.
 We owe the rescue of Down and Out to Mabel Firez
: She was asked to destroy it. Instead she took the paper and took it to Leonard Monroe. Literary agent at the house Gollancz, and bullied him to read it. It was accepted on the condition of the editing of all swear words, and the changing of some names. It was now that Eric took the name Orwell.
 Not in the sense that most writers take a name. His reason was to separate himself from his old identity and to form a new one. Which is exactly what he did. 


His next book was A Clergyman’s Daughter (1935) and Keep the Aspidistra Flying  (1936) He then opened a village shop in Wallington, Heartforshire, in 1936. He did business in the mornings and wrote in the afternoons. 


It was in the later parts of 1936 that me made his way to Spain. Where fighting between the communist party and the Fascists had begun. He joined in on the fighting and was wounded in the throat. When he returned to Barcelona he found that the dream of a classless society, which he had observed on his first trip there, had all but vanished. He was barely able to escape to France with is wife. 


The long threatened war between Britain and France finally broke out. Orwell rushed to sign up to fight against the Fascist enemy, but was declared unfit for service. He spent time at home with the BBC, and finally he went to Europe as a reporter during the end of the war.
 Late in 1945 he went to island of Jura off the Scottish coast, and settled there in 1946. He wrote Nineteen Eighty-Four there. The islands climate was unsuitable for someone suffering from Tuberculosis and Nineteen Eighty-Four reflects the bleakness of human suffering, and indignity of pain. Indeed he said that the book wouldn’t have been so gloomy had he not been so ill.
 Later that year he married Sonia Bronwell. He died in January 1950.


The fear of the thought of the world of 1984 pervading ours has caused us to try to stamp out communism. We went through the red scare. McCarthy was brash enough to come up with a list of names and try to prosecute those that he felt were communist supporters.
 Suddenly it was a crime to think a certain way. We were nearing what some would call the society we were trying to run from. But then to reason of a few saw this flaw and stepped in and stopped it. The US went back to is peaceful contentment, and the world of 1984 moved further toward the horizon.


We can never get to comfortable though. The thought that someday our future may just be what George Orwell predicted is too much a reality for us to let go. So we need to make sure, as Mr. Kilty
 said earlier, to stop persecuting people for doing what is perfectly normal. When it is a crime to talk a certain way, to think a certain way, or to believe that there is even a God, we will be to far gone to come back.


George Orwell himself wrote
 that, “It is quite possible that mans major problems never be solved. But it is also unthinkable! Who is there who dares to look at the world of today and say to himself, ‘it will always be like this:’ ”. This is an interesting point in saying that our problems can never be solved, but also to think that any man that thinks the world will always stay in it’s present state is also a bit crazy. It can’t, just during Orwell’s time we saw the rise and the fall of the Nazi party. I am sure some Germans thought that the Nazi’s would forever be in power.


No matter how far man has come, there will always be further to go. We must never become satisfied with where we are, and by doing this. We will never have to worry about Big Brother, or the thought police. But this is only to be avoided through aware ness. So let us keep our minds and hearts open and alert.
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