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Introduction:
An Operating System for the Twenty-First Century

Everyone has an opinion about Elon Musk. He is a genius entrepreneur, launching humanity toward a science-fiction future. Or a ketamine-addled meme-lord, inflating bubbles and babbling about birth rates. Or, more recently, a cat’s paw of the far right, his brain rotted by Twitter and dark prophecies of migrant invasion.

The verdicts differ but they share one thing: they treat Musk as an individual. Savior, clown, villain, addict. But good history looks past the singular psyche. When we—a historian and a tech writer—started discussing this book, we thought the more useful question is not who is Musk? but what is Musk a symptom of? What follows is our attempt at an answer, drawn from what Musk has publicly said and done, as documented in the citations that appear at the end of this book.

A century ago, Henry Ford wrote his best-selling memoir My Life and Work. Soon after, people coined a term: “Fordism.” Out of one man came a new common sense. Fordism was more than cars rolling off assembly lines; it became shorthand for twentieth-century capitalism, built on the pairing of mass production with mass consumption.1

We treat Musk the same way. As others have suggested, he is not just a man but the avatar of a worldview: Muskism.2 This is not his term—just as Ford never spoke of Fordism. If Fordism was the operating system of the twentieth century, we contend that Muskism offers a possible operating system for the twenty-first.

Like Fordism, Muskism is a modernizing project. But Fordism rewrote the social contract with a promise of rising living standards for all: cars in every garage, fridges in every kitchen, wages climbing with productivity. Muskism does not distribute rewards broadly. Its promise is sovereignty through technology.

Musk does not just sell cars, rockets, or satellites. He sells the fantasy that, in an increasingly unstable world, both states and individuals can fortify their self-reliance by plugging into his infrastructures. The paradox is that, in doing so, you become reliant on him. What is sold as techno-sovereignty is entry into Musk’s walled garden, to which he holds the master key. Both the Pentagon and NASA depend on SpaceX; Starlink has become indispensable on the battlefield and in the wilderness; X and Grok are being woven into the state. Trying to unplug from Musk, you realize he owns the socket.

This techno-sovereignty is also selective. It offers autonomy for some and exclusion for others. Migrant hordes and their liberal enablers are vectors of a “woke mind virus” that needs to be traced, contained, and neutralized. Muskism sees the world as corrupted code. Empathy for one’s fellow humans is an “exploit”—a vulnerability in our mental software—manipulated by bad actors to push the West toward “civilizational suicide.”3 “Suicidal empathy is like an autoimmune disease,” Musk says, “the body attacks itself.”4

If one face of Muskism is techno-sovereignty, the other is expulsion. Countermeasures include purged social networks, ideologically cleansed AI models and mass deportation of ethnic outsiders. The end goal is a purified community defined by cultural and genetic membership in a white, European West garrisoned by superior technology—a fortress to protect the best of humanity from the worst. The technologies of Muskism’s walled garden will fortify the walls of the nation and the home. Harden your heart, harden your borders and debug the codebase. “If tolerance means the end of Western Civilization,” he posted to his 225 million followers in 2025, “then we cannot be tolerant.”5

What’s the point of thinking about Muskism rather than Musk? For one thing, Muskism helps clarify Musk. Many still think of him as a libertarian who despises government. We think the reality is inverted: Musk has built his empire by fusing with the state. He repeatedly discusses his desire to colonize Mars, which he describes as his life’s work. The logic of Muskism shows that Mars was never a serious exit plan—it is a bargaining chip, leverage for further techno-sovereigntist pursuits. Musk’s online persona is similarly misunderstood. Critics see immaturity or malice; fans see relatability or authenticity. Both fail to see that, in Muskism, trolling is infrastructure. Every joke, every poll is a stress test of responsiveness: can he still move markets with a post? Can he tutor the algorithm and the underlying training data to push it further rightward? Can he simulate democracy through a reply-guy plebiscite? This is not play, but experiment. Wittingly or not, Musk is measuring and manipulating the elasticity of attention, the bandwidth of belief.

Muskism also envisions a less human future. Through automation, humans are purged from the productive process. Through social media, brain–computer interfaces, and artificial intelligence, humans are merged with the machine, forming what he calls a “cybernetic collective.” The promise of sovereignty through technology acquires a cyborg form.

Musk is often seen as invincible. Yet the foundations of his kingdom are fragile. One of the less noticed resemblances between him and Ford is the extreme illiquidity of their personal wealth. Nearly all of Ford’s fortune was in his Ford stock, which was privately held until almost a decade after his death. Musk’s wealth is also almost entirely held in the stock of his own companies. As he put it in an interview, “if Tesla and SpaceX went bankrupt, I would go bankrupt too immediately.”6

This is why Muskism depends on the perpetual expectation of pending technological breakthroughs, planetary salvation, or financial windfalls. To sustain his wealth, Musk must sustain belief in the exponential future growth of his companies. He learned the financial value of such fabulism in Silicon Valley. The bubble needs to stay inflated. Looking at his biography, we can see that Musk’s outlook is often downstream of the business cycle. When credit is cheap, his rhetoric expands. When money is tight, he sees enemies everywhere.

We are living in an era when Muskism could thrive. Across the democratic world, people’s trust in institutions is at historic lows.7 The growth of anti-migrant sentiment has empowered the far right, which is enjoying its greatest resurgence since the 1930s—with Musk as its loudest mouthpiece. Donald Trump is scuttling the liberal international order abroad while assailing the American constitutional order at home. The intensifying rivalry between the United States and China, along with the Russian invasion of Ukraine, has made for a more fragmented, paranoid, and militarized world. Israel’s genocide in Gaza, conducted with full bipartisan support from the United States, has shredded the last pretense of international law.

Muskism is well suited to these developments. Its promise of sovereignty through technology is attuned to the politics of a deglobalizing world, where states increasingly value independence over integration. Its offer of autonomy for some and exclusion for others is aligned with the new anti-humanitarianism, under which certain populations are marked for banishment and death. Its fascination with cyborgs accords with the techno-maximalism of a political and business elite that finds every occasion to digitize our lives more deeply, most recently under the guise of artificial intelligence.

To say that Muskism is worth taking seriously is not to say that its success is guaranteed. But the institutional breakdown of our era offers an opening. At some point, society will stabilize on a new basis. Muskism could provide the foundation.

To be clear, we are not making the argument that a coherent set of beliefs has guided Musk’s choices over the years. He is not a systematic thinker, nor someone guided by a fixed ideology. We are interested in not only what he says but also in what he does, and in the historical forces that have shaped those actions. Muskism can be found in the feedback loop between man and moment. To understand the world that Musk aims to build, we have to understand the worlds that built Musk.

This is what our book sets out to do. We tell the story of Musk’s defining moments, from apartheid South Africa to meme coins, from the launch pad to the doomscroll. We explore how his improvisations, magnified by financial cycles and geopolitical crises, crystallized into Muskism. Our book is a guide for those perplexed not just by Musk but by the historical conjuncture we find ourselves in.




Part One



FOUNDATION

Elon Musk has long cited Isaac Asimov’s Foundation novels as a formative influence.1 The series, widely considered a science-fiction classic, is set far in the future, in the waning days of the Galactic Empire, as a genius mathematician named Hari Seldon establishes an organization called the Foundation. The purpose of the Foundation is to preserve and advance human knowledge during the dark age that follows imperial collapse. Through a series of crises, the Foundation gradually expands its influence and grows into a new Galactic Empire.

Asimov was interested in how history moves from one epoch to the next. (Edward Gibbon’s History of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire served as his initial inspiration.2) In Foundation, he presents a model of historical motion where eras do not follow one another in an orderly sequence, like a line of railroad cars. Rather, the seeds of the new era germinate inside the preceding one. The Foundation is created in the first Empire to serve as a nucleus for the second.

There is a similar story to be told about the emergence of Muskism over the past half-century. It arose from specific historical conditions while pointing beyond them toward something new.

The first part of this book tracks the evolution of Muskism through four formative periods of Musk’s life. Chapter 1 examines his childhood in apartheid South Africa in the 1970s and 1980s. Chapter 2 takes up his early career in Silicon Valley during the dot-com boom of the 1990s, where he made his first fortune. Chapter 3 looks at SpaceX, which he founded in 2002 after cashing out of the internet economy and moving to Los Angeles. Finally, Chapter 4 is devoted to Tesla, which he took over as CEO in 2008 after having been an investor for years.

Together, these four chapters introduce the pillars of Muskism. They show how Muskism’s promise of sovereignty through technology took shape within the most important political, economic, and cultural developments of the last fifty years. Like the Foundation, Muskism would be a new order, built in the shell of the old.




1

Fortress Futurism

“Let us wake up to the physical possibilities of a greater living,” Elon Musk’s maternal grandfather wrote in 1940 in the journal of Technocracy Incorporated.1 Joshua Haldeman was a chiropractor and former bronc rider in Saskatchewan—and an active member in a movement that wanted to kill off capitalism and democracy at one stroke. Founded by the American engineer Howard Scott in 1933, Technocracy envisioned a society run under the dictatorship of engineers, who would allocate resources according to scientific principles. Currency would be replaced by stable units of energy called “ergs.” This approach, combined with widespread automation, would ensure a life of greater leisure for all. Only those between twenty-five and forty-five would have to work, and only four hours a day, four days a week. “In Technocracy we see science replacing an economy of scarcity with an era of abundance,” proclaimed Scott.2

Among believers, devotion to Technocracy was total. Members referred to themselves by numbers. (Haldeman’s was 10450-1.)3 They wore matching grey overcoats and drove convoys of matching grey Pontiac sedans. They even had a special salute. “The new culture of Technocratic man will be full of the mood of mastery,” wrote Technocracy sympathizer E. Merrill Root, who would go on to help start the National Review: “The old culture is the wail of the impotent; the new culture will be the poetry of the potent.”4

This future would require a new order: a superstate or “Technate” that would stretch from Greenland to the Galapagos. Only at such a scale could it command the resources for self-sufficiency. Economic independence would also shield the Technate from the corrosive entanglements of the global financial system. Haldeman showed a special fondness for this aspect of Technocracy. “Here on this Continent we have everything that is needed to provide us with certainty and security,” he wrote in a 1940 article for the group’s magazine. “Here, with a Technological Control in this Technological Age, the North American people could withstand the attack of the rest of the world combined.”5

After the Canadian government banned Technocracy in 1940, Haldeman was briefly arrested. When his other political experiments proved uninspiring, he emigrated with his family—including Elon’s mother, Maye, a convertible, and an airplane for backcountry adventures—to South Africa in 1950.6 The timing was significant. The family arrived only two years after the National Party came to power and introduced a policy of “apartheid,” or racial separatism. In fact, this was part of the draw for Haldeman. “Instead of the Government’s attitude keeping me out of South Africa, it had precisely the opposite effect—it encouraged me to come and settle here,” Haldeman told the pro-apartheid newspaper Die Transvaler soon after arriving.7 To the regime’s supporters, South Africa was a citadel of white civilization at the end of a Black continent, ringed by enemies. Later, in a self-published anti-Semitic screed, Haldeman denounced international opposition to apartheid as proof of a Jewish “conspiracy to establish a world dictatorship.”8

But South Africa was not only a white-supremacist state. It was also a modernizing one. Apartheid, the South African intellectual W. A. de Klerk argued, was “an attempt to remake a society in the total vision of a socio-political ideal.”9 The regime, as the historians Paul Edwards and Gabrielle Hecht remind us, pursued “a technopolitical project” that commanded the loyalty of those who subscribed to its prime directive: the construction of a utopia founded on racial segregation.10

Apartheid’s architects saw themselves as futurists. They embraced technology, which they hoped would help them harden racial inequalities of an enduring and old-fashioned sort. They found support from international firms like IBM, Ford, and Toyota, which sold them technology to bolster their sovereignty. Mainframes were used to count, track, and reallocate Black laborers; blueprints for auto factories were used to create homegrown industry; nuclear weapons gave the regime the ultimate defense against its enemies. Singapore’s first leader, Lee Kuan Yew, described turning his nation into a poisonous shrimp: indigestible to the predators around it.11 South Africa, facing down the twin threats of rooi gevaar (red danger) and swart gevaar (black danger)—Communism and Black nationalism—played the same game. Only by adopting modern techniques and technologies could the state ensure its survival.

Though often dismissed as an anachronism, South Africa was in some respects—like its partner state Israel—a precursor to our own time. Its model of militarized, modernizing isolation fits more comfortably in today’s world of export controls, trade wars, rearmament, and reshoring. Despite
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Conclusion: 
Four Futures for Muskism

In The Great Transformation, published in 1944, the Hungarian economist Karl Polanyi described the world market as coming to resemble “a gargantuan automaton.”1 The peoples of the Earth had been yanked out by the root from their places of origin and turned into movable units, dragged across oceans and moved from the countryside into cities as labor power. The resources and materials of the world were being extracted from the soil and recombined across great distances—refined, melted, nailed, and bolted together into new forms. Payment systems pushed money through the automaton’s piping, stabilized by a gold standard managed by dials and levers in the financial citadels of London and New York. Globalization had assembled people, products, and places into a kind of patchwork humanoid. Elsewhere, Polanyi used a metaphor from his own Jewish tradition: the market was a golem created by humans but now slipping from their control, threatening to destroy the Earth itself. The human race had become “a tortured soul” looking at a “terrible machine.”2

In the third millennium, it is still easy to see global capitalism this way—as a kind of cyborg we have created collectively but which now threatens our survival through climate breakdown and the still-looming threat of thermonuclear war. But the golem has evolved. To the industrial products of Polanyi’s world—the automobiles, steel girders, steamships, and trains—we have added computers, rocket ships, fiber optic cables, satellites, drones, and smartphones. By the twenty-first century, we have a new name for the golem—the mech. What face can we put on the mech of our times? There is one clear candidate. No person embodies the twenty-first-century man-machine more than the subject of this book, Elon Musk.

In 2021, in a move still reflected on the company’s website, Musk changed his official title at Tesla from CEO to something new: Technoking. In 1651, Thomas Hobbes published Leviathan, with a frontispiece depicting a sovereign holding a scepter in one hand and a sword in the other, his body composed of his subjects. One can imagine Musk arrayed in a similar fashion: a torso made of a Tesla chassis, a SpaceX rocket in one hand, a Neuralink at the temple, logged on to X. In fact, you need not merely imagine this—you can generate a realistic image of it in under fifteen seconds through Grok.

Where will the Muskiathan move next? We can imagine four futures.

The first could be called Carbon Musk. It is not beyond the realm of possibility that Musk finds his way back to the field of engagement that made him most famous, namely, as a pioneer of electrification. Whether or not one agrees that electrifying the personal consumer vehicle is the best path to a decarbonized future, the Tesla ecosystem could materially improve people’s lives. Having solar-generated battery storage for backup in times of deadly or merely inconvenient weather would be a net benefit.

The XPRIZE Foundation has been one of the largest of the very few recipients of Musk’s philanthropy. He pledged $112 million for the best idea for carbon removal.3 One can imagine Musk making a hard charge into geoengineering and similar technologies to transform the earth’s climate to make it more hospitable to human life. If critics have long pointed out that even a radically degraded planet is still far more comfortable than any version of a terraformed Mars, maybe Musk will come to this sensible conclusion too.

At the same time, Musk has grown ever more determined to position Tesla as a robot company. The central image on the cover of the company’s fourth “Master Plan” is an Optimus robot stowing a bag of groceries.4 Musk predicted that 80 percent of the company’s profits would come from rolling out Optimus at scale—making his usual outlandish claims despite having failed to sell a single commercial unit.5

Musk has also prioritized artificial intelligence, imagining millions of Teslas as a “giant distributed inference fleet,” using idle computing capacity to run AI models.6 He predicts that, in time, the energy of the sun—and later, that of an entire galaxy—will be harnessed to power intelligent machines.7 The ecological costs of AI are well known—and distressingly evident in the air pollution produced by xAI’s facility in Memphis. The energy usage of data centers will soon rival those of cities and even countries. The researcher Kate Crawford calls AI a metabolic technology that is “eating the future.”8 Carbon Musk and the mass production of robots are mutually exclusive. Fulfilling his most extreme cyborg dreams will be at the expense of a livable planet.

There is also a version of Musk’s future that delves deeper into state symbiosis. Call it Contractor Musk. If becoming a public official with DOGE had limited returns, then perhaps it would be easier to withdraw to the more traditional role of private actor, provisioning the needs of the state. The co-founder of Palantir, Alexander Karp, laid out a blueprint for such a role in his book The Technological Republic. Karp touches on some of the subjects covered in this one: the origin of Silicon Valley in government funding, the ways that networks came to influence both military and tech-world thinking, and the new business opportunities being created by a battlefield increasingly defined by cheap, software-driven drones. Karp is critical of Silicon Valley’s focus on convenience-oriented consumer apps and wants it to return to its roots as a Pentagon contractor, albeit in a more sophisticated, nimble, and entrepreneurial form than military-industrial incumbents like Northrop Grumman and Lockheed Martin.9 Palantir has seen its valuation soar during the second Trump administration, as it sells data integration and analytics services to agencies throughout the state.

Trump’s announcement of the so-called Golden Dome missile defense project opens new vistas for military contractors. It closely echoes the Star Wars program of the Reagan era while pointing to a further militarization of space. SpaceX landed a $2 billion contract with the Pentagon to develop satellites for Golden Dome, while Musk’s “Project Starfall” is exploring the idea of using Starships to transport military material around the globe.10

Meanwhile, Musk’s embrace of right-wing politics has led him ever further into the language of violence. In June 2025, he posted a slightly cryptic tweet that “Whatever happens, we have got the spaceships, and they do not.”11 The quote is from the author and politician Hilaire Belloc, who in 1898 wrote the couplet: “Whatever happens we have got/The Maxim gun, and they have not.”12 This was the first fully automatic machine gun, which was used to great effect in colonial wars. In the words of one historian, it “turned battles into one-sided massacres.”13 In September 2025, Musk spoke by video link to over 100,000 people gathered at the Unite the Kingdom rally organized by the far-right activist Tommy Robinson in London. Denouncing the “rapidly increasing erosion of Britain with massive uncontrolled migration,” Musk told the crowd, “Whether you choose violence or not, violence is coming to you. You either fight back or you die.”14

Another scenario consistent with Musk’s recent direction of travel is one we could call Compound Musk. This dovetails with a leitmotif of Muskism that has received scant attention in this book so far: demographic decline. “If people don’t have more children, civilization is going to crumble,” Musk warned in 2021 in one of countless similar remarks.15 By 2024, he was declaring “extreme birth rate collapse is the biggest danger to human civilization by far.”16 At a right-wing youth festival in Rome in 2023, he claimed the global population would shrink to one tenth its size within three generations, when in fact it is projected to rise to 10 billion. He said birth rates were “maybe half the replacement rate” when globally they remain just above replacement.17

At first glance, Musk’s concern seems pitched at the scale of the species. Yet he consistently highlights fertility in certain regions while ignoring others. In May 2025 he shared a world map of birth rates labeled “The Great Population Collapse,” eliding the fact that sub-Saharan Africa still shows high fertility.18 Put simply, Musk’s demographic panic is bound up with his concern for the survival of white civilization. In his enthusiastic support for far-right parties in Europe and the UK, he has stated this even more plainly. “White people are a rapidly diminishing minority of global population,” he posted in September 2025.19 “Low birth rate is the number one threat to the West followed closely by migration,” he posted the same month. “There will be no West if this continues.”20 The problem was not how many people were having kids but which people and where.21

This rhetoric has ample precedent in Musk’s native South Africa, where white politicians in the apartheid era warned of being “swamped” and sought to win the “cradle race” by boosting white fertility.22 In 2025, Musk amplified Afrikaner extremists on social media alleging to be victims of a “white genocide” perpetrated by South Africa’s Black majority. Their claims, promoted through his platform, reached the Oval Office, where Trump confronted South African president Cyril Ramaphosa with false evidence of anti-white crimes. Changes to U.S. refugee policy were already underway: Afrikaners were admitted while other asylum programs were frozen.23 The invocation of the “genocide” of whites has been used in South Africa since at least the 1960s—as a way to criticize white women aborting fetuses. For white South Africans, the prospect of a shrinking white population was interpreted as evidence of “race suicide.”24

Musk has tackled the problem of demographic decline personally, having fathered at least fourteen children. Of these, the first seven were assigned male at birth—a statistical improbability that could be explained by proactive sex selection before embryo implantation. Musk adopted the same approach to educating his children as he did to rockets and cars: bring the process in-house. Dissatisfied with Los Angeles private schools, in 2014 he founded his own school—called “Ad Astra”—inside the SpaceX factory.25 As his family grew, so did his bespoke institutions. Schools followed his relocations to and within Texas: first Brownsville in 2021, then Bastrop in 2024, each positioned beside his factories and embryonic company towns.26 Where Henry Ford had built new towns in the Amazon rainforest, Musk was building them inside the border walls of the nation.27

The compound approach to education aligned with the parallel venture of Musk’s Silicon Valley peers. These included “Bezos Academy” preschools in Texas and Palantir co-founder Joe Lonsdale’s University of Austin. In 2023, Musk himself seeded a new primary and secondary science school with $100 million.28 Texas governor Greg Abbott hailed it with a tweet: “Musk University > Harvard University.”29 Musk floated a more juvenile name: “Texas Institute of Technology & Science”—TITS.30

Meanwhile, Musk began spending time with self-proclaimed “pro-natalists” Simone and Malcolm Collins. Malcolm’s brother, who ran a fertility clinic, ended up joining DOGE.31 The Collinses speculated in 2022 that a billionaire who perfected artificial wombs could repopulate civilization with his own DNA.32 Their own children bore names like Titan Invictus and Industry Americus. The resonance with Musk was obvious. When right-wing influencer Ashley St. Clair announced that she and Musk had a child named Romulus—the mythical founder of Rome—the fantasy of bloodline empire-building was made explicit. Roman models of paternal lineage haunt Muskism: decline will be reversed by a new imperial line. At one point, Musk texted St. Clair, “To reach legion-level before the apocalypse, we will need to use surrogates.”33

Compound Musk shrinks the horizons of humankind into the defense of white fertility, and further still to the confines of the private settlement, where children are raised outside public schools. A future once mapped onto the galaxy resolves into a ring-fence around the home. Vast and claustrophobic at once, Compound Musk is where the cosmic scale of Muskism collapses into the fruit of many wombs nurtured by the breadwinning fortunes of one patriarch.

A fourth future, picking up on the last half of this book, might be called Cyborg Musk. When he made his chainsaw-wielding appearance at the Conservative Political Action Conference in early 2025, Musk wore a T-shirt that said, “I’m not procrastinating, I’m doing side quests.”34 At that point, DOGE was a month old. Several months later, after leaving the government, Musk explained at a public event that he had found Washington, perhaps predictably, too political. It was an “interesting side quest,” he said, but now he was returning to the main quest, which he described as “pedal to the metal on humanoid robots and digital superintelligence.” He outlined a future of what he called our “future machine descendants, or mostly machine descendants,” laying his cyborg cards on the table.35

Musk predicted that within a decade there may be as many as ten times the number of humanoid robots on Earth as humans. He foresaw the arrival of digital superintelligence by 2026 at the latest. By this measure, he reflected later, the efforts of DOGE were like cleaning a beach of “needles and feces and trash … But then there’s also this thousand-foot wall of water which is a tsunami of AI. And how much does cleaning the beach really matter if you’ve got a thousand-foot tsunami about to hit?”36

By this reading, Musk’s time in government, interpreted by many as his attempt to defeat the final boss of the state, appears in a different light. If he believes that digital superintelligence will arrive within a year or two, and that humanoid robots will outnumber humans ten to one within a decade, then two things follow: first, he needs to be in charge. In late 2025, he urged Tesla’s shareholders to approve a measure that could hugely increase his ownership stake. “My fundamental concern with regard to how much voting control I have in Tesla,” he said, “is if I go ahead and build this enormous robot army, can I just be ousted at some point in the future?”37

Second, human rule itself is impermanent. DOGE is less a lasting fix for the state’s inefficiencies than an interregnum project: a way of stabilizing the human-administered bureaucracy long enough for the “tsunami” of AI to arrive. The point is not to perfect government for the long run, but to clear its ledgers, rationalize its code, and make it legible to the algorithms and automatons poised for entry.

What would the ideal bureaucrat of future Muskism look like? Imagine a day in 2035. He arrives to work in a Starlink-enabled fully self-driving Cybertruck with a Neuralink implant. Seated at a terminal with multiple suspended monitors, he ports with Grok—now integrated via a “mega API” across all government databases. An AI agent alerts him to an undocumented immigrant spotted on a street corner in Boston by a camera equipped with facial recognition technology. The bureaucrat routes the notification to ICE, which dispatches a team of heavily armed officers along with a humanoid robot backup. The arrest is recorded by a drone, the footage subsequently synced to a lo-fi electronic track and posted on government YouTube channels. Data is also sent to a games developer working on a first-person shooter about chasing down illegal aliens. The bureaucrat sips coffee served by a personal Optimus, its snap-on face customized to his liking.

The job of the Muskist bureaucrat is to tune the signal-to-noise ratio of a giant cybernetic organism called the United States. Grievances are handled via hotline by animated AI bots adapted to the demographic profile of the constituent. “Sexy mode” is an option. The bureaucrat is already half ready to be replaced, and this is the point. The real endgame is to make himself redundant, to leave a system so rationalized that future cyborg humans can inherit it without friction. Under Muskism, the civil servant is a transitional species. State reform is the bridge to a new regime of algorithmic sovereignty, in which consent and legitimacy are displaced by the consistency of machine rule.

Now imagine a day in the life of the bureaucrat’s daughter. The scenario that follows is built entirely on Musk’s own statements. She arrives at school, passing by the mural of a young blond Ukrainian woman murdered by a mentally ill Black man.38 In a lesson titled “The Rape of Europe,”39 she is told about a dark time in the early twenty-first century when countries like the United Kingdom were “invaded” by people from non-Western countries welcomed in by deluded politicians practicing “suicidal empathy.” This was remedied by the round-up and deportation drives of the 2030s carried out under the slogan of “generation remigration.”40

The “defense of Western Civilization,” she is told, was a success and parties once called “far right” are now firmly in power. Their sovereignty is secured by the Starlink communication grid of satellites and networks of rockets capable of carrying hypersonic missiles. Jobs exist for some high-level managers and programmers at automated mines and factories, but most people spend their recreational hours streaming video, scrolling and posting on social media, and gaming. This is an immersive and endlessly diverting experience because everyone is now equipped with a Neuralink that expands the bandwidth of one’s interface with the “collective AI” to a rushing river of data while enhancing the senses, letting each person see in ultraviolet like a dragonfly and infrared like a vampire bat.

After the daily moment of quiet reflection on the importance of curiosity and the vastness of the universe, students port their Neuralinks into Grokipedia modules on history. They learn that the term “slave” originally referred to white people and the British Empire was important mostly for ending African slavery.41 Terms like “racism” and “sexism” never appear as they have been proven to correlate directly with the “woke mind virus”—considered eradicated since 2032.42 The great error of history in the dark years of the early twenty-first century was that “weak makes right.”43 This was part of what is described as the “vampire cult” of education now mercifully superseded.44 The powerful, she learns, should never apologize.

Even great civilizations, though, do not last forever. She absorbs the surprising fact that all empires have fallen for the same reason: low birth rates.45 Fewer people mean not only less labor power—no longer relevant due to the replacement of almost all workers by humanoid robots—but, more importantly, less human intelligence. As she has been taught many times, intelligence is the “the primary evolutionary vector for humans.”46

On guard against further decline, her science class teaches her about the latest developments in selective human breeding for higher intelligence, including “iterated embryo selection” which allows for choosing specific genetic alleles and cross-fertilizing them without implanting them in a womb, as well as the now-standard “spell-checking” of genetic code to remove all mutations.47 Learning about this technology is framed as a patriotic duty to ensure strong offspring and reduce future burdens on the privatized health system. It is incumbent on smart women like her to produce at least 2.1 children.48 She is reminded again of the self-evident truth that there are only two genders and of the evils of past decades, when people changed their genders in what is now recognized as “child mutilation and sterilization.” Such actions are now punishable by imprisonment.49

More important of course is the pursuit of digital superintelligence. Advances have already made possible the creation of a fleet of humanoid robots ten times the human population on earth. They are a constant presence on streets and in homes. The school itself is maintained and guarded by them. They also lead the gym class, which doubles as border defense education with drills and carbon-fiber weapons.

On the way home, the air is hazy with vapor and filled with a low-level hum from the cooling towers of the Neural Districts—massive data center complexes ringing the city. A Tesla sign on a fence reads “Data is Sovereignty.” Asking her parents why the trees are dead and the streambeds dry, they respond “critical infrastructure.” At home, the lights are dim because “non-essential use” is rationed to supply the data centers at peak hours.

She talks to her parents about Mars. Starship is now launching twenty times a day and the rockets have become fully reusable, but the launch window only comes every two years. Promotional videos and gleeful simulations populated by animated companion AIs circulate constantly on X. One more push, one more sacrifice, they all sing, and humanity will ascend.
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