
Fresh Meat 

All human beings are born free and equal in dignity and rights. They are endowed 
with reason and conscience and should act towards one another in a spirit of 
brotherhood.  

– Article 1 of the Universal Declaration of Human Rights 
 
We found what was left of the original Universal Declaration of Human Rights today. They 
brought it to my museum. It was old and torn and it would take much work to restore it to 
anything readable. The only portion that was legible was the first part of Article 1. I read it to 
myself: “All human beings are born free and equal in dignity and rights…” 

What a strange idea. Equality of all human beings. It stirred old memories. Memories 
of past times – times before the famines, before the animals disappeared, before the Great 
Culling…  

I’m one of those few who are old enough to remember the days when animals were 
still around. Till this day, no one knows how or why the animals disappeared. One day, they 
were all still there. The next day, they were all gone. There were no more cows, no chickens, 
no pigs, no fish, no birds. And that, of course, meant that we had no meat to eat.  

Then someone came up with a brilliant idea…  
…  

“I think, therefore I am.” 
 –  Rene Descartes  
 

Why not eat dead people? Everyday, people were dying. Right there, those bodies were meat! 
We could strip cadavers of their flesh and use it to supplement our diet.  
 After all, it’s the thinker that matters. It’s the sentience that controls the body that 
matters. Not the mere vessel that contains the thinker. Those bodies were mindless. They had 
no souls to inhabit their bodies. They were just chunks of meat. While those bodies were 
alive, we respected them because there were living and thinking entities in those bodies. 
Once people died, those bodies just became like any other dead thing. There was no reason to 
be sanctimonious. Now that the souls and minds that inhabit the bodies are gone, we can use 
the bodies of the dead to serve the living.   

People were repulsed at first, of course. People always react that way to new ideas, 
regardless of how brilliant it is. But morals are just like fashion. Give it some time, and the 
trend changes. Everyone else naturally hops on the bandwagon and goes along with the flow.  

And pretty soon, the demand for meat soared. The supply just couldn’t keep up. There 
were simply not enough people dying to satisfy the needs of the living – a whopping seven 
billion hungry mouths.  

… 
“Observe that by ascribing rights to the unborn, i.e., the nonliving, the anti-
abortionists obliterate the rights of the living.”  

– Ayn Rand 
 

The first place we went to was the abortion clinics. It was only natural. The unborn were 
already dead and still fresh. And they weren’t even fully human. In fact, as some people 
argued, allowing them to be born would be doing an injustice to them, given the meat famine. 
Why bring them into the world just so that they could suffer?  
 So instead, we harvested and distributed them. Then we ate them. But that supply ran 
out pretty quickly, even when the meat prices went astronomical. There were women that 



tried to get pregnant, just so they could sell their unborn child. During those times, aborting 
an eight-month-old unborn on the black market could earn enough to buy a car, with cash left 
to spare if the unborn was a heavyweight.  

But fetuses take eight months to grow. And there were only that many wombs around 
to produce fetuses, and only so many times those same wombs could go through a caesarean 
and still remain operational. So we searched for another source of meat.  

… 
 “Pleasure and freedom from pain, are the only things desirable as ends.” 

  – John Stuart Mill 
 
Mill was right, we all know that now. Suffering is the touchstone here. What matters most is 
not who is being killed, but how it is done. As long there is no pain, no suffering, then there 
is no issue.  
 The next places that we turned to were the hospitals and hospices. We unplugged the 
life supports, and chopped up those who were in coma, persistive-vegetative states and those 
willing to be euthanized. It was all painless of course. We killed them by giving them 
overdoses of morphine. It not only numbed them to any pain, it also put them in a euphoric 
state just before dying. We were ending their suffering. It was merciful.  

And it was not as if they refused (or could refuse) consent to it. So there was no 
infringement on their autonomy. One even wonders whether their souls still inhabit their 
body. The way we saw it, they could either be a burden to society, or a benefit. Why choose 
the former, when you could opt for the latter?  
 I must pause here to comment that aged meat, however, is really not very tasty. It is 
tough and sinewy. None of the succulence and juiciness of a one-year-old. That’s why aged 
meat is only for the Pariahs now. We of Aryan blood reserve for ourselves only the finest 
meat.  

Ah, but I’m getting ahead of myself here. Back then, when meat was still scarce, dead 
meat, aged meat and unborn meat were all we had. And we needed more.  

… 
“The notion that human life is sacred just because it is human life is medieval.”  

– Peter Singer 
 
As one might already guess, the next place we turned to was the nurseries. It’s just a simple 
logical extension really. We already decided that a fetus isn’t fully human. Why should 
babies be considered any more human just because they are out of the womb? Mere 
technicalities. After all, both fetuses and babies can’t think for themselves. They aren’t self-
aware. They don’t have autonomy. We could kill them without them suffering or even 
knowing.  

Besides, they were a burden to society. We already had seven billion mouths to feed. 
Why add to that number, when we could instead produce more meat?  

I have to qualify that though. We couldn’t just kill ALL the babies. There’d be no 
more humans left like that then. No, we had to have a reproductive ratio. We had to find a 
suitable number of babies to preserve to sustain ourselves. Sustainable development is all 
about the numbers.  

So we used a ballot system. We are an egalitarian society after all. We don’t 
discriminate by race or religion. All babies are equal.  

At least that’s what we thought initially. 
… 



“Nothing can have value without being an object of utility.” 
 –  Karl Marx  

 
Then someone asked, why are babies equal? Some babies are born with disabilities. Some 
babies are born with genetic defects. Some babies are born destined to die. How can we treat 
them equally? It’d be immoral to do so.  
 Babies born with disabilities will only grow up to be a burden on society. Meanwhile, 
we were killing those babies who could potentially be fully functioning and contributing 
members of society – in other words, Aryans. Oh, the monstrosity, now that I think back 
about it. To imagine we actually allowed potential Aryans to die to give Pariahs a chance to 
live.  
  And it wasn’t just the babies! There were so many Pariahs among us who were 
competing with us Aryans for the same limited resources – the disabled, the autistic, those 
with Down syndrome, those with incurable diseases like AIDs, the schizos, the psychos. All 
these people weren’t useful to society. They were burdening the community, dragging us 
down, competing with those of us who were fully functioning and contributing members of 
society.  

The criminals were not excepted of course. They were not only a burden to society. 
No, not just a burden; they were a menace. And they made their mistakes. They deserve the 
punishment. 

… 
“It is the greatest good to the greatest number of people which is the measure of right 
and wrong.”  
 – Jeremy Bentham 

 
One must be logical. To discriminate based on race, religion or nationality does no good for 
society whatsoever. The days that a man was measured according to the color of his skin, his 
beliefs, or his country, are long gone.  

Today, the measure of a man is how useful he is to the rest of society. Logically then, 
some men must measure less than others. Logically then, those men’s lives are worth less. 
Logically then, those men might be a greater good to society dead than alive.   

So we rounded all of them up, and herded them into designated areas. Those that 
resisted, we slaughtered immediately. We still had a shortage of meat anyway. By the time 
we were done, their population was almost halved. Which worked out considerably well 
actually. We got a boost in our stockpiles of meat, enough live Pariahs left to breed a 
continuous supply, while reducing the number of mouths to feed. We did it all in one stroke.  
 We named the day ‘The Great Culling’. It was the day that we coined the classes 
‘Aryan’ and ‘Pariah’. It was a day that humanity took a great leap forward in establishing a 
purer, better and more highly functioning society. Anyone who was a burden, rather than a 
use to society was deemed a ‘Pariah’. Those who were fully functioning and useful to society 
formed the ‘Aryans’.  
 I still remember that day vividly. I remember staring at the Pariahs – pitiful and 
miserable as they were – some without a limb or two, some with that distinctive blank 
uncomprehending look, some raving and screaming. I remembered feeling a mix of pity and 
disdain for them.  

But the ends justify the means. A few worthless lives, whom might otherwise be a toll 
on the rest of us, were being used to feed the majority, who deserved more because they 
contributed more. It was simply the greatest good for the greatest number…  

… 



I walk past the statue of Lady Justitia in Hall 5 while bringing the original UDHR to the 
workshop. Lady Justitia, Roman goddess of justice, is depicted with a blindfold over her eyes, 
weighing scales in one hand, and a sword in her other hand.  

I always thought she looked ridiculous. How would she know if her scales balanced, 
if she was blind? How would she know whom to strike down with her sword? How would 
she differentiate the wrongdoer from the right?  

No, justice requires her eyes to be wide open to the facts of the situation and the 
nature of the beings that she adjudicates over. Justice requires a careful weighing of the social 
utility of any act. Justice requires swift and precise meting out of punishment to those who 
threatened society. 

Ah, but this old man wallows in the past too much. There’s work to be done – 
restoration, preservation, finding a place… Out of the corner of my eye, I notice an empty 
spot in Hall 7. The statue that used to be there had been transferred to another museum. That 
would be a perfect place to put the UDHR once it has been restored. The UDHR would 
receive prominent attention, as it should, in the middle of the hall. It would be put on a 
pedestal, for all to see and know. It would be encased in bulletproof glass so that it would be 
protected against any form of derogation. It would take the place of the statute of Cronus.  
 

All animals are equal, but some animals are more equal than others.  
– George Orwell, Animal Farm 

… 


