
 

A Utopian Dystopia 

Sitting in my basement, I impulsively decided to finally watch the movie 1984 based on George Orwell’s classic 

novel. You know, the one with the thought police and that creepy Big Brother poster. So I did. During the 

production, I heard mice scurrying across my ceiling tiles. I took little notice, until the end of the movie. The 

final scene has the main character wearing a metal cage mask on his face, with two large rats. The villain 

threatens to let the rats eat through his face. Rather disturbing. Made me think critically about the message of 

1984. In tune with political science, I scrambled to write up a short primer to explain this movie to the average 

person. I used plain English, and recent examples of how the Orwellian “Party” is a theme that applies to every 

political party.  

 

A few days later, on a field trip to the Wilbur Wright museum, I received an email. It was an Eric Holcomb GOP 

“we are awesome and fighting the evil people” classic correspondence. I almost unsubscribed, because I was 

sick; I was sick at how the GOP began their message: “Halloween is this weekend and, like Jason, Freddie, and 

Mike Myers, the worst inclinations of the socialist left in Washington refuse to die.” In case you did not know, 

the GOP is a graveyard for Christian thought—by now, a total horror show—much like the political horror movie 

1984. To see a picture of Holcomb wearing a 

mask, and then not wearing a mask in literally the 

same exact frame, is repulsive and insulting. At this 

point, I must reiterate one of the novel’s themes, 

before I blow your mind away. George Orwell uses an 

invented word “doublethink” in his book. “Doublethink” 

describes a  self-deluding mind-trick that weak 

politicians will invoke to not feel like the liars they 

are, while also maintaining continued support.     

 

“Doublethink means the power of holding two 

contradictory beliefs in one’s mind simultaneously, 

and accepting both of them.” 

 

 

The Governor is clearly guilty of living out Orwell’s 

dystopian hypocrisy, as many have. This frame reflects 

the 1984 doublethink message: “Masks work, 

and masks also don’t work”. Doesn’t that vaccine 

need a few minutes to have an effect Eric, or does the 

mask mandate end the moment the needle goes 

in?” Remember, this image is not doctored up to make 

my point—it is pulled straight out of the 10/29/2021 

GOP email. 

 

 

 

 

 



What I’m about to reveal to you goes beyond bizarre. A series of super-natural signs started popping up 

that provides an urgency to read my longer 1984 primer/modern translation. As I said, I heard mice during 

the movie. So I set some mousetraps the night before the field trip. Why? Because I don’t want them crapping 

or dying in my ceiling. Isn’t it peculiar that two rats appeared in the metal mask-cage in the movie’s final 

scene? I can understand if you dismiss the mice/rat connection as a coincidence; sure, it is getting colder 

outside and the vermin are looking for a place to warm up (but the minute I am watching this move?).   

 

  

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

So two rats in the movie finale, two captured mice that were running over my heading during the feature...and 

now, two red V’s making up the Big Brother logo. Would you agree this logo is very similar to the V for “Victor” 

mousetraps logo? Are we men or mice in America? Are we victors or easily frightened INGSOC party freaks?  

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

So two vermin in a metal horror mask, two mice struck with spring loaded traps, and two red V’s. Speaking of 

the number “2”, it appears in a very important scene in the movie 1984. The main character Winston Smith is 

internally battling with the “doublethink”, “thought police” and all the other oppressions of Oceania. In his 

personal diary, he writes a short note on what freedom can be compared to, if freedom had a mathematical 

formula. Since totalitarian regimes, their parties and sociopathic leaders all choose to deny logic, Winston 

writes:     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sometimes you have to remind yourself that you are indeed the last intelligent person in your circle. Did you 

know that 1984’s original title was going be “The last man in Europe”? (I’m just looking for a man in America 

period.) Finishing the ridiculous email, I headed in for the museum tour. This is where I discovered that brilliant 

people like Orville and Wilbur Wright, did not use common core math. These guys had to first invent their own 

custom tools, to later invent and test the planes they pioneered! Pure geniuses. I have to watch a YouTube 



video on how to cut sheet metal or fix a toilet. Considering they were the first humans to fly, maybe we can 

learn something from them?  

Now, look at this. I’m sure you noticed the 2 + 2 on the chalkboard. Also take notice of “Theodore Roosevelt”. 

Rough Rider Teddy would not be wearing a mask before, during or after Covid. Teddy was a real man. There 

was no “doublethink” in him. Once, he gave a speech after being shot. He spoke for nearly an hour while 

bleeding out. Teddy made Mt. Rushmore, while Holcomb is making Hoosiers look like double thinking dunces.   

It gets better. Before the final horror scene, Winston is walked through the famous “door 101”, which appears 

many times in the movie. It’s sort of an Iconic scene for Orwell fans. Take a look at the address for the GOP 

in Indianapolis. It was at the bottom of the email. “101”. Yep. You can’t make this stuff up.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Room 101, the torture chamber was named after a conference room at the BBC where Orwell would have to 

sit through tortuously boring meetings. God knows, if we try to go through ‘Door 101’ to get anything done…But 

we soon arrive at dinner, which brings us full circle back to the rats—Hainan House on Bluffton Road in Fort 

Wayne. The first animal on the zodiac is a rat. And what year can be associated with this creature? 1984. And 

what traits can be associated with party vermin? “Sensitive to the world around them”. “Not risk takers”. Like 

any socialist or communist nightmare, a mass of cookie cutter citizens who are not looking to do anything 

worthy of recognition or praise, like giving a speech with a bullet wound, being the first person to fly, or opening 

a restaurant (or being the first statesman to call out every son of a gun that still worships Roe vs. Wade like 

Jesus Christ?). Sure, not every politician is “looking for praise or recognition”, but count on lumber mill 

advocacy groups to celebrate themselves and their elected puppets. In Indiana, a doctor can pop the head 

right off a baby, and these “conservative” groups will pop champagne corks when the dismembered cadaver is 

now entitled to a “proper burial”. They write similar emails as ask us to donate! How despicably dystopian!     

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Let’s review here. Two vermin. Two red party “V’s”. 2 + 2 = 4. The iconic “Door 101”, which symbolizes fear 

and tyranny, and by magical happenstance matches the address to the GOP…and the icing on the cake 1984 

zodiac rat. Either I am crazy, or you suffer from cognitive dissonance.  

Big brother is indeed watching us, and he thinks we are self-indulgent wimps. Big Brother is watching to see 

what the patriots will do, while spineless, brainless, double thinking, double speaking republican and democrat 

party members sell this country down the river to Jeff Bezos, the Supreme Court and the GOP. That’s right. I 

mentioned Jeff’s infamous eye in my original twelve page primer. It’s weirdly similar to the classic image.  

But I won’t be knocking the Billionaire. At least Jeff Bezos is man enough to fly into outer space on a never 

tested rocket, while we sit back on earth pretending to live here. You’re watching your favorite show on Amazon 

Prime, while the entire jungle is stampeding across the Mexican border. You’re running a business, while both 

parties are printing trillions; you are going to church while both parties are killing babies. You are running to 

work, while your children are suffocating in masks; while their brains are baking to a crisp in brick prisons 

(public schools). Welcome to the utopian dystopia—when Big brother’s glare has become a cheery grin.  

The vermin, the V’s, the math, the masks, the door, the address, the menu…and now the eye? C’mon.  

   

 

 


