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10/24/13

My girlfriend and I went to see Captain Phillips the other 
night. It’s not the great movie everybody says it is. Rath-
er, it’s Oscar bait masquerading as a good film. Of course 
there are decent moments—Tom Hanks is good as the middle-
aged ship captain and newcomer Barkhad Abdi is great as the 
lead Somali pirate (incidentally, he looks uncannily like 
the real-life Somali pirate the character’s based on). Un-
fortunately, the whole movie was a giant masturbatory cli-
ché, building to a mediocre climax where Hanks shows what 
a “great actor” he is. Isn’t he the guy from Bosom Buddies, 
the sitcom where he dresses up like a woman to get cheaper 
rent? 

I don’t remember seeing anything about the real Captain 
Phillips and his Somali pirate ordeal when it actually hap-
pened. The movie made it seem like the world was watching 
intensely, like it was the Boston Bombing or ¼ of a 9/11. I 
know I’ve seen many Somali pirates on the news but I don’t 
remember a pudgy, middle-aged man being kidnapped and held 
hostage for days on end. I do remember seeing pictures of 
Somali pirates wearing t-shirts sporting a litany of Ameri-
can brands: Nike, Adidas, Hooters (which was a personal 
favorite). I saw Somali pirates wearing shirts emblazoned 
with logos of companies I’ve never heard of. I even saw one 
wearing a Hypercolor shirt, the magical color changing prop-
erties long since abandoned. If they’re not wearing these 
shirts they look like ragtag guerillas, more emaciated than 
me and I’m quite the svelte man. 

It’s like Goodwill dropped their rejects onto Somalia. These 
are shirts poor Americans wouldn’t take. Hell, these are 
shirts Americans died in, tucked away in a hospice somewhere 
pumped full of morphine and Ativan. Working in the pharmacy 
trade, I call this the death cocktail because every time I 
fill it I know somebody’s about to die. 

The movie tends to drag and could be about 30 minutes short-
er but it made me think about what I already knew about So-
mali pirates in addition to what the movie was telling me. I 
didn’t see one thrift store shirt on these pirates; instead, 
they were dressed in rags like the Indian villagers from In-
diana Jones and the Temple of Doom, except these Somali’s 
were chewing khat (a plant that’s like shitty Adderall com-
monly used in Africa and the Middle East). I kept thinking 
about the real-life Somali pirates and their shirts and came 
up with a plan that would benefit both stylish American twen-



tysomethings and the pirates. Below is my plan.

1. Get Abercrombie & Fitch to donate a bunch of their 
clothing. 

2. Work out a trade with the Somali pirates where we take 
their old thrift store shirts and trade for these new 
mall duds. 

3. Sell the shirts to hipsters for high prices, claiming 
real Somali pirates once wore the shirts. 

4. Turn a profit. 

In 2006, Abercrombie CEO Mike Jeffries said he only wants 
skinny people wearing his clothes. What a score for Jef-
fries—Somali pirates are incredibly thin from living in 
extreme third world conditions, ruled by warlords. It’s an 
untapped market screaming for his clothing. What better pub-
licity could you get than for a 16 year old starving boy to 
take an AK-47 provided by a brutal local gangster, put on a 
nice plaid Abercrombie shirt along with a pair of Abercrom-
bie deck shoes and cargo shorts, take to a leaky boat and 
rush off to sea in search for a commercial ship transporting 
PlayStation 4s to the first-world? Meanwhile, you can sell 
their old shirts, which cost about $2 at the Salvation Army, 
and sell them as vintage. After all, they’ve been softened 
by the sea and years of use, giving that authentic American 
Apparel feel. I’m thinking $60 a shirt, $80 if the logo is 
really cool, like if it’s an old Disney World shirt featur-
ing a ride that’s long gone. 
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 I wonder if Elon Musk will be a benevolent or vicious 
king. As part owner and founder of Paypal and primary opera-
tor of SpaceX, Tesla, and SolarCity, in addition to wanting 
to create Hyperloop (a high speed train-like system between 
Los Angeles and San Francisco, theoretically covering the 
distance in around 30 minutes), Musk is positioned to con-
trol transportation, online transactions, space, and elec-
tricity. I wonder why he hasn’t been assassinated yet. I can 
just imagine Royal Dutch Shell executives shooting paper 
targets of Musk’s smiling face with large automatic weap-
ons before making it to a noon lunch at someplace I’ll never 
have enough money to eat at, where the fates of African vil-
lages are decided over some kind of expensive duck plate. 
 Musk has competition—Google for one—but he’s achieved 
a form of celebrity status, appearing in Robert Rodriguez’s 
horribly received Machete Kills and usually doing his own 
public relations spots. Tesla has a video, featuring Musk, 
where they change out three electric car batteries in the 
time it takes to fill a 20+ gallon sedan. Musk is personable, 
and his ideas may revolutionize the world. Why do I fear 
he’s going to be like Augustus Caesar, finding Rome a city of 
stone and leaving a city of marble but taking away personal 
liberties, ruling cruelly because he monopolizes resources 
and technology, both Terran and beyond? 
 It’s not like Musk’s ideas are bad. In fact they’re 
good. SolarCity leases solar panels at an affordable rate 
(provided your credit is stellar) and Tesla’s electric cars 
come with free lifetime charges at any of their stations. It 
takes 20 minutes to charge a Tesla battery but you can pay 
about $60 and have the battery swapped in 90 seconds. Plus, 
there are amenities on site or very close by, creating new 
revenue for businesses surrounding the station. SpaceX is 
trying to get us off this planet, looking for new resources 
in space as ours on Earth are dwindling. They also have con-
tracts with NASA and shuttle goods to the ISS. Musk is cre-
ating new technologies that could impact the world greatly, 
making it a better place for everybody and I keep waiting 
for him to transform into Lex Luthor. Why? Is it because 
I’ve been conditioned to the world I live in, because I’m 
reliant and comfortable with the current paradigm? 
 I can’t deny my complacency. I have a fairly comfort-
able existence. I have food, shelter, air conditioning, and 
more entertainment than I really need. I have cats that love 
attention and cuddling while I read or watch television. I 
have a job that pays decently and the necessities are fair-
ly inexpensive in the grand scheme of things. How will the 



world change if Musk’s technologies become commonplace? Will 
they eradicate jobs? Will mechanics curse the name Musk while 
waiting in bread lines like a depression era Life magazine 
photograph? Will electrician unions plan insurrections, going 
around breaking solar panels? 
 One of Tesla’s main competitors in the new technol-
ogy department is Google. They’re developing a driverless car 
using GPS and radar. There’s a video where a Google self-
driving car takes a blind man on his errands and these same 
cars are sometimes spotted travelling California’s highways. 
There are many articles online about Google’s maritime for-
tress (the intentions of which are still unknown) and, like 
Musk, I can’t help but think hijinks may ensue. It seems like 
Google’s creating a mobile stronghold, like Cobra on the old 
G.I. Joe cartoons. I can ever see Google CEO Larry Page don-
ning a blue mask and cursing Musk’s name in a high pitched 
voice while Academi (previously knows as Blackwater) troops 
battle it out with lasers that don’t actually kill anybody 
but blow up vehicles and allow time for the soldiers to jump 
ship. I’m just kidding—a battle between private armies on be-
half of Google and Musk’s empire would be bloody. Remember, 
M-16 rounds tumble, causing all sorts of gory damage. 
 It’s actually bothersome that I think Musk might be 
a super villain. All his ideas are great, like something 



from Star Trek (especially The Next Generation) but I worry 
about that much power being in one person’s hands. I worry 
about private enterprise dominating technological advance-
ment. Thoreau wrote, “Government is at best but an expedi-
ent; but most governments are usually, and all governments 
are sometimes, inexpedient,” and he’s right. Corporations are 
usually quicker to release technologies, make a quick buck 
and appease shareholders while governments are slow, worried 
about national security and how the technologies will im-
pact people’s lives (profit vs. nonprofit). Just because it’s 
quicker doesn’t always mean it’s better but that doesn’t mean 
Musk and Google’s innovations shouldn’t happen either. Maybe 
privatized ventures of this sort are necessary since they’ll 
progress at a necessary pace, one that governments would balk 
at, and save us from ecological disaster. 
 I can’t help but be concerned when something like al-
ternative energy sources, especially one’s so important to 
humanity’s survival, are backed by investors. Tesla reported 
a loss this week. I’m pretty sure it’s the first time that’s 
happened and I worry investors will pull out. I’m curious to 
see how the real-life Lex Luthor will turn this around, hop-
ing all the while he’s altruistic and committed to saving the 
world, not just taking it over. I just know I don’t trust 
Google. Even though they regularly have cute doodles on their 
site it doesn’t mean they’re not evil. 
















