
        
            
                
            
        

    
Preface

The following correspondence was recently uncovered in the archives of the Royal Family in London, England. Many of the themes and assertions resonate quite strongly with the modern era, and so this is re-published as a reminder that we are not, in fact, so different from history’s greatest thinkers.

This document, long thought lost, was discovered behind a tapestry in the King’s private library during routine preservation efforts. It is our solemn duty as historians  to republish this remarkable work as a reminder of the profound wisdom of our ancestors, who addressed life’s dilemmas with clarity and fortitude.

It is our hope that republishing this work will inspire future generations to approach their own dilemmas with the same courage and conviction exhibited by its illustrious author, Leo Solo.

Praise for the Author

"Master Solo’s ingenious proposal is rivaled only by my own in its brilliance and charity. Were I to dine with such a man, I would request only that he bring one of his ‘viable breeders’ as dessert." - Jonathan Swift

"As a proud barren spinster, I confess that I find the breeding colonies deeply reassuring. My worth has finally been redeemed by mere association." - Lady Beatrice Featherstone

"The life of man may be nasty, brutish, and short, but Leo Solo’s proposal ensures that women’s lives shall be even shorter, with considerably more utility." - Thomas Hobbes

"Solo’s plan is not only morally superior but biologically sound. His proposal is sure to usher in an era of unparalleled genetic excellence." - Dr. Aloysius Bacon

"As a man of many mistresses, I can attest to the merit of Solo’s proposal, though I humbly suggest His Majesty waive the breeder fee for royals." - King Charles II of England

An Immodest Proposal

For the Redemption of the Value of Females

Leo Solo

It is said, not untruly, that when a man is presented with an heir - a descendant with the good fortune to be born male, with all of the dignity and might and qualities that accompany a Y chromosome - he rejoices; while a feminine progeny is met with sadness, some anger directed at the poorly-performing mother, and not an insignificant amount of shame. This humble essay seeks to remedy this misfortune, which occurs at nearly half of all births, by presenting a possible restructuring of our society in terms of dealing with said disappointing offspring.

To avoid unnecessary bandying-about, the solution suggested by this most esteemed author, in keeping with his Christian faith and the rights afforded to him as a member of the land-owning class, is as follows: upon onset of menarche, girls would be sent to live in colonies, wherein men would be able to visit, after paying a fee deemed sufficient by His Majesty the King, in order to procure an heir. These girls, or ideally - for the health of the resulting babes - young women, having been trained and conditioned by their womanly mentors and teachers, would be ideally suited to carry, bear, nurse, and wean said heirs without requiring the costly attention of the father. Upon the drying of the teat, any male progeny would be delivered to the sire, while for a girl child the fee would be refunded by half as thanks for contribution to the breeding stock of the kingdom.

Henceforth, all men would be able to procure any desired number of heirs, by any wished quantity of mothers. As a beneficial consequence, the greatest number of young would inevitably be had by men of strong economic standing, who could afford to visit the colonies again and again, while his poorer compatriots would have to content themselves with a paltry one or perhaps two offspring. If he were so unlucky as to produce a girl in one of the breeders, his line would thus end. Eventually, the entire consequential population of His Majesty’s kingdom would be of noble forbearance, and in theory eventually all of a small number of male ancestors, as has been seen in the royal family and which has only the most fortunate of consequences.

There are many societies wherein similar utopian visions have been implemented: look no further than the heavens of the African tribes, wherein one man may have so many as a dozen women pregnant at one time; the deserts of Arabia, where young and fertile women are handed out as prizes, ready to bear offspring; of the Asian lands of China and Japan where concubines dream of becoming with child as a means of redeeming their worth to their parents. These are among the godliest societies ever known to this Earth, and so emulating them in this way - with the resplendent additions of Western technology, enterprise, and Christiandom - would bring our world closer to the paradise envisioned in the Holy Bible.

“But what of the women who demand wages, independence, the rights to own property or divorce?” you might ask. The answer is simple: It is a secret poorly kept that feminists, suffragettes, and other scholarly women are made truly miserable by their self-inflicted barrenness. The one God-given joy of womanhood - that of becoming a mother - is kept from these harlots by their own self-purported “dignity,” and thus adoption of this new approach to child production would serve to enrich their lives, though they may seek to deny it in the public square.

It can be conceived of no reasonable refutation of the merits of this proposal. The sensibilities of our time may find repellant the idea of breeding colonies, but the opinions of the masses are easily swayed by the realities of the present situation. How long after implementation of this holiest of solutions would it be deemed absurd the thought of allowing child-bearing women to reside in our polite society? This is no argument; only a temporary discomfort that must be nobly overcome in order to arrive at the ideal state of things.

“But would it not be costly to track heredity, so a man can avoid mating with his sister, his daughter, or his grandchild?" Indeed it would be costly, and tedious; thus a simple solution is offered: we allow fate to decide if that arrangement is to occur, and do not interfere. In this way, it is guaranteed that only God himself may decide if a man is to sire his own niece or grandchild. It may be an uncomfortable thought, but it is widely known that after the calamity of the Great Flood, a similar situation occurred. Who are we to question God’s ways?

Men already carry the weight - and duly would receive the credit - of economic endeavors, military efforts, and the responsibilities of governing; to have more of them, even at the cost of obtaining more women, is a worthwhile goal. As for the excess stock of viable breeders, this author would humbly refer the reader to the piece recently published by his dear friend Sir Johnathan Swift.

This humble author has thus proposed the only truly divine solution to the great dilemma of women’s existence. By God’s grace, if this were carried out, we may find ourselves soon in a world worthy of His love. This is humbly offered to His Majesty the King for consideration. Obviously, royalty would be exempt from the otherwise-mandatory fee.
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