It is the era of celebrity. Never before in the span of our human history has one individual been able to communicate their entire life story to millions of people in the space of a second – one click. Yet at the same time, we live in the era of secrecy. Never before has it been so easy to lie, to spin an identity out of the ether of our imagination. And never before has it been so hard for us to see past them. Indeed, in this Age of Never Before, it seems that an entire new world has opened up. The problem is, along with this new world comes the fact that the rules we are used to do not necessarily apply. As long as we keep our server happy, there seems to be no limit to what we can say, do, or show. But what does this mean for our privacy?
The concept of privacy itself brings an image to my mind of the old, scrawled ‘Keep out!’ sign that used to decorate bedroom doors. Inside that special space, our imagination could have free reign as we created worlds for ourselves with stuffed toys and books. Nowadays, however, it is more likely than not that the person behind the closed door is surfing the internet. Compared to the more extroverted activities of Instant Messaging and Facebook, surfing the net probably seems less incriminating. Yet it is worrying that each word typed on a search engine is stored and filed away under our I.P address, our cyberspace fingerprint, ready to be used for whatever shady purposes. In this new and strange world where our every movement can be tracked, even those who don’t want anyone to know about them, who operate under pseudonyms and aliases, can be undone. Indeed, under the anonymity of the internet, the rate of online scams is rising ever higher as private information finds its way into the wrong hands. And if privacy is a problem even when one is not deliberately revealing anything, what happens when we are?
Today, we can literally spill out our souls on a blog or on MySpace. Anything from a friend’s broken marriage to our medical test results can be written and then accessed without an electrical whimper. It is not just the stereotypical teenager pouring out their confused and conflicted emotions onto the world-wide web either. Evidence from websites has already shown that people from all ages, all genders, and all nationalities gravitate towards places where they can blurt out the darkest secrets lurking inside them, baring themselves to words of attack or support from strangers who could be either next door or on the other side of the globe. 

And no one has yet, it seems, even dared to officially touch upon the ethics of these revelations. After all, it’s a difficult matter to police. On the one hand, it is probably acceptable to expose to the world that we like cheese. It is our choice to write about it, after all. Yet how about others’ secrets? There are blogs aplenty that expose the intimate lives of their families and friends as well as that of the writer. There are reasons that the word ‘Google’ has become a verb, one being that you can uncover many interesting titbits of information about anyone as long as you know their name. There is even a website based in America where angry women can post intimate details about their ex-boyfriends to warn other women away from them. Is nothing sacrosanct?
And it is not just the internet either. As soon as we step out of our houses, we are fair prey for any who wield camera-phones. As soon as we step into a monitored public place, security cameras can capture our every move. The fact that all of this can be recorded without our knowing is frightening, yet it is the reality of the world we live in today. A world that never sleeps, that is Argus-eyed in its wakefulness and watchfulness. A world without… privacy?
In the context of all of this, the problem, it seems, is clear. The internet is evil. Technology is bad. MySpace, Facebook, YouTube, Google, and everything else that the world-wide web is comprised of are the incarnations of the devil. 

But as always, nothing is that simple. If one looks closer, these seemingly ‘new’ dilemmas about our privacy look suspiciously familiar. True, if we compare our modern society with how we were one hundred years ago, the former undeniably allows for a lot more exposure. One hundred years ago, after all, nobody could connect to the other side of the world. Nobody could even travel to the other side of the world unless they wanted to brave weeks of the open sea. Yet the same quandaries of truth and lies unquestionably existed one hundred years ago, just as they have existed for the thousands of years since humankind came into existence. One can imagine that the instant the apes that were our ancestors first learnt to communicate, the problem of what to tell and what not to tell was also born. Similarly, the moment an organism mutated to possess the beginnings of what we now call ‘eyes’, the matter of what they did and did not see also came into existence. Privacy, the internal state where thoughts remain hidden and secrets cannot turn on us, has been a constant for eons. A constant that is nonetheless susceptible to the changes of society and the environment; it has never been so easy for us to share the information within. We truly live in the Age of Never Before, like all Ages previous. Thus, as it always has been, it falls upon us to take up the responsibility of what privacy will mean in the 21st century. Because privacy is ultimately, and always has been, an extension of our choice. 
