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Twenty years have passed since Vernor Vinge wrote his remar.
ably interesting essay about the Singularity.

This aging sci-fi notion has lost its conceptual teeth. Plus, its
chief evangelist, visionary Ray Kurzweil, recently got a straight
engineering job with Google. Despite its weird fondness for AR
goggles and self-driving cars, Google is not going to finance any
eschatological cataclysm in which superhuman intelligence abrupt-
ly ends the human era. Google is a firmly commercial enterprise.

It’s just not happening. All the symptoms are absent. Com-
puter hardware is not accelerating on any exponential runway
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