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MARSHALL MCLUHAN
5

Is He for Real?

As Marshall aged, his eccentricities became more common
and more pronounced. He had a massive collection of jokes
and cartoons and loved sharing them with almost anyone in
almost any situation—the sorts of corny things your parents
email you that have a half-dozen FWD tags in the header.
Marshall began his classes and his paid speeches with jokes
and bad puns, partly because punning is pathology (so he
had no choice but t©© pun) and partly because starting an
event this way unsettled the audience. Who is this guy? Is he
for real? Is he on drugs? Oh, good God, these are the worst jokes
've ever heard. That pun was atrocious. This guy is nus. And

then hed hit them with a wall of ideas, swamping his audi-
hallenge their basic

ence with “probes,” forcing them to ¢
ing them, frequently disturbing

assumptions, often alienat
about at the

them, and always leaving in his wake lots to talk

dinner table.

. . {
Most anyone who attended or audited his classes of WP

to any of his speeches will agree that Marshall becam¢

random quickly. He was tangential and self-comradicto.ry,

. hv,
; +h hi rotectve ob
and could really piss people off. With s P  qulate

all bounced off him.

n minds an

ious coating, 1t

people into making up their O
hinking as 2

their own ideas, using his t

154

became .Wra'pped up in a specific, it meant theyd lost sight
of the big picture. He almost felt sorry for people wh y
him the wrong way. ple who took
There were underlying biological reasons for the accel
ation of Marshall’s tics and eccentricities. Through -
carly 1960s he began to, for lack of a better gdout »
when in public, either teaching or in social sit W(‘)r ’ ﬁ"f’;ze
be talking and then he would szop. His eyes wouilc;lons. e
and then after a minute or two he'd continue vlih Bo bunts
left o.ff. It was disconcerting and worried th ere he had
Medlcally, there were three potential ¢ ose close to him.
mg.S: perhaps they were mini strokes auses for these freez-
petit mal seizures (minor epﬂcpti > (')f theY may have been
C seizures), or they could
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1 é Marshall l’CCl'AilllC owners l 1 \'4 ar: hal
CllCh R d 1e1 p or It arshall lO Cd Oddl M S d H
M wasnt at t 1nciinea to accept. € ma

collaborating on projects, and his sole job on Massage was to l have been flying off fo fifty <

sign off on the layouts and the text and provide the title. The | merely travel. Mamha""‘zso: X (fty tlx)m:S a Yearj bl’lt that was

book was (Warhol-like) actually written by a McLuhan idea of being away from his homI:eanc:i :‘, an-;l didn’t fancy the

enthusiast, a writer named Jerome Agel, and it was art- as most of his family would be comingaw":i::?; a Z@Zr. Bl;t.
, and as he

produced by Quentin Fiore, a master typographer and could hire old pals Ted Carpenter and Harley Park h
rley Parker with his

designer.

esxgn-er | research budger, along with his son Eric, Marshall

It is this book that turns most young people on to along with this once-in-a-lifetime gi , o
McLuhan, offering a step-by-step tutorial through the major o8

investigations Marshall and his centre had made since 1963.

The family arrived in New York in early September 1967
to a huge house in a nice part of the Bronx, and
The book is the graphic embodiment of the hippie era’s opti- { September 18 Marshall gave his first le e o

ct
and it is a quick read—a perfect McLuhan 101 ure to two hundred

OO ORS——

alies o3 or SO st )
mistic side, aff and studencs. Irs topic was that war is a form of
o

for anyone sitting on the fence. The Medium Is the Massage education, that it teaches people the
turned McLuhan from being popular into being pop and it inventions have altered our world extent to which media
. L - . own identiti ) rid and our perception of our
sold a cliché-but-true million copies. identities. As it wove b
oftbeat, th ky ¢ between the sensibly bold and the
» the wacky and the bl e .
The Bronx cussed the notion thar TV: atantly offensive, it also djs-
. s a i
The biggest news of 1967 was in January, when Marshe! 1 Machines, and thay the speed of > [ some ways, X-ray
; of the Humanities 3t | the world i ) of communication has turned
was named Albert Schweitzer Professor - | t to a global village. In additi
New York’s leadin Catholic college, Fordham Univers't' ! cory thar changes i - i0 addition, he discussed his
ew Yor g 1 a grant 0f$100,000v ducing o poo o N communication media wer
with 2 § | €W, invisj € pro-

ble envi
I environment that was having a
e wo

rld. He made the amazing point

aren’t
that
fond of education. So war has

This one-year commitment came

of which $60,000 was t0 cover t
grant t

an f
rsonnel : ound effe
« pro-

4 Marshall ¢ People

he costs of pe

hat allowe

that

facilities. It was 2 dream
been
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MARSHALL MCLUHAN

... escape ... control

misclassi i '
assified. It is actually a teaching machine.” A few min-
u

tes later, he went on to say, “The Negro is turned on by
electricity. The old literacy never turned him on because it

rejected and degraded the Negro, but electricity turns him

Cori
sible W:;:z :ansj :l:: fa:.nily had braced themselves for all pos-
retardation—a tcrr?f;l:los (paralysis, profound memory loss,
Marshall woke up anlziljr l:flt'lg list of possibilities). When
hint how he felt, and he repl:::l;lsii:r:: \twh:uslzrgeon .
A Gross Insult to the Brain | one’s definition of “feeling.” He was back agai depend on
but he was back in reduced form. He had inaf;giiml_Pbew!_
of memory; curiously, he had trouble r;mcml;riorj:::;:

1 b S (o)

Marshall’s behaviour became odder and odder while 2 1o collsagties and students, I add
] ] . : s. In addition, hi o
tumour grew 1n his brain. One evening, at a museum gala, v llncs, b High, e , his hypersensitivity
i i i » became extreme.
he gave a speech 1n which he blamed fire trucks for creating "

ghettoes. (Exactly.) His blackouts became alarmingly fre-
quent, but Marshall never wanted to give any indication of
i fall of 1967,

on and accepts him totally as an integral human being.”?*

Students emerged from Marshall’s lecture with thousands of

little question marks dancing above their heads. This was a

weakness, however slight.
Corinne and the family broke through M2

denial and begged him t© get help-
f November 25, .

3 eca |
reme caution; and Marshall’s surgery P ‘ |
corded neurological surgery

gery on the morning ©

exercised sup

at that point, the longest €

medical history-

—

ght back to foot

; note 13.
24 And were f ‘ ¢




