 

 

Baudrillard writes about a new kind of promiscuity, a non-organic, cold, invasive, controlling kind of obscenity—communication.[EF1] 

 I imagine him driving around in his Citroen (I have no idea if he owns one), stimulated by the speed of its wheels, curled around the “volan” and musing about everything while innocent bugs find their untimely death on the sleekly designed windshield. His ecstatic notes illicit questions uneven in value, length or content.

What are the effects of this particular invasion?

How many control buttons do we touch before noon everyday?

How many digital gadgets do we use?

How many gadgets do we wish we had?

Are we better communicators?

Is there any discretion left?

 If so, how does discretion manifest?

Do we convert our longings into digital curiosity?

What do we make of the incompatibility of communication devices?

Are the inadequate natural born outcasts?[EF2] 

What is the measure of optimal functionality in contemporary society?

What happens to the “cuts”?

What happens to the “edits”, the “versions”?

Who writes Ashley’s dreams? (Ashley is the 40’s something dishwasher from a restaurant on The Farm, i.e. Stanford)

What from her life influences gets published?

What do we make of the new “search” counters that tells who and what is looked up on the web the most?

Do we prefer to analyze scripted silences?[EF3] 

What do we make of borders, natural borders and natural limitations in this world of infinite digital possibilities?

What happens to the rest[EF4]  of the world thinkers whose work is recorded in an obscure language?

What i’s mainstream here and now?

How many robots controlled my “well being” today?

Is there such a thing as “expected uniformity in performance”?

If so, what do we make of “expected uniformity in performance”?[EF5] 

 

[EF6] 

 

 

 

 

 [EF1]Good opening.

 [EF2]Big logical leap to this question.

 [EF3]Um.  I dunno. Another leap that doesn’t feel like a totally successful leap.

 [EF4]Who’s the rest?

 [EF5]Are we still talking about Baudrillard?

 [EF6]A part of me very much likes the format of simply listing questions.  But not all the questions are equally interesting, nor do they all seem equally relevant to the “Ecstasy of Communication.”  And ultimately, what this really becomes about are not the questions themselves, but the flow between questions.  The flow is not always very strong.  I’d revise so that, even in the guise of questions, you’re leading us to more firmly towards a particular way of thinking.  This is still too stream of consciousness.

 

Grade:  B+
