


I call upon us the importance of authorship. 
As pirates, we all need keys to open chests. 
Do not turn this into a treasure hunt. Turn 
this into a treasure searching. The keys will 
open our chests and together we will be rich. 
The author will show us his page and we will 
be grateful for it.  

(...)
MAN IN LINE  
Wait a minute!  Really?  
Really?  I happen to teach a 
class at Columbia called "TV 
Media and Culture"!  So I 
think that my insights into 
Mr. McLuhan-well, have a 
great deal of validity.

ALVY 
Oh, do yuh?

MAN IN LINE 
Yes.

ALVY 
Well, that's funny, because 
I happen to have Mr. McLuhan 
right here.  So ... so, here, 
just let me-I mean, all 
right.  Come over here ... a 
second.

Alvy gestures to the camera 
which follows him and the 
man in line to the back of 

the crowded lobby.  He moves 
over to a large stand-up 
movie poster and pulls Mar-
shall McLuban from behind 
the poster.

MAN IN LINE 
Oh.

ALVY 
(To McLuban) 
Tell him.

MCLUHAN 
(To the man in line) 
I hear-I heard what you were 
saying.  You-you know no-
thing of my work.  You mean 
my whole fallacy is wrong.  
How you ever got to teach a 
course in anything is to-
tally amazing.

ALVY 
(To the camera) 
Boy, if life were only like 
this!

It is my belief that the collective is 
subverting the authority of authorship. 
The infinite freedom of choice and plura-
lity of the new digital paradigms are com-
promising the strength of a critical ele-
ment of knowledge, the fabricator, the 
author. The author is the fabricator of 
knowledge. Its intellectual and technical 
capacity and mastery of the form [page] 
and content [text] allow him to truthfully 
expose his ideas, giving us keys to open 
any chests we want.

I am not to dismantle the digital 
collective. I am to bring the col-
lective into the importance of this 
authority that is authorship. I am 
not to kill the pirates. I am to 
tell them that there are keys that 
they need to find.  Queneau allows 
the collective to participate in a 
way that its authorship brings up 
his own. 
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Once the chest 
is open... one 
can stay put and 
do nothing...

...and find it 
full of good, 
bad, fruitful, 
futile, peace-
ful, aggressive, 
visual, textual, 
pleasant, unple-
asant, colour-
ful, insipid, 
full, empty 
ideas… ... or find   

nothing...


