
Books & Images: exercise 1 

 
Make an 8-page chapbook containing one of these texts.  You may include any other 
images, elements etc. you like, or none. 
 
. . . . .  

 
From Prince Modupe, I Was a Savage, quoted by Marshall McLuhan in Understanding 
Media 
 

 
The one crowded space in Father Perry’s house was his bookshelves.  I gradually came to 
understand that the marks on the pages were trapped words.  Anyone could learn to 
decipher the symbols and turn the trapped words loose again into speech.  The ink of the 
print trapped the thoughts; they could no more get away that a doomboo could get out of a 

pit.  When the full realization of what this meant flooded over me, I experienced the same 
thrill and amazement as when I had my first glimpse of the bright lights of Konakry.  I 
shivered with the intensity of my desire to learn to do this wondrous thing myself. 
 
. . . . . 

 
Maps are liars, he told me briefly. From his tone of voice I could tell that I had offended 
him in some way not known to me at the time. The things that hurt one do not show on a 
map. The truth of a place is in the joy and the hurt that come from it. I had best not put 
my trust in anything as inadequate as a map, he counseled. 

 
I understand now, although I did not at the time, that my airy and easy sweep of map-
traced staggering distances belittled the journeys he had measured on tired feet. With my 
big map-talk, I had effaced the magnitude of his cargo-laden, heat-weighted treks. 
 


