Selections from Michel Foucault, Discipline and Punish: The Birth of the Prison, 1977, Vintage edition 1995.
	 Pages
	Section
	Reading Strategy

	
	
	

	
	Part One: Torture
	

	3-31
	1: The body of the condemned
	Very close reading

	32-69
	2: The spectacle of the scaffold
	Skip

	
	
	

	
	Part Two: Punishment
	

	73-103
	1: Generalized punishment
	Skip

	104-131
	2: The gentle way in punishment
	Skip

	
	
	

	
	Part Three: Discipline
	

	135-169
	1: Docile bodies
	Close reading

	170-194
	2: The means of correct training
	Very close reading

	195-228
	3: Panopticism
	Very close: Most important 

	
	
	

	
	Part Four: Prison
	

	232-256
	1: Complete and austere institutions
	Skip

	257-292
	2: Illegalities and delinquencies
	Skip

	293-308
	3: The carceral
	Skip


Sections we skip this quarter we will take up in the spring.

You should increase the intensity of your attentiveness as you make your way through the sections of Part Three.  “Docile Bodies” will discuss technologies and practices you will recognize.  “The Means of Correct Training” will be intimately familiar to you, in part because you are school students.  “Panopticism” is Foucault’s discussion of a new structure of power/surveillance that is, today, almost a taken-for-granted cultural axiom.  

This paragraph is from Finkel & Arney, Educating for Freedom:


Foucault … thought of his books as “bombs directed against extant reality, [he wanted] them to self-destruct after use, like fireworks.”  He fashioned himself as the lonely guerilla fighter taking pot-shots as “what threatens us, as well as what serves us, ... less reason than the various forms of rationality.”  His ending for Discipline and Punish,


... we must hear the distant roar of battle.



At this point I end a book that must serve as a historical background to various studies of the power of normalization and the formation of knowledge in modern society,

is neither a call to arms, a request for grant money “for further research,” nor even a request that the author be somehow remembered for what has gone before.  It is more like the refuse left behind by a single-combat warrior, his job finished, slinking back to his anonymity among the troops.

