MINUTES

of the Annual Meeting of
The Novel Club of Cleveland 
Sunday, April 23, 2006

The annual meeting of The Novel Club of Cleveland for 2006 was held at the home of Ham Emmons. Scheduled to start at 3:00 P.M. it started with unusual promptness at 3:20. While initially it was feared that a quorum was not going to be achieved, members kept arriving over the next half hour and the final unofficial tally recorded numbers in the high 20’s.

The reading of the minutes of the last annual meeting was waived since nobody knew where they were or if they had been previously presented. This was a great relief since nobody really seemed to care a lot.

Our fearless leader George Weimer, ably abetted by the Admissions committee announced that we have two new members, Lynn Gould and Al Kirby. This brings our membership total to 34. Current members were urged to beat the bushes for other likely bookish and solvent possible inductees to raise our total group to its usual number of 36.

The next item on the Agenda was the Treasurer’s report. Our keeper of the funds, Mary Douthit was not in attendance and mild concern was voiced that she had run off with the entire two or three figured balance especially when it became known that a motion was to be presented to raise our annual dues to $20. Despite the alarm raised by this proposal and with hope beating out experience that Mary would return, the motion was carried by what appeared to be a unanimous voice vote. Wait till Gould and Kirby learn what they have bought into.

Then came the pièce de résistance of the annual meeting, the choice of the books to be read for the following year. The program Committee of Lloyd, Louise and Bob Jackson had done yeomen and yeowoman work in sifting through a vast repertoire of possibilities especially in the category chosen for the year’s emphasis, suspense and mystery.

Of course, before the discussion could get started there was the usual complaint by one of our number that Proust should be dissed to allow another selection to be considered. This suggestion received less support than in previous years probably because we will have finished Marcel after this year. So Proust was the automatic first entrant chosen. 

Then Bob or Lloyd or Louise presented a brief brief in support of one of the books to be chosen. All went well until Bob tried to sell us on The Blind Man of Seville by Robert Wilson.

His presentation was most unusual in that he remarked that the author probably had had an off day when he wrote this book. Not too surprisingly he failed to convince his audience that we should applaud this choice. By the use of smoke, mirrors and snake oil he then prevailed upon us to substitute A Small Death in Lisbon by the same author as his second choice. He wowed his jury, and following almost no discussion this became another of next year’s lucky nine.

Equally bizarre was the selection of Snow by Orhan Pamuk. After the voting for this contemporary novel had established it as a winner, Dick revealed that he had read it and found it a lot less than sensational. Oh, well.

They didn’t quite come to blows but Ted and Louise offered markedly different opinions on the merit of The Education of Henry Adams. Nonetheless, it also proved a winner.

In addition to Proust, Wilson and Pamuk the other winners included Oracle Night by Paul Auster, and The Fall by Simon Mawer in the contemporary Group. Moby Dick joined Proust and Henry Adams in the Classics, while Woman in the Dark by Dashiell Hammett and Tinker, Tailor, Soldier, Spy by Le Carre joined Robert Wilson in the suspense group.

With another vote of thanks to the program committee the meeting concluded and the pot-luck grazing and drinking ensued.

Respectfully submitted,

Arthur J. Newman

