MINUTES

of the Meeting of

the Novel Club 0f Cleveland

November 1, 2005

The art-filled home of Anne and Norm Roulet was the setting for the Nov. 1st meeting of the Novel Club of Cleveland. The ghosts and hobgoblins of Halloween had lugged their candy filled sacks to their homes where the annual pandemic of tummy aches and hives was about to commence. The goodies at the Roulet’s table might make the consumers giddy but pigouts are seldom a concern among this sedate crowd.

After the meeting was called to order by George Weimer at 8:15 the topic of immediate attention was the untimely death of Ted Remmert who had been stricken suddenly while at work with a fatal coronary occlusion. George attended the funeral held at a Greek Orthodox Church in Rocky River and was thoughtful enough to have sent flowers in the name of the Novel Club. Since Ted had been our Treasurer it is likely that he would have approved the expenditure.  It was obvious that we needed a new officer to fill that function and everyone was delighted and relieved when Mary Douthit volunteered. There was not a single question as to her previous experience, her political leanings, whether she would pull the organization to the Right or the Left. No demands that she be bonded. She was voted in by acclamation. Welcome Mme. Treasurer.

Then came the monthly scrimmage over our web site. It was decided that all previous papers will appear on the site assuming that funds can be made available to have them all scanned and entered in an electronic format. Since the minutes will be accorded the same deathless treatment, I will be engaged in devising an alternative vocabulary so that the members can be apprised of the real state of affairs while keeping prying eyes in the dark. Currently I am thinking of using the word Bush to signify a really awful paper and Scooter to suggest one out of bounds.

The members were then reintroduced to Mr. Al Kirby, a guest of Bob Targett who was making his third appearance. Before he is given an opportunity to change his mind it is to be hoped he will make formal application for membership.

The biographical paper on Edward Jones, the author of The Known World, this month’s novel was read by Nick Ogan for Jeff Glazer who was on his way to Europe. The author’s mother was illiterate and could not have helped her son become a college graduate and a successful teacher and writer. He was down to his last $15 before making a significant sale. While incubating his literary talent he spent 19 years writing a tax newsletter. He must have had much time to create the fictitious county and characters who play out their lives on the pages of the book. The Known World was his second book and won both the Pulitzer Prize and the Pen-Hemingway award. Jones was also the recipient of a MacArthur ‘genius’ award.

Ann Roulet presented the critical paper and described the numerous plots. The book examined the slave experience both from the standpoint of the slave and the slave owner. Most unusual was the revelation that slave owners numbered freed slaves, as well as white owners. The role of militia organized to capture fleeing slaves was also described. The pattern of slavery was so well established that, as Jones presents it, only the occasional black was free of the desire to own his own slaves.

Both papers were well applauded. No Bushes.

Ann submitted five questions which stimulated many comments. In discussing why Augustus had been one of the few to resist buying slaves Mary said, “Slavery poisons moral judgment.” It was pointed out that the novel was presented like a Southern story with multiple simultaneous plots which go on and on. A critical comment by Ham that insufficient research adversely affected the verisimilitude needed to give a true picture of the times and the community was not universally supported. I think that the consensus was that those who examined the book critically found it wanting and that comparisons to Faulkner were unwarranted;  while those who read it with their hearts were greatly moved.

At 10:00 sharp the meeting was closed but I noted that the discussions continued informally till the last guest left.

Respectfully submitted,
Arthur J. Newman

