Minutes
of the meeting of

The Novel Club of Cleveland
Nov. 7, 2006

The November meeting of the Novel Club took place at the home of Norma and Jeff Glazer on Election Night. Though the polls in Ohio had only recently closed, the Ohio results pointed toward a local Democratic victory. But neither closet cheering nor muffled sobs were heard over the pleasant plop of bottles being uncorked. Nor was the hum of conversation altered from its usual modulated gentlemanly and ladylike decibel level. Did you wonder as I did what the meeting would have sounded like if held on Election eve? 

George Downing introduced our guest for the evening, John Conomy, M.D. who is becoming a welcome visitor at these events.

Mary Douthit again reported that our balance remained in the black with still a few members awaiting another tax reduction before ponying up their dues.

Flowers having been sent to Natalie Dworken in memory of Harvey,  our leader authorized a contribution of $50 to ‘Cleveland Reads’ in memory of Tish Bell.

Our next novel will be the blissfully short Dashiell Hammett crime story entitled Woman in the Dark. Those members feeling guilty at not having been given a longer assignment were given permission to read an anthology of his short stories.

Then ensued another round in the ongoing battle between God and the Devil, or Luddites vs. Techies. The booklet indicates that the Jan. meeting will be held at Lloyd Owens’ home and the March meeting at the Stupay’s while the web site has them reversed. I believe, subject to correction, that this scores one for the Techies.

Norma Glazer then presented a masterful paper discussing the interesting and eventful life of Paul Auster. Born in Newark in 1947 much of his work emphasizes the unpredictable influence of chance. This no doubt was occasioned by an episode at summer camp in 1961 when the camper standing next to him was struck by lightning while he emerged unscathed. He attended Columbia and married a Barnard girl, Lydia Davis, who was a writer and produced a book on Samuel Johnson. After working at a number of odd jobs they moved to Provence  and Paul produced his first success, The Invention of Solitude. Lydia was followed by a second wife who apparently stimulated his creative juices because he began to publish fiction. A son by this second marriage achieved some notoriety of his own having become involved in the murder of a drug dealer.

Auster has published plays, edited anthologies, written poetry, authored screenplays, and as mentioned above has produced both fiction and non-fiction. He has received critical notice with the following words used to describe his oeuvre; noir, spooky, complex and unsettling, labyrinthine, perilous, fear filled, urban mysticism, and eerie premonitions. Some people indeed think his novels are about love while others consider his ruminations ‘navel gazing.’ He uses names and anagrams of names for his characters, many drawn from friends and family.

Jeff Glazer then discussed the novel itself going through the plot line, itself a difficult job. He pointed out that the technique of disappearance followed by change of lifestyle and character dates back to Nathaniel Hawthorne and fits well with the Flitcraft idea of chance altering life’s pattern. He dwelt with the theme of redemptive love, with the mystery of Mr. Chang and the blue notebooks, and was mystified as were we all by Nick’s fate in the locked room. He also noted the ubiquitous footnotes and found them more annoying than helpful. His presentation was well received.

The discussion based initially on Jeff’s questions was enthusiastic since there was no unanimity of opinion as to the worth of the book, the footnotes  or even which aspect of the novel, love or hate was or might be the central theme. There were comments about the stream of consciousness style. Jack Conomy compared the analysis to unpeeling an onion with its many layers. The haphazard nature of the many plots was reminiscent someone said of the wonderful spoof on soap operas, Mary Hartman, Mary Hartman. Mary Douthit, always practical suggested that the locked room should have been outfitted with wine racks to make the long wait more endurable.

At 10:00 sharp the meeting ended and after stuffing ourselves with pineapple chunks, cheese, cookies and more excellent wine we staggered into the night.

Respectfully submitted,

Arthur J. Newman   

