MINUTES

 of the Meeting of

the Novel Club of Cleveland

October 7, 2008

The first meeting of the Novel Club of Cleveland’s 2008-2009 year was held at the home of Anne and Nick Ogan.

The elegant spread laid on by our hosts served for at least one member as a sumptuous dinner since he had arrived hard upon attending a foodless other meeting. The comestibles and conversation persisted till the meeting was called to order at about 8:15, Gail Newman presiding.

Our guests numbered five, Jay and Toby Siegel, Steve and Carol Fox, and Bob Brody.

The club having entered the era of kudos and huzzahs, we were delighted to welcome Catherine La Croix to share Web duties with the hard working Ham Emmons who has succeeded in establishing us electronically for all time. Members are encouraged to use the RSVP feature at thenovelclub.org to announce their attendance at or absence from forthcoming meetings. Discussion then ensued as to whether a virus named Trojan had been eliminated, since said virus would have rendered the infected machines FUBAR. More on this, perhaps in the next report.

Mary Douthit was unable to be present but forwarded the Treasurer’s report to Gail who reassured us that we were still in the black despite the fact that 2 of our members have still not paid their dues. They may be outed at our next meeting.

Al and Karen Kirby are scheduled to be hosts of the March 2009 meeting but need a larger venue than they can provide. Any member who can help them in their hour of need is requested to contact them.

Jeff Glazer presented the biography of Alan Hollinghurst, author of The Line of Beauty, the novel to be discussed at this meeting. He attended a boarding school in Dorset where it is likely that he was initiated into the rites of male homosexuality. He subsequently acquired Bachelor’s and Master’s degrees in English from Oxford  where he subsequently taught. He was particularly interested in the works of gay authors

His publications have been rewarded, the Somerset Maugham for The Swimming Pool Library, (an interesting title referring cutely to an in phrase recognizable by gays), and the Man Booker for The Line of Beauty. Jeff then enlightened us about that award, its origin and how it acquired its names.

Norma Glazer then presented the critical paper starting with an examination of the title which was taken from a theory of aesthetics propounded by Wm. Hogarth, the British painter. It proposes that an S shaped line, part concave and part convex, known as an ogee is of greater interest, more lively and active, than one that is straight. The book follows the fortunes of Nick Guest who has become a guest in the home of the Fedden family whose son Toby is Nick’s friend. With an excellent mind and education Nick fits into this “upper Class” society and becomes a confidante to Catherine the manic depressive Fedden daughter.

Answering an ad Nick meets a young black man who soon introduces him into the gay male world of loves and one night stands. The book examines the life and sexual fantasies of gay men; the prose is lavish and one encounters British humor particularly at dinner parties at one of which Margaret Thatcher makes an appearance.  Things get progressively more hectic as the head of the Fedden family becomes embroiled in a political scandal, two of Nick’s lovers develop AIDS, one of whom dies, Nick is ejected from the household and at the end is awaiting somewhat fearfully the results of his own AIDS test.

Comparisons were made to the works of Henry James, Evelyn Waugh, Scott Fitzgerald, and Proust.
Both the Biographical and the critical papers were warmly received.

The first question submitted related to the quote from Lewis Carroll and was interpreted to mean a sort of back and forth musing and fantasizing, a kind of ambiguity. George and Gail were caught by the book’s resemblance, especially at the dinner parties to descriptions by Proust. Tom Slavin saw a counterpart in the affair of Alfred Lord Douglas and Oscar Wilde.

It was noted that Nick was separated from his own family and this led to vigorous discussion of the role of the outsider as commentator. Lloyd noted that gays are very involved with their otherness which may equip them to become satirists and poets.

Jack Conomy found the novel boring, pedantic and thin. June concurred.  I was put off by the constant homosexuality and found it comparable to the photos of Mapplethorpe whose elegant pictures of male sexual acts soon become ho-hum. Nick Ogan defended the book and examined the thin line that separates promiscuity, or serial lusting, as Tom put it, from serial loving as evaluated by Lloyd.

The discussion was vigorous and much more interesting than that at the pre-election debate which Gail and I watched after the meeting closed at 

10 PM.  

