MINUTES

of the meeting of

The Novel Club of Cleveland
June 6, 2006

The final meeting of the 2005-2006 year of the Novel Club of Cleveland was held at the Cleveland Skating Club on 06/06/06.

The three sixes above are said to denote the symbol of the Beast as prophesied in the New Testament and true to expectations the arrangements at the Skating Club appeared at first to have been beastly. The room arranged for was occupied by another group at the time scheduled and the new tenants lost no time in attacking the goodies and wines laid on for our group. Our pleas, incantations and curses cast a spell on the interlopers and they were routed after about thirty minutes and our meeting started at the rather late hour of 8:20.

The first item on the agenda was handled with dispatch and the date for the annual meeting was set at April 29th, 2007. Next came the Treasurer’s report and we were all thrilled to hear that our balance had increased to the sum of $316.55 with many an outstanding annual dues still to be collected. Not settled quite so rapidly was the vote for the favorite book of our members for the year although in the end To The Lighthouse proved, on the second round of balloting, to be the overwhelming choice.

The most serious bone of contention was the question raised by Fred Tyler as to whether we should follow the traditions of the founders and continue to send out post cards to announce the time and locations of our meetings as opposed to handling notification by e-mail. The Luddites won a partial victory and those members still refusing to be dragged into the new century will continue to receive announcements by snail mail.

The biography of Doris Lessing, the author of The Golden Notebook, the novel under discussion this evening, was presented with his usual élan by Bob Targett. Ms. Lessing had been born in Persia but her family soon moved to Zimbabwe where her father found farming life less wonderful than he had been led to believe. Doris left home at 14 which marked the end of her formal schooling. By 19 she was married to Frank Wisdom whom she married when she was turned down for an abortion because she was too far along in her pregnancy This union was blessed with two children. A divorce followed and at 23 she found Communism and Gottfried Lessing who gave her his name and another child. At 30, disillusioned with Communism, Gottfried and her first two children she left for London. She arrived with the third child and a novel, The Grass is Singing. It was published and was a great success. She was a prolific writer. In 1962 The Golden Notebook was published and Ms. Lessing found herself a hero of the women’s liberation movement by having written a book in which women were allowed to operate under the same moral code as men. Many works followed and she accrued many honors including an honorary degree from Harvard and nomination in the Queen’s Honours List as a Companion of Honour. She still lives in London surrounded by her cats.

Nick Ogun presented an erudite discussion of the book. It caused quite a furor on publication and was variously described as a  “hodgepodge”, “simplistic”, “wrong headed”, “pretentious” and peopled by unpleasant characters, especially the males. At the same time many women said that it changed their lives. It became one of the Bibles of the women’s movement. The Golden Notebook was widely regarded as an autobiography in which Ms. Lessing, like her female characters, loved not wisely but too well.

Both papers were well received, deservedly so.

There followed a brisk and lively discussion with the yea sayers and nay sayers about equally represented. The format was criticized and praised, the term nervous breakdown variously interpreted, the eagerness with which the several heroines popped into bed with men they disliked was marveled at, the greater attraction of the book as a trailblazer of women’s lib when read at an early age was commented on, and general approbation of the book ranged widely  from enthusiastic to downright chilly.

The meeting was closed promptly at 10:00 PM and the group pausing long enough to sample the cheese wine and brownies fled into the night happy to have escaped the Beast once again.

Respectfully submitted,

Arthur J. Newman
