MINUTES

of the meeting of

The Novel Club of Cleveland
October 3, 2006

The 111th  Season of the the Novel Club of Cleveland got off to a rousing start at the beautiful home of Nick and Anne Ogan.

After munching and sipping the goodies laid on by our hosts we were herded together in the high-ceilinged living room by George Weimer and took our seats.

The first order of business was the introduction of guests. There were two,  John Conomy, M.D. and David Novak our favorite priest and former club member. Both were warmly received. 

The next item on the agenda was the announcement of the death of Tish Bell who had become an emerita member. Her close friend Mary Hitchcock will be contacted and our condolences offered. Similarly Natalie Dworken, wife of our late member Harvey Dworken, M.D. will receive an expression of sympathy from the Club. 

Now the good news – Mary Douthit announced that our bank balance had reached the astounding total of $496.55 and would soon exceed $500 when the few laggards coughed up their dues.

More good news – Ham Emmons announced that 15 of the 18 papers presented last year were now available for perusal on our web site. Ham also passed around a copy of the book published by the club in 1899 with all that year’s papers collected between hard covers.

There being no more good news, the meeting got down to the business of discussion of the last book of the Proustathon, The Past Remembered. We had , years ago, been treated to several versions of Marcel Proust’s biography so Dick Cusick chose instead to discuss the differences between involuntary and intelligent memory which featured so importantly in this last volume. Involuntary memory results in the phenomenon we call déjà vu. I first encountered it among the famous sayings of the legendary Proust scholar Yogi Berra whom I quote, “It’s déjà vu all over again.” It describes the instantaneous recollection of past events triggered in Proust’s case by a Madeleine or a loose paving stone or other reminder. Dick’s paper was excellent. 

I had no problem hearing George Weimer deliver the critical paper. He is truly a Proustian scholar who loves his subject and presented his paper with the enthusiasm of a snake oil salesman pitching a potential customer. He noted the termination of this exploration into the passage of time. We have traveled this route together. We have watched the Baron Charlus whose ancestry  reached back to Hugh Capet being reduced to an ineffectual sick caricature of his former self, and at the same time observed Mme. Verdurin being elevated from the woman disdained by the Baron to the height of society as the Princesse de Guermantes. But this new society was one of parvenus, and the triumph was of little consequence.  Time proved to be the ultimate critic.

This volume seemed to pull all the others together and all of us felt our personal involvement with many of the players who have now become part of our own lives.

A number of questions were then posed by our critic. The one  which I found most interesting really brought the characters to life by questioning which of them would each of us choose to have dinner with. Nick chose Charlus, Larry – Jupien, June and Gail – Swann, and I – Francoise.

So ended the meeting, and our seven year affaire de coeur with Marcel Proust. We have climbed Mt. Everest and the view was well worth it.

Respectfully submitted,
Arthur J. Newman, M.D.

