MINUTES

of the meeting of 

the Novel Club of Cleveland 
June 3, 2008

On June 3, 2008 the final meeting of the 2007-2008 year of The Novel Club

took place at the home of Gail and Art Newman. The attendees numbered 24 hardy souls who came out on a night distinguished by constant though not very heavy rainfall.  

Our meetings usually begin with the introduction of guests but our living room being on the small side it was not possible to accommodate any of the seven guests who had been eager to join us. Gail apologized for both of us.

Gail announced that Connie Manuel is currently hospitalized at Menorah Park. We hope that she will soon return home.

Our finances being on the plus side of the ledger a motion was entertained and passed to authorize Ham Emmons to spend up to $400 of our funds to establish a more functional web-site. He has endured a lot of flack but we are all hopeful that now he will receive kudos, and hurrahs.

The novel under discussion this evening was an early publication by Wm. Maxwell called The Folded Leaf. Born in Illinois he was raised mostly in Indiana by relatives after his mother died during the Flu epidemic of 1918-1919. A skinny boy who never learned how to throw a ball, he excelled at his studies. To everyone’s surprise he made friends with the school “jock”. This friendship flourished till Maxwell’s sophomore year at College when it foundered when the two buddies apparently were smitten by the same girl. It is not clear whether he was more unhappy at the loss of his best friend or embarrassed by his failure to win the girl. At any rate he made an unsuccessful suicide attempt. This chapter of his life is described in the novel. He subsequently became a fiction editor for The New Yorker, published novels and short stories, was elected to the American Academy of Arts and Letters and had a long lasting marriage which produced 2 girls.

George Downing provided the critique of the book. He left no doubt how he felt about it, describing it as flat and bloodless. Lymie, the stand-in for the author, was withdrawn, shy, and introverted. George retraced the plot which was similar to what was described in the paragraph above but went into greater detail and pointed out the important relationship between Lymie and his father, and the father’s rejection of the son. Spud’s rescue of Lymie in the pool was also a rescue of the boy’s persona and made the breakup of their friendship so very destructive.

The discussion which followed was heated, with supporters and detractors evenly numbered and matched. Jack Conomy noted that the book was homoerotic and the intimacy between the boys led to the suicide attempt. (The author denied that there was a homosexual relationship but most of the discussers felt that Maxwell was probably unaware of his own feelings.) Lloyd pointed out that Maxwell had been in psychotherapy for a long time with Theodore Reik a well known psychotherapist. Karen opined that despite the therapy many unsolved problems remained. Tom found Lymie unpleasant and obsequious. Mary found the book tedious but Caroline was charmed and described it as beautifully written.

There remained one order of business which is in my opinion one of the high points of our year, the vote for the best liked and worst liked books of the preceding year. All the King’s Men which started off the reading year was chosen overwhelmingly as the favorite while England, England was with equal enthusiasm voted the worst.

Shortly after 10:00  our members fortified by a little more wine and some sweets went off into the rainy night.

Thus endeth the year.    

Respectfully submitted,

Arthur J. Newman

