Integral Novel

Coffeehouse Notes


Coffeehouse as Character

There is a great feeling of warmth, care upon entering.  It is like going into a wonderfully caring grandmother's home who is artistic and bohemian.  You know that you will be cared for here and your creativity will be respected, no matter what it is or how you express it.

You have the sense that you have stepped into a place that is alive all unto itself.  It has been here much longer than you have been alive.  It has had many lives and incarnations, has seen and known many people, seen much more that we have.  It holds secrets spoken by the hundreds of people who have held conversations here, worked here, even died here.

It will probably be here long after we are gone, with many more lives to lead and people to know.  It is still holding secrets and will continue to be the confidant of those that will be priveledged to know it, experience it, and contemplate within the walls, live life inside these walls.

Each generation sculpting the interiors to their needs, searching the corners for secrets to its past, clues from the previous lives.  Trying to get the building to talk.  Exposing different walls, building more in, hunting through the left belongings, finding secret rooms, passages.  All bringing up more questions rather than answers.

Locations - may need to be the northeast?  May need to have slave rescuing, underground past.  Plan out the factory history, the reconstruction projects, the unique smells - leather from luggage factory, dyes & tools and pieces made displayed in the coffeehouse and others stored in warehouse along with other items left.

May have this place inherited by Aunt and Uncle from one of their families - could be the one that dies and leaves everything to Jack - that grandmother - then they could find all kinds of things in the left paperwork from the last 75 years?  From two generations of their family that ran the factory, revealing secrets - from the grandfather, the previous two generations, pay-offs, potential notorious relationships - mob?, celebrety, communist stuff???  

This could be the family money that supported the grandmother in her artistic pursuits abroad - her parents first ran the luggage factory, then when she married, her husband took over the running of it and they settled down.  Now she gave the place to her son - Uncle ____, and everything else goes to Jack - There has been a struggle between the orange and green in the family for years - rifs about money and productivity, stability and responsibility versus creativity and free spirit, social responsibility, freedom for a few generations already.

Jack will be the first to launch into the yellow abyss in late 20's to early 30's thanks to the advanced struggles of his family and early exposure to higher developmental stages, despite the pathologies.

The coffeehouse represents the best of the progression in the families, it containerizes the artifacts of the past, it preserves the character of the architecture, it represents history, stability, connection to the community and past actions that brought everyone to this point.  

But it also represents the center for creative growth, progress, no longer the factory, now the avant gard hang out and center for the advancement of human potential for those that pass through the local university.  Adding more to their education than the book learning, an unforgettable experience leaving an indelible mark on their souls, becoming part of all those who spend their early years here.  

Most continue to search for another place like this when they leave, only to be sorly disappointed.  All other places only an empty shell of a building.  For the beauty and history and character of the building is only a small part of the experience.  It si the people and the culture created here.  It is the ideas, the art shared, the theory debated.  These types of interests and level of knowledge only exist in special, isolated, specially cultivated places. (less than 1/2% of the population).

So, most who truly experience the  best the coffeehouse has to offer, leave trying to find another place to fill even a 10th of what they experienced here - just one place with great architecture and history, one person with the knowledge of theory and psychology and creativity, one artist with a vision, one writer with passion.  Where are they when they leave, where to they go and what happens to them?  We are all dispersed on the wind like a dandelion that turns from vibrant yellow to dusty white and is blown by the wind out to parts unknown to plant a new dandelion, but not everyone makes it, some die and wither.

Looking for the places that nurture our soul, our creativity, our uniqueness, our connections to like-minded, open-minded, intelligence pursuing, enlightenment pursuing souls.

Other volumes - explore what happens to those searching after they left - Souls gone sour, searching gone right and wrong.  Couples and friends leaving together to keep it alive.

Question - can I illustrate the REAL impact of the coffeehouse/conversation experience in order to make it desireable enough and wonderful enough to really miss.  Can I represent that deep desire to evolve and be with others that support that and nurture that and challenge that all for the good of others?  Even with all the traumas and disruptions and passions?  I want it to be a real place with real problems, but one that makes a real contribution to the evolution of its inhabitants.
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