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High Fidelity

3 reviews

Please read these 3 reviews of the novel and discuss which one you agree with the most:

Music and Middle Class Guilt 

by Ian Proudfoot | 08.04.02

Welcome to the world of Nick Hornby , a world in which men are in a permanent state of arrested development, trapped by their childish addictions as the rest of the world apparently leaves them by. A world full of middle class guilt and angst, where the failure to achieve respectability and a 'normal' life are paramount to the tale being told. Welcome to the world of the most insidious and painful book I've read in a long time. 
   Hornby basically is a one story man, just like Steven King. Where as King's novels always deal with a writer becoming involved in the centre of some supernatural occurrence, Hornby's are centred around a thirty something man going through a crisis of having to deal with the real world. With Fever Pitch the focus was the world of Arsenal and football, with High Fidelity it's the world of music and a independently run record store. However at the heart of both stories is the misadventures of a man to deal with emotional relationships to his girlfriend(s) and those around him. 
   High Fidelity begins with Rob the main character/ narrator wallowing through a list of previous girlfriends. If Hornby was trying to create a sympathetic relationship between the reader and Rob, he fails immediately. Instead of feeling sorry for Rob, I just felt loathing for a character that is instantly dislikeable because of his backwards looking and negative nature. As Hornby tries to build the character more by introducing the music store and his colleagues and so called friends, my despair just increased. 
   The problem is that Rob, is so immensely pathetic and anally retentive about everything in his even the twitching pathos you initially feel for his dull existence vanishes in a puff of smoke. The thing is instead of creating a character that is tragically repressed and depressed all Hornby creates a character in Rob who is John Major grey in his persona. He's a loser, his male friends are losers and Hornby fails to make you care one iota about them. 
   The next big problem with High Fidelity is that the underlying story is a dull cliché no matter how much Hornby tries to dress it up with 'cool' cultural references. No matter how many iconic gestures to the Q reader friendly music that Hornby drops into High Fidelity he can't hide the fact that it really is an unispiringly simple love story. A classic tale of man loses women, gets depressed and wallows, eventually gets back with said women followed by the obliquatory happy ending. 
   If the work of Will Self is the cauterised veins of the interchanges of the M25 then Hornby work is the straight line driving of the M40. An unchallenging journey through uninteresting landscape. 
   Why Hornby's novels are so popular is beyond me after reading High Fidelity. Sure he can write in a clear and well manicured style, but there is no real passion or invention in his writing. Maybe I don't attach myself to the whole middle class guilt trip that Hornby seems to champion. All I see is someone writing a book about an uninteresting life and selling it to and audience who live the same uninteresting and uneventful lives. 
   High Fidelity in a list of dreary reading would be number five in a list of books, where the first four are instruction manuals for Ikea furniture. In a list of dull music related writings, it would be up there with the collected thoughts of Atomic Kitten and Savage Garden. 

(source: http://www.dooyoo.co.uk/books_magazines/print_books/high_fidelity_nick_hornby/_review/366224/)

One for the lads

by kittykat18 | 23.11.01
Hmmmm. I can't quite make my mind up about this one. I finally finished it last night, which was a bit of a relief to be honest because I have 6 books to read in the 3 weeks before I go home for Christmas! This book consists of music and relationships, so you will probably know straightaway if you want to give it a go. I got my copy for 70p from a charity shop, but the RRP is £6.99. 
   The book follows a guy called Rob, who owns a record shop and has broken up with his live-in girlfriend, Laura. To make it worse, she has moved in with the man who lives upstairs. Laura and Rob used to listen to his bed squeaking as he "entertained guests". Robe feels like a failure, every relationship he has had turned out badly and his social life consists of going to gigs with his two work mates, Barry and Dick. His shop hardly makes any money and he passes his time making top ten lists. He should come to DooYoo, he'd make loads of miles! After going to the cinema with his Mum and Dad, and having a geek giving him "I know how you feel " looks, Rob decides that something has to change. He vows to find all the girls he has had relationships with and find out what is so wrong with him. Of course, he finds out that life is never as simple as it seems from your own point of view, and along his journey he learns a lot. 
   Now, I don't know if it is because I am young, but I didn't understand many of the musical references in this book, and trust me, there are many of them. the only ones I knew were Madonna and Marvin Gaye! I also saw the film of the book and I wasn't highly impressed. The guys who work in the shop have very snobby music tastes and think themselves superior to others. A perfect example of this is when a middle aged man comes into the shop and asks if they have a copy of " I just called to say I love you". Barry, says to the man that he can't have it, 
"Because it's sentimental, tacky crap, that's why not. Do we look like the sort of shop that sells fu**ing "I just called to say I love you", eh? Now,be off with you, and don't waste our time." 
I think we all know pretensious people like that, and that part really annoyed me. I'm sure the guys in the book would look down on my CD collection, but I really don't care! I'm being silly I know, as they are made up characters! 
   The kind of person that would like this book is a man who is very into his music and analysing relationships and the reasons for everything. I'm not saying a woman couldn't appreciate this book. It even says on the front: 
   "If you are male then you should read it and then make your partner read it, so they will no longer hate you but pity you instead". Well I have to say that this book hasn't given me any kind of insight into the male mind, but I'm not sure that I really want to know what goes on in my boyfriends mind to be honest! 
   I liked the idea of contacting all your exes, maybe one day I will do it myself. If you like mega action, this book isn't for you. It's more about Rob's personality and the ins and outs of relationships than a gripping plot. There were some interesting parts that I could relate to, such as when Rob sleeps with country singer, Marie LaSalle, and he relates the feelings that are so true, such as "what am I supposed to do now?", and "why can'I just enjoy myself?" Some of these made me laugh. 
   On the whole though, I think you are either a person who appreciates Nick Hornby's style, or doesn't. I am going to give him another go, and I have taken "About a Boy" out of the library to read. If I don't enjoy that though, I think I'll leave Hornby for the men who make lists. 

(source: http://www.dooyoo.co.uk/books_magazines/print_books/high_fidelity_nick_hornby/_review/339719/)

Story of my life

by hugon | 25.08.00 / 12.02.01

“What came first, the music or the misery? Did I listen to music because I was miserable? Or was I miserable because I listened to music? Do all those records turn you into a melancholy person? 
People worry about kids playing with guns, and teenagers watching violent videos; we are scared that some sort of culture of violence will take them over. Nobody worries about kids listening to thousands – literally thousands – of songs about broken hears and rejection and pain and misery and loss. The unhappiest people I know, romantically speaking, are the ones who like pop music the most; and I don’t know whether pop music has caused this unhappiness, but I do know that they’ve been listening to the sad songs longer than they’ve been living the unhappy lives.” 
   This was my first experience of High Fidelity. One of my friends had read this somewhere and copied it out and gave it to me a few years ago. It intrigued me then, and it still does, because it is a question I’ve always asked myself. To cut a long story short eventually I bought the book, and I would say that it has become my favourite book. 
   The story is based around a few weeks in the life of Rob Fleming. Rob is 35, owns a record shop and his girlfriend, Laura has just left him. The book opens with Rob compiling his all time top five worst break-ups in a futile attempt to kid himself that the break-up with Laura isn’t really going to affect him to much (Laura doesn’t make the top five). Rob comes to the conclusion that breaking up with Charlie Nicholson in 1979 affected him the most, and it still does to this day – when he finally got over her, he found (to his great surprise) that he had left college and was working in a record shop in Camden. To this day he still finds himself wondering what Charlie does, imagining conversations they would have if they where to get back together. 
   You see, Rob’s a dreamer. The way this story is told is used really well. It’s almost like we’ve met Rob at the pub or at work, and he’s just telling us his life story. It isn’t merely a sequence of events – at one point of the story, he’ll remember some background information or he’ll think of something, and he’ll suddenly go off on a tangent, playing out this new thought in his head and thinking of the consequences of what could happen, even though it never will. Rob tells his story in a warm, dry, self-depreciating way. He isn’t afraid to show us that he really hasn’t a clue why things have happened the way they have, or why he doesn’t really understand why women behave the way they do. 
   In the immediate aftermath of the break-up Rob tries to get on with things in the best way he can. This part of the book is superb; it describes the feelings and emotions of a recent break-up really well. I am not long out of a long-term relationship myself, and I never noticed before how true this part of the story was. Rob seems amazed and quite shocked at just how final and sudden everything is, he can look back now and see the cracks appearing that he didn’t notice at the time. This part of the book really brings home how depressingly final and clinical break-ups can be, and it rung home all too truly for me. 
   Some of the scenes in the record shop Rob owns are the funniest parts of the book. Rob works with Dick and Barry – Dick is the quiet, introverted type and Barry is almost the complete opposite – loud and abrasive. However, they are possibly the only two people in the world that could match and possibly even beat Rob in the obsessive stakes – anally retentive would be quite a large understatement. They aren’t happy unless they are compiling lists of all-time favourites, or talking about some obscure band on an independent label, or playing their latest compilation tape – practically anything apart form engaging in talking about real life. Barry is a favourite character in the book, he’s a real musical snob, and sends anyone coming into the shop looking for something he doesn’t like (that’s quite a lot of people) out in a barrage of abuse. 
   I think Hornby uses Barry and Dick to convey the loneliness and alienation felt by some music fans – aside from themselves and Rob, they don’t really know anyone and are like the people they at gigs who turn up on their own and leave on their own. Rob himself says his friends don’t seem like real friends at all, “Just friends whose phone numbers he hasn’t lost over the years”. Music is their life and outside that circle they have nothing – nothing else to talk about. Rob himself tells us they where only hired for three days work each, and they just started to turn up everyday without being asked. This takes us back to the original quote – is this why they listen to music, or are they like this because they listen to music? Songs paint an idealistic view of life, illustrate the emotions we should be having, and the life we should be living, so when it doesn’t happen how could we not get depressed. Maybe it isn’t meant to come across this way and I’m reading too much into it – but remember I’m a music fan, and I can’t help reading between the lines. 
   After he breaks up with Laura, he meets folk singer Marie LaSalle after one of her gigs. Marie turns up at his record shop one day, he goes to another gig and eventually they end up in bed together. Rob has always wanted a relationship with a singer, but this doesn’t turn out they way they wanted it to. They are both in the aftermath of a pretty serious break-up, and they part company after a deep conversation the following morning. This does stir something inside Rob, makes him understand part of himself, and why he is the way he is. He decides to go back to his list of top five break-ups, find them all again in an attempt to discover why it happened. It’s part of the way he is – Rob can’t just accept things, he over analyses them and has to know why they happened. He thinks that if he can meet up with them and find out why it all happened, maybe he’ll finally be able to put the whole lot behind him, stop thinking about them and stop them controlling his life. So his quest for enlightenment begins… 
   I can’t really describe how much I love this book. It is genuine, warm and funny. I see a lot of Rob in myself, sometimes so greatly that it’s actually scary. This book helped me to see that I’m not alone in what I do – there are hundreds of men out there that act and feel the same way as I do. It’s probably mainly man orientated – my ex-girlfriend read it and she loved it though – as the feelings are pretty man exclusive – lack of understanding women, the need to make lists, things like that. Out of all the Nick Hornby books I have read, this is definitely my favourite, and I would go as far to say it’s my favourite book of all time. If you get the chance to read it, please do! 

(source: http://www.dooyoo.co.uk/books_magazines/print_books/high_fidelity_nick_hornby/_review/85652/)
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