Finally, a Book that Matters
by Grant Jones

There comes a time in a columnist’s life when he feels the need to let go the safety net of his weekly banter and make a jump to that last bastion of writing as art: the novel. This time in my life came last week when over the course of eight days and thirteen hours I consumed thirty-six pots of coffee and completed my first novel.

So what is this novel? Above all, it is a success. I’ve yet to send it to any publishers but I have shown it to my mother, an avid reader herself, and she loves it! I dare say she called it brilliant. Even my father, who usually reads my columns while on the toilet, then wipes his ass with them, admitted, “It’s not ass-wiping bad.”


The novel is entitled Faux pas in the Straw, and is the story of a young man and a young woman separated by geography, culture, and tax brackets but destined to come together. It is a sensational story of passion, intrigue, and other such things that are along those lines. Above all it is the story of love.

The novel focuses on the parallel lives of Xiu Wang, an Amish woman who raises cattle in Pennsylvania, and Jonathon Smith, an Arab sheik form Oman, who sells hummus from a street cart. The young lovers-to-be, unaware of their shared past lives, leave their homelands to attend an Amway conference in Columbia. They meet on a ski lift and sparks fly. By the time they’ve made it through the moguls, Xiu is pregnant with Jonathon’s baby.
The two marry that afternoon and settle and when Xiu’s rich uncle dies that night they learn that they have inherited a castle in France over looking the straights of Gibraltar. Time passes quickly through a series of literary montages and the next thing they know  they are celebrating their tenth anniversary at a variety show in Moscow. Xiu cannot help but fall in love at first sight with Ivan Ivanovich, Russia’s greatest ventriloquist. A love-trapezoid develops and hearts break in the process. Xiu loves Ivan, Ivan falls in love with Jonathon, and Jonathon falls in love with Dujo, Ivan’s puppet partner. Dujo, in turn, just wants to go home and get some sleep.
Everything is turn upside down when two Canadian Mounties, brothers who are both named Donald Trump (unrelated to the real estate tycoon), decide to kidnap Xiu to pay their the mother to go to cosmetology school. How will all this be sorted out? You have to but the book!


As you can probably tell, the novel is not without it’s influences. Admittedly, I leaned heavily on the works of my favorite authors and you can bits of their work in my own, sometimes in four and five page chunks. The experiments with time are all my own, however. While most of the novel is set during present day. While the first three chapters are set in the present, the next three chapters are set in the summer of 1254, followed by eight chapters set in the autumn of 1893. The next sixteen chapters and a few straggling sentences found throughout the novel are set on April 30th 823 BC. The final seven chapters explore what the outcome might be if the story were set in 7064 AD.


The novel’s 1,700 lustful pages are balanced by thoughtful passages from the author. These passages interrupt the most carnal scenes to remind the reader that lust is only socially acceptable if mixed with true love, alcohol, or atheism. My novel is engrossing, entrancing, educational, inedible, and intellectual. The themes Faux Pas in the Straw explore range from questioning love as a legitimate emotion to advice on how to make a great Quiche Lorraine. Those who desire a copy must be willing to supply their own paper and ink cartridge, and we will need to use your printer.

