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The	memory	police	book	review

The	memory	police	by	yoko	ogawa	book	review.		Memory	police	book.		Memory	police	book	club	questions.		

Yōko	Ogawa's	novel	"The	Memory	Police"	tells	the	story	of	a	young	woman	living	on	an	unnamed	island	where	objects	are	disappearing,	one	by	one.	As	fear	and	loss	close	in	around	her,	she	turns	to	writing	as	a	way	to	preserve	the	past	and	hold	onto	memory.	The	novel	is	a	surreal	and	provocative	fable	about	the	power	of	memory	and	the	trauma	of
loss.	Ogawa's	unique	writing	style,	which	often	features	subtle	character	development	and	gentle	yet	penetrating	prose,	allows	her	to	explore	the	complexities	of	human	psychology	with	great	nuance.	The	protagonists	in	Yōko	Ogawa's	novel	"The	Memory	Police"	are	often	female,	but	sometimes	male,	and	their	experiences	of	alienation	and	self-
observation	reflect	aspects	of	Japanese	society	and	women's	roles	within	it.	The	tone	of	her	works	shifts	across	the	spectrum	from	surreal	to	grotesque	and	humorous,	and	can	be	psychologically	ambiguous	and	disturbing.	In	this	novel,	objects	disappear	both	physically	and	mentally,	and	those	who	remember	are	in	danger.	A	young	writer	takes
measures	to	protect	her	editor,	who	still	remembers,	but	ultimately	the	losses	accumulate,	not	just	for	the	world	around	them,	but	also	for	the	man	losing	his	memories	of	the	woman	he	loves.	As	we	embark	on	an	odyssey	through	Ogawa's	extensive	bibliography,	we're	met	with	simplicity	that	belies	complexity.	The	text	offers	no	straightforward
answers,	instead	leaving	the	reader	to	unravel	the	mysteries.	This	feels	eerily	reminiscent	of	Kafkaesque	tales,	where	characters	undergo	bizarre	transformations	and	we're	left	to	piece	together	the	truth.	It's	a	commentary	that	resonates	all	too	well	in	today's	world,	where	collective	memories	are	fleeting	and	yesterday's	news	is	quickly	devoured	by
today's	hypocrisy.	This	haunting	tale	follows	the	inhabitants	of	an	unnamed	island	as	they	struggle	to	recall	their	past.	A	surreal,	existential	meditation	on	our	sense	of	self,	it	explores	how	we	cling	to	memories	–	or	don't	–	under	an	oppressive	regime	that	encourages	erasure.	A	small	group	of	individuals	is	immune	to	this	collective	amnesia,	but	at	a
steep	cost:	they're	cursed	with	complete	memories	of	all	that's	been	lost.	As	the	"forgettings"	accelerate,	becoming	increasingly	extreme,	a	woman's	desperate	attempts	to	hide	one	of	these	outsiders	in	her	home	become	a	symbol	of	resistance	against	the	crushing	regime.	A	thought-provoking	novel	about	self-destruction	culminates	in	the
disappearance	of	the	self.	The	author's	unique	style,	as	seen	in	their	previous	work	"Revenge,"	is	characterized	by	an	icy	current	that	runs	beneath	the	surface,	making	it	a	memorable	read.	Translated	literary	fiction	by	women	is	a	subgenre	that	never	fails	to	impress.	This	rare	combination	of	riveting	and	thought-provoking	storytelling	makes	it	a
must-read	for	fans	of	the	genre.	While	some	characters	may	not	resonate	as	strongly,	and	the	plot	may	feel	slow	at	times,	the	overall	experience	is	engaging	and	significant.	The	novel's	premise	is	intriguing,	but	its	lack	of	answers	or	forward	momentum	leaves	readers	wondering	where	the	story	will	go.	Despite	this,	the	book's	abstract	themes	and
eerie	vagueness	somehow	keep	readers	engaged	during	their	commute.	The	concept	of	daily	life	on	an	island	where	things	disappear	is	interesting,	and	the	memory	police	serve	as	a	reminder	that	even	in	this	alternate	world,	there	are	those	who	enforce	forgetting.	Overall,	this	strange	little	book	explores	what	living	in	an	alternate	world	might	look
like	and	its	effects,	making	it	a	unique	sci-fi	read.	We're	living	in	a	small	town	on	a	Japanese	island	where	the	oppressive	"memory	police"	have	total	control.	They	dictate	what	can	and	cannot	be	remembered,	forcing	people	to	erase	not	just	physical	items	but	also	their	memories	of	them.	Any	sign	of	disobedience	or	remembrance	gets	you	in	big
trouble	-	your	door	gets	kicked	in,	and	you're	taken	away,	possibly	never	to	be	seen	again.	The	main	character	is	a	young	novelist	whose	mother	was	a	rebel	who	hoarded	forbidden	items.	Her	mother's	gone,	but	our	heroine	still	has	some	old	friends	and	a	hidden	secret:	she's	harboring	someone	with	the	power	of	memory.	As	more	and	more	essential
things	get	banned	-	even	words	can	be	forbidden	-	the	stakes	grow	higher.	The	story	unfolds	through	our	heroine's	latest	novel,	which	becomes	a	metaphor	for	the	struggles	against	oppression.	She	develops	feelings	for	both	the	protagonist	in	her	book	and	a	real-life	love	interest,	adding	a	personal	touch	to	the	narrative.	This	book	has	all	the	makings
of	a	timeless	classic,	alongside	other	dystopian	masterpieces	like	Brave	New	World,	Fahrenheit	451,	and	1984.	Most	dystopian	novels,	including	some	of	my	initial	favorites,	eventually	lose	their	luster	as	I	realize	they	often	miss	the	point.	Authors	like	Aldous	Huxley	came	to	this	same	conclusion	when	he	reimagined	his	own	future	in	"Island"	after
recognizing	that	his	original	work,	"Brave	New	World,"	had	a	positive	portrayal	of	the	future.	The	true	nature	of	dystopia	is	not	about	a	grim	future	but	rather	our	present	world	in	some	distant	time.	This	idea	resonates	with	me	thanks	to	Carlo	Rovelli's	insights	on	time	and	its	relativity.	I	believe	literary	postmodernism	owes	more	to	Einstein	than
traditional	authors	like	James	Joyce	or	Franz	Kafka.	Our	values,	however,	are	not	relative;	they	are	a	part	of	who	we	are.	The	real	subject	of	"The	Memory	Police"	is	the	disappearing	persons	and	values,	not	objects.	"The	Memory	Police"	itself,	a	Japanese	novel,	suffers	from	a	similar	misconception	as	it	focuses	on	recreating	memories	through	writing,
rather	than	acknowledging	that	our	own	values	won't	change.	These	values	can	be	fragile	but	they	remain	solid	within	us,	much	like	the	inner	identity	that	defines	us.	Our	memory	of	loved	persons	and	objects	is	not	fixed;	it's	porous	and	influenced	by	modern	neuroscience,	which	shows	how	memories	are	never	static.	The	melancholy	in	"The	Memory
Police"	gently	pervades,	making	me	see	the	importance	of	valuing	our	identities	over	material	possessions.	This	realization	has	led	me	to	consider	my	Christian	beliefs,	where	I'm	told	to	be	in	the	world	but	not	of	it.	Similar	teachings	from	Buddha	and	other	religions	emphasize	the	importance	of	self-awareness.	I've	come	to	realize	that	my	argument
against	recreating	a	past	through	writing	is	deeply	rooted	in	these	faith	teachings.	They	remind	me	that	our	true	value	lies	within	ourselves,	not	in	objects	or	memories.	Our	inner	identity,	though	vulnerable,	remains	solid,	making	us	who	we	are.	The	powers	that	be	cant	change	what	we	hold	dear.	They	can	try	to	mix	up	our	ideas	about	certain	groups
by	linking	them	to	politics,	making	it	hard	for	believers	to	stay	calm.	But	they	cant	alter	who	we	are	at	heart.	They	cant	force	us	to	accept	fake	values	or	give	up	on	life.	So	Yoko	was	right:	the	memories	of	loved	ones	and	things	bring	out	the	real	us	and	our	values.	If	we	pull	away	from	the	world	in	a	spiritual	sense,	our	true	selves	and	values	will
always	stay	with	us,	no	matter	what.	As	for	"The	Memory	Police",	it's	one	of	my	top	book	picks	for	2019.	It	was	first	published	in	'94	but	only	released	in	English	this	year,	after	getting	some	nice	marketing	attention	through	its	cover	and	interviews.	What	makes	it	so	compelling	is	how	it	talks	about	people	responding	to	their	situations,	the	things	that
make	them	confused	or	driven,	and	what	makes	them	choose	one	way	over	another.	The	author's	writing	style	is	calm	and	simple;	she	describes	scary	events	in	a	way	that	lets	you	think	about	them	without	being	too	loud.	She	writes	about	20+	books	and	has	won	many	awards,	but	"The	Memory	Police"	is	just	her	fifth	to	be	translated	into	English.	If
you're	not	used	to	reading	translated	literature,	don't	miss	out	on	this	one	-	the	translator	did	an	amazing	job!	This	book	is	from	Japan,	not	America,	so	our	main	character	isn't	the	kind	who	tries	to	fight	against	the	system.	She's	a	writer	living	on	an	island	where	nobody	can	leave.	Sometimes	things	disappear,	either	physically	or	because	people
forget	what	they	mean.	The	author	doesn't	explain	how	this	happens	or	why	it	happens;	she	just	uses	it	to	show	how	memories	help	us	become	who	we	are	as	individuals	and	groups,	and	whether	those	things	stay	with	us	even	when	everything	else	changes.	The	protagonist	navigates	a	world	where	objects	are	disappearing,	including	music,	roses,	and
stories.	Her	editor,	R,	is	at	risk	of	being	taken	by	the	Memory	Police,	so	she	hides	him	in	a	secret	room.	As	she	writes,	her	story	weaves	together	with	that	of	a	typist's	instructor,	whose	interactions	become	increasingly	disturbing.	The	author's	masterful	storytelling	leaves	readers	with	more	questions	than	answers,	encouraging	contemplation	and
interpretation.	With	an	unparalleled	ability	to	eavesdrop	on	her	characters,	the	writer	invites	readers	to	ponder	the	significance	of	the	stories	within	each	other.	This	novel	is	a	chilling	tale	of	state	surveillance	that	captivated	me	from	start	to	finish.	The	story	follows	an	unnamed	protagonist	whose	existence	is	more	haunting	than	their	name	suggests,
set	against	the	backdrop	of	a	mysterious	island	where	characters'	memories	and	histories	are	shrouded	in	obscurity.	The	book's	use	of	internal	monologue	creates	a	sense	of	intimacy	with	the	main	character,	drawing	the	reader	into	their	world	of	confusion	and	fear.	The	lack	of	concrete	details	about	the	characters	and	the	island	itself	adds	to	the
sense	of	unease,	mirroring	the	themes	of	1984.	I	found	myself	drawn	into	this	quiet	drama,	appreciating	its	ambiguity	and	complexity.	The	story's	subtle	hints	at	a	larger,	controlling	force	created	an	unsettling	atmosphere,	while	the	exploration	of	forgotten	memories	and	histories	added	depth	to	the	narrative.	What	struck	me	most	was	how	well	the
book	captured	the	human	tendency	to	forget	and	suppress	painful	memories,	often	without	questioning	their	consequences.	The	writing	is	both	haunting	and	meditative,	evoking	a	sense	of	being	oppressed	and	losing	one's	identity.	This	novel	has	left	an	indelible	mark	on	my	mind,	and	I'm	sure	it	will	stay	with	me	for	years	to	come.	As	I	delved	into
"The	Memory	Police,"	I	found	myself	lost	in	a	dreamlike	atmosphere,	only	to	realize	what	I	had	forgotten.	The	story	follows	a	novelist,	whose	profession	echoes	the	themes	of	"The	Blind	Assassin"	by	Margaret	Atwood,	while	the	concept	of	forgetting	reminds	me	of	"The	Buried	Giant"	by	Kazuo	Ishiguro.	This	novel	predates	both,	blending	elements	from
1984,	Blindness,	and	The	Diary	of	Anne	Frank.	I	pondered	existential	questions	alongside	Yōko	Ogawa:	What	does	it	mean	to	be	human	when	our	bodies	are	compromised?	How	would	I	cope	with	the	loss	of	cherished	items	like	books	and	photographs?	The	narrator's	struggles	to	understand	her	loved	ones	as	their	memories	fade	resonated	deeply.	The
gradual	increase	in	forgetfulness	serves	as	a	metaphor	for	aging,	possibly	even	Alzheimer's	or	crippling	depression.	This	poignant	tale	explores	the	boundaries	of	what	is	bearable	until	nothing	remains.	It	is	a	powerful	parable	deserving	of	its	nomination	for	the	Booker	International	Prize.	The	author's	initial	enthusiasm	for	the	story	was	not	enough	to
save	it	from	feeling	incomplete	and	lacking	in	depth.	The	premise,	which	involves	objects	disappearing	from	both	reality	and	citizens'	minds,	shows	promise	but	is	ultimately	underdeveloped.	The	Memory	Police,	tasked	with	erasing	non-forgotten	memories,	feel	more	like	a	plot	device	than	a	fully	fleshed-out	concept.	The	romance,	if	present	at	all,
feels	forced	and	unnecessary.	The	author	suggests	that	the	story	might	have	benefited	from	being	condensed	into	a	shorter	format,	eliminating	what	they	perceive	as	"pointless	filler"	information.	While	there	are	some	enjoyable	ideas	scattered	throughout	the	narrative,	overall,	it	fails	to	leave	a	lasting	impression.	A	similar	sentiment	is	expressed	by
Adina,	who	was	initially	excited	about	the	book	but	found	her	opinion	of	it	to	soften	over	time.	She	notes	that	even	memories	themselves	remain	intact,	holding	onto	fragments	of	experience	and	emotion	long	after	they've	faded	from	conscious	recollection.	As	I	reflect	on	this	novel,	I'm	left	with	a	mix	of	emotions	-	quietness,	sadness,	discomfort,	and
endearment	for	the	old	man.	There's	also	anger	towards	the	complacent	people	who	fail	to	grasp	the	significance	of	losing	memories	and	eventually	their	own	selves.	The	story	takes	place	on	an	unnamed	island	where	an	oppressive	regime	rules,	causing	its	inhabitants	to	experience	amnesia,	periodically	forgetting	aspects	or	objects.	For	instance,
they	might	forget	birds	one	day,	photographs	another.	These	forgotten	items	are	either	destroyed	or	left	without	anyone	knowing	what	they	are.	However,	some	individuals	don't	forget	anything,	and	The	Memory	Police	hunt	them	down	along	with	those	offering	shelter.	The	main	character,	a	woman	novelist,	decides	to	hide	her	editor,	R,	in	her	home
after	the	Memory	Police	start	searching	for	him.	She	finds	help	from	an	old	man,	a	former	ferry	pilot.	As	a	dystopian	novel,	I	wouldn't	say	it	was	exceptional,	but	it	excelled	at	conveying	moods.	The	writing	was	simple	and	subtle,	allowing	me	to	connect	with	the	characters	despite	their	improbable	situation.	The	story	blurs	genre	lines,	making	it
challenging	to	categorize.	It's	part	allegory,	part	fable,	and	part	dystopian	drama.	At	its	core,	it's	a	timeless	tale	about	an	unnamed	island	under	Orwellian	surveillance	where	random	objects	"disappear".	The	narrator	describes	this	phenomenon	as	the	island	being	run	by	men	determined	to	see	things	vanish,	forcing	them	to	disappear	with	their	own
hands	if	necessary.	Under	the	iron	grip	of	a	totalitarian	regime,	life	becomes	eerily	ordinary	for	its	citizens.	The	Memory	Police's	primary	role	is	to	erase	the	past,	leaving	only	a	hollowed-out	present.	Our	protagonist,	an	author	herself,	navigates	this	desolate	world	with	an	unsettling	calmness,	refusing	to	let	the	fascist	state	break	her	spirit.	Her
narrative	weaves	together	two	storylines:	one	of	survival	in	the	face	of	oppression	and	another	of	artistic	expression	as	she	writes	about	a	typist	trapped	by	her	captor.	This	dual	perspective	echoes	the	experiences	of	those	on	the	island,	highlighting	the	ways	in	which	memory	can	be	both	fragile	and	resilient.	The	atmosphere	is	heavy	with	an
unspoken	understanding	that	freedom	is	merely	a	distant	dream,	always	on	the	verge	of	slipping	away.	The	characters	live	in	a	state	of	suspended	animation,	waiting	for	their	turn	to	vanish	into	nothingness.	Even	conversations	about	loss	feel	hollow,	as	if	words	are	mere	whispers	against	the	wind.	Yet,	within	this	bleak	landscape,	there's	an
unwavering	hope	that	memories	can	be	nurtured	and	protected,	no	matter	how	small	they	may	seem.	It's	a	testament	to	the	indomitable	human	spirit,	which	refuses	to	be	extinguished	even	in	the	face	of	overwhelming	adversity.	The	question	lingers,	though:	Why	do	people	acquiesce?	What	drives	them	not	to	fight	back	but	instead	to	endure	the
silence	that	threatens	to	consume	them	all?	The	Memory	Police's	destruction	of	the	ferry	and	maps	serves	as	a	reminder	of	the	narrator's	failed	attempt	to	escape,	leaving	her	wondering	why	she	didn't	try	to	overthrow	The	Memory	Police	instead.	However,	upon	reflection,	she	comes	to	understand	that	the	true	spirit	of	revolution	lies	in	the
characters'	innate	kindness,	which	is	evident	in	their	small	acts	of	compassion	and	hope.	Even	in	the	face	of	bleakness,	they	find	joy	and	purpose.	The	narrator	observes	R's	memories	as	a	source	of	warmth	and	feeling,	and	how	he	uses	them	to	create	stories	and	luck.	This	book	highlights	the	importance	of	human	connection	and	love	in	the	face	of
adversity,	reminding	readers	that	even	in	the	darkest	of	times,	there	is	always	hope	for	redemption	and	legacy.	Like	a	delicate	bloom	amidst	rough	terrain,	this	book	left	an	indelible	mark	on	my	heart.	The	ending	was	so	poignant	that	it	still	lingers,	much	like	a	chasm	in	my	soul.	Despite	its	impact,	I'm	rating	it	2.5	out	of	five	stars.	This	novel's	greatest
strength	lies	in	its	ability	to	evoke	emotions,	but	its	multifaceted	nature	feels	more	like	an	attempt	to	tackle	multiple	themes	rather	than	a	deliberate	choice.	It	appears	that	many	modern	books	struggle	with	finding	their	identity,	much	like	this	one.	While	some	manage	to	successfully	blend	genres,	others	end	up	feeling	disjointed.	In	my	opinion,	the
key	is	to	make	it	feel	intentional	and	organic,	not	forced.	Unfortunately,	this	book	doesn't	quite	achieve	that.	The	story	takes	place	on	an	island	where	memories	are	gradually	erased,	under	the	watchful	eye	of	the	Memory	Police.	Those	who	notice	the	change	seek	to	preserve	their	past,	inadvertently	becoming	enemies	of	the	state.	This	concept	is
chillingly	relevant,	especially	in	today's	world.	Originally	published	in	Japanese	in	1994,	it's	astonishing	that	it	took	so	long	for	an	English	translation	to	become	available.	Thankfully,	it	has	been	translated,	and	I'm	excited	to	read	more	of	Ms.	Ogawa's	works,	perhaps	in	Polish.	strongly	tied	to	our	past	&	reality,	what	if	this	all	fades	away?	Memories
vanish	like	perfume	or	birds	on	a	remote	island	where	the	enigmatic	"memory	police"	control	everything,	forcing	people	to	forget	&	destroy	even	the	smallest	things.	The	more	memories	that	disappear,	the	deeper	the	holes	in	people's	hearts	become.	Those	who	refuse	to	forget	risk	being	taken	away	&	maybe	even	killed.	How	long	can	someone
endure	when	their	mind	is	attacked?	A	young	novelist	tries	to	hold	on	to	her	world	by	creating	narratives,	but	she	hides	her	editor	after	he	fails	to	erase	his	memories.	She	secretly	works	on	a	novel	about	a	woman	who	lost	her	voice	-	this	inner	story	twists	&	reflects	the	outside	world,	asking	questions	about	freedom,	death,	&	expression.	The
protagonist's	coping	mechanisms	are	fascinating,	often	blurring	the	line	between	self-betrayal	&	survival	under	authoritarian	terror	or	human	cruelty.	Many	things	remain	unexplained	in	this	novel,	like	why	some	people	can	forget	while	others	can't,	what	the	memory	police's	ultimate	goal	is,	&	who	their	bosses	are.	Some	details	seem	disconnected,
like	climate	change	hovering	in	the	background	but	not	directly	tied	to	the	story.	Despite	these	factors,	the	text	remains	powerful	as	an	allegory,	reminding	me	of	Han	Kang's	work.	The	new	voids	left	by	forgotten	memories	haunt	the	protagonist:	"the	new	cavities	in	my	heart"	In	this	novel,	memories	are	erased	as	objects	vanish	overnight,	leaving
citizens	with	no	recollection	of	their	existence.	The	narrator's	editor	notes	that	the	protagonist	drives	them	to	burn	everything,	implying	a	connection	between	memory	and	feelings.	The	book	explores	themes	of	freedom,	identity,	and	lost	communication.	The	totalitarian	state,	enforced	by	the	Memory	Police,	is	reminiscent	of	1984,	but	here,	objects
disappear	without	explanation.	While	some	reviews	compare	it	to	Exit	West	or	Fahrenheit	451,	I	find	its	atmosphere	closer	to	Blindness.	The	only	thing	keeping	this	novel	from	being	perfect	is	the	ending.	The	author's	writing	is	exceptional,	and	I	love	how	it	makes	you	think	about	memory	and	identity.	The	story	raises	thought-provoking	questions
like:	who	are	we	without	our	memories?	How	many	memories	can	a	person	lose	before	they're	no	longer	themselves?	This	is	an	allegorical	tale	that	highlights	the	impermanence	of	life	and	our	memories.	While	I	enjoyed	most	of	the	book,	the	final	part	started	to	feel	dragging.	What	really	bothered	me	was	the	lack	of	explanation	-	we	never	learn	why
the	Memory	Police	are	erasing	things	or	how	they	work.	Despite	this,	the	novel	is	still	worth	reading	for	its	beautiful	prose	and	the	questions	it	raises.	The	story	is	like	a	mix	between	George	Orwell's	dystopian	world	and	Haruki	Murakami's	surrealism,	set	on	an	island	where	memories	are	forbidden.	I	loved	the	gentle	writing	style,	the	unpredictable
plot,	and	the	wisdom	that	seeps	through	the	narrative.	As	I	read	this	book,	I	felt	a	sense	of	claustrophobia	and	unease,	but	it	was	also	strangely	captivating.	The	imagery	is	vivid,	and	the	story's	weirdness	kept	me	engaged	until	the	end.	And	you	know	what?	I	even	loved	not	getting	any	answers!	It's	like	the	Memory	Police	are	haunting	us	all.	In	short,
this	novel	will	leave	you	with	more	questions	than	answers,	but	that's	part	of	its	charm.	So,	go	ahead	and	read	it	-	just	don't	expect	too	much	clarity	from	the	Memory	Police!	This	novel's	unique	writing	style	hints	at	much	deeper	explorations	of	memory	and	identity.	The	author's	NPR	review	notes	that	viewing	"The	Memory	Police"	as	a	metaphor	for
state	control	can	enhance	one's	enjoyment,	but	this	interpretation	is	not	the	only	one	possible.	As	I	read	through	the	book,	I	found	myself	constantly	wondering	what	the	Memory	Police	would	erase	next,	right	up	until	the	surprising	conclusion.	Notably,	the	novel-within-a-novel	adds	to	its	surreal	yet	thought-provoking	narrative.	The	key	to	fully
appreciating	this	story	lies	in	accepting	things	as	they	are	without	seeking	explanations	for	why	they	exist	or	disappear.	This	openness	will	allow	readers	to	delve	deeper	into	the	world	and	its	mysteries.	Even	after	finishing	the	book	over	a	week	ago,	I	couldn't	shake	off	its	impact;	it	was	one	of	the	strangest	books	I've	read,	but	that's	part	of	what	made
it	so	appealing.	My	recommendation	comes	with	the	caveat	that	this	novel	leaves	more	questions	than	answers,	operating	under	an	unexplained	set	of	"laws"	on	the	island.	This	might	not	be	everyone's	cup	of	tea,	but	for	readers	who	enjoy	novels	labeled	as	"strange	with	purpose,"	like	myself,	this	book	will	surely	resonate.	The	concept	of	"Mono	no
aware,"	or	the	pathos	of	things,	is	deeply	intertwined	with	the	narrative's	exploration	of	beauty's	ephemerality	and	the	sadness	that	accompanies	it.	As	things	disappear	from	memory,	a	new	reality	unfolds,	only	to	be	disrupted	by	the	Memory	Police's	arrival,	enforcing	a	dystopian	regime	through	erasure.	The	novel	"The	Memory	Police"	presents	a
haunting	narrative	that	defies	easy	categorization.	The	story's	tone	is	peculiar,	veering	between	absurdity	and	horror	while	maintaining	a	calm	demeanor.	The	plot	follows	the	disappearance	of	everyday	objects	in	a	small	town,	where	the	people	seem	to	accept	their	fate	with	passive	resignation.	As	these	items	vanish,	so	do	the	owners'	memories	of
them.	The	protagonist,	a	20-something	writer	living	alone,	is	left	to	navigate	this	surreal	world	without	familiar	references.	Her	relationships	with	others	are	equally	ambiguous,	as	she	has	few	friends	and	her	closest	companion	is	an	elderly	man	known	only	as	"the	old	man."	The	author's	use	of	unnamed	characters	and	an	island	setting	adds	to	the
sense	of	detachment.	The	Memory	Police	serve	as	enforcers	of	a	strange	reality,	erasing	not	just	objects	but	also	memories.	This	raises	fundamental	questions	about	identity	and	existence:	what	if	our	memories	are	lost?	The	novel's	tranquil	tone	belies	its	profound	themes,	leaving	readers	pondering	the	author's	intent	long	after	finishing	the	book.	It's
only	natural	that	fans	would	want	this	eerie	story	turned	into	a	film.	The	trend	of	dystopian	settings	being	isolated	on	islands	means	Hollywood	could	reuse	a	set	from	a	previous	movie	in	the	same	genre	January	14,	2020A	strange	phenomenon	is	occurring	-	things	are	vanishing	one	by	one,	leaving	behind	no	memory	of	them	ever	existing.	Holding
onto	memories	is	akin	to	defying	The	Memory	Police.	Avoiding	their	attention	at	all	costs	is	crucial,	as	they	have	a	knack	for	tracking	down	those	who	remember	and	taking	them	away	without	any	hope	of	return.The	whole	experience	is	haunting	and	surreal.	Imagine	waking	up	to	find	the	songbirds	are	gone,	then	the	roses	disappear.	You're	right	to
fear	what	might	come	next.	If	books	vanish,	can	words	be	far	behind?	What	if	forgetting	isn't	just	a	start	of	decay	in	the	heart	but	a	sign	of	something	more?August	15,	2020This	book	was	shortlisted	for	the	International	Booker	Prize	2020!Every	page	felt	like	reliving	that	queasy	feeling	I	try	to	shake	off	when	I	wake	up.	I	despise	waking	up	and
piecing	together	my	thoughts	while	trying	to	grasp	onto	those	fleeting	dreams	from	my	subconscious	mind.	It's	as	if	I'm	leaving	behind	something	important,	some	divine	knowledge.	Those	wisps	of	dreams	vanish	in	an	instant,	leaving	only	a	faint	notion	of	a	world	that	feels	impenetrable.Assuming	there's	a	connection	between	our	sense	of	self	and	the
objects	around	us,	what	happens	when	those	objects	abruptly	disappear,	leaving	behind	just	a	faint	reflection	in	our	minds?	We	remember	nothing,	but	seeing	them	sparks	a	vague	recognition	only	to	be	swallowed	up	immediately,	replaced	by	an	immense	sense	of	loss	and	confusion.	But	in	a	world	turned	upside	down,	things	I	thought	were	mine	can
be	taken	away	much	more	easily	than	I	imagined.The	theme	of	non-existence	is	haunting	throughout	the	book.	On	an	island	where	objects	vanish	randomly	and	remembering	them	is	a	crime,	people	live	in	a	state	of	fear	and	scarcity.	Our	unnamed	protagonist	often	contemplates	the	disappearance	of	her	own	self,	body,	and	tries	to	make	sense	of	her
complicated	existence.	This	book	by	Yoko	Ogawa	delves	into	themes	of	loss,	acceptance,	and	survival	in	a	world	where	memories	and	identities	are	being	erased.	The	story	revolves	around	people	who	remember,	known	as	"rememberers",	as	they	try	to	conceal	their	recollections	from	the	oppressive	forces	known	as	the	"memory	police".	While
marketed	as	a	dystopian	novel,	it	explores	complex	ideas	like	identity	erasure,	oppression,	and	the	struggle	to	maintain	selfhood	in	a	crumbling	world.	A	subtle	yet	poignant	aspect	of	the	book	is	its	treatment	of	birthdays,	which	are	woven	into	the	narrative	alongside	anxiety-inducing	storylines.	The	author	crafts	a	beautifully	sad	tale	that	lingers	long
after	finishing,	leaving	readers	with	a	lingering	sense	of	unease	and	tension,	even	if	nothing	spectacular	happens	within	the	plot	itself.	This	quiet	yet	compelling	page-turner	leaves	an	indelible	mark,	much	like	how	certain	memories	refuse	to	fade	away,	making	it	a	standout	read	in	2020.	A	young	woman	grew	up	hearing	her	mother's	tales	of	a	past
where	many	things	once	existed	on	their	island	home.	Her	mother	would	reveal	the	stories	behind	vanished	items,	often	hiding	them	in	cabinets	for	her	daughter	to	discover	later.	The	mother	spoke	about	how	people	with	intact	memories	were	shunned	and	eventually	taken	away	by	the	Memory	Police,	never	to	be	seen	again.	Fifteen	years	prior,	the
mother	herself	had	been	called	in	for	an	interview,	only	to	have	her	body	returned	a	few	days	later,	with	a	fabricated	story	of	a	heart	attack.	The	woman's	father	also	met	a	similar	fate,	leaving	her	alone	except	for	an	elderly	family	friend,	known	as	'the	old	man.'	As	she	was	an	author,	the	narrative	interweaves	chapters	from	her	novel.	Her	book	tells
the	story	of	a	girl	who	lost	her	voice	and	communicates	with	her	boyfriend	through	typewriter	messages.	The	woman's	manuscript	is	being	scrutinized	by	her	editor,	R.,	who	possesses	memories	that	have	vanished.	Realizing	R's	precarious	situation,	she	enlists	'the	old	man'	to	help	create	a	secret	room	in	her	house.	This	hidden	space	features	a	bed,
desk,	chair,	shelves,	toilet,	ventilation	system,	and	even	a	makeshift	string	phone	using	funnels.	R	takes	refuge	within	this	safe	haven,	leaving	behind	his	pregnant	wife.	As	the	island's	disappearance	continues,	with	each	item	vanishing	one	by	one,	residents	obediently	destroy	their	possessions	to	match.	When	books	disappear,	literature	is	burned;
when	photographs	vanish,	citizens	burn	their	photos	too.	The	region	becomes	barren,	with	little	food	and	persistent	snowfall.	The	woman's	response	to	the	phrase	"of	your	memories	lost"	is	one	of	resignation,	as	she	believes	that	nothing	can	be	recaptured	once	it's	gone.	The	island	residents,	on	the	other	hand,	seem	unmoved	by	the	disappearances,
suggesting	a	lack	of	emotional	investment	in	their	own	lives.	As	the	situation	deteriorates,	the	mute	girl's	fate	remains	uncertain.	The	author's	portrayal	of	an	authoritarian	regime	is	perplexing,	as	its	goals	appear	counterproductive	to	its	own	survival.	This	mirrors	broader	societal	issues,	such	as	human	neglect	of	the	planet	and	the	devastating
consequences	of	global	warming.	The	novel's	unique	tone,	which	contrasts	with	more	typical	dystopian	narratives,	makes	it	a	compelling	read	for	those	seeking	something	different.	In	a	concrete,	rather	than	abstract,	sense,	memories	hold	immense	importance	to	us.	What	happens	when	all	our	recollections	and	concepts	vanish?	Would	we	cease	to
exist	as	well?	Can	an	object	imbued	with	meaning	lose	its	significance	if	no	one	remembers	it?	The	Memory	Police	raises	thought-provoking	questions	that	resonate	with	my	metaphysical	perspective.	I	found	the	novel's	focus	on	human	themes,	rather	than	political	undertones,	captivating.	Throughout	the	narrative,	I	felt	detached	from	the	events	and
characters,	as	if	observing	a	dream	unfold.	The	nameless	protagonists,	including	the	narrator,	and	"R"	and	the	old	man,	serve	merely	as	conduits	for	the	author's	exploration	of	disappearing	memories.	The	novel's	minimalist	approach	to	backstory	and	character	development	suits	its	theme,	where	names	lose	significance	as	memories	fade	away.	Even
the	island's	location	and	purpose	remain	shrouded	in	mystery.	Ogawa's	simple	prose	captivated	me	once	I	relinquished	my	rational	expectations	and	allowed	myself	to	immerse	in	the	dream-like	atmosphere.	The	dual	narrative	framework	–	both	within	the	novel	and	by	the	unnamed	narrator	–	masterfully	explores	the	theme	of	self-erasure	and
disappearance.	Conceptually,	the	novel	satisfied	me,	offering	a	unique	blend	of	strangeness	and	ambiguity	that	resonated	with	my	appreciation	for	Japanese	literature's	poignant	beauty.	However,	emotionally,	it	fell	short	of	my	expectations,	possibly	due	to	the	inevitability	of	disappointment	from	authors	like	Murakami.	Japanese	author	Yōko	Ogawa's
works	are	worth	checking	out	this	August,	which	marks	Women	in	Translation	Month	(#WITmonth),	a	celebration	of	global	literary	diversity.


