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FACING UP TO IT, I’M A LOUSY HISTORIAN

I am not all that good...in fact I am not any good at all in writing history because I keep making factual errors..copying things down wrong. If you go ahead and admit this right now, Elizabeth, you will be better off and can get on with your life. You  nave too many errors in what you have written for just 16 pages....face it. 

FACE IT, FACE IT, FACE IT...after 28 years...about half of your life....give it up and move on. Just get this publication done, and get out of the history business altogether or only do it as your own private hobby

Does that make you feel better ?

You are in a good position right now. You have a salary and fringe benefits for one more year, modest expectations, the chance still of promotion, and an option for the future...the Peace Corps. Can this moment be a wakeup call for you, Elizabeth ? Can you finally change your life ? Can you finally change your plans ? Is there a chance that you could take it one step further and be able to also get out of this personal library and doll thing too ?Ah, how the job is really unloading stuff...maybe that is what being almost 70 years old means.

LETTING GO OF THE LIBRARY TOO
Another thing....stop thinking about the Swilley Library. It is no longer a part of your life. You are of course concerned about Lynette, and get quite a bit of unhealthy satisfaction in gripe session about Judith, but thie is counterproductive to everyone involved Maybe you should not spend much time with Lynette, though you do need to be available to her when she needs you.

