
December 26, 2017
Dear Lauren,

This is a tough time of year for me.
For one, I am moderately agoraphobic, meaning I sometimes find it difficult to leave my house. 
Everyone is always saying, “Come out, Carol Ling. Lets go, Carol Ling.”
Why are they always in a rush? 
Sometimes they just chant my name, over and over again.
CAROL LING! CAROL LING! CAROL LING!
WHAT do they want? And why can’t I just be Carol? Carol is what my parents named me. Carol 
is what my friends call me.
My last name is not special, it is not unique. “Carol” becomes only marginally more descriptive 
with the addition of a “Ling”.
But -
Despite all of these things -
Sometimes I give in. Sometimes I come out. I think, okay, everyone wants me to come out. They 
want me to go. I don’t know where, but maybe today’s the day I find out. So I drag my heavy 
legs to that door, and I cross that threshold, and I throw my arms into the cold wind but then -
And this is the weird part -
I never get very far.
Because the second I leave my house - and this happens each time without fail -
I am met with a wall of humans,
All of them singing.
It is an odd phenomenon, and I grow more and more frustrated each year.
Please help me?

-Carol Ling

____________________________________
December 27, 2017
Hi Carol,

First of all, Happy Holidays to you. And what incredible writing style you have. I feel as though I 
am reading a poets work! I am so sorry to hear of this odd recurring event. How confusing it 
must be for you! Alas, I think I can offer you some solace. 
It appears to me that your name has a bit of confusion associated with it. Most people are aware 
of this, because it is a pop culture reference, but perhaps you do not know - understandably so, 
since you spend much of your time in your home.
These words you hear - it is not actually your name. No! What these people are really saying - 
and this I can confidently surmise from my psychology degree and years of practice in the field - 
is Carol King. Carol King is a famous singer/songwriter, which is why you always hear singers at 
your door after they chant her name. Everyone loves Carol King!
I am glad we figured this mystery out.

Thanks for writing,
Lauren


