At the library

The Calhoun Memorial Library’s installation of new carpeting began this past Monday, and like any remodeling project, things have been a bit chaotic. 
Work is being done section by section, having started the nonfiction and young adult areas. Not knowing how the renovation was going to go, the library, in terms of being open to patrons, has been playing it by ear. All of us here at the Calhoun Memorial Library beg pardon for any inconvenience caused and invite our patrons to stop in to admire the new carpeting once completed. 
It has been more than 15 years since the last carpet installation and years of high traffic, rock salt, dirt, snow and liquid spills have taken its toll. 
“We want to enhance library surroundings with the new carpeting and make it a cozy and welcoming place for all who visit,” said Emily Resendiz, Calhoun Memorial Library director. 
Just a reminder to those who are taking part of the Calhoun Memorial Library’s Blind Date with a Book, your rating slips are due March 3. Slips returned by then will be put in a drawing for a prize. 
The Beneficial Bites program is set for Wednesday, Feb. 25 at 1 p.m. at the library. Beets and their health benefits is the topic of discussion. This is a free event and includes food samples.
For more information about the library or its programs, visit calhounmemoriallibrary.org or our Facebook page.
New fiction
“Dear Debbie,” by Frieda McFadden. Debbie Mullen is a woman on the edge, and her hold on her temper is rapidly fraying. Her career has been spent as an advice columnist doling sympathy and guidance to women for years. She has read an assortment of letters, each one more depressing than the last. Letters of women who are being abused, overlooked and belittled. Debbie has done her best to help the women, but years of reading the same sad stories has taken its toll on her mental health and now her life is on a downward spiral. She has lost her job; she thinks her husband is cheating on her, her daughter, Lexi, is dating a jerk and her other daughter, Izzy just quit soccer because the coach is a jerk of the creepy kind. It’s enough to drive a woman mad. So now, Debbie is done being the better person, of never speaking her mind. Debbie is on the warpath and is looking for payback. And she is hellbent on handing it out.
