Memory 5147
I had a party and I didn’t invite my friend Anna because I didn’t think that she would mix well with the other guests.  The other guests were all new friends and she was an old friend. It did make me feel guilty, because I didn’t want her to know she wasn’t invited, but I also didn’t like the fact that I had to keep secrets.  I don’t like not being able to have my life be an open book.  I don’t want to have to worry about people finding to about something.  I don’t like to worry about slipping and saying something.  I knew that socially it wouldn’t have been a good mix – she was too much of a prude to enjoy these people or allow me to let my hair down in my own house.  But I still feel a little guilty. I asked one of the attendees not to mention it to her as he is a mutual acquaintance. I made me feel a little guilty, a little awkward.

