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Essay #1, Descriptive Essay

The Room

     I walked towards the back corner of my best friend’s elegant, Victorian style home; I expected her room to be equally beautiful. Slowly I pushed open her door, but about halfway I felt pressure against it. Finally, after putting all of my weight into it the door popped open. The room was definitely not what I expected.

     The first thing that caught my eye was the seemingly endless supply of clothes lying limply on the floor. I could tell that some of them were dirty and others were rejected in the past mornings. The dresser against one of her walls had drawers falling open and with even more clothes sliding out. Although I didn’t want to enter this dump, I knew I had to eventually.

     Slowly I tripped across the pigsty she called a room; I decided to sit on her bed and watch TV until she got home. Soon I realized that this was not going to happen. Her bed, if one could call it that, had last week’s homework randomly spread across the tangle of comforter, sheet, and pillow. I looked at the floor next to her bed and decided that since the rest of the overdue bookwork was tossed carelessly down, a little more wouldn’t hurt.

     Sitting down on the now semi-clean bed I was ready to turn on the TV. I reached over to the nightstand ready to grab the remote; it wasn’t there. Looking around I realized it was on top of the TV. Once again I got up and prepared myself to trek across her “room.” While walking, I noticed my reflection in the mirror, which honestly surprised me because of all the dust that covered it. My hair was horrible looking, so I decided to go on a detour and search for her brush. Her vanity, unsurprisingly, had makeup carelessly dropped onto the glassy table top.
     While digging through the mess I finally gave up. Grabbing the remote off of her TV set, finally, I could sit down and hopefully take my mind off of this stressful place. On my way back to the bed my friend finally came in. We talked for a minute, then she said, “So, are you ready to see my brother’s room?”
