George’s Room

The room was large, with a dining table in one end and a three-
piece suite in the other. It reminds me of the Leadbetter’s sitting
room in The Good Life, but it was much more cluttered — much
more.

There were books piled up by one of the armchairs, mainly to do
with architecture and buildings. There was a small pile all about
the Napoleonic wars.

It was untidy rather than dirty. There were a plate and a mug on
the floor to the side of the armchair, but they had been left from
earlier that day, or perhaps from the night before.

The room had been dusted and hoovered, but it was a little
overdue that day.



