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As I sit typing on my laptop looking around my basement realizing that the only good thing in my basement is my home entertainment system. Oh yeah my basement holds some other important stuff like the tool bench, the washer, the dryer, and the heater. But really it is really just a dark, dank , dungeon. Of course whenever I need to watch TV i need to go to the basement because my only other TV is upstairs. Back to the description. My TV is from the 80s and has a screen that is about as curved as soup bowl. 2 stacks of 2 pooh brown encyclopedias support the receiver so it does not over heat.. The receiver the DVD player, the VCR, and the central speaker form a pyramid of black electronics . The front L and R speakers are 2 monoliths tilted towards  me sitting on the middle of our decrepit blue couch with a discreet pattern of white flowers. My feet rest on a maroon leather foot rest covered with the McLean blanket that is always sold at football games. A green carpet covers the hard smooth cement ground and tries to make my home entertainment region more homely. Perpendicular to the carpet is a wall of blue cement blocks and red bricks. To the right  a white screen held up by 2 S hooks. It was used for only for 2 hours during my entire life. When the carpet end my families' bicycles lay dormant, unused since I got my car and my parents became to lazy to ride them. A green ping pong table that came with the house sits over boxes and boxes of crap that has been sitting there for ages. On the wall adjacent to the ping pong table the tool bench stands clustered with virtually every tool ever invented. My washer and dryer are perpendicular to the tool bench, with 2 huge cement sinks nestled between them. And aside from a bookshelf and more stored crap that's basically my whole basement.

