
Yeah, ok. We’re not sure 
who lived in here. Crazy 
little ADD boy, or 
someone on permanent 
safari? The coolest thing 
is that they found plaid 
wallpaper (under the 
window) to MATCH the 
colors of the animals.

Sadly, these are the 
coolest curtains in the 
house. 

Ripping them out 
immediately.



Now this 
wallpaper is 
reminiscent of 
1980s wedding 
reception 
places. My 
favorite is the 
rug, which 
looks like 
somebody just 
puked up a 
head of lettuce. 
Hardwood 
floors 
underneath 
folks – out with 
the lettuce!



More fun with wallpaper 
upstairs. What’s with the 
orange flowers? The 
funny thing is, this 
seems to have been a 
guy’s room – there are 
height marks on the door 
frame, and it wasn’t a 
young guy either. They 
were taller than me.

OK, so note that they 
have a hanger in the 
closet that is the face of 
a girl – luckily a cartoon, 
but still creepy.

Also note the creative 
use of pegboard as a 
radiator cover – they 
have this crap 
everywhere in the house.

Gone!



Moving downstairs, in the dining room, there’s this lovely (filthy) chandelier, 
unfortunately the photo doesn’t do it justice because above all those plastic 
hangy ‘crystals’ the fixture appears to be made of tin foil or some other very 
thin metal.

And on to the living room – the piece de resistance – those fab mustard yellow 
curtains on big wooden hangers. I almost can’t wait two days to rip them down. 
I want to see who buys them at the yard sale though.. Any bets?



What house would be complete without a kitchen? This one features a 
mustard-yellow fridge, and metal cabinets painted brown to look like wood, 
with wood doors screwed on. Yes, that’s what I said. 

Oh, and paneling too. That’s always a bonus. 

Plus the standard pegboard radiator cover. Somebody was pretty handy with 
the power tools!

Note the light fixture circa 1962 that goes up & down if you pull on the cord. As 
Ken remarked, “My dad taught me that it was bad to pull on electric devices by 
the cord”. Yup, and out it comes.



This is my favorite. The bathroom 
fixtures are – PINK!

They are the original, vintage, 
period bungalow fixtures, and 
we’re keeping them. 

However, the 1975 Las Vegas 
style marbled-gray & burgundy 
faux ‘tile’ has to go immediately. It 
so screams ‘people have OD-ed 
and died on their own vomit in this 
room’. Elvis may have been here, 
in a white jumpsuit. 

Long live the King!

Pink stays, tile goes.

Oh, and the shower curtain –
yeah, that’s gone too.


