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            DESCRIPTION

          

        

      

    

    
      Are you drowning in clutter and treasured keepsakes but can’t bear to part with any of it?

      Then enlist Maisie Messington—a creative clutterbug—to lead your decluttering crusade.

      Join Maisie and her sidekick, Dusty Hoover, a vintage vacuum who fancies himself a sports announcer, as they navigate the labyrinth of hoard. From crafting your unique “clutter identity” to curating collections that scream “artfully organized chaos,” you’ll learn to laugh at life’s little mess-ups while embracing your inner pack rat.

      It’s not just about the mess; Maisie’s journey is packed with peculiar predicaments, questionable advice, and an unexpected reunion of two lovers in a whole new way. You’ll also get questionable yet hilarious advice from Dusty, who uses his vacuum abilities to scarf up lost trinkets, hide bric-a-brac, and tidy up by magical expansion.

      So, let Maisie and Dusty be your guides through the gloriously grimy world of clutter conquest. Get ready to see the beauty in the bedlam.

      Trust us, it’s way more fun than tidying up.
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        * * *

      

      Disclaimer:

      WARNING: This book is a safety hazard.

      The contents of this misguided guide should only be consumed in small doses by the properly inoculated. Side effects may include:

      • Sudden powerful cravings for abandoned hubcaps and antique shoe buckles

      • Development of a hoarding “clutter identity” involving ill-advised costume changes

      • Talking back sassily to household appliances (especially vintage vacuum cleaners)

      • Inability to discard old tax documents, dried-up pen caps, and singlets from your ska band days

      • Repurposing once serviceable dishware into whimsical yet unsanitary bird feeders

      • Crafting ill-advised shelving units from precariously stacked Storm of the Century memorabilia

      • Romantic entanglements with furniture and the odd haunted cuckoo clock

      • An urge to hotbox your closet with burning inherited needlepoint

      • Aggressive nesting within Goodwill donation pile habitats

      • The tendency to start spoken word poetry slams in response to decluttering suggestions

      Please consult your local hoarding intervention specialist if any of these symptoms persist for longer than a fortnight. This book should not be operated by anyone without at least a Class 3 Sentimental Pack Rat License. Proceed at your own risk—and be excellent to each other!
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        Insanely Helpful Tip #1: Embrace your inner hoarder! Clutter is just a masterpiece waiting to happen.

      

      

      “Welcome, fellow clutterbugs and treasure hunters. Maisie Messington here, coming to you live from my grandmother’s house of wonders. Grab your flashlights and magnifying glasses, because today we’re diving headfirst into the magical, mystical world of creative clutter.”

      I sweep my arm, gesturing to the teetering piles of boxes and vintage furniture crowding the living room. My livestream audience can’t see it, but I’m perched precariously atop a stack of trunks, my wild red curls barely visible above a leaning tower of hat boxes.

      “As you can see, we’ve got a real situation here. This isn’t just a living room—it’s an antique emporium. And I’m not just an artist—I’m a curator of collections, a creative visionary, a … hoarder of the highest order.”

      I pause for effect as Dusty Hoover, my vintage vacuum cleaner, pipes up from his spot near the velvet fainting couch.

      “Hoarder is indeed the term, ladies and gentlemen,” he proclaims in his iconic, nasally voice. “We’re looking at more clutter here than a pack rat’s nest. Maisie isn’t exaggerating—this is an authentic tinder box of trash.”

      I shoot Dusty a withering look. He thinks he’s so clever with his little sports commentator quips. Ah well, he means well.

      “What Dusty means,” I continue, “is that to the untrained eye, this may seem like, shall we say, a disorganized mess. But in the hands of an artistic visionary like myself, this is a trove of treasures just waiting to inspire greatness.”

      Dusty makes a sound like a snort. Or maybe that’s just him sucking up a hairball.

      “Take this box, for example.” I pull out a weathered cardboard box from the stack beneath me. “Some might see a few broken crayons, a pile of bottle caps, some pebbles and shells. But me? I see the makings of masterpieces.”

      I hold up my finds one by one. “Scrap art. Found object sculptures. Beachscape collages.”

      A broken blue crayon tumbles from my hand and disappears into the mess below me. No matter, there’s plenty more where that came from. This box is a time capsule of my childhood, a reminder of my early days as a budding collector and curator of odds and ends. Even at five years old, I knew a priceless artifact when I saw one. Broken crayons weren’t garbage—they were artistic potential. Bottle caps weren’t litter—they were medals of honor from epic soda battles. And pebbles … okay, I just thought they were pretty.

      I glance down fondly at a faded drawing of a cat, my unskilled 5-year-old hand evident in the crooked whiskers and lumpy shape. But hey, Picasso had to start somewhere too, right? This wasn’t just stuff—it was my story, my memories, my …

      “Treasures!” Dusty bellows. “We’ve got treasures over here, folks. Maisie’s uncovered a real doozy this time.”

      In the corner, Dusty has extended his snakelike hose into a small box, sucking up what looks like a cloud of dust and debris. He makes a loud gulping noise.

      “What do you have there?” I ask eagerly. Leave it to my trusty vacuum to scout out the real valuables.

      “Oh, just a priceless artifact if I do say so myself,” Dusty responds, his hose whirring as he deposits a mysterious object into the receptacle on his side.

      He’s a real character, my Dusty. As a vacuum cleaner, he’s always got a nose for finding hidden gems buried amongst the dust bunnies. Though sometimes his idea of treasure is more … questionable.

      “Voila!” Dusty announces proudly, his crevice tool angling down to display his latest discovery—a slightly rusted thumbtack. “A rare 19th-century fastening implement. What a find. This is sure to be the crown jewel of your collection, Maisie.”

      I stifle a laugh. Dear Dusty tries his best to match my enthusiasm for oddities. I’ll never forget the time he presented me with a chewed-up dog toy like it was a priceless relic. Still, I can’t deny his knack for finding little lost trinkets amidst the debris. Just last week, he uncovered my grandmother’s long-lost earring in a pile of scrap bread wrappers. Of course, it ended up being plastic, not the diamond we had hoped, but still—his vacuum nose doesn’t disappoint.

      “A true marvel,” I say, giving his main canister body an indulgent pat. “Who knows what potential this thumbtack holds? Why, with a little paint and imagination it could become anything. A charming bumblebee, perhaps.”

      Dusty makes a little whirring noise of satisfaction, the upholstery brush attachment vibrating happily. With a quiet grace, he retracts his hose and attachments, humble as always, despite his flair for the dramatic.

      He may jest and pretend to be above my creative ways, but I know that metal and motors run deep. Rumor has it he was once part of a traveling sideshow, amazed crowds by sucking up coins and producing them from his dusty bag of tricks. I like to think I brought out his inner showman. Or maybe it’s just the musty air here—enough to make anyone a bit kooky.

      Speaking of kooky … I can see the livestream chat popping up with questions on my tablet. My followers are clearly just as delighted by Dusty’s performance as I am. Let’s see here …

      “Dusty is a real character,” I read aloud. “Yes, he certainly keeps things interesting around here. You never know what that rascal will get up to next.”

      I scroll down to another comment.

      “Love the crayon story, Maisie. I still have notebooks full of my childhood doodles. Could never bear to throw them out.”

      “I knew I wasn’t alone,” I cry triumphantly. “You all understand the true potential hiding in our childhood keepsakes. One person’s scribbles are another’s Picasso, am I right?”

      The chat fills up with more confessions from my dear viewers. Boxes of love letters, collections of quirky souvenirs, even an “inspiration mountain” of vintage magazines. Ah, kindred spirits!

      For some, the word clutter may evoke mess, disorder, junk. But we enlightened few know the truth—that our possessions hold meaning far beyond their face value. We see the stories, the memories, the …

      “Potential,” Dusty booms, right on cue. “Maisie is assessing the potential in this box of, er … well, it appears to be bottle caps glued to popsicle sticks.”

      I look down at the item in my hand. “Why Dusty, your eye for art is improving. This is the start of a found object sculpture. I’m thinking … robotic seahorse?”

      Dusty makes a little huffing sound, but I spy his tubes twitching in an amused smile.

      “Well folks, you heard it here first,” he continues in his broadcaster voice. “Maisie Messington, champion of clutter and queen of collections, is hot on the trail of her next masterpiece.”

      “You know it. Now, before we dive back into the jumble, let’s take a quick clutter break. When you’re knee-deep in keepsakes and curios, remember to come up for air every now and then.”

      I pause to take a long, deep breath, glancing around at the towers of stuff surrounding me. Usually, being among my treasures fills me with a sense of comfort, even giddy inspiration. But today, the sheer volume of objects feels heavier—suffocating.

      Maybe it’s the notification letter from the bank sitting ominously on the end table, reminding me that I’m on the brink of foreclosure. Turns out, my home decor approach of “more is more” doesn’t fly with the mortgage company. Who knew?

      When I inherited this sprawling, creaky mansion from my late grandmother, it was a perfect blank canvas for my artistic visions. I saw past the cobwebs and dust to the potential within these walls. My grandmother had filled the house with antiques and curios over her long, storied life. I simply … built upon her collection. An antique doll here, a stack of vintage magazines there. A few dozen unopened craft kits, bolts of fabric, and half-finished paintings propped against every surface. Just friendly clutter, I’d reassure the wary repairmen and housekeepers my sister Nina sent over now and then.

      But then the letter came, informing me that my delightfully full abode was now considered “uninhabitable” and “a safety hazard.” Rude! Just because you trip over the occasional box doesn’t mean the place is unlivable.

      Still, the message was clear—reduce the clutter or lose the house. Why did it have to be so extreme? This was my home. Crowded with items far more valuable than their price tags suggested. Memories of my childhood, my eccentric grandmother. Tokens from adventures near and far. My surroundings were an extension of my identity—colorful, creative, filled with stories waiting to be told.

      Was I really expected to part
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