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Dedication

To my dad, who taught me the

bones of a house. To my mom, who

taught me the beauty of a house.

And to Ross, who taught me home.
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Introduction

Ah! There is nothing like staying at home for real comfort.

—Jane Austen, Emma

I’m known both as the Laundry Evangelist and the Laundry Guy, but my love of home reaches far beyond the laundry room. I’ve been enthralled by homes since childhood—and especially since my parents allowed the teenage me to choose my bedroom décor—toasty brown painted walls, a mallard duck wallpaper border (it was the ’80s, after all), and hunter-green carpet.

Having been empowered to make those decisions, I’d go on to personalize every home I’d live in, including my first cozy (read: tiny) apartment in a former 1920s mansion in Lexington, Kentucky, and my current historic brownstone in St. Paul, Minnesota. Each presented new opportunities to create home.

Especially fun in my twenties and thirties—even today, honestly—was rising above any budget challenges by breaking rules: Using coat hooks as a tie rack, a lion door knocker as a towel ring, and a kitchen table as a nightstand. Making curtains out of a remnant of twill from a discount store. Screwing stylish gold finials into a cheap metal pipe spray-painted black. Keeping my kitchen utensils in a flowerpot. I swear: Armed with a curtain rod, brown kraft paper, and grosgrain ribbon, I could conquer the world.

Plus, I love—truly love!—cleaning my home. My cleaning credo is similar to the gospel I share regarding laundry: Doing laundry is a privilege and a task you do for those you love, including yourself. Similarly, I aim to always be grateful for a place to lay my head. Not everyone is so lucky. And so it’s a blessing and a privilege to be able to have a home to clean and to keep in good repair. Plus, I’m physically able to clean my home. That’s also not true for everyone.

For many years now, I’ve stocked Mona Williams, my store at Mall of America, with vintage fashion and all the laundry items needed to take good care of textiles, but also with home décor, holiday ornaments, and much more, including all-purpose natural cleaners, handcrafted brooms and brushes, and other traditional and modern home-cleaning tools.

When Laundry Campers attend my popular two-hour classes—complete with domestic science, demos, know-how, philosophy, and a humorous story or three—they often spot these items and ask for more information. Many attendees are surprised to head home with not only laundry advice and gear but also great products and ideas for renewing their homes quickly and easily in a morning or an afternoon. And their interest in these items has grown recently.

These days we’re spending more time than ever in our homes—for many of us, our personal lives and our work lives now overlap. It’s like a throwback to medieval times when serfs lived and worked in their thatched-roof homes—their rooms serving myriad functions. A bedroom, for example, was for sleeping, working, reading, socializing, and more. These days, the same can be said of nearly any space in our homes. The kitchen becomes homework central. The den morphs into the laundry room as you fold clothes while watching The Golden Girls. (Did you know the average sofa can hold the clothes from nine laundry baskets?) And the laundry room does double duty as a yoga studio. We’re looking at our homes with fresh eyes and seeking new ways to revamp our spaces.

In the pages that follow, we’ll delve into every space in your house as I offer novel hacks to clean your home, save money, and be good to the environment; countless ways to freshen up your spaces and elevate your everyday living; and stories to inspire you and perhaps make you laugh.

Each chapter begins with a story or two to inspire your own home design, followed by lots of ideas to refresh your living spaces, and then easy, inexpensive, and often fun how-to instructions for deep cleaning. I conclude each chapter with a get-the-job-done ten-minute clean—complete with a music playlist to clean by.

Throughout the book, you’ll find lots of how-to sidebars (like a dozen ways to refresh your living room and three tools to splurge on to make cleaning more effective) plus practical and sometimes surprising tips to make your life easier. And couldn’t we all use that?!

As a kid, I was introduced to home-keeping and home décor. As an adult, I’m thankful for




My Cast of Characters

Complicated novels often employ a cheat sheet of characters, reminding you who everyone is, particularly those secondary folks who only pop up once every fifty pages or so. I took the same approach with my first book, Laundry Love: Finding Joy in a Common Chore, and I’m offering up bios here as well. (“Who’s Louise again?”) So, taking my cue from Tolstoy, my list includes personal descriptions, each one’s relationship to myself, and the celebrity or character who comes to mind when I think of each. After all, if my life were a house, I’d fill it with all the people I love. Feel free to refer back to the list whenever needed.

Mom: Her friends know her as Wilma, but she’s always Mom to me. She and my dad gave me an incredible childhood and influenced me in many ways, perhaps most especially with their desire to make everyone feel welcome in our home. Mom is the ultimate hostess and the queen of graciousness, putting everyone at ease when they visit. Not long ago, we went on vacation together and, sure enough, she played hostess when I visited her hotel room, offering me a slice of pound cake that she’d baked and brought along. As I’ve said before, she’s like Jackie Kennedy—in leopard print and with a Southern drawl. And like Jackie, she would’ve whipped that White House into shape in no time. Her philosophy: A neat, clean, well-appointed home is a happy one.

Dad: I owe my understanding of how houses work to Dad, aka Ron. He was working as a boilermaker when he decided on a new career: building houses. The first home he ever built was my childhood house, and he was off to the races—an apt metaphor, considering we lived in Kentucky, home of the Derby. As a kid, I loved looking at his blueprints and visiting his construction sites. He was forward thinking too, introducing new approaches to his houses long before they were regular practices—tasks like placing phone jacks, and later cable jacks, in every room; adding utility sinks in mudrooms and garages; and creating multiple heat zones by using more than one heat pump. I also learned from Dad to pay a little more up front for good-quality home items. He’d say, “You’ll forget what you paid, but you’ll enjoy it forever.” (Plus, you’ll rarely have to replace those items, so you’ll actually save money in the long run.) For example, my first “big boy” bed is now in my mom’s guest room. Dad’s philosophy: Set up your house to live in it. Really live in it. As for the characters who remind me of my dad, I’d say Jonathan Hart from Hart to Hart or a really nice J. R. Ewing from Dallas, both popular 1980s TV shows.

Jarrod: My little brother started working for my dad as a kid, soaking up his knowledge like a sponge. And while Jarrod’s a social worker, in his personal life he’s the go-to guy if you’re building anything. He’s built more decks, additions, and garages for his friends than I can count. And like our granddad, he’s a tinkerer. He’s the first person I call when I need to fix something and don’t know how. Jarrod either knows how to do that something or knows someone who knows how to do that something. He’s Mr. Fix-It to a T. And like our parents, Jarrod is kind and giving, always jumping in to help others.

Granny Dude: While her given name was Irene, I always called my mom’s mom Granny Dude. When I was four, my family moved in with her while we were building our house next door. And I quickly saw that everyone loved to stop by to visit her—she considered everyone family. I completely adored her, and I know she felt the same about me. Throughout my school years, I’d stop by her house to see her on my way home every day. As an adult, I moved home for a year when my mom and Granny Dude were living together—I’m so lucky to have had that time with her. If she were still with us, I know she would’ve loved the ten-minute clean options in the pages ahead! And once again, I look to Dallas for a character—Granny Dude was like Miss Ellie.

Granny Martha: Old-fashioned and Appalachian, Granny Martha and Grandpa, my dad’s parents, lived about a half hour from our house, and I used to stay with them many weekends. Their house was midcentury modern with an open concept and no formal parlor. There was no pretense in that house—comfort was key. In my mind’s eye, I always think of her in a day dress and an apron, cooking down-home, delicious meals for my grandpa’s workers and keeping the coffee percolating all day. She’d have fit in perfectly as Grandma Walton on The Waltons. Oh, and she made the fluffiest, most amazing corn bread stuffing ever—no one can replicate her recipe, try as we have.

Nancy: Nancy is married to my dad, but calling her a stepmother sounds cold and impersonal. From the time I met her when I was twelve, she has been warm and loving. While she worked as a banker, she’s a true homemaker—her home is always neat, her food is always amazing, and she loves to make everyone around her happy, starting with my dad. (We’re all lucky he met her.) If you visit, she’ll have your favorite food waiting. Mine is her Chex mix. Her grandkids love Ale-8, a Kentucky ginger-citrus soft drink. While they live out of state, she always has cases on hand for whenever they visit. Think of her as Mrs. Brady, aka Florence Henderson on The Brady Bunch.

Ruby: Ruby lived on the hill where I grew up. I always loved her travel stories and big-city ways. She taught me many lessons about style and polish that I still use today. What she understood so well was the importance of creating spaces you can enjoy, personalizing your décor, and making cleaning easy. For example, she purchased three vacuums, one for each level of her house. That sounds like an indulgent choice, but she knew she was much more likely to sweep if the vacuum cleaners were easily accessible. She displayed her knickknacks in a glass-fronted case, so she rarely had to dust them. And she kept a basket of towels on her patio, so she could wipe down her outdoor furniture right after a rain. I learned so much from her about making daily life great, and every time I watch the film Mame, I think of her.

Louise: My mom’s middle name is Louise because of Louise—a friend of Granny Dude and Granddad’s. Always single, Louise treated my mother like a really lucky niece, and I grew up thinking of her as a bonus grandmother. She lived in the same house nearly her entire life, updating it to suit her needs as she grew older; she lived on her own until she passed at ninety-three. Louise could also do anything with fabric, yarn, and thread: She made clothes, knitted, crocheted, embroidered, did needlepoint, and more. One reason I love doing needlepoint today is because of her. Think of her as that older, fun, and wise neighbor in every Hallmark movie you’ve ever seen.

Ross: My love is the funny one, the one who allows me to follow my passions, the one who makes me want to clean, do laundry, and breathe. Ross is the reason I want to make my house a home. And despite the chaos of home projects, he always appreciates the results. When I met Ross in 2005, he told me that I should write a book. Now I’ve got two. These books, like my story, aren’t complete without Ross in them. In fact, for this book, Ross, a longtime pop music critic, was an integral creator of the song lists you’ll find throughout the book. I couldn’t have made them without his musical insights and creativity. Think of, well, I think of perfection when I think of him, so think of whomever that is to you.




Tool Up

Novelist’s Wife: Why does your heroine “enter and sweep the room with a glance”?

Novelist (scornfully): Because she has no vacuum cleaner.

—Town Topics, Daily Times, Barre, Vermont, December 26, 1907

Having the right tools and knowing how to use them makes home cleaning easier, faster, and, most important, fun. It also helps if your tools are attractive and of high quality—in fact, I’ve found that good-looking, well-made tools often inspire more frequent cleaning sessions (more on that later). In the meantime, let’s detail all the supplies I use daily, plus the household appliances I’ve splurged on to make my life easier. I also list nice-to-have cleaning tools that can make any chore a snap.

Start by gathering “The Essentials” listed next—you probably own most, if not all, of them already. By having these on hand, you won’t have to buy and use a bunch of (potentially harmful) chemicals, and your cleaning will be just as thorough. As for the items on the other two lists, I don’t recommend going out and buying everything. Rather, just get the items you’ll use regularly. Most of the time, you can make do with what you’ve got. And honestly, you can clean any home top to bottom with “The Essentials”—you might have to use a bit more sweat equity, but you can get the job done.

The Essentials


	50/50 distilled white vinegar–water solution in a spray bottle

	Baking soda

	Dish soap

	Vodka (the cheap stuff)

	Old kitchen towels or a bag of rags from a hardware store

	Broom and dustpan

	Treat to eat while you’re cleaning (I prefer MoonPies)









VINEGAR 101

Just like Granny Dude and Granny Martha, and likely your grandmas too, I clean practically everything with a powerful solution of 50 percent vinegar and 50 percent water. In fact, all those grandmothers wielding vin aigre (that’s French for sour wine) stretch back two hundred generations. It’s true: People have been tapping vinegar for cleaning, cooking, preserving, and much more for five thousand years.

So what’s this miracle concoction? Vinegar is roughly 90 percent water and 10 percent acetic acid, the latter of which is created through fermentation, thanks to tiny microorganisms processing naturally occurring ethanol. You can think of this simple solution as a superhero, swooping in with a spray bottle and a cape (or a rag) to eliminate dirt, fingerprints, grease, mineral deposits, and much more. Its acidic oomph even kills bacteria.

What does the 50/50 white vinegar–water solution lack? The high price tags of commercial cleaners and their nearly unpronounceable chemical ingredients—chemicals that are often harmful to you, your loved ones, your home, and the environment. Plus, when you buy one giant jug of vinegar, which lasts for months, and a few spray bottles that last for years, you avoid consuming those numerous plastic containers that commercial cleaners are packaged in.

You can also make your own scented vinegar: Add orange, lemon, or grapefruit peels to a glass quart jar. Pour in the vinegar, replace the lid, and shake the jar for thirty seconds or so. Now let that jar sit in a warm or room-temperature space (not in an unheated garage, for example) for three weeks. Then strain out the peels, and you’ve got citrus-scented vinegar—at a fraction of the price of store-bought scented vinegar! Bonus: It now includes citric acid, which makes it an even stronger cleaner. Or you can add thyme to vinegar, which delivers thymol and antibacterial properties. Other organic add-ins include cinnamon sticks, peppermint leaves, pine needles, sprigs of rosemary, and vanilla beans. Also, if you like a stronger scent, you can always add a few drops of your favorite essential oil to scented or plain old vinegar.

P.S.: What shouldn’t you clean with vinegar? Granite and stone.








Three Splurges

Cordless tool system: Not long ago, my tools—orbital buffer, drill, shop vacuum, Weedwacker, and more—were made by a bunch of manufacturers. Buying all the different batteries wasted time and effort. So I converted to one brand. Now, whenever I buy a new tool, I stick to that brand. That means my batteries are interchangeable, and I’ve always got a couple charged and ready to go.

To choose your tool brand, compare the tools you need with those offered by various manufacturers. I don’t necessarily recommend buying a tool kit, as it’s likely to include items you’ll never use. Just buy the tools you need.

Steam cleaner: If you’ve never used a steamer—prepare yourself: Steamers are miracle workers and addictive in the best way. In your kitchen, for example, drips of jam are gone in a jiffy, Diet Coke spills disappear, and grout simply glows. How does it work? Steam disinfects, sanitizes, degreases, deodorizes, and, best of all, cleans with heat instead of chemicals.

You can either buy a $50 budget steamer that’ll get the job done, or spring for a $150 canister steamer that holds more water for cleaning sessions that can last up to an hour. If you do decide to invest in a tool that you think you’ll use, I recommend spending a little more to get a tool that makes cleaning extra easy. Over time, you’ll forget how much you paid, but your cleaning routine will continue to be all the easier.

Regardless of which model you buy, your steamer attachments will beg the question: What will you clean first? Will you squeegee your mirrors, shower walls, and windows? (I even clean the exterior windows that I can reach.) Will you mop your floors—tile, vinyl, even sealed hardwood? Perhaps you’ll grab the small pads to clean your grout or the bigger pads to bring your upholstered furniture back to life. Maybe you’ll fasten on the triangle pads to get into corners that haven’t been cleaned in forever, or spray clean your tub and toilets? (You can even steam your car seats.) Then, when your rooms are gleaming, just throw the mop and any pads—zipped up in mesh bags, of course—right into the washing machine and allow them to air-dry so they’re ready for the next time.

Stick vacuum—cordless and rechargeable: Hardly a day goes by that I don’t reach for this genius tool. I’d wanted one forever, and when it fell to half price on a Black Friday, I raced to the store. Worlds easier to use than a corded vacuum, it’s lightweight and requires no bags, which saves money. Best of all, vacuuming steps isn’t a sweaty workout—or a life-and-death situation, since you don’t drag that tripping hazard of a cord behind you. Cordless vacuums feature just as many attachments as corded vacuums. Plus, you can tuck it away in a closet within reach of the spaces that need regular vacuuming. And with all these great attributes, you’re apt to use it often. Vroom, vroom!





HL Tip: Even in a small home or an apartment, you need hand tools. If you’re just getting started, consider this quartet: a hammer, a flathead screwdriver, a Phillips screwdriver, and a pair of pliers. for a deep discount, snap up these tools at estate sales. (Who said thrifting is only for clothes and Christmas ornaments? At least that’s what I buy.) One other tool that I recommend and often give as a graduation present is a multi-tool. This compact device, similar to a Swiss Army knife, features cutters, knives, openers, pliers, saws, and screwdrivers, all of which fold into the handle.





The Nice-to-Haves

Brooms, specialty: Did you know that different types of brooms have different purposes? When do you need a heavy-duty broom, an angle broom, or a push broom? How about a corn, straw, or handheld broom? Selecting the best brooms for your needs can be nearly as confusing as buying a mattress. So here’s the lowdown:


	Got a garage or patio? Then I highly recommend a push broom, known for its wide brush and centered handle. It’s great at sweeping up large areas, and it only needs a few passes to get the whole space clean. No garage or patio? Then cross this one off your shopping list.

	If you’ve got tile and/or luxury vinyl, buy a stiff broom. A standard corn or straw broom works well for this purpose. If you regularly sweep off a front porch, a deck, or a sidewalk, a biodegradable and sustainable coir broom (made from coconut husks) comes in handy. Also, dedicating a broom to outdoor spaces makes sense—you don’t want all that dirt contaminating your indoors.

	For all other floors, especially hardwood, rely on a horsehair broom. They last forever, their bristles are soft, they won’t scratch your floor, and they’re phenomenal for picking up dust and dirt. As for cost, the more horsehair that’s packed into the head of a broom, the higher the price. But any horsehair broom—standard or angle—performs well, and the latter works well in corners.

	Near my fireplace, I keep a hand broom in a basket with other fireplace tools, like fire starters, matches, etc. If you’ve got a wood-burning fireplace, this is a handy little tool.

	Oh, and don’t forget a dustpan—I recommend using a contractor’s metal version from a hardware store. It’s heavy enough that you don’t have to hold it while sweeping, and, because it’s wider than a standard broom, you only need a single sweep to push your entire dust pile into it. Plus, it should cost less than twenty bucks. Now that’s a good deal for a long-lasting tool.

	The only broom I don’t fully understand is the Nimbus 2000. That’s a wizard-style broom you’re unlikely to need—although wouldn’t it be cool to fly one?



Brushes: Load up on a bunch of brushes to make cleaning easy: two small horsehair brushes for polishing such things as silverware and picture frames, and three or four Tampico and/or coir brushes for cleaning the kitchen and bathroom: e.g., a long-handled dish brush, a short-handled pot brush, and a long-handled toilet brush. Tampico is a biodegradable, acid-resistant fiber made from Mexican agave plants; coir is an antimicrobial, decay-resistant fiber made from coconuts; both are better for the environment than a plastic brush. I’d also recommend hanging on to an old toothbrush (preferably an environmentally friendly, compostable bamboo toothbrush) for scrubbing around faucets.

Buckets: Some ice creams come packed in gallon tubs. But don’t confuse an ice cream tub with a bucket that can assist with lots of household jobs. Instead, buy a couple of good-quality buckets. They come in a gazillion sizes. I recommend buying the largest one your storage space—say, under the laundry sink—can accommodate. Galvanized buckets are made of steel coated with zinc to prevent rust. These are heavy enough not to tip over—whether filled with soapy water for washing the car or loaded with ice and a variety of beverages for a party. A plastic bucket, meanwhile, can pull double duty as a tool caddy—great for carrying cleaning supplies throughout the house. Of course, you can purchase a tool caddy, but why not just use a bucket and save money? At some point you’re going to need a bucket, and then you’ll have one. And if you’re going to buy a plastic bucket, why not buy it in a fun color? I suggest orange, my favorite.

Buffer, orbital: You may be asking: What the heck is an orbital buffer? Answer: Possibly the best tool you’ve never heard of. This handheld powered machine is used to polish and clean hard surfaces. You can find corded and cordless (my preference) versions. While often used to buff cars, it’s also a phenomenal household tool, packing a lot of power despite its relatively small size—they can weigh anywhere from two to eight pounds depending on the model.

For the cleanest bathtub ever, use a buffer to clean your tub once a season. Buh-bye, soap scum. Use the buffer to wax your wood floors a couple of times a year for incredible results—there’s no need to refinish your floors. Or buff up your grimy handrails or dingy wood furniture. Got granite countertops? Use the orbital buffer to seal them in a flash. I’ve even used my buffer on a leather letter jacket. Where can’t you use a buffer? Soon, that’s the question you’ll be asking. This little genius can be had for as little as forty bucks, or invest in a bit more expensive model that’s part of a cordless tool system.





HL Tip: Some apartment-management companies offer a tool library, and why not? It’s likely that tenants will keep their living spaces cleaner if tools are accessible. But if your dorm, apartment building, or other communal living situation doesn’t provide a tool library, consider starting one yourself. The idea? Each person buys one tool—vacuum, rug shampooer, etc.—and shares, saving you all money and storage space. Impressively, in the Twin Cities, where I live, there’s also the Minnesota Tool Library, which boasts five thousand items, including such cleaning tools as a pressure washer, a garment steamer, and a leaf blower, plus brooms, dustpans, and more.




Cleaners: Ninety-nine percent of the time I rely on dish soap, vinegar, and vodka for all my cleaning. But in a pinch, I turn to another trio: Amodex, check. Bar Keepers Friend, check. Silver polish, check. Amodex, an all-natural formulation made by a family-owned company for more than sixty years, removes permanent inks and dyes—super handy if you get a bit of Sharpie on your favorite shirt. Use Bar Keepers Friend when you want to clean that porcelain sink until it’s pristine. And silver polish is good for, well, you know. If you don’t own sterling, you don’t need it.

Cloths: While a bag of rags and old kitchen towels are great for cleaning, don’t throw out old terrycloth bathroom towels. They’re also super for cleaning, especially in the bathroom. Plus, if you make a few cuts along the side of a bathroom towel with a sharp pair of scissors, rip away and you’ve got several nice-sized rags. Having a few microfiber cloths are helpful as well, especially if you’re allergic to dust.

Dusters: Oh, how I love a colorful yarn mop—both for its aesthetics and its magnetic ability to grab dust and pet hair! That’s thanks to the lanolin in the wool yarn. Handheld wool dusters and feather dusters are equally great for dusting furniture. To clean the wool items, simply drop them into a mesh bag, secure with rubber bands or safety pins so the wool items don’t move around in the wash, and launder. To clean the feather duster, just whack it against an outdoor wall or on a deck rail.







CREATE A CLEANING CLOSET

I’m by no means a neat freak. But when it comes to organizing my tools and cleaners, I find it super helpful to place them all together in one closet. Having one centralized location means that whenever I need to quickly mop up a spill or reach for my cordless stick vacuum, I’m not looking all over the house and can find everything together. I even store my drill in the cleaning closet because I use the brush attachment to clean my bathtub more often than I use the drill for woodworking projects.

It’s here too where I keep my giant jugs of vinegar, my spray bottles, my microfiber cloths, and my old dish towels. And in addition to my stick vacuum, I store here a handheld Dustbuster, a broom, a dustpan, and a lambswool duster. It’s kind of like a pantry for tools and you can treat it as such, replenishing supplies as they run out and adding battery-operated puck lights to make finding items extra easy.








Plungers: I’m going to let you in on a secret: There are two types of plungers—if you didn’t know that before, you’re now in the know. The half-a-bagel plunger (some look like accordions) is designed to unclog slow-moving drains in sinks, tubs, and showers. The heavy-duty ball style, meanwhile, provides major plunging power to clear tough toilet clogs. In a pinch, either can be used for the other purpose. But it’s better, and more sanitary, to use each for the task for which it was designed.







LOOKING AND FEELING GOOD WHILE DOING THE DIRTY WORK

Now’s the perfect time to wear that Culture Club T-shirt you picked up at the state fair. That’s my cleaning tee of choice. It makes me happy to pull it on—and that’s how I suggest you choose your cleaning attire. Just like any activity, I find dressing the part sets the mood—like wearing fitness clothes to work out, overalls to garden, or a tuxedo to shop at the grocery store (or maybe that’s just me?). When you’re about to embark on a chore sesh, your clothes should make you smile. As for the rest of your cleaning attire and gear, here are my suggestions:


	One great ball cap. When you need to clean something up close, say a dusty corner under a lower kitchen cabinet, just flip that brim backward.

	One pair of colorful socks. Keeping a sense of humor while cleaning can be helpful, especially if you share a home with particularly messy companions. Plus, socks do double-duty as dusters when you slide around your floors.

	One large insulated tumbler. Staying hydrated is always a good idea. I prefer to fill mine with Diet Coke, and I wasn’t paid to say so.

	One pair of earbuds. Stream great tunes to groove to as you clean. Doing chores burns up to three hundred calories an hour, so imagine if you’re dancing how many more calories you’ll scorch as you scrub. Or skip the earbuds and blast those tunes on a speaker so the whole household can twirl as they clean.










Sponges: For sanitary purposes, keep two sponges on hand—one for the kitchen and one for the rest of the house. Throw them in the dishwasher to clean and replace every four months or so. I recommend earth-friendly options, like those made from recycled cotton, former coffee sacks, or vegetable cellulose—often coconuts, loofah gourds, or walnuts. These sponges are generally biodegradable and compostable, and they don’t contain toxic chemicals that take decades to break down.

Vacuum, hand: I’ve got two hand vacuums—one for upstairs and one for downstairs. And, no, I’m not lazy (at least not most of the time). I just want each one ready at a moment’s notice.

Vacuum, robot: If your spaces are like mine with a random sock or newspaper on the floor, maybe this one’s not for you. However, if your spaces are nice and neat, this machine might be the perfect choice. Just turn it on and let it go. (If it comes back to you, it was meant to be.)
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