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My Room at Hantoub
[bookmark: _GoBack]	I spent two years in an unforgettable stark room. I came to that room on a hot summer day, after I received my acceptance letter to Hantoub high school for boys. It is a boarding school and it has ten dormitory buildings. I chose to live at Jamm’a dormitory and it was a large building. There were three rooms inside the dormitory, and I lived in the north one. The room was very big. It had twenty beds in two rows facing each other and near each bed there was a small cabinet used for books and clothes. The room had grey and empty walls except for the clothes hangers. The wall looked very depressing with nothing on it so I hanged a picture of my family and a poster of the world map. My bed was at the corner between the wall and the cabinet. The closet was medium size and it was made of black wood. It looked very old and ugly. I organized my clothes and books on the old semi-broken shelf. I felt sad and lonely in that corner, so I spent lots of sleepless and long nights. Since that time, I always decorate my room and make it feel as if it is a pleasant place.
