
My name is Anna Sullivan. I am in 30 years old. I reside in Chicago, IL. I am an idealistic interior designer. I feel that anything can be accomplished perfectly. Well, I used to feel that way. Until it happened. The worst day of my life. My whole day started out normally, I woke-up; woke my husband and children up; and began preparing breakfast. Once I finished I got ready for work. On my way to work, I drove past many homeless people and gave them food and money, so they would know: things could always get better! At work, I let my colleagues know the same thing. They most likely are tired of my idealistic nature. I do know that it bothers people, but I will never understand why. After work I drove to the beach, as usual and talked to people who were enduring hardships. They were my regulars. On my way home, I got a call from my boss informing me that my boss had signed a contract stating that we would be relocating. To a not-so-nice-area. I, being a bit apprehensive, called my husband to tell him. He didn’t think it was a good idea, but I encouraged him as well. I finally arrived home, and went to bed. I began to dread going to work and losing my idealistic nature. The people in this area are horrific. I see homeless people on every corner! I attempted to encourage them, as I usually do, but I began to notice that they were not responding right! My encouragement lectures became a bit aggressive, and I assumed that would incline people to listen to me more, but instead, they took it as if I didn’t really enjoy encouraging them, and that I was developing an attitude towards them. I most certainly was not! Well, at least I don’t think I was……

Part 2

Things at home weren’t running so smoothly either. Each day, it seemed as if the attitude of the workplace affected how I treated my family. Instead of me waking up and early to make breakfast, I woke up late, and told everyone to make some cereal. I would drive past where my job was originally located and smother myself with feelings of guilt. If I had a better clientele, the………..
