


TRUST 
This is a house that’s comfortable with itself. It’s so solid and relaxed that you feel safe when you are there. You 
get the same feeling around certain people who emit trust and evoke it because there is something so natural in 
their integrity. When people know who they are and are honest about it, they create a sense of security. 
Architecture can do the same thing. When a house remains for the most part one room deep, it becomes 
transparent. Even if its composition appears casual or disheveled, its order and intelligence are evident. There is 
vulnerability in its transparency and reassurance in its order. 



There’s a certain humility about the way this house 
lies on the land. It doesn’t stand on a pedestal. 
Instead, it rests below a hill, pressing slightly into the 
ground. You have to look down to see it. With an 
entry façade shaped like an L, it stretches out an arm 
to capture you and pull you in. Because it sits lower 
than the street, the house lifts up its head to greet 
you with tall gables and a steep roof. I always think 
of houses and dogs as having similar postures – a 
really good dog will hold itself low to the ground but 
lifts its head to let you know it’s safe to approach. 
That alternating rhythm of modesty and statuesque 
verticality is a characteristic I love. 



A sleepier language exists at the rear of the house, where round, fat columns hold up low, 
drifting roofs. There is something disarming in the wandering composition of wings and 
porches and outbuildings. Because you can see straight through the windows to the other 
side of the house, you always know where you are. Materially, the architecture is very 
simple. Its elegance is achieved through loose material – irregular quoining and rubble stone 
that is as nubby as a well-worn sweater. It’s a beautiful pairing of kindness and strength. 
 

Sometimes the character of a house is forthright and classical in nature. It knows a thing 
about itself and wants to make sure you don’t miss it. Real, resonant, and relaxed in itself, 
this is not that kind of house. Like the people who live there, it is quietly composed and 
compassionate. Like a shepherd’s cottage, it’s a place where you feel welcome and safe. 
You drift into it easily and know you can depend on it. 




