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(Introduction) As I sit at the table watching the bucks follow the does out of the woods, I fall in love with my house all over again.  If my classmates looked for my home in the summer, they would find themselves hard-pressed to locate it.  Visitors must search carefully between the trees as I live deep in the woods, with neighbors at least half a block away.  This residence sits there almost like a hidden treasure waiting for discovery.  (Thesis)  My house and property reflect my outgoing personality with (A) the open space layout and (B) the wildlife living in and around our dwelling.


(Par. A) An open minded and nature loving person, I chose the proverbial glass house which we found in a beautiful wood.  Windows from floor to ceiling in every room face the back woods.  I love the openness and the sense of belonging to nature, while not intruding on it.  Right now, during the winter, people adventuresome enough to pull into my driveway feel as though they found an Alpine ski lodge.  To enter the residence requires crossing a bridge and walking a stone path to the front door.  Realtors describe my home as a brick and wood rancher.  We combined the three main rooms--living, dining, and kitchen--into one big family room, with a wall of sliding glass doors leading to the forested backyard.  At the end of this room we installed a free-standing wood burning stove, which we keep burning all winter to conserve on oil heat.  Sparsely furnished, my home design represents my belief in comfortable, practical living.  Also, I try to live with nature as best I can.  All around the room, plants of different shades of green, sizes, and shapes hang in the windows and from the main support beam in the ceiling.  In the summer, I relax by sitting on the back deck, gazing into the woods and listening to the sound of the creek running around the property.  Lucky for me, a deck off my bedroom makes for great outdoor summer reading.  


(Par. B)  Resting on the deck in the summer, listening to flocks of birds that start the day off with their songs and a chorus of crickets that end the day with special sounds, brings my greatest joy.  On dusty summer nights, I even watch bats flying around the creek, gobbling up insects, and in the midst of winter, I enjoy the solitude my property affords.  Very few human visitors come during the winter, due to the driveway becoming a ski slope.  However, during those frosty days, I get quite a few other visitors: deer, foxes, and raccoons that come hunting for a handout.  From time to time, if someone leaves the door open, chipmunks come inside, steal food from my bird cages, and stash it in various places throughout the house.  Occasionally, I actually found piles of bird food in drawers and under couch cushions.  Deer have eaten my marigolds time and time again, and ruined some landscaping attempts, but unlike my neighbors, I do not chase the wildlife away.  Instead, I live with those fellow creatures.  After all, landscaping does not suit everyone.


(Summary) Sharing much, my house and my personality may appear removed from the rest of the world in some ways—with few human visitors--but my home and I benefit from new ideas and a happy and fulfilled life with humans and animals, including birds, bats, deer, foxes, chipmunks, and raccoons.  To live in my home requires, without exception, a love and appreciation for nature and animals with whom I interact on a daily basis.  A centered and self-reliant character, comfortable with open space and solitude, and content to spend afternoons reading, does not hurt either.  (Conclusion)  Many people would enjoy my year-round vacation house in today’s rush, rush, rush world.  My children grew up without sidewalks and bikes, but with salamanders in the creek, deer peering into bedroom windows, beautiful trees to climb, and woods to explore.  Sometimes, I wish I could have experienced that kind of atmosphere in my childhood, but I feel glad I possess the maturity to truly enjoy my present surroundings.
Word Count: 697
