The Story:

1989.    My husband and I were litigation attorneys practicing in New York and had been invited to lecture before the American Academy of Matrimonial Lawyers in Phoenix.       For several years prior, I had been in charge of planning the annual Continuing Legal Education seminars for the New York chapter of the AAML and had tried, unsuccessfully, to make reservations at The Boulders Resort…an Andrew Harper “Hideaway”. Our group, however, was not of “Hideaway” size and we could not be accommodated.     We, however, could be.   And so, lectures concluded, we journeyed up to Carefree, climbed the mysterious and inexplicably beautiful boulder pile just as the sun was about to set, gazed out onto what was then endless desert and mountain vistas……and fell hopelessly in love.   Neither of us ever thought we would leave New York, but we knew this is where we would live.   It was a dream that neither of us had ever considered before, but a dream we then knew would have to be realized.

1997.   Our home on Indian Camp Trail took 3 years in the planning and 2 years to build.   Having built a very Contemporary home on the North Shore of Long Island, we knew we wanted something completely different……something that was organic, serpentine and sensual……all very ephemeral words and difficult to convey to a designer.    But our builder put us in touch with Lash McDaniel and there began the creation of a home that was ultimately featured, along with Lash, in Phoenix Home and Gardens’ “Masterpieces of the Southwest”.    

What Lash designed is a home that is a rather perfect blend of Contemporary/Southwest architecture partnered with something reminiscent of the Stone Age……I call it my “Contemporary Cave”…..sometimes enveloping space, sometimes almost carved-out areas of space flowing from massive hand-troweled textured concrete walls interfacing with ceiling to floor windows that essentially disappear into the floors, allowing for a sense of being outside when you are very much inside.    Wherever the eye explores, there is a dimension, a curve, a “something” that makes one want to see what is beyond.   “Beyond” in the interior of the home to odd-shaped spaces through which art can be seen most unexpectedly; “beyond” to the exterior through the Zen-like Japanese garden exuding tranquility and sensuousness from the moment the entry-court-yard doors are opened; “beyond” to the rear of the home to the magical Boulder pile, the golf course, the lagoon pool, the city lights and the mountains……  

The home became our dream come true and we have loved every minute of its being.  It is a work of art unto itself and it has been thus described by so many.  An environment that is organic, yet urbane; natural, yet elegant; refined, yet relaxed, all blending into the natural surroundings with sensitivity and soul.  But as we said at the beginning of this….we came from “the City”…and although New York is not where we are going back to…we miss that life.   The kids are all grown, have lives of their own, and the guest house remains without guests for far too many days of the year.   It is time for a change.  Once this sculptured, serene and enchanting place finds that special buyer who will appreciate it and all that it is…and love it as we do…   the leaving, although surely bitter-sweet, will be the beginning of a new and different life as we head to downtown Scottsdale…and a very Contemporary… condominium.    

