pril Fools! It had to be the
mother of all April Fools jokes.
We were 40 miles from the
nearest town of any size. The day
before, we had been in our home of
nearly 20 years in Salt Lake City, Utah.
We had left 2000 square feet of
suburban living space behind and now
found ourselves standing at 7500 feet of
elevation in the center of a small
bulldozed clearing in the pifion and
juniper forest. A slightly dilapidated 18
foot travel trailer sat off to one side. This
was to be our home for the next eight
months. Pavement and power lines
were nearly two miles away. Our
nearest full time neighbor was almost
five miles distant, although at that
moment it seemed like light years.

We stared intently at the fresh excavation, trying to
envision what we were getting into, when my sixth
sense kicked in. | ran to the trailer for a compass. Sure
enough, the construction crew had neglected to
consider magnetic declination when they excavated the
foundation for our new home. The structure was over
15° off from true south! April Fools!

However, in spite of the situation (or perhaps because
of it) we realized we were finally on the verge of fulfilling
our dreams. We had worked and planned for this
moment for years. We were excited and at the same
time scared to death. And, as anyone who has built
their own home can attest, the headaches and the work
were only just beginning.

Dream House

The dream began in 1991 when we purchased 24
acres of virtual wilderness at a Utah state land auction.
We figured that in about 20 years we might build a solar
home for our retirement. However, as co-owner of a
successful software consulting company, (all you really
need to write software is a computer and phone) we
decided to move the date up a little — like maybe 15
years! So in the space of three short years, we
established a new corporate office in Moab, Utah, 40
miles from our building site. During this time, we
designed our new home, including its solar power
system.

In spite of our software business, my background is
actually in mechanical engineering. Because of this, all
aspects of the design process were carefully
considered. Even in the sunny and arid desert climate
of Moab (home to Arches and Canyonlands National
Parks), 7500 feet of elevation means cold winter
temperatures and plenty of snow, so we needed a well
insulated and tightly constructed home. Given the
surrounding forest and our mesa-top location, and since
the nearest fire truck (and its volunteer fire department)
was at least 10 miles distant, the danger of fire was a
major concern. The answer surprised even me.
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