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The valley-side of
the Ruggiano home
(right and bottom);
nestled deep in the
rocky hiliside of the
surounding forest.
Stella Ruggiano with
J.R. (below) loung-
ing in the living
room.
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verhead, the trees form a green archway high above

the twisting Chester County road. Their branches
touch each other in a gently swaying handshake. All is silence
except for happy birds in conversation and the lulling whir of
the car tires.

Up a steep road, there’s not a house in sight. Were the
directions to the holme of Louis and Stella Ruggiano correct?
The circular driveway curves around a newly emerging rock
garden and then...

Surely a higher power slipped this finely crafted structure
down into a mile-high forest, disturbing nary a tree. Stretched
along the top of the steep, rocky site, the home’s cedar siding,
also covering a connecting bridge and three-car garage, is paint-
ed the weathered, pinky taupe of the surrounding tree trunks.
Contemporary windows with dark, charcoal gray frames are off-
set with a butter-vanilla colored trim.
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