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          I am on my mountain in a tree home that people have passed without ever 

knowing that I am here. The house is a hemlock tree six feet in diameter, and must be 

as old as the mountain itself. I came upon it last summer and dug and burned it out until 

I made a snug cave in the tree that I now call home.

          "My bed is on the right as you enter, and is made of ash slats and covered with 

deerskin. On the left is a small fireplace about knee high. It is of clay and 

          stones. It has a chimney that leads the smoke out through a knothole. I clipped 

out three other knotholes to let fresh air in. The air coming in is bitter cold. It must be 

below zero outside, and yet I can sit here inside my tree and write with bare hands. The 

fire is small, too. It doesn't take much fire to warm this tree room.

          "It is the fourth of December, I think. It may be the fifth. I am not sure because I 

have not recently counted the notches in the aspen pole that is my calendar. I have 

been just too busy gathering nuts and berries, smoking venison, fish, and small game to 

keep up with the exact date."
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