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To my mother, Geraldine Elliott,
who has been my greatest
inspiration and supporter in life.

iii

Once upon a time
there was an architect
who was bored with his
work. Architecture is the
art and science of designing
and constructing buildings.
An architect is a person who
designs buildings to be built.
He was tired of drawing the
same old buildings. They were
not exactly the same, but they
were all basically the same style.
One day a rich man, who had
three daughters, came to the architect and
said, “I want you to design a building for me and my three
daughters. A building that my daughters would enjoy living
in. I have bought some land and I want you to come and see
where I want the home built.”
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The two men walked to the rich man’s car. When the rich
man came out of the architect’s office and got to his car, there
was a man called a chauffeur standing by the passenger side
door. When he saw the rich man, he immediately opened the
door of the car for him. The rich man let the architect get in
first.
They drove to a small town outside of the city and stopped in
an area with a few houses; all of the houses seemed to be
uniquely designed. The rich man told the architect to look
around and look at the other homes because he did not want his
home to look like anyone else’s; he wanted it to be unique.
He took the architect over to his plot of land and said, “Here
is where I want you to build the house. The house will be a surprise for my daughters, so it is all right if you are creative.”
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The architect looked around at the other homes and then
asked the rich man how old his daughters were.
The rich man said, “They are three, five, and seven years of
age.”
“And will your wife be living in the home?” asked the
architect.
The rich man humbly bowed his head and looked back up at
the architect and said, “No. My wife died birthing my youngest daughter. I alone raise my daughters with the help of their
nanny.”
The architect put his hand to his mouth and said, “Oh my,”
very compassionately. He then said to the rich man, “I will
make your daughters a very unique and loving home—a home
they can grow up in and enjoy.”
The architect put his hand to his mouth once more and said,
“Oh my,” as he looked toward the bare plot of land. He said, “I
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have it, sir. Can you drive me back to my office so that I can
get started on this project right away?”
The rich man drove the architect back to his office in town.
As the architect was getting out of the car, the rich man asked
him, “Do you know when the project will be finished?”
The architect stated, “It will be drawn up in a week, and then
I will go to the city licensing building to see if I can get permission to build such a house. If I get the license, then I will get my
contractors and begin building the home. It should take about
six weeks, sir.”
“Good enough,” said the rich man. “Then I shall see you
again in six weeks, once the home is completed. Remember,
money is no concern.”
The architect was very happy. He finally had a project that
would allow him to be creative. He wanted this home to be
childishly outrageous. However, he would keep in consideration that the father and the nanny also had to live in this home.
He came up with the craziest idea. “I will create two homes
in one! Oh, I am so excited!” he stated.
So the architect went back to his office, sat down at his desk,
and began to design that home. He was a simple architect. He
said, “All I need to do my job successfully is simple and basic
tools.” All of his architect friends would buy big, expensive,
and complicated tools. Some of his architect friends did not do
their own drawings, but they would allow their computer to
draw for them. But not this architect; he liked to draw his own
work and use basic tools while doing so. He said it made him
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feel like he wasn’t doing work, but enjoying art like he used to
do as a child.
On the corner of the table was a clear box that held many
different rulers of all shapes and angles. Right next to that box
was a fitted drafting case that held drafting tools of different
sizes. A drafting tool is a device that holds a pencil with one
leg and is attached to another leg that has a needle end that
sticks in the table, allowing the architect to draw perfect angles
or circles. Next to the drafting case was a clear case full of light
and dark writing lead pencils. Right next to the lead pencils
was a case of colored pencils. The colored pencils were separated and titled by colors so that the architect could go to the
color he wanted quickly. Next to the colored pencils was a
clear case of erasers.
On the other end of the table was a clear box that held drawing paper of different colors, with the white paper on top.
Along the middle end of the table, there was a roll of white
drawing paper attached. This was called a scroll because it
continued to roll around itself in order to store easily. The
architect would put this scroll across his desk before he began
to draw for a big project.
This was everything the architect needed to work with. He
said when an idea comes, you have to be ready to put the idea
on paper right away or you may lose part of, or even the whole
idea. So you should always have everything in front of you that
you need and not have to look for anything. He did have a
computer in his office, but that was at the back of the room; he
used it to find information and to look at other architect’s work.
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