WHAT MAKES YOUR HOUSE A HOME
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to sing Patsy Cline? Well, if you're at
Sue and Joe Marucci’s ranch, the
answer is: none.

Situated on two and half acres of sprawling
hilltop overlooking the Trabuco Highlands, the
Maruceis’ colonial Spanish palace is remote —
which makes for cordial neighbors when Joe
revs up the big-screen karaoke machine.

The rustic setting is enough to inspire any-
one to break into song, Especially Joe, who can
really sing, and he sings a lot.

“Joe loves opera,” Sue coos. “He sings all the
time — he's so good. Now he does country, too. I
had to practice guite a bit, but I'm not bad.”

H ow many drinks does it take to get you

Karaoke is Joe’s thing, but by day he works in
forensics at the Huntington Beach Police
Department. Sue, a former trauma nurse, sells
pharmaceuticals all over Southern California
and Arizona.

Both formerly married, and with three chil-
dren between them, Sue and Joe made their
union official 18 years ago. Sue likes to imply
that the two are “night and day” (“Joe hates the
outdoors, but I live for it. Someone has to beat
me with a stick to make me go into the house!”)

For all their differences, if you spend time
with Sue and Joe it becomes clear they have
one very important thing in ecommon — they
like each other; they really like each other. And













