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月額 1,600円 の会費で支える、私たちの暮らし



広げていきたい 住民同士の助け合い



伊豆高原、暮らしの万華鏡

！



When I first bought a small villa in Izu Kogen, my
Parisian friends assumed I had lost my mind—or at
least my sense of geography. “Maison de vacances… in
the mountains of Japan?” they asked, as if I had
announced I was moving to the moon. But after my first
weekend here, I knew I had made the right choice.
My days begin with a view of the ocean that no postcard
can do justice to. In France, we argue endlessly about
the perfect croissant; here, I argue with the wind, which
insists on rearranging my terrace furniture every night.
Nature has strong opinions in Izu Kogen.
The neighborhood is wonderfully calm. People greet me
with a polite bow, even when I’m just taking out the
recycling—an activity that still feels like a university
entrance exam. I swear the sorting chart grows more
categories every season. One day I expect to find a bin

labeled “existential waste.”
But the charm of this place is irresistible. Wildflowers
appear in my garden without asking permission, and the
squirrels behave like they own the property. I’ve stopped
trying to negotiate with them; they always win. The
community-run flea market was great fun as well.
In the evenings, I soak in the hot springs and pretend I
understand the mysterious towel etiquette. I probably
don’t, but the locals smile kindly, which is all the
encouragement I need.
My villa in Izu Kogen is not just a getaway—it’s a small,
peaceful rebellion against the rush of everyday life. And
every time I arrive, unlock the door, and breathe in the
quiet air, I think to myself, “Yes… this was a very French
decision after all.”
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