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Mrs. Edward MacDowell in her home,
“Hillcrest” at Peterborough, New Hampshire.
The young girl in the picture is May Wills,
a pupil of Edward MacDowell. Miss Wills
married Frederick Ballard, a playwright, the
author of “Believe Me Xantippe,” acted by
John Barrymore and “Trial by Jury.”

Pan’s Cottage has been a retreat and home for many, many artists since its completion in 1919. In addition to the regular season inhabitants, the cottage
was home to the Ballard Family for several winters. John Frederick (Fred) Ballard was born in Nebraska in 1884 and received degrees in literature from the
University of Nebraska. He wrote many plays, including Believe me, Xantippe, which had success on broadway with John Barrymore in the lead and was
then made into a silent picture in 1918. He was a fellow at the MacDowell Colony in 1911, where he met and later married May Wills, a pianist and pupil of
Edward MacDowell. They spent many summers and winters in Peterborough, and the family of four moved there permanently in 1930. Their teenage son
wrote a letter to SAI about their stay at the cottage in 1933 and here is an excerpt from the November 1934 issue of PAN PIPES:

Winter at Pan’s Cottage
BY DAVID WILLS BALLARD
“We are now finishing another winter in
Pan’s Cottage, here at the MacDowell Colony,
Peterborough, New Hampshire. It is always
wonderful up here in the country, but I think this
has been the best winter of them all. It has been
the coldest and the most rigorous, and the best
for skiing and snowshoeing, with six or seven
feet of snow and the thermometer down as low
as thirty-five below zero. But we have been as
snug as the proverbial bug in the rug in this little
house, built into the side of the hill, and equipped
with a very efficient hot-air furnace.
During the winters we have been here, my
father and I trapped porcupines in the Colony
woods. Due to their habit of stripping the bark
from trees and thus killing numbers of them
every year, they are considered a pest—so much
so, in fact, that the state offers a bounty on them.
After three seasons of intensive trapping, they are
well checked in these woods.
There is another woodland menace, the
gypsy moth, which eats the foliage trees. It
lays its eggs on the trunks of trees in a downy,
bluff-colored cluster, and in order to prevent
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these clusters from
hatching, we go
around each spring
and creosote all we
can find. We are
trying to exterminate
the gypsy moths here
at the Colony and
have succeeded in
checking them. In
other sections near
here, however, the
trees are covered with
the egg-nests.
Last year, after school hours, I went up the
little pine knoll east of the cottage and cleared out
the underbrush and dead limbs. It was a lot of fun
watching the transition from thicket to a grove,
and good exercise as well. In addition, I had the
thrill of knowing I had done it all myself. Prior
to that, any clearing or cutting I had done had
been helping my father. We had done quite a bit
around various studios and roads in the Colony.
This winter we had a bird feeding-box in
the little enclosed garden in front of the cottage.

Due to the heavy snowfall and the cold weather,
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a great number of little birds which usually stay
down in the deep woods came up in search of
food. After any particularly heavy snowfall, we
would scatter again on the surface of the snow,
and we felt amply rewarded when flocks of
hungry birds came flying down and settled on the
snow right in front of us.
It has meant a great deal to us to live in Pan’s
Cottage, up here in the country. The little white
cottage is an ideal home, and the surrounding
woods and fields and the marvelous vistas of hills
and mountains make it seem all the more perfect.
It has been a wonderful experience, and one
which I shall never forget.”

