
The Sanctuary

Sometime in the early 1920’s my grandmother bought this 
property of 600+ acres surrounding Willard Pond.  She and her 
family had summered here since the mid 1880’s, and she was in 
the process of relocating here permanently from the Boston area. 
At that time, she was divorced from her second husband, and 
decided to negate the entire experience by returning to her 
previous married name, and the last name of all but one of her 
children, Dedons dePierrefeu.  The man who had this name, her 
first husband, and love of her life had died in WW1 while in 
transit to a meeting.  He was engaged in negotiations for peace, 
having seen what the war was doing and being against it.  After 
his death, she turned all her energies into promoting peace in 
any way she could think of.  She was a vegetarian, she had 
correspondence with world leaders such as Gandhi and Eleanor 
Roosevelt.  Her focus in life was to promote peaceful relations 
between countries, between people, and between people and 
animals.  When she bought this land and built a modest house on 
it, now the Audubon cabin, she established it as a Sanctuary.  
For many years there was a sign on the border, a large tree 
which still stands by the road, stating the purpose of this place as 
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a refuge for wildlife and for people.  She received visitors such 
as Abdul Ba’ha leader of the Bah’ai faith who proclaimed Bald 
Mountain a sacred site.
At her death, the Sanctuary was split between her children, and 
her own piece which went to National Audubon.  National 
Audubon turned the property over to NH State Audubon w/in a 
couple of years, and they have had stewardship of Elsa Tudor 
dePierrefeu’s vision ever since.  
Her will clearly states >>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Over time, her descendants have relinquished their pieces of 
land to the larger piece, keeping it all together under the aegis of 
Audubon, and other abutting landowners have either put their 
land under conservation easement or have sold or donated their 
land to create, with the Harris Center, a large protected area 
where wildlife thrives unmolested.  
In my own memory, as I have lived here most of my 60 years of 
life, this place has been an enormously rich resource for people 
from the area as well as visitors from far away.  If you go to the 
parking lot on any day, you will see license plates from as far off 
as Canada mixed in with those from the eastern US.  From the 
time fishing season opens, people are coming out here at dawn 
and leaving at dusk.  In the last years, the hikers fill the parking 
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lot all year round, skiing, skating and snowshoeing.  Schools 
bring children here to hike the trails and enjoy the tranquility 
and maybe see where and how most of the mammalian, avian 
and reptilian life spend their time.  People come here because it 
is a rare and precious thing in this part of the world: an 
undeveloped, unpolluted, quiet and beautiful wilderness where 
their spirits may be renewed and they get a chance to be part of a 
natural world for a space in time before going back to the 
constant assault of cel phones and advertising, traffic and 
personal problems.  People come here from far away for this.  
There are people who have moved to the area for this.  There are 
many who have grown up around this lake, had some of their 
most romantic and important memories here.  I have never heard 
anyone tell me about what a horrible time they had a Willard 
Pond.  People have come to my door asking if I’d sell or rent to 
them.  I can promise you that this will all come to an abrupt end 
if the wind turbines go through.  There will be no more sense of 
uninterrupted nature here.  For me personally, I will stay because  
I can’t afford to leave, and can’t replace my home.  I am the 3rd 
generation here, my grandchildren have their birth trees planted 
on my land.  My mother’s ashes are here, my grandmother’s 
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ashes as well.  To be dismissed as NIMBY is easy.  The trouble 
is, this isn’t only my back yard.
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