














been only a center hall lined with four bed-
rooms. In the rebuilt version it would have
two bedrooms and a larger front room.
During the year-long re-assembly, Neil’s
cancer worsened, and he passed away in
2003; he was 45 years old.The husband and
father had survived to see the initial framing
of the getaway house he wanted to build
for his family, but not much more.As soon
as she could, Janie got word to the crew,
saying, “We’re not stopping construction.”
Work continued and the scope of the proj-
ect was kept simple. Double wooden doors
and the surrounding transoms were rebuilt.
The original ceiling beams and roof struc-
ture were left exposed, creating vertical
height and the sight (and clean smell) of
wood everywhere.And most striking would
be the tall plank walls with more than a cen-
tury of various coats and colors of paint
sanded away—but not completely—to show
both the wood and the remnants of paint.
The results are light-filled and immediately
comfortable, and Janie says she sees the cot-
tage as a “joyful, peaceful place... I'm so glad
the kids feel that way too.” She and 19-year-old
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The original front porch was hidden behind overgrown
ivy and foliage. Son Jordan, 19, and pal Lilli relax on the
updated version, which wraps around the house.

Doors replaced windows on either side of the fireplace
to allow access to the porch. The mantel is a version
of the original, recrafted using the same wood.

Jordan and Claire, 16, use the house as a
weekend retreat, bringing along the
bounding family dog, Lilli. Around them are
special family photographs and objects,
including a zebra-skin rug in the main
room that Janie and Neil had purchased
just before Neil was diagnosed with can-
cer, when they’d gone on a safari in
Tanzania with the children.

Standing on the porch, Janie reminisces
about the many days that they visited
Pumpkin Island together, even before the
cottage was rebuilt there. “When there
was nothing here—no dock, no foot-
bridge—we’d come out by boat, timing
everything with the tides. We’d cook hot-
dogs, read books, explore the island...
sometimes even bring a propane burner
and catch shrimp and crabs to cook.”

Janie smiles at the memories. And
when she’s asked if they’ve given the cot-
tage a name, she says, “You know, we con-
sidered plenty of names for it, thinking of
the natural features, the peacefulness.
But in the end I always call it Neil’s
Cottage.That’s what it is.”
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