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My father was the only child of a widowed mother who was e
always simply grandmother to us children. >
XU KK WK NHIHK SRR XA KA LK FHISRXIENRLXX e never a%ema

Ca

her of refered to her %g more e rdearing terms, probably because on
the death of her husband she assumed XBxaXxbXAEKXMBHXKIRZXAXEsE life
long mourning eXmxkex,dressing always in long full black skirts and
shirtwaists that buttonel closely around her neck. A costume of such
formality,together with an inherent reserve,inhibited MEXRREXXZXIRRE
spontanious expressions and demonstrations of affection by her grand-
children. Father, however, always called her affectionately’marmie.ﬂ

Grandmother's maide n name was Julia Foster. She had two sisters,

LY W %
ndellv and u&, and their father was %&x‘_ Fos ter‘&vsixn, with a
: /
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the outhern tip of

brother was a pioneer settler at Fort Dearborn on

Because of its strategic location Fort Dearborn, estatablished
originally as a defensive outpost against Indian attack, grew rapidly
following the submission of the indians to becomg an important
agricultural and industrial cenmer, whieh Early during its growth it
was given the indian name Chicago,;nbt intended to characterize
industrial development butias a disparaging description of the swampy
environment surrounding the site, a term,reputed to be an indian

word for skunk cabbage.
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i

a nassacre of settlers attempting
Sointly
became the sole owner of the land they had te;ether acquired. With
the building of the railroads, (from a small farming town,) Chicago
developed into a major transportation and shipping center for the
ent . e 3
whole Midére West. Not forseeing the enormous appreciation in value
(concurrent with the growth of Chicago)of the land they inherited from
. /o 1 . . .

their father , Adell€and (her sister lara » prefering more civilized
socity, sold their shares to Julia and returned to their amcestral New

A "oy
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England, Adellemarrying a Bress and j&ﬁﬁﬁg_ an Adams, and/became
residents of New Hampshire on Elm Hill Farm near Peterboro.

Julia married liorris Porter an Episcopal minister. They went to
Europe on their honeymoon before settling in Racine, Wisconsin where
BOSZLEd ! A : Pieet Hharp

he had a coﬂﬁre;atian. Theretheir two sons were born, Morris the eléder,
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who died in childhdod, and James Foster, my father. (the fatherof

the~b9y->o1ea of appendicitis when my father was five years old, and

following that tragic event grarndmother moved back to Chicago,[ where
had many friends, to devote herself to the upbringing of her son

to various charitable enterpris

Motivated by her religious beliefs to help alkeviate the sufferings

of others and to make her own sorrow more bearable, she established

with the aid of women friends a hospital for children of the poor.
At first.a simple project in a rented house where the sick would

it soon wss expanded with xhx [Tinancial and

male xxpxxx®t assistarce
ssional

administrative axxixt&xnxxnfxxuppnxXxmgxmxnxxnxxnsxxiXy to a profes

institution &WMXM g mxﬁxma@mhedicated to the memory

my grandmother's ..., e
o ¥rexxBldest son as the llorris liemorial Childrens

receive constant care,

My father grew—up-receiving his early schooling
2 g
young man at the time of Darwin's revolutionary theo

uccession. With a group of contemporaries, (young men

who were milarly influenced), he helped found the |

a discussion group, which met frequently to exchange
ideas on current scientific theories in biology, geology and e wlution.
father became a dedicated protagonist of scientific interpretation

of natural phenomena, with an unshakeble beli in causality and a
fierce rejection of purpose as a driving the universe. Under
the influence of Darwin's writings, my father professed a

e disclaimed such qualified :keﬁiciaw and pronounced

or the need for a supernatural expls

And
child of a widowed mother,

—was—five—years—eld,

wvhe—dToa wher—my—Eather—
brought up under the strict guid

ained, i t the religion, certe

nd women
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He held to very high standards of conduct. Truth, honesty and

fulfillment of all promises were his guiding principles. He

didn't-lecture us on these ethical matters; it was by example that

we learned to honor and live by them.

"
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should
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accepted
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whar
whom I remember as a sweet and affectionate granny, died when
A

I was still very young

ther

egro g
EEXBXEH TREINRRL that never saw action.
died of tuberculosis

a major in a
and a brother. Her older sister, Grace,
California; her younger brother Jim enlisted in

died of zaret,( Aunt

her. She lived
?

aft

School. ure was

er

too poor for

biology w
work with a microscope. To manage his mother's realestate interests
he mmxedxkazkxand mother moved back to €Ghicago after the death of

«
and- Father began (immediately to plan houses
dustrcet ok Wiy o _‘(n\ -
mother in Lakeside) a northern suburb of Chicago on Lake Michigan.
planned a orick Greek revival house with Ionic
pilasters at its corners, an entrance portico and facade featuring
Oorinthian colomns, and”dn each side of the house that faced south
eastern porch overloo

fror f‘-\.a., e

room Brd Ief(ic al

JPRSwimn ey

ervatory sreen=house ,

€olomned porches.

suvmmer- gRd for a sittin,

porch was assed in to serve as a cons

ather raised flowers ang, exotic plants. Raihar was
A : s 7 Father*s admira

EANEXXBXEXAXKXEAYXAXERIXREXNEE Such a

architecture

The two houses were sited about two

ises for Kis- family and for his

For

Poric
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overlooking Lake Michigan. Building was started before the turn of
the century and before completion my sister,Nancy Foster, was born in
Chicago. I 4yas born,‘however, in the new house in December 1901
(2% ; {

soon after father aﬁq,mother withfyy two year old sister moved inkr xke
DA kEXXHEXKERIEX

Before my grandmother moved into her new home in suburban Cﬁcagq

she adopted two little girls, Charlotte and Frarces, our yougest aunts

- s N a kL Lpa¥el o ‘/"\.""'\/ n ey
whom we grew up adorinfr,a relationship kEzauxEXXREY byYbeing—eloser-Ho—us

88\ 4s
& -contemporaries dlffered from that with-our parents—generation. Frances

endeared herself to us by her gift for story telling which she did when

importuned persistently after Sunday dinner at grandmother's. The stories
N Ltor £
Sshe ,told were from Kipling$s Just -0 Stories, Stvensa'
/ the stories
and the Adventures of Sherlock holms but xhmxe we liked best were these

’
s Rewards and Faries

EREXXXEXBDEXBRXXXRBEXNABRXHRX about ghosts,she apontanlously improvised.
0§ wmy Breth above.
I lived in the house @here I was born) everieeking Lake Michigan

i <
the year around before,school beganmy and after that intermittently in

summer until at the age of eleven,the whole family went to Maine each

&4 -
year. I was tne second child in a growing family. My three brothers

! Lo ( 2
were all born at home, Edward two ywars yaangernxhan'l, Fadtfield three

years after Edward, and John in 1910. Vi

developed cultivated literary tastes, became an omanfrou: reader, and
CLr D

made llfe lonv friends ,faome-of whom became associated with Jane Addams'

Hull House in Chicago. I suspect that it was not only family tradition

but these friendships that encouraged an emotional bias for a liberal

feminist and racial point of view. She supported women's rights, the xuXXxag

suffragist movement, racial equality, and progressive political movements.

she was also a devoted mother aln.read\/e all her childreniijrelesslib

over—to—each—ere. The first stories I car*remember
AW A

reading the same—stories
\A\

were the classics of Beatrice Potter, Peter Rabit ard squirrel Nutkln”\my

favorite,and the frightening one about rats that captured Tom Kitten
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and were about to make him into a dumpling when he was rescued by the
Scotch terrior John the Joiner. She also read the King Arthur stories,
Treasure Island and aix—the othef $£evenuo¢s, and Mark Twain. amé—manfy—manfy
ethers. (vhe also read to fathefl and) later during our summers in Maine
mother would read to the whole family gathered of an evening in the
highf'ceilinged living room around the fire place in which four=foot
logs burned.

With the exception of Halley's comet in 1910, my most vivid
P2 [ ey R

memory of these early years - I was five years old then - was June 10,

1907, the day Fairfield was born, An unseasonable snow storn had

w

e AAA S
occured during the night.which/lﬁfirst:saw from the nursury window

the morning, covering the green bushes with a soft white blanket,
thanging Spring
prire to winter.
In 1911 father bought an island oh the coast of Madne in
Penobscot Bay as a summer home for his family. The large two story

'(J £~
shingle house he had built had separate rooms for each of we- children

and for guests as well. Our summers in Maine began in 1913 and have
conyinuédﬂto the present time except for those few years when we—aid

= ok e i puvsued 0B Gwn acdvegtures of Traveleel

not all“go to the Island but made frips—westinsteador—to—more—remote
abroad. H : ; : .
pleees. FAther became an enthusiastic camper during his college years

when he Gwise /went camping*with friends in the Canadian Rockies. O0f all
attviactions to
father'sAnatural science imedinstions astronomical and geological
phenomena engaged his interest most intensely. His fascination with the
latter, stimulated byAWéstern sceneryththe Grand Gnyon, Yellowstone,
and the dramatic mountain ranges of the Canadiwmn Rockies, drew him
repeatedly westward: aré it was to the Canadian Rockies that he returned
most often. JI% was;Z; the first decade of this century that-father and
mother went on many camping trips in the west with friends and relatives

ard a few times with their ?ldest children. Together taex¥ on a sight

seeing trip they visited 3&% Yellowstone National Park in September 1904,




On a visit to @andmother's sisters in July 1905 they took their three

children to Peterboro, New Hampshire.<ﬁndjf 906 (with a party of six
( L vhatx €any
they camped in the Grand (hnyon(é;\rebruasm and 1nqth$ uahadlan Rockies
I'n Maveh lag g
with a party of nine(in Aug duﬁ) After a second trlpAto the Grand CanvonA )

w.+k Four €ricndsitdb—on
/ in Mareh—1908, father and mother went alone
to the Canadian Rockies in August of that year. The next year 1909
was a particularly peregrinatious one for the whole family. In March
father and mother took me to Florida, I never understood why I was
singled out for this excursion unless it was to speed my recovery from
ébendicitis, xixXxingxﬁixXXXXXXxknguxxim(ér in retrospect why father

—wanted to go to Florlda) We first visited St. Augustine whieh (I remember
how

W e e A\/nx
—as,my first experience with sea sickness in a power boat cruise and/in

I lay bennh with wet green paint
my mésery iyixg down on a XPreeirbyxxreeXpainvexXeaoh. Farther south

in the keys,“i$~was;gn Long Key) #h=t—I learned by sad experience about

the trailing filamentous nettles wixhxwxx that arm the Portuguese len'o

War amd fiercely sting the unwary. That summer in June father took the

whole family —<%airfield was the youngest, aohn had not yet been born)—

on a second visit to grandmother's sisters, our great aunts, in Peterboro

New Hampshire. While there father shaved off his mustache and when

Edward went into father's and mother's room following this trans_formation,

he asked mother in alarm, "Who is that man?" Then in August father and REXKE
mother went once again to the (anadian Rockies on a month long camping trip
with a large party of their fr1end<-%£a%—fathe“ had organized.

It was probably early in 191 1{§he three of us, Nancy, Edward and I,

Foak
(Falrfleld wax\&xkxhyba~ye&rseiﬂ~hgﬁ*,was left at hom@, were taken on a
’

short camping trip in the Grami Canyon @ rd then on to Santa Barbara) One

—the
day in urand Canyon our parents went off on a walk by themselves leaving

us in the care of the guide. am& While playing in a shallow cave near

camp we found a cash of dynamite left by a prospecdr which)in our iﬁ$cence,
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€ o b
we thought the-s+tieks—were candles. Father was horrified when ke we

reXHERERX showed himNﬁﬁét we had found on—his—return. IXxBRENRKEXXIXXIX=

6f vanta Barbara I remember little more than the wooden sidewalks red
8 . . . \\‘(4,(-’4
with squashed mulberries,srd finding a moonstone on the beach <$hat

father admired so much xhatxI gave it to him for his mineral collection,

bf-ih? c_lv‘w en at ' cne o0& ouv

ard deiving fifty miles a®m hour in a Pierce Arrow by Mr. Walling a—
Then i

Winnetka neighbor. ef—eurs. Fkhe -August-father and mother-went-off again

to—the-Canadian-Rockies. In the last summer before we began going

regularly to lMaine in 1913, while the house on the island was being
L e
built, father amni mother took us three<again’out west; this time Xzxuks
¢d where We were introduced

faxExXx® camping. in Yoho Vﬁlleg/ his favorite mountains the Canadian

Rockies.
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