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The Government Building, was probably the largest and mos

▪ 

t expensive undertaking of its kind 
connected with world expositions. It cost ;325,000 and housed exhibits from the War, State, Navy 
Treasury, Interior, Post Office, Justice and Agricultural departments and the Fish Commission. 

Amelia Colby and Addie Johnson with their sister, Emaline Brown. 

your great fear is over that I'll have to live 
with her. 

Although Mrs. Porter had been 
terminally ill for some time, her death still 
came as a shock, and Hattie felt a sense of 
confusion about it. On Oct. 16, she wrote: 

Dear Little Sister; I've been so upset in 
my mind lately that I hardly know where I 
have been. Some times here, sometimes 
with Ren, and on the road a good deal 
between places. My mind has been pretty 
busy lately trying to help Hattie (Ren's 
sister) and Ren think of all the funeral  

abstract of the farm. It will probably take 
a long time to settle it, but he says he is not 
going to make any improvements till he 
knows it is all his and he has a clear title. 

The farm was his mother's deeded to 
her, and recorded, so it is his but he wants 
his father to give a quit claim deed to his 
third, and he give his father a life lease and 
his father seems willing. 

Since Ren's sister Hattie was planning to 
marry Ed Peters the following February, 
the way was gradually clearing for Hattie 
to have a home of her own, and she began 
to send plans for improvements to the 

Violence had also marked the closing days of the Fair, when on Oct. 28, after 
spending "American Cities Day" at Jackson Park, Mayor Carter Harrison was 
assassinated at his own front door. 

In two hours, the one splendid beautiful thing that Chicago had ever created 
was reduced to a wilderness of ashes and gaunt and twisted girders. 

eight o'clock. 

Later in the same letter: 

Meal (Emaline's sister. Amelia Colby in 
Chicago) is making money out of the 
World's Fair. She has rented her back 
parlor to two gentlemen, they pay her $25 a 
month and they only live there ( she says 
she will not board anyone) and then she 
has another lodger that pays her $10 a 
month, and Nuck gets $70 a month at the 
Fair for exhibiting brick for his friend Pen 
Kimball and their upper flat is rented all 
the time for $30 a month so I guess they 
won't go to the poorhouse yet. 

Earlier in the letter Emaline has 
mentioned that Meal is considering 
renting her front parlor, too! 

Laura Nightingale came to Barrington 
from Fairmont at the end of August, 1893, 
and stayed about three weeks. Then of 
course the correspondence took a hiatus 
until she returned. Hattie resumed the 
regular letter writing on Sept. 26, noting 
that she and Ren, and her mother and 
father had all been to the Fair together: 

None of us got very tired, and we had a 
fine time, and saw lots. I saw all I wanted 
to and have no desire to go again. 

Last hurrah 
As far as the Barrington folks were 

concerned, this was the last hurrah for the 
great Fair. They had been to see it 
uncounted times, Pa on at least four 
occasions that were menioned, and 
judging by the fuss about the tickets, 
Laura must have gone several times as 
well. 

The closing of the Fair brought a winter 
of discontent for Chicago. Thousands who 
had been employed, exhibitors, 
attendants, peddlars of souvenirs, were 
now suddenly thrust into the increasingly 
cold streets of the city, bringing final 
despairing human proof to a fact which 
had been masked by all the glory of the 
Fair—that a severe economic depression 
existed, and for many who had seized the 
opportunities of the summer, there was 
now the prospect of homelessness and 
starvation. Violence had also marked the 
closing days of the Fair, when on Oct. 28, 
after spending "American Cities Day" at 
Jackson Park. Mayor Carter Harrison was 
assassinated at his own front door. Flags 
were lowered to half-mast, and a single 
speech marked the end of the White City. 
The grounds became a haven for vagrants 
that winter, there were constant small 
fires and much of the decorative elements 
were destroyed. Finally, in June, 1899, 
after a clash between federal troops and 
striking railroad workers, the great 
buildings were set afire—and, "in two 
hours, the one splendid beautiful thing that 
Chicago had ever created was reduced to a 
wilderness of ashes and gaunt and twisted  

girders." 
That last visit to the Fair for the Browns 

and the Porters ended with unhappy news: 

When we alighted at the depot at home, 
Hi Hawley was there to tell Ren his mother 
died that morning. I was sorry he was 
away from home but she died very easy 
not even asking for anyone. She was taken 
worse Wed. morning—she was out door 
Tu. night—and Wed. night Ren carried her 
and put her on her bed then came up here. 
None of us thought of her going so soon 
after taking to her bed, but Thursday 
morning Hattie (Ben's sister) asked her if 
she wanted something to eat about seven 
o'clock, she said no but she wanted a drink. 
Hattie got that for her and raised her head 
to give it to her and she fell back on the 
pillow dead. Not even a struggle or a 
groan. The funeral is Sat. 1 o'clock at the 
house. Ren is up today to make 
preparations for it and I'm going home 
with him to help what I can. So you see  

arrangements, for such an event was so 
new to us all. It was a cold and very windy 
day but we were so thankful it did not rain. 
Mrs. Porter looked ten years younger in 
her coffin that I ever saw her look when 
she was alive. She looked so rested and at 
peace, and I think all the family are 
relieved that the strain is over for it must 
have come soon anyway. 

Later in the same letter, she gives some 
indication that the Porter family finances 
must have been quite precarious: 

Monday he (Rent  intends to kill a calf 
and coop some chickens and send to 
Chicago. They have so many hens and 
about 20 roosters. They will keep three 
dozen hens and about four roosters. The 
pay goes toward paying the undertaker. 
He had to buy $12 for a lot and Pa says it is 
good enough for anyone. He doesn't know 
how much he owes the undertaker. The 
rest is all paid, I am so anxious for him to 
pay as he goes. Edd Clark is to get him an 

Porter farmhouse to her sister Laura. 
Quietly and firmly, Hattie and Ren began 
to draw the outlines of their future. 

Next time—Hattie Brown Porter moves 
to the country—fires and rebuilding in 
downtown Barrington. 

Author's note: 1 am indebted to Mrs. 
Nancy Allen at the Barrington Area 
Library for reference material about the 
World's Columbian Exposition and 
Chicago's history. For interested readers, 
the following books contain a wealth of 
information: 

• The Great American Fair by Red 
Badger, published by Nelson Hall, 
Chicago. 

• Chicago, growth of a metropolis b) 
Harold M. Mayer and Richard C. Wade. 
The University of Chicago Press, Chicago 
and London 

• Chicago's Great Century 1833-1933, hv 
Henry Justin Smith, published for A 
Century of Progress by Consolidated 
Publisher's, Chicago. 
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