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About My Sisters 1996-2006 

 

By Ellie Brown
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Abstract   

 This is a photographic essay depicting my sisters and our quest for identity during 

adolescence. 
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 The Beginnings of a Photographic Project 

I began photographing my sisters in 1993 during my first photography class in 

high school. It wasnôt until I was a sophomore at Massachusetts College of Art that I 

began to take it seriously as a project and see its larger potential thanks to the urging of 

my professors Laura McPhee, Abelardo Morell, Nicholas Nixon, Virginia Beahan and 

Shelburne Thurber.  

 

  
Image 1: Family on Back Steps 1996 
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I began trying to compare my sisterôs very different lives to my own. We have 

different mothers; theirs being Jane my stepmother, but we share the same father I was 

fascinated by how I thought they were being socialized into Girls with a capital G. I 

loved when I could catch them staring in the mirror pretending to have breasts, playing 

with their toy ironing boards and dolls or playing dress-up in a princess dress. At the 

same time, I started photographing their friends.  What I discovered defeated my notion 

that there was an easy definition to what a girl is, as much as I wanted to find it. 

At the time I began photographing seriously, Abby was seven and Emily was 

eight. Emily was adopted when I was 12 because my stepmother and father couldnôt 

conceive. As soon as they adopted her, Jane became pregnant with Abby. They are nine 

months apart and where always in the same grade. I was absolutely thrilled to have two 

little sisters because I had always dreamed of having one, not to mention two.  

 

  
Image 2: Abby Upside down 1996  

 

When my sisters entered my life, I was going through some very rough pre-

adolescent years. I had lost all sense of self-confidence due to mean female friends and 

male teasing. My mother didnôt know how to deal with my newly desired independence, 

which resulted in us fighting most of the time and my eventually being kicked out of her 

house and into my fatherôs. I strongly believe that t the timing of their coming into my 

life during those years has everything to do with when I started photographing them and 

why Iôve continued for ten years. I always felt that their upper middle-class upbringing 

was privileged in many ways that I never could access in my own life. They had two 

parents, a stable household and many material possessions I was never granted.  I moved 

out of my fatherôs house to attend college when they were five and so we had some years 

together where I understood their lives, but afterwards I tried to understand my sisters 

through my camera because we were not close.  


