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CALENDAR

Sept 20 Regular meeting – 7:00 pm at St. Philips
Category: Prints – open
Program: PSA Digital Images from 2007

Saguaro Nature Exhibition

Competitions & Contests
Oct 7 Deadline for submissions to 2007 Minnesota Botany

International Exhibition of Photography
Feb 3 2007 85th Annual Minneapolis-St. Paul International

Exhibition of Photography
Jan 9 2007 Minneapolis-St. Paul Print Circuit

See www.cameracouncil.org for more
information on these competitions.

Upcoming Events
Sept 2 – 8

PSA International Conference, Tucson, AZ
(see page 2 for more information).

Sept 14-16
N4C Convention, Marshalltown, Iowa (see page 2
for more information).

Thru Nov 4
The Search to See III; The Collection of Frederick
B. Scheel, Harrison Photography Gallery,
Minneapolis Institute of Arts.

Thru Sep 30
Daniel Corrigan Music Photography: The Analog
Years; an exhibit of images by legendary rock
photographer Daniel Corrigan, who has been
documenting the Twin Cities music scene since
1980. Presented by Minnesota Center for
Photography and Mill City Museum

Deadline date for next newsletter: September 30

President’s Corner:

Many of us are relatively new to using the
computer and Photoshop-type programs for
preparing and altering our images. This certainly
includes me!!! It seems every time I learn
something new, I am aware there are several ways
to accomplish the same thing. Sometimes it’s
frustrating, but often it’s exhilarating. I had never
done monochrome prints before, but I gave it a try
this past month and found it quite wonderful. It was
the first time I used “layers” and it was very
comforting. I realized I could work on my image
without losing it or ruining it. I could “undo” or
eliminate whatever I did not like. I used to worry
that if I pressed the wrong keys I would break the
computer and ruin the programs. But now I know
these programs have a way of protecting
themselves from beginners like me.

So even though Walt and I are familiar with some
of the programs and techniques for converting our
photos to digital, we still have along way to go. We
would be happy to share some of the things we’ve
learned with others in the same boat. Although we
live out of the Cities, we’d be happy to have visitors
spend time learning with us doing hands-on
exercises – give us a call.

Throughout this coming year we hope to add a few
tidbits and mini-programs to help us add to our
knowledge of this new medium.

I hope those members who know a lot more than
we do, will bear with us and even help us
understand this new world.

Maxine

* * * * * * *Http://www.northmetrophotoclub.org

Dues are Due

A few of you have not yet paid your dues. They
can be mailed to the Treasurer (Fran Warzeha,
7124 – 88th Av. N., Brooklyn Park, MN 55445).
Annual dues are $20 for an individual and $30 for
a family.
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Send Pictures
By Walt Fluegel

In early August 2007 the camera brought three
engineering events into sharper focus. The three
events were the I-35W bridge collapse in
Minneapolis, the mine disaster in Utah, and the
damaged heat shield tiles of the shuttle Endeavor.
All required photography to make events very real to
a large number of people.

When the bridge collapsed, a stationary surveillance
camera recorded the event frame by frame.
Photographers were quickly on the scene recording
the human and engineering drama. Television news
reporters kept asking viewers to “send us your
pictures”. Soon special cameras were being used
by engineers to examine the scene in detail above
and below water level.

Shortly after the bridge catastrophe, a mine disaster
in Utah drew wide media attention. Pictures were
desperately needed because there were no
cameras to see what happened below ground.
Cameras saw only the mine facilities above ground,
mine officials and apprehensive loved ones. But the
miners ... were they alive? Did they survive? Could
they survive? A camera was needed to see them.

It took many hours to drill a small hole deep into the
earth to supply oxygen just in case there were
survivors. Eventually a camera was lowered into
the hole. But the camera lens got dirty, a better
view was needed. At the time of this writing, a
second attempt failed to locate live miners, and with
another collapse that killed some rescuers, other
rescue attempts were suspended.

In the meantime the space shuttle Endeavor was
launched to visit the International Space Station.
Cameras were focused on all components of the
liftoff. Cameras saw ice and foam debris hit the
underside of the vehicle. Was it important? Was it
damaging? A better view at the space station
revealed there was damage. Later, a laser
inspection camera showed a clearly detailed 3-D
view of a three and a half inch gouge. Engineers on
earth replicated the gouge from the photos and
tested for safety. From liftoff to discovery and
analysis it seemed that the camera dwelled upon
the technical aspects, more than the people
involved, yet we all knew lives depended upon the
correct analysis of the gouge event.

(continued on page 4)

* * * * * * *

The View from Here
By Lawrence C. Duke

"Photography Spoken Here"
(from May 2007 Nature Photo Times)

My juice camera's got juice ... What’s yours got?
After the Brian Peterson presentation (at the
Minnesota Nature Photo Club), which I enjoyed
because I had shot stories with two of the writers, a
new member walked up to me and asked, “where do
you go shooting?" It used to be a long time ago, “...
In a Galaxy far, far, away. Obi-Wan lead us out of
the Dark Side ..." oh, sorry, I got lost in space.

We have in the past had someone who thought to
lead the Club out into what was then called the,
“Field". Hey folks, it was a “Field Trip “that’s what it
was!

Nature photography for some reason has come to
be known as an individual form of photography. Is
there some kind of magic that nature photographers
do (so that their score will be higher) and are afraid
of sharing with others, who are not worthy? There is
no magic going on under the dark clothe (from the
old days). Maybe a good fishing hole is something
to guard but sooner or later someone else will show
up to cast in a line. Sorry, but the good old Phoenix
Camera Club have me on their mailing list, and each
month they are on a " Field Trip ". They will have so
many members on a trip that it takes two members
to keep track of everyone. This season they been
to; Phoenix Zoo, Desert Museum, Bosque,
Monument Valley, White Sands,“ and they keep on
going ".

On one trip I made with the PCC group to the Desert
Museum, the critters are behind wire thank you, a
member standing nearby was trying hard to get the
attention of a Javelina, a wild pig with a bad temper,
so being from Iowa, I called the Javelina in by
squeaking like a rabbit. The sound of the shutters,
mine too, brought other members over and
everyone got shots. And, I was the hog caller for
the day.

I joined the Club a ways back and we had outings
for; Spring wild flowers, Birding, Zoo shooting,
Mpls.,St.Paul, we've got two of them, Fall color at
different State Parks, and we even had Picnics.
Let's think about it again. Club members can be
fun, and if ... “you open up your mind "... you may
learn something new about a plant or animal or how
to call a Javelina in. Photography is my kind of fun.

* * * * * * *
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(continued from page 3)

All three of these events involved different aspects of
civilization and attempts to use engineering to better
our lives. For example, since antiquity, the mining of
coal and ores that are smelted down to make steel to
build bridges continues to lose lives. However,
civilization advances as engineers work with
currently available materials and technology. Thus
human tragedy is sometimes exchanged for
advancement in all forms of human endeavor.

But in the three closely spaced events in early
August 2007 all required “send pictures” in one form
or another so the public and engineers could
understand the human and technical aspects of the
event. With the bridge there were many cameras,
with the mine, one camera looked for the lost miners,
and with the shuttle one special camera sent a vital
picture back to earth that could affect the lives of
several astronauts. In all three engineering cases,
photography was shown to be an integral and
necessary part of our lives.

* * * * * * *

Real's destiny
Posted on Skeeter Street website by Vijay Karai on

August 3rd, 2007

As the news starting pouring in about the bridge
collapse, my thoughts started racing towards how
close Jay, my wife, I and Real, my friend from
Canada came to in being on the bridge at the time of
collapse. We had a dinner appointment with Real,
but had to pick him up from downtown Minneapolis.

The 20 mile jaunt from Blaine usually should take me
less than 20 minutes, but on this fateful day it took
over 40 minutes due to road construction. As we
passed on the bridge, Jay remarked how she would
like to photograph the stone arch bridge that was
only a couple hundred feet away.

Judging from the sequence of events that took place
later, this would have been about 10 minutes before
the collapse.

I pulled into Washington Avenue exit at the end of
the bridge and promptly took 4th avenue and 4th
street, a wrong turn which instead of taking me to
Embassy Suites on 4th Avenue and 7th Street where
'Real' was staying, took me to the Metrodome and
beyond into the famous Spaghetti Junction.

I weaved my way back onto Washington Avenue,
onto 4th Avenue and being careful not to confuse

4th Avenue with 4th street went onto 8th street made
a left and another left on 5th Avenue to Real waiting
at the corner. My plan was to go back on 35w
Northbound from there and take County road C to go
to Don Pablo for dinner.

As reluctant as Real was to eat Mexican, I convinced
him that they made excellent Margaritas. While back
on Washington, my phone rang. It was my boss
Mike, who wanted to know if I could log on and
trouble shoot a problem. I told him where I was and
told him, no I could not log on at the moment and
also told him that there are emergency vehicles all
around me, sirens blasting off from every corner.
They really came out of the woodworks and filled
every street in the area.

As I came closer to 35W, I was directed to South
Bound 35W and instantly we had to rethink the
dinner plans. I promised to take them to a nice
Indian restaurant. When my company agreed to this
plan I drove like a driven man to a quaint little
restaurant tucked away in a small strip mall.

Mike, my manager who had heard me complain
about the siren during his earlier call, called and said
that the 35W bridge had collapsed and it was all over
on TV.

I didn't think much of it at that time, assuming that
the construction crew had run into a snag and
dropped a small chunk of the bridge into the river.
Later our son called to see if we were okay, he said
the entire bridge had collapsed. This was
devastating.

'Best of India' served good beer and very nice
Chiraz. Over a series of delicacies, Real extolled the
amazing power of destiny. If it was one's time to go,
they would go no matter how safe one is and if it is
not yet your time.....Say Real are you saying you are
controlled by destiny? 'Yes Sort of'.

As the conversation droned on, Jay kept staring into
space, and I could not but help wonder how close we
were to this tragedy. Was it destiny that I misread
my avenues and streets? If I had picked up Real
without missing the street, I shudder to think where I
would have been at the time of collapse.

Later that night, well after darkness settled on the
land, a dog barked in a faraway street. I lay awake
wondering if we got a free ride on Real's destiny.

* * * * * * *
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What’s Happening Around Here
by Grace E. Anderson Schrunk

The Blacklock name is associated with photography
in Minnesota. Les and Fran were married in October
in 1947. On the 27th, they climbed into their canoe
and started their new life together, a first outing for
Fran.

Les grew up in the Moose Lake area and Fran lived
in Minneapolis near Lake Harriet. They both enjoyed
hiking, Fran along Minnehaha Creek and Les
watching the wildlife and learning to read animal
tracks on his many walks in the country.

At the age of nine, Les took his first picture with a 98-
cent box camera of ducks in flight. Upon seeing the
image of his first picture, even though it was blurred,
he decided right then and there that he would
become a wildlife photographer.

During one of the summers he spent in Yellowstone
National Park, he spent all of his free time stalking
big game with his family folding camera. After
graduation from high school, he spent two years in
the armed services. He used the GI Bill to further his
desire to be a Wildlife Photographer. The only
problem was, there were no specific courses to take
to further his education.

He took photography, writing, speech, art, casual
wildlife courses and ceramics. It was in the ceramics
course that he met Fran, and they married after a
brief courtship.

Fran left her wedding orchid at the Gunflint Lodge on
the Gunflint Trail and climbed into a canoe which
Justine Kerfoot and Janet Janson had packed and
was ready for them to leave on their trip on the
water.

They had ordered the canoe as a wedding present to
themselves and a few years later they painted the
canoe red and it was used in the Hamm's Beer
commercials called, "From the Land of Sky Blue
Waters."

Several days later they landed at the Cascade River
on the North Shore of Lake Superior, which is now a
state park. They exchanged their camp clothes for
their wedding suits and drove to Duluth for lunch at a
shoreline restaurant so they could watch the
freighters pass by.

Les and Fran had the assignment to cover the entire
state of Minnesota in words and pictures

divided by four different regions classified as
NorthCentral/West, the Northeast, Metro and the
South which was designed by the Department of
Business Development. Les did the photography
and Fran was the business manager and kept the
family going about their daily business.

Their son Craig started his professional career in
1976 and has published many books about
Minnesota. Craig's first wife, Nadine, was a
highly acclaimed photographer and instructor in
her own right. They both taught nature classes
which many of our North Metro members
attended. Sadly, Nadine was killed in a car
accident on a curve, on a road along Lake
Superior in 1998.

Information from "Our Minnesota" with photographs
taken by Les, Craig and Nadine and text by Fran
Blacklock.

* * * * * * *

News from Hawaii – August 16

Aloha,

This has been an interesting week here on the big
island.

First we had to withstand all the hype on
hurricane Flossie. The weather people predicted
50 mph winds with 10 inches of rain and 30 foot
surf. The state and county governments told their
workers to stay home for two days. All the parks,
beaches, and even some roads were closed.
Many businesses along Hilo bay boarded up their
stores and closed. After the hurricane passed the
island, a lot of people were very angry. What we
got was no wind. It was dead calm at the time
they said the winds would be blowing 50 mph.
The 10 inches of rain turned out to be less than
an inch. The only prediction that was right was
the high surf at south point where the cliffs are 40
to 50 feet high so that was a non issue. They
hyped it so much that even the mainland news
reported it.

The other event which did not make the network
news happened Monday evening. I had just
finished listening to the hurricane hype when I
heard a huge bang that sounded like a large
explosion nearby. I had just gotten up to see
what it could have been when I was greeted with

(continued on page 6)




