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Great White Facts I 

Learned on This Trip

10 The Second Bite Counts
The first bite is to grab on, the second bite is stronger. If the 
shark gets the bait, a good tender can save it before jaws shut

9 Great Whites can regulate their Temperature
This allows them to dive into water temps below 35F

8 A White’s gestation period is 11 months!
Females only carry one pup to term, but they can “store” another 
fertilized egg for after the other is born

7 The deepest recorded dive for a Great White is 
3,900 ft. 

6 Rodney Fox Expeditions have tagged over 400 
Great Whites and named them all

5 Little is known about Great White breeding 
locations

4 Aussie Rules Baiting - 15min penalty

3 Sharks are 450 Million years old

2 Sharks have lived through Five Extinction 
Periods
And the number one fact is....

1 It takes a lot of work to entice a Great White 
Shark to hang out with us Humans!

Animals Sighted 

Great Whites 
Bronze Whalers 
Mako Shark 
Dolphins 
Sea Lions 
Leatherbacks en masse 

Notes About Writing 
This Issue 

As I sit here, beer after 
beer at the Grand Tasman 
Hotel in Port Lincoln, 
reading a copy of Jaws by 
one Peter Benchley, and 
watching a waterskier go 
back and forth in the 
shallows off the beach 
across the street. I won’t 
kid you, after all I now 
know about the Great 
Whites, the original Jaws 
movie still gives me 
shivers. 

Sharks, especially Great 
Whites, pose less of a 
threat than lightning. I 
could win a Super Million 
Dollar Lotto easier than 
getting eaten by such a 
magnificent creature. I’ve 
now been down in their 
habitat. I’ve witnessed 
them. Oh well, I go on 
another excursion 
tomorrow! 🦈

The Top 10
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25-30m under

SCUBA Training Required


4–PERSON

Submersible

Shark Cage

Submersible Shark Cage Photo courtesy of Matt 2019



The Ship 
SHIP SPECS 
32m length 
7.6m wide 
10 guest cabins 
18 Guest Maximum 
zodiac tender boat 
World’s Only Submersible 
shark cage 
Foremost Focus on Safety 

COMFY UTILITARIAN 
The Rodney Fox, named after 
the famous shark attack 
survivor and Great White 
environmentalist, is all about 
safety. Therefore, it isn’t a 5-
star diving live-a-board with 
linen tablecloths and fancy 
sun deck. On the other hand, 

it isn’t just a bare bones 
chumming vessel with cages 
on it. The vessel falls 
somewhere in between.  
Comfy beds and a large, social 
gallery complement the wide 
open dive preparation galley 
in mid ships.  
The 18 guest maximum 
ensures there is plenty of 
room on board to prepare for 
spelunking to the depths of 
the Shark Capital or hanging 
out in the surface cage. 

BUILT FOR EXPEDITIONS 
Living on board an ocean 
vessel isn’t for everyone. All 
doors have lock down latches 
that prevent them from 
banging in rough seas. Further 
more, everything is locked 
down. You never know when 
Mother Nature will present 

herself with huge swells, 
undercurrents, and cresting 
waves! The Rodney Fox is a 
worthy vessel. Safety is the 
first item and last item on 
every briefing. 

DIVE CAGES 
Rodney and his son Andrew 
have been interacting with 
White Pointers (the Aussie 
nickname for Great Whites) 
for over 5o years. Rodney 
invented the idea of a shark 
cage. We all benefit. 
Get into the surface cage with 
unlimited hookah regulators. 
The crew will draw the whities 
nearer the cage with chum 
and tuna bait.  
Depending on the number of 
guests that scuba, three divers 
at a time (with a guide) 
descend several times a day.

Rodney Fox Shark 
Expeditions is a 
remarkable lifetime 
waypoint for me. 
This entire 
St.SomeTimes 

edition takes you through my 
experience on board the “Rodney 
Fox” vessel that first set off to sea 
on October 6, 2019. Read through 
the detailed accounts of five 
species of shark, sea lions, 
dolphins, the ultra fun WNHTFS 
group, and the professional RF 
Crew.

R

Nathan, our lead handler, delivers the initial boat safety briefing.
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Diving 
This ship is purposely made 
for diving excursions. It is a 
pleasure to spend money and 
get what you pay for. 
Immediately following the 
boat briefing, divers head for 
their bunks to retrieve 
whatever dive gear they have 
brought. The crew get you set 
up right off with any dive gear 
and wetsuit gear you either 
forgot or simply didn’t bring. 
The gear is well maintained, as 
far as rental gear is concerned, 
and there is no shortage of 
extras. There is a full 
clothesline offering all sizes of 
wetsuits, buckets of booties, 
bins of hoods, and a plethora 
of gloves. All the tanks line the 
middle, attached to hoses 
dangling from the air and 
nitrox compressors. There is 
very little to want for. 

Chat and Work
Unlike some vessels, Geoff 
doesn’t mind if you come and 
visit with him in the captain’s 

bridge while under way. If 
things get dicey, he’ll gently let 
you know it’s time to buzz off. 
Likewise with the crew. They 
are busy all the time, but each 
one of them is willing to chat 
you up while they get their 
tasks done. Each one of them 
has a story worth sharing. If 
not about their own life, they’ll 
share shark stories or life at 
sea. I’ve seen the complete 
opposite on other live a board 
boats. The crew works hard to 
make it the great trip you paid 
so much for. ($2,000-$3,000 
not including travel) 

Berths (Cabins)
I didn’t’ see all the cabins, but 
I shared a bunk with James. 
The bottom was a queen and 
the top was a single. James let 
me flounder on the bottom 
bunk. Nice guy. If you are 
worried about heat, there is an 
aircon in each room. No need 
for a personal bathroom.There 
are plenty in the gear room. 
All you need and nothing you 
don’t. Fantastic Experience!

Check out the 
bathrooms and 
showers. This is just 
one side of the 
preparation room 
mid ships. There 
are more on the 
top deck for the 

berthings (guest cabins).  
 With a maximum of 18 
divers, there is plenty of space to 
gear up, shower afterward, or take 
a seat and displace some ballast. 
The crew keeps them all neat and 
tidy. Notice the face that each stall 
has a porthole. Now that is perfect 
ship design. The showers are nice 
and hot so it was preferable for me 
to stuff myself into my 8mm in the 
shower.

C

Two toilets and two showers on each side of the preparation area.

Only 18 divers and all this space? Only 
four divers are down in the cages at a 
time. Spacious areas for surface cage 
divers to leisurely kit up.
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AUSTRALIAN

Sea Lions

Cute, playful and the 

main source of food for 

Whities 



Day 1 started at 
1:15. The crew met 
us at the Marina 
motel and loaded 
us onto the 
Rodney Fox. The 
shark dives are 
around the 

Neptune Islands, about five hours 
from Port Lincoln. On the voyage 
out there, we stopped at two 
different islands to visit with some 
other Aussie natives: sea lions and 
rock wallabies. 
The most amazing part was when 
our guide, Katja, started to splash 
and call out to all the sea lions on 
the rocky beach. After a good five 
minutes of acting silly, there was a 
mad rush from the beach. Funny.

D

Indeed, my new favorite and ultra fun swimming companion.

All of the guests were in the sea 
lion cove snorkeling with the 
playful sea lions for maybe an hour. 
Everyone had on their wetsuits but 
me. I wanted to test the 
temperature. Sure enough, it was a 
bit chilly (18C) but it wasn’t cold. A 
few other divers even decided to 
remove their wetsuits and put 
them in the tender zodiac. 

This turned out to be one of my 
favorite parts of the trip and we 
hadn’t even seen a Great White 
yet. 

The youngest ones stayed with us 
the longest. The bulls didn’t even 

make an appearance. That’s a good thing too. They can reach up to 200kg and get a little 
mean. I watched one playmate swim in loops for about 15 minutes. After about five loops, she 
would go into the grass, lay down, and look up to see if I was watching or playing along. I’d 
stop the video and do a few barrel rolls on the surface or submerge and see if I could get up 
close with my new iPhone case. She never let me get close underneath. By the way, all of these 
sea lion photos were taken with my iPhone 7plus in a DiveVolk Pro 2 case.
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MACROPODIDAES 
Rock wallabies are certainly 
like kangaroos. They are a 
bit more diverse, 16 species, 
and smaller than their Roo 
cousins. Rock wallabies 
range from a mere 1kg to 
12kg.   

Precipitous 
Rocks
These little fellas were 
hopping all over the rocks 
when we arrived. The island 
was basically a desert with 
scrub-brush surrounded by 
rocky cliffs, short beaches, 
and surrounded by water. I 
didn’t see any sea lions, so I 
don’t know if they cohabitate 
the islands. No matter. The 
group came ashore in two 
zodiac trips and headed up 
the shoreline to meet the 
hoppy critters. 

INTERVIEWS? NOPE! 

As usual, I tried to get close 
enough to get a wallaby 
interview, but they are really 
shy. Every time I’d crouch up 
close, they would hop away 
when I finally got the lens 
focused.  
You wouldn’t believe how 
these marsupials can hop up 
and down sheer cliffs. Can 
you see the little joey in this 

mom’s pouch? It didn’t stop 
her from jumping right off 
that cliff behind her. When I 
crept closer, she just vanished 
over the edge! 

Beach Opener
WHAT THE HELL IS 
THAT, GREG?  
And so I had to share 
my story with the group. 
I hadn’t known these 
people for more than a 
few minutes on a dive 
ship and an hour 
snorkeling with Sea 
Lions. Yet, here I was 

sharing the opener story. Yes, 
I stole it from my father 
about 20 years ago. Yes, I hide 
it in pictures from all over the 
world like some people do 
with yard gnomes.  

ANOTHER QUIRKY 
TRADITION OF MINE 
Every time I land on a beach 
along a new body of water, I 
write something in the sand. 
This time, since we were on 
the Pacific, I didn’t have to 
write that. I’ve been on the 
Pacific - both sides - in 
several different countries.  
Hence the date and country. 
The Coopers Beer was 

Wallabies? Wa-alla-be-darned. (Sorry about the poor play on words. I just 
had to.) When we finished up at the Seal Island, the crew offered a quick 
terra excursion to see some wallabies! Naturally, I had to go along and see 
what this animal was. I knew it is a marsupial, kinda like a kangaroo, but 
“rock wallabies”? Google helped...W
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Our Professional Crew

Danny - All around 
helper, organization, store 
manager, Maitre D, and 

more

Geoff -  
Ship’s Captain & Chef

Remi - Ship’s Engineer, 
baiter, tender, 

camouflaged diver

Katja -  
Tender, baiter, good luck 
charm for Great Whites

Nathan -  
Lead tender, chummer, 
diver, ninja, Shark Head

Jono -  
Tender, baiter, tuna saw 

professional

Let’s give it up for the crew! This trip was first class. They were up at all hours chumming, 
prepping gear, washing dishes, helping divers get their gear on, working the cages, baiting 
sharks, eating last in line or hours later, joking around, keeping divers safe, identifying fish, 
sharing stories, and making sure the ship was secure. This is not an easy job. They work as a 
team and switch around duties on the fly. I’ve been with a LOT of dive operations over the past 
30 years and this was by far, the hardest working and most professional so far. Diving is a 
dangerous sport and a dive operation is only as good as its crew and sense of safety. 
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CHUM ! 
The bait team places large, 
frozen kabobs of fish parts 
into buckets. A hose runs 
into one of these buckets 
non-stop throughout the 
day to keep a yummy blood 
scent leading in to the 
surface cage. The hose keeps 
running salt water into the 
bucket so it keeps 
overflowing. No cups 
involved. 

Cat and Mouse
Tuna are cut into fourths or 
fifths - head, tail, middle 
steaks - and pieces are 
attached to throwing ropes. 
Each rope has a small buoy 
on the end with the bait on 
twine loops hanging below 
it. The baiter’s job is to keep 

the bait away from the 
sharks. If a shark gets the 
bait, the Australian 
government gives us a 15 
minute penalty. The penalty 
time limits feeding sharks. 
Sometimes, the shark will 
buzz off away from the boat 
for a while. 
Therefore, the baiters have 
to be watching their lines 
the whole time. It becomes a 
game of cat and mouse, 
especially when there are 
other kinds of sharks 
around. 

Rodney’s Msg
Once again, “It’s a lot of 
work to get a Great White 
close to a Human!” That is 
the message Rodney and 
Andrew Fox are presenting 
to the world. 

Cage diving is a 
whole new bucket 
of fish chum. Four 
divers at a time are 
weighted down 
like anchors (40lbs) 
without fins or 
BCD. Three guests 

go with a tender. The tender is in 
charge of the chum bucket, the 
emergency ascent tank, and the 
communication rope. The 
communication system is an extra 
rope that the tender yanks on to 
communicate with the crane 
operator at all times. 1yank=down, 
2yanks=stop, 3 yanks=up, 
5yanks=Great White!!

C

Rodney Fox Expeditions was the first to offer a submersible shark cage.

Baiting for Great Whites is a full time 
job.  The Expedition team takes turns 
baiting, tending the submersible cage, 
and working the crane arm.   
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Bucket
Yummy. Here sharky 

sharky, dinner is 
served

CHUM



Phil from Philadelphia. This 
was a bucket list trip for him to see 

GWs. 

James - one of the most experienced 
divers I have met. He’s been diving 

everywhere. Also a good bunk mate.

Cat and John - Adelaide. Cat was the 
Energy of the group. John was the dry humor. 

Both were my cage mates throughout.

Niocole and Thomas from 
Adelaide. Originally from Ireland, these two 

totally confused me on the local accent.

Zoe and Matt - Great couple 
from Victoria, AU.  Super vegans! Matt 

has astounding UW photos. 

Kelly - a truly animated story 
teller once she comes up from a Great 

White sighting

Thomas and Nicole - I’m sorry 
to say we didn’t talk very much. I know 

they had a great white time!

Isidor - He lives and works diplomacy 
in Shanghai, representing Austria. There are 

NO kangaroos in Austria.

Charlotte - from Guernsey, UK. Luckily 
saw the dolphin attack the Great White male 

to scare it away from her pup. 

Greg - me - originally from Green Bay, 
Wisconsin (near Chicago) living and teaching 

in Saudi Arabia.

The Shark Week Students



Sharks 
Now it’s time to get into the sharks. They were 
the reason for the trip after all.   

The Message Again
Sharks don’t want to be around humans. We 
aren’t fatty enough like a seal. Most sharks just 
bite accidentally, thinking we are one of their 
other prey. Then they spit us out. More people 
are killed annually by elephants or bees than 
by sharks. “We have to work really hard to 
get a shark near a human. You’ve seen how 
much we bait, chum, and make noise 

vibrations just to get them near the cage.” - 
Nathan, our Expedition leader, speaking on 
behalf of the Rodney Fox Expeditions. 

Bronzes
The first sharks we were introduced to at the 
Neptune Islands were Bronze Whalers. Two 
bronzies showed up right away on the first day 
we dropped the cages. Bronzies, also known as 

copper sharks or narrow tooth sharks, can get 
up to 170kg (375lbs) These two, sometimes 
three started the cat and mouse game with our 
baiters and lasted throughout the day. They are 
magnificent fish, but we were still waiting for 
the Great Whites! 

First White Pointer Sighting! 
In Aussie speak, according to John and Cat, 
“white pointers” refers to a woman’s breasts or 
Great Whites. In this case, the three of us were 
the first to see a white pointer in the 
submersible cage at 28m. The bronzies were 
around and then all of a sudden, everyone in 

the cage is poking me in the shoulder, 
screaming through their regs, and pointing at 
the 2meter long Great White Male.  

Holy Crap!!!
We couldn’t believe it. We were the fourth cage 
group down, first to see a white. All of a 
sudden, this was real. I was in a cage with fish 
guts and green blood. Success. A Great White!

Photo by Matt

Bronze Whaler Photo courtesy of Matt 2019
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Male...unknown name

and then a ...

Great White !



Their Environment
The submersible cage allows us 
to view this magnificent apex 
predator in its own natural 
environment. When they breach 
the surface, they are aggressively 
after prey. The great white is a 
graceful, gliding perfection at 
25m or more. The male 
effortlessly moves through the 
deep blue, afraid of nothing. He’s 
just looking for food. This one 
stayed with us initially for only a 
few minutes. Instantly gone. You 
never know when it will return or 
from what side. It’s an incredibly 
creepy feeling. You are in a cage. 
Limited viz. No buoyancy control. 

New Camera 
Woes
Damnit. These pictures share my 
frustration. I’m still not 
competent with the iPhone 
settings for white balance at 
depth. It may not be able to get 
the light correct. But there are 

other factors at play during 
this kind of dive! 

Camera Crap
First of all, shark cage diving 
and camera shots involve 
clouds of chum, lots of 
trevalies and leatherbacks. 
Those are the two kinds of 
fish that swarm around the 
cage to feed on the chum. 
The green cloud (right) is 
blood in the diffused 
sunlight at 28m. Trying to 
snap a quick shot of a great 
white several meters away - 
gliding along - is not easy. I 
kept my iPhone on video 

instead. The trevalies make a 
clear shot next to impossible, 
even if I was familiar with the 
settings. Crap. Maybe I’ll get 
some better shots on my next 
dive. It just takes a lot of practice 
and experience in the cage. Just 
seeing a Great White is enough 
to make you wish you had a 
brown wetsuit! Try bending your 
arm in a full 8mm wetsuit to 

frame the shot through chum 
and trevalies while a leatherback 
is biting your crotch and three 
humans are excitedly poking you 
in the shoulder to make sure you 
aren’t missing the shark. Your 
first Great White sighting at 
depth is one of the craziest 
moments of a lifetime. Yes. It was 
well worth it. My heart rate just 
spiked as I wrote this down.
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Submersible 
Cage Diving

Since there are only three 
spots for guest divers and a 

guide, we averaged 30-40 minute dives 
in the submersible cage. This is an entirely different 
atmosphere than diving I have ever done. The over-
arching idea is safety. The cage protects divers while 
they view sharks that are purposely aggravated into 
a feeding frenzy. An aggravated, hungry shark is not 
out to eat a human diver. It’s just wondering what 
we are. When they get close, “all hell breaks loose as 
you look God in the mouth.” I heard that from 
someone. Can’t remember from whom. But it fits. 
Rodney Fox created the shark cage. Then he came 
up with the world’s first submersible cage. I don’t 
think it was that particular cage we were in. I’m 
sure he went through a lot of variations to come up 
with this particular version. The cage is perhaps 10 
feet high and four feet square, just enough room for 
four divers to stand upright in the four corners.  
The cage has one side door and an escape hatch on 
top. On top is also a box that holds air or water, 
depending on descent or ascent. It can be flooded 
with air from a spare tank if need be. 
The inside has a hold bar all the way around it at 
about chest level to offer unobstructed views. In the 
middle of the cage is an iron box for chum. Yes, it’s 
pretty cozy in there. 
The cage sits on the back diver deck attached to an 
arm wench (crane) via a thick metal cable.  

Keep Appendages Inside!
The rule being keep your appendages inside. Don’t 
stick your hand out and point at the shark 

swimming by. It’s not the shark you are watching 
that will take your arm, it’s the shark coming 
straight up, from above, or from your blindside. 
Sharks attack thinking you are bait - no shit, you 
are surrounded by chum - and will most likely spit 
you out after the first bite. They protect their eyes 
while attacking, so they may not even know you are 
something other than their intended prey until they 
taste you.  

Kitting Up a Different Way
Don’t bring your BCD. Don’t worry about fins. No 
need. The cages provide a much different dive. Just 
head to the staging area. The usual tank benches 
line the middle of the ship with all the tanks 
attached to hanging hoses, again attached to the air 
and nitrox compressor systems.  
Now, slap on a full wetsuit, including booties and a 
hood, before your guide helps you get into a 
weighted harness. A weight belt just doesn’t work if 
40lbs of lead is on it. I couldn’t bend my arms in 
the choking 8mm wetsuit, so I was grateful for all of 
the help I got from the crew!  
Next up, strap on a mini-steel tank sans BCD. The 
middle of the The 8mm wetsuit serves double duty 
for warmth and as an added cushion between your 
back and the tank frame! 
With all this heavy gear, grab your camera and walk 
to the stern. Wait for the tender/baiter to signal the 
OK and, one by one, enter the cage by doing the 
PADI Limbo. The side door is only shoulder high 
so you have to dip down enough to get your body 
and tank into the cage. Pick a corner. Your dive 
guide gets in last and closes the cage door. 
The briefing is basically: regs in right away, keep 
your feet and hands inside at all times, signal if you 
have ear problems during descent, 70bar (600psi) 
for anyone and we all go up, safety stop at 5meters, 
stay in the cage with your reg in at all times. 

A Lot Going on
 I spent time between looking for sharks watching 
the guide. Katja and the other guides never stop 
moving. Katja was stomping in the chum bucket 
constantly. We were surrounded by red (then green) 
blood from beginning to end. The trevalies and 
leatherbacks (a type of 6-8in aggressive but stupid 
trigger fish) swarm the chum. The stupidest ones 
that enter get thrown back with a swift motion from 
Katja’s experienced hand. Every few minutes, Katja 
would slam the side gate or escape hatch to make a 
banging noise. All this to attract the sharks. 
Did I mention she is constantly pointing to sharks?
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Mako Shark

Up to 1,000 lbs

Speeds up to 45mph

and then a ...

Mako Shark Photo courtesy of Ayesha 2019



Peek a Boo! Where Are 
You?
The entire descent is a little unnerving. We face 
each other on the descent so we can communicate 
OK for our ears. The crane tender is running the 
crane and holding onto two ropes. One is a 
guideline to adjust the cage if it angles. The other is 
the communication line. Katja, or whomever is 
guiding the dive, uses a yank method for 
communication. The crane operator cannot see us 
below 10m (well, they can see us to 30m in this 
clear water but cannot see what is happening in the 
cage as it comes close to the sea bed) so one 
yank from the guide means “down”. Two 
means “stop”. Three yanks signals “up” 
and five quick triumphant tugs means 
the cage divers have a great white in 
sight.  
As soon as we are at depth, say 25m 
(82ft), we all signal OK and turn 
around like deer hunters in 
a blind. (Wisconsin analogy, 
sorry.) The second day 
offered a different view, 
but the first day’s views 
from the cage were 
obscured by a plethora of 
fish. If I wasn’t wearing a 
hood, the leatherbacks 
would have bitten off my 
ears!  
Where are the Whites? 
The two or three large 
“bronzies” descended 
with the cage, offering 
views of their sleek 
bronze bodies 
swimming over the sea bottom. Katja 
was doing her thing with the chum and slamming 
the gates. Making noise and smell. The bronzies 
certainly loved it. They each made passes quite 
close to the cage. 

O.M.G. !!  #greatwhite
I don’t know when he appeared, but there he was. I 
had dropped my iPhone, still running video, 
because we hadn’t seen a white yet. As I was 
grabbing for the strap, I was slapped in the arm 
with a pointing finger from Katja. I got the shark in 
the viewfinder as I screamed through my regulator 

“Big F***ing Great White!!!!!!”. My tank banged on 
John’s and Cat’s as they turned around to see the 
Male Great White gliding by on Katja’s and my side. 
Suddenly, Cat and John and Katja were poking me 
on the shoulder as if to say “Look at the Big F***ing 
Great White!!!”. He went around the other side and 
above us on my back side. I couldn’t turn around 
because my tank yoke was stuck on the inner 
railing and both of my feet were secured in the foot 
bar on the bottom. The white completed a circle 
around in front and above me and he was gone in 
an instant.  
We all turned again to the middle. Facing each 

other we made a triumphant High Five together 
and spun back around. I didn’t even know I 

had a camera in my right hand or another 
hanging from a lanyard. We were the 
fourth cage to drop and the first to see 
a Great White. We had drawn “first 
blood”, so to speak. Katja kept 
banging the gate and stepping in the 
chum bucket. I was doing a jump and 
pound my feet victory dance. Cat was 

still screaming through her 
regulator. Who knows what John 
was doing. 
Before we knew it, we were back 
up on deck doing the one by one 
scuba limbo as fast as we could so 
another group could descend and 
see the male Great White. 

Meanwhile, On the 
Surface...
No one had been in the cage at the 
time. Everyone knew we had seen the 
Great White because Katja had pulled 
Five quick tugs on the signal rope.  

It was mass hysteria. Well, maybe not mass hysteria. 
But everyone was so excited.  

Everyone Had Luck
Throughout the first day, the male stuck with our 
cage. Every one of our 14 divers got to spend time 
with the male and the bronzies.   
The second and third days offered different 
experiences. One cage watched a dolphin mother 
punch a white in the gill to protect her pup. The 
end of day 3 we got a 15 minute penalty as we 
watched a white surface for the unattended bait!
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I’d like to thank the wonderful crew of the Rodney Fox for such an experience. I’m going again so I can write 
the next issue. 🤓 🦈 🦈  

I’d like to apologize for any mistakes made in this issue, since several of you from the trip want to increase 
my readership from 1 (mom) to more than 1. 

And finally, since I had new cameras, I’d like to especially thank Matt, Ayesha, and the others for allowing 
me to include their pictures in this issue. It’s a rare treat. Almost every photo since 2001 has been mine.
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