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President’s Message by Dave Brooks

Another busy calendar year has come to an end here at CPS and I would like to 
thank all the volunteers that helped out to make it a very successful year! We 
now have over 800 members, our Photography school is thriving, our Mentoring 
Program led by Barb Pennington is well under way, we have the luxury of  having 
a well-known photographer, Dave Busch, leading a monthly special interest 
program, and we’re continuing to bring in speakers as part of  our Share & 
Tell series. And don’t forget about a Community Service Program led by Ron 
Werman that is second to none! What more could you ask you, right?  

Well, I, for one, am always thinking of  new ideas where we can expand our 
horizons at CPS to keep our membership interested and continuing to learn 
about this ever changing photography world. Our mission at CPS to continue 
to promote and advance the understanding of  photography through education, 
critique, skill development, and fellowship is a forever evolving challenge. 

As I worked on that challenge this past year, some very sad news came our way 
at CPS this past summer when our own Berthold Klein, a 48-year CPS member, 
past three-term President, School Director, and consummate volunteer at the 
club passed away at the age of  75. Everyone that knew Bert has a story about 
him that revolved around the same themes: always there willing to help, a 
photography encyclopedia, a teacher, mentor, the calmest guy you have ever 
met, and a guy that managed to have on his person any tool you ever needed at 
anytime, anywhere. A very special person; one of  a kind for sure! There were so 
many little and big things that he did for our club. For example, we have an easel 
in the club right now that we use at almost every competition that he helped 
build decades ago that will, I am confident survive a nuclear war, if  we had one.

There is no question that we will miss Bert immensely. Since he was so into 
photography and was the consummate CPS volunteer, the Officers and Board 
have agreed to name a special award after him to be given out at the Year-End 
Banquet called the Berthold Klein Volunteer-of-the-Year Award. Since Bert was 
so fond of  dogs and pets, we also decided to name a Year-End Photographic 
Award after him: The Berthold Klein Special Year-End Photo Award for Best 
Animal or Pet Image. 

I thought it was fitting to dedicate this issue to Bert. May you rest in peace and I 
pray that I can follow your big CPS footsteps that have left a massive imprint on 
our club yesterday, today, and, there’s no doubt in my mind, decades from now.
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The Berthold Klein Story
by Lisa Adcock
in corroboration with Dave Brooks and Rob Erick

I have to ask for an apology from the man in the background, 
Bert Klein. I hope he understands how valued he was to 
our club and just how much he is missed. Bert passed 
away in July of  2015 after a battle with cancer. It was a 
shock to our club that to this day, we are still recovering 
from. Bert is survived by a son, Bert Jr., a daughter-in-law 
and two grandsons.

I am going to bring him into the spotlight and I think he 
may not have let me do this if  he were here. My apology 
is twofold, one for bringing him into the spotlight and the 
other for not having done this a little sooner, so that he 
would know just how much he was appreciated by our 
camera club before his unexpected passing.  

Bert was born in Detroit, Michigan, but made his home 
in Cleveland early on. He graduated from Case Institute 
of  Technology in 1963 with a Masters Degree in Civil and 
Environmental Engineering. He discovered photography 
in college and fully pursued this hobby, choosing it as his 
career over engineering. It started with Photo Memories, 
a mini lab and studio in North Olmsted. He was co-owner 
with his wife, from whom he was later divorced. He shot 
weddings, special events and family portraits. 

When digital photography was making photo labs 
obsolete, Bert decided to pursue his career as an engineer.  
In 1995, he joined Clean CEMP Engineering as a Civil 
Engineer, while still keeping his love of  photography and 
its equipment a major portion of  his personal life.    

Bert joined CPS in 1967, finding a place where his talents 
and strengths made him feel right at home. He served 
in many positions at CPS including teaching darkroom 
techniques, exposure, setting up a dark room and basic 
color balance, to name a few. Early on in his CPS career,  
he ran darkroom sessions with Jim Kunkel along with 
Camera & Film classes for Black & White and Color. He 
was involved so thoroughly in the school that it was no 
surprise that he became School Director in 1980, and 
remained so until he passed away. However, for the 
last years he chose to serve in the background, letting 
others take the helm under his watchful eye.  He served 
as chairman of  the Color Print Workshop and assisted 
with the B&W and Portrait Workshops. He has been a 
competition chair, board member, and executive board 
member to include Vice President in 1998 and then 
President for the next three years.  

He attended board meetings even when not serving in any 
official capacity, rarely missing a meeting. He donated 

equipment to the club and helped build the competition 
easel in the corner of  our clubroom.  In 1987, he proposed 
a constitutional amendment to include high school and 
college students in our membership. My goodness, he 
did so much for this club! When Rob Erick was President 
in 2009, he observed that Bert deserved recognition 
for all his outstanding, continuing and unrecognized 
contributions, and gave him the CPS President’s Award.

Now, let’s talk about Bert as President. At that time in 
2000, things were not going well for our club and Bert 
knew it. However, he was up for the challenge. The club 
meetings were held in a bad part of  Cleveland and the 
rooms we leased had numerous issues, structural and 
otherwise. Membership was down and board meetings 
were described as a “war zone.” He served the better part 
of  his term without a vice president and volunteers were 
scarce.  Since there weren’t any members willing to step 
up and take his position, he actually served a third year 
as president. Technically this was against the rules, but 
necessary in order to keep the club going. Thankfully, he 

Remembering a Member

Photo by Tom Fleming
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wouldn’t give up. Some members mentioned disbanding 
the club because of  the lack of  membership and non-
existent interest in helping bear the load. Without Bert 
stepping up to take on the third term, disbanding the 
club probably would have happened. It got to the point 
where he put out an urgent call for help. Vic Evcic stepped 
up to become Bert’s vice president. Together, with a few 
other members, they managed to bring the club around 
and keep everything in check for the next few years. My 
point in this part of  the story is simple: without Bert, 
there would be no CPS. I asked Bert what his greatest 
accomplishment as our president was and he proudly 
responded, “Keeping it alive!” 

As an engineer, Bert wanted to know how things worked. 
His passion for photographic equipment bears witness 
to this intense curiosity and is almost legendary at CPS.  
It seemed there was never a technical problem that Bert 
could not figure out. He also had this uncanny knack for 
having whatever tool you needed either in his pocket or 
in his truck. He collected every type of  equipment and 
accessory related to photography.  Not only did he collect 
it, he could explain every piece, including it’s function, 
versatility, strengths and weaknesses.    

Outside of  CPS, Bert was extremely active in the 
photography scene. He was  a member of  Southwest 
Camera Club. He taught classes at the Jewish Community 
Center. He took judging classes at CPS, including the 
class taught by the “infamous” Ruth Morrison. He never 
turned down a chance to judge any competition anywhere. 
He could always find something constructive to say, even 
with the most challenging images, and was always asked 
back to judge.   

When asked about his favorite field trips from CPS, his 
love of  animals made his choice pretty obvious. Back 
to the Wild, was, hands down, one of  his favorites. CPS 
made a donation in his memory, along with a plaque, to 
help keep Back to the Wild in business.   

Photos of  his pet dogs and cats made frequent 
appearances in CPS competitions. They were usually 
dressed in some sort of  costume or funny pose. He 
loved them. While he admitted he was not the best 
photographer, he entered photos to help inspire student 
photographers to enter their work in competitions even if  
it was not a prize-winning shot, if  they loved their photos. 
This, after all, is why we all started taking photos. His 
pets were named after his early love of  dance. Tango, 
Waltz, Polka and Czardas (a Hungarian dance). He really 

loved dancing, but was “not very good at it” and had “two 
left feet.” I was surprised at this early hobby and would 
have loved to have seen him dance. There were so many 
layers to this man!

Speaking of  layers, I have to mention that while he was 
seemingly soft spoken and quiet, he was always, always, 
up for a debate about the state of  the Union, including 
one of  his favorite subjects: global warming. Now I know 
more than a few of  you have just rolled your eyes…
but you probably just smiled too. Bert would discuss, 
debate, review and talk about global warming anytime 
anyplace. He believed that “Man-made global warming is 
a lie.” Bert would get worked up about it, but he never 

got angry at whom he was talking to. His animosity was 
born from his love of  this country that he felt was being 
exploited. His knowledge was impressive and he CARED. 
This caring bled over to his allegiance to this country and 
the Constitution, a copy of  which he carried with him at 
all times in his shirt pocket. 

The Berthold Klein Story Continued

Remembering a Member

Photo by Ed Rynes
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Plans were in the works to throw some sort of  surprise party 
for Bert as he approached his 50th year of  membership. 
An award in his name was being discussed.  People were 
making plans and scheming things to do to honor Bert’s 
contributions and having some fun in the process. Then, 
Bert missed a Board meeting, and then another. When that 
happened, we knew something serious was going on with 
him. Little did we know that we were about to miss our 
chance to show him what he meant to us all. His fight was 
short, severe, and just like that, he was gone.    

Well Bert, I hope this spotlight imparts just how much 
we appreciate, love and miss you. CPS owes you a debt 
of  gratitude that can never be repaid. Your good natured 
leadership and honest-to-goodness caring helped to 
shape our club into what it is today. It is my wish that my 
original apology to you is not met with forgiveness but 
with a gratified smile. Rest in Peace Berthold Klein.❑

The Berthold Klein Story Continued

Remembering a Member

Photo by Joe Polevoi Bert with Ellie’s Husband, Jeff Berlin by Ellie Berlin
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Members’ Memories of Bert  

Why we still – and will always – miss Bert
From Rob Erick, Former President and current Secretary

During the course of  his almost 50 years of  service to 
CPS, Bert Klein held virtually every distinctive role in the 
club at one time or another: President, School Director, 
and Competition Chair, to name but a few. He was, in 
many ways, largely responsible for laying the groundwork 
for the success the club enjoys today.  

Over the last several years, however, Bert was content 
continuing to support the club largely in the background 
– always still ready and willing to help, but letting others 
take the spotlight. For this reason, many current members 
and students knew Bert for his distinctive appearance and 
helpful attitude – but little else beyond that.  

Those of  us who knew Bert well, however, saw and 
appreciated and, yes, sometimes took for granted, ALL 
the little things he did on a regular basis. For us, hardly a 
day goes by that we don’t find something else that needs 
to be done that Bert used to do, all without notice or 
fanfare. And when we do, we stop for a moment and smile 
– because in these ways, Bert will always be with us.

During sessions of  the Fundamentals class, Bert was 
always there to help a student with an older camera or 
an issue no one else could diagnose. He always had just 
the right piece of  equipment to suit any need and would 
gladly share it. He always had a tool on his belt or in his 
car that could fix just about anything. When the coffee 
pots stopped working because the warming elements 
had become clogged with lime and residue, Bert found 
the right chemical concoction and spent hours cleaning 
them – returning them to be used again as good as new. 
Bert scoured the web to find us just the right popcorn 

popper assembled it and taught us to make the popcorn 
a certain way that keeps bringing everyone back for more.  
He arranged all the school field trips, fixed reluctant door 
knobs and locks – and could always, sometimes months in 
advance, pick a day without rain for all our outdoor events.  
He offered rides to those who needed them and boosted 
batteries when car lights were left on by members. He 
helped to build the beautiful easel we use in competitions 
and never turned down a request to judge for any area 
club that asked him.  

He was our link to the past – gently reminding us on 
occasion that many of  our great “new” ideas were actually 
recreations of  things that had been done before. When a 
problem arose, Bert could almost always point to a similar 
situation we’d previously faced at one point or another 
in our history and offer a solution that had worked once 
and might work again. He kept past members who were 
vital and integral leaders of  the club alive in our minds, 

Remembering a Member

Photo by Whitney Zunic

Photo by Whitney Zunic

6



and sometimes reminded us of  very real struggles in the 
club’s past that help us better appreciate what we have 
today.

At every turn, there is a memory of  Bert for those who 
take the time to look. And that’s exactly how it should be.

Bert the photography judge
From Steve Lucsik, former CPS Exhibit Chairman: 

My wife, Charmane and I, took a two-week trip through 
the Canadian Rockies by train. We ended up getting 
what we thought were some spectacular photos. So, 
Charmane entered one into the Pictorial competition of  
a marble railing, staircase dripping with luscious green 
ivy. The night of  competition, Bert happened to be one of  
the judges. The three judges awarded the image only 20 
points, but offered several good comments. Charmane was 
very disappointed so we went up to Bert afterward, and 
asked him if  he would not mind detailing his comments 
about the image. I told him we were not challenging his 
comments but that we thought the image was excellent, 
but agreed it needed something. Bert took the time and 
went over not only his comments in detail, but those of  the 
other judges. We listened to him intently and then went 
home and applied his suggestions to a redo of  the print. 
Because it got no mention, we took advantage of  the CPS 
competition “reentry” rule and entered the remastered 
image in the next Pictorial competition. Viola... 2nd Place!

Sometimes, people sheepishly commented on Bert’s 
apparent lack of  photography skills. Those comments were 
obviously generated by some of  the images he entered into 
competitions. You did not have to be a seasoned, award-
winning, veteran photographer to notice they were nothing 
more than quickly taken snap shots...usually of  his dogs 
posed in some sort of  seasonal outfit. But in truth, that 
was Bert teaching a lesson. There was a method to his 
madness. He knew that those photos weren’t competition 
quality. Bert was simply and graphically illustrating to 
new photographers that they need not be ashamed to 
enter what they felt were their prized images. We were all 
at CPS to learn and improve on our photography skills. 
After all, the CPS mission statement states that we are 
“photographers helping photographers.” And so be it.

Off the top of my head - Bert Klein
From Maria Kaiser, Past President:

I remember he frequently drove Russell back to Public 
Square where he took the bus out to his home in East 
Cleveland - wonderful.

He also brought Cliff  Eller, who we haven’t seen much of  
since Bert died. I was always surprised that Bert knew very 
little about Cliff  when I asked him and that was because, 
according to Bert, they didn’t talk in the car on the way 
to and from the club. I always tried to imagine the trips 
- Bert, Russell and Cliff. Nevertheless, Bert saw to it that 
Cliff  got to the club so often.

He did LOVE his dogs!! He took hundreds of  “so-so” pictures 
of  them, which actually weren’t the best photographs!!  
However, he was a heck of  a judge. I always thought he 
was thoughtful and on the mark, making his remarks on 
images worth listening to.

He was like a dog with a bone when it came to global 
warming and we more than once argued that point. He 
was so determined he’d follow up by sending me multiple 
emails and attachments for me to read to be convinced 
that it wasn’t true. 

Gun control??!! That’s where we really locked horns. He 
never raised his voice but argued on and on for the right 
to bear arms, while I became increasingly enraged. He 
never held a grudge and was always happy to greet and 
talk about anything. He was a nice, kind man.

Lastly, when I was teaching Close-Up Photography at the 
club, I remember Bert being at the back of  the room  when 
a student asked a highly technical question. I had only a 
VAGUE idea how to answer, so I looked at my friend Bert 
and he’d quietly and professionally answer the question in 
ways people could understand.

Members’ Memories of Bert Continued

Remembering a Member

Photo by Don Nikolai
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Although he infuriated me at times, I liked him and 
certainly considered him a friend.

From Dave Brooks, President:

I only had the chance to know Bert for the last seven years, 
wish it were a lot more, but am very happy to have had 
those seven years. There are three things that stood out 
for me about Bert. As far as I was concerned, and I mean 
this as a compliment, Bert was the Stephen Hawking of  
photography. A genius in terms of  photography knowledge. 
I think everyone that knew him would agree. If  you had 
a question about any aspect of  photography, Bert was 
your go-to guy. The other thing was, in those seven years, I 
never once saw him get upset or flustered about anything. I 
heard he got mad once but I can’t even imagine or picture 
that. Bert...mad?!! No way!  The last thing that struck me 
about him is his willingness to always want to help out in 
any situation at the club and ALWAYS have whatever you 
needed to help you get the task done at hand. “Oh, you 
need a needle-nose pliers and a red pen?! Here you go!” or 
“you need a 100-foot extension cord... I’ve got one in my 
truck!” If  you needed something, Bert always seemed to 
have it like a magician pulling a rabbit out of  his hat. 

The laundry list of  all the things he did for this club has to 
be a mile long. There is no doubt he will be sorely missed 
by many. I still find myself  looking to the back of  our 
meeting room from the front wanting to see Bert standing 
back there. Then, it hits me that that is now just a nice 
memory. I am sure he is up in heaven as we speak having a 
conversation with God about global warming and thanking 
him for letting us invent guns down here on Earth. 

From Ray Humphries, CPS Member:

When I think of  Bert, I think of  someone who was a fixture 
at the clubhouse. As everyone knows he was instrumental 
in the success of  the CPS school. On a personal note he 
was always available to answer questions and give direction 
when needed. My favorite memory of  Bert was from the 
Halloween party when I dressed up as “Bert.” I was a 
little nervous because I didn’t want to offend him.  When 
I entered the clubhouse, no one paid any attention to me. 
(Like I said, Bert was a fixture.)  When Bert finally came 
in, the whole clubhouse erupted in laughter.  It took Bert 
a minute to realize what was going on and I was a little 
nervous.  I thought “oh no, I’ve offended him.” Bert came 
over to me and, reaching into his famous pocket, said “if  
you’re going to be me, do it right” and he handed me his 
copy of  the pocket Constitution. After that, every time he 
saw me, he addressed me as “Bert 2”.  What an honor.

Excerpt from Bert’s Eulogy given at his Memorial Service 
By Dave Brooks, President

He was one of  the calmest, most unselfish people I know. 
I don’t think I ever saw him get upset about anything! 
He would always seem to go with the flow, pitching in 
whenever needed. One of  my philosophies has always 
been that while you are on this Earth that you should try 
to do at least one thing, if  not many things, to make a 
difference in someone else’s life. Well, Bert certainly did 
more than his share to make a difference in HUNDREDS 
of  people’s lives and all of  us that were blessed to know 
him should be extremely grateful for that.

For me, I personally will never forget Bert, and his legacy 
will certainly live on forever within this club. The next time 
any of  you are at the club, just simply look at the big wood 
easel in our club room that Bert built many years ago. If  

Members’ Memories of Bert Continued
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you try to lift it, you will quickly notice that he built it to 
survive a few centuries and several world wars. It’s one of  
his many, many contributions to our 128-year-old camera 
club that will show that his work in photography and his 
legacy will always live on.

Bert Klein: another mile marker in the history of CPS.
From Ron Wilson, Past President:

His dogs were everything to him. He actively promoted 
dog parks in many communities. After the CPS meetings, 
no matter how late, he would go home and take his dogs 
for a walk. Many of  his photo entries were of  his dogs. 
Bert was the one who first got us into the Mounted Police 
Horse stables for school field trips. 

From Karri Russell, CPS Member:

I so wish I could have known Bert more personally. But I 
do feel blessed that I was able to meet him and interact 
with him a handful of  times.  He had a wonderful mind, a 
gentle heart, and a sweet face that I just could not resist! 
I was drawn to him from the moment I saw him and I 
assume it was that way with everyone who met him. God 
bless his family. Thank you for sharing your dad with the 
CPS family.

From Ellie Berlin, CPS Member:

He touched my life even though I only knew him for a very 
short time.

Members’ Memories of Bert Continued

Remembering a Member

Photo by Karri Russell

Photo by Ray Humphries

Photo by Ellie Berlin
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Aarrrgghhh by Bill Keaton

Calabash Deckhand by Chris Kanuch

Lame Elk by Ron Wilson

Member Photos
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Speeches Really by Rick Carrell

Member Photos

Wonder by Denise Walsh

Ebb and Flow by Bill Keaton
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You Are My Sunshine by Michele SchneiderFlautist by Shishir Kapadia

Claudia by Ron Wilson

Member Photos
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Boy with Lasso by Susan Bestul

Respite in the Flats by Russell Whittemore

Member Photos
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Young Soldier by Annette CrossConfederate Soldier by Kate Hasenohrl

Cavalry Rider by Richard Sedlak

Member Photos
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Gettysburg Field Trip

Our Trip to Gettysburg
by Joanne Damian

From the hallowed grounds of  Gettysburg National 
Military Park to ghostly fun at night, historic Gettysburg 
offered something for everyone on CPS’ four-day weekend 
field trip. Known for the Gettysburg National Military 
Battlefield, a site many consider the turning point of  the 
Civil War, the Park also includes the Gettysburg Museum 
and Visitor Center, which displays many Civil War artifacts, 
and the Gettysburg National Cemetery. 

The weather could not have been better for us. We toured 
the battlefield, which took two full days. At the battlefield, 
most monuments to both Union and Confederate troops 
are visible. The battlefield preserves one of  the world’s 
largest collections of  outdoor sculptures. Close to 1,400 
statues, sculptures, markers and tablets stand where 
men fought — memorials to the sacrifices at Gettysburg. 
Several monuments were located in areas off  the beaten 
path and well worth the short hikes to view.

We also went 
to the National 
Cemetery, the 
final resting 
place for more 
than 3,500 
soldiers killed 
in the Battle of  
Gettysburg. At 
the Cemetery’s 
dedication on 
November 19, 
1863, President 
Lincoln 

delivered “a few appropriate remarks,” now known as the 
Gettysburg Address. Today, the Battlefield and National 
Cemetery form the Gettysburg National Military Park, 
a National Park Service unit dedicated to preserving 
and interpreting the battle, its aftermath, and the 
repercussions of  Lincoln’s famous words. 

We were lucky to have two experts on the history of  
Gettysburg in our group. Janet Holobinko, our tour guide, 
and CPS member, Kate Hasenohrl, were both well-versed 
in the history of  Gettysburg. Considered the fifth most 
haunted city in America, we spent our evenings on the 
darkened streets of  Gettysburg, exploring houses and 
buildings where it was not as quiet as it should have been.  
We made our way to the Farnsworth House where, during 
the battle, piles of  slain solders laid in the basement. The 
wounded who suffered horribly, waited to become corpses 
themselves. Finally, we ventured over to the cemeteries 
where the dead lie — sometimes not so peacefully!

All in all, it was a great weekend and I don’t believe it will 
be a trip that anyone of  us that went on this adventure 
will ever forget. ❑  

Photo by Karen Kirchner

Photo by Ken LoyePhoto by Karen Kirchner Photo by Kate Hasenohrl

Photo by Steve Snitzky
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Ron by Ron Wilson

Swan Lake by Susan Bestul

Member Photos

Magic Light by Jackie Sajewski
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White Ibis by Ed Rynes

Sandhill Cranes Landing by Harry Kaulfersch

Member Photos

Bird in Paradise by Ted Gersdorf
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Bald Eagle by Ray Muzilla Two Puffins by Ray Muzilla

Eagle by Michael Smith

Member Photos
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Solitude by Annette Cross

Member Photos

Morning Stroll by Rocky Encalada

Ms. Iris by Shishir Kapadia

19



Almost Airborne by Terry Martin

Member Photos

Sunning by Michele Schneider

Guinness by Jackie Sajewski
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Geoff Powers does freelance work 
for The Chagrin Valley Times, The 
Solon Times, and The Geauga Times-
Courier. The editors submitted some 
of  his images to the Ohio News 
Association for its annual Hooper 
Award program honoring a whole 
host of  newspaper publishing areas.

He won 1st (baseball) and 2nd 
place in the Sports Photography 
division, and two 1st (Hawken 
lacrosse toss-around, following the 
deaths of  two seniors days before 
graduation and Solon community 
orchestra rehearsal) and a 2nd 
place for news photos.

Terry Martin’s photo of  Antelope 
Canyon entitled “Canyonheart” won 
an Honorable Mention in the 2015 
National Wildlife Photo Contest. 
It is appearing in a slide show on 
the National Wildlife Federation’s 
website in the magazine’s PhotoZone 
page. Another photo of  his entitled  
“Dangling in Ding Darling” was 
awarded a Runner-Up in the “Our 
Feathered Friends – Birds in All 
Their Glory” Photo Competition in 
September 2013.

Two other photos: a cedar waxwing 
was selected for inclusion in the 
Wyoming Outdoor Council’s 2013 
calendar and a great egret in flight 
won second place in the Lake Erie 
Living Photo Contest in December, 
2012. He also has an upcoming 
exhibition that is in the process 
of  being scheduled in the fall of  
2016. 

Craig Koteles had an image take 
an Honorable Mention in the 2015 
Everyman Photo Contest: Abstract/
Macro division named “Ripples 
of  Ice” shot in the Hocking Hills 
region of  Ohio last spring. ❑

Member Recognition

One of Geoff’s award winners

Canyonheart by Terry Martin
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Melancholy Chimp by Mike Kopkas

Baboon Telling a Story by Mike Simmons

Sunbathing at the Zoo by Mike Kopkas

Member Photos
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Alpha Falls by Jim McClintock

Member Photos

Peekaboo by Vicki Wert

Berea Falls by Susan Bestul
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Super Moon by Paul Herholz

Member Photos

Fall Reflections by David Litkowski Waterdrops by Greg Bird

Milky Way by Joanne Damian
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Old Oak Tree by Robert Parry

Double-decker Falls by Vicki Wert

Tenacity by Bill Keaton

Member Photos
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Member Photos

Orange Beach Sunrise by Jo Lowther

Sea Stacks at Low Tide by Russell Whittemore

St. George Island by David P. Locke
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Photography Myths: Part 3
Protective Filters
by David D. Busch

Myths: 

“A protective filter is your best safeguard against impact 
damage.”

“My (camera/lens) crashed on concrete. The filter 
shattered, but my lens was okay!”

“It’s cheaper to replace a filter than the front element of a 
lens!”

“Filters don’t cause any image degradation. I defy you to 
tell the difference.”

Truth:

• Your lens hood is your best safeguard against impact 
damage.

• Glass (non-ceramic) filters are remarkably fragile 
(by design?), and tests have shown they will shatter 
from impacts that won’t even leave a mark on modern 
lenses. When a lens is broken after a fall, it’s most often 
internal damage that a filter wouldn’t have prevented 
anyway. Should your lens take a tumble, odds are 
that damage to the front element is the least of  your 
worries, whether you have a filter installed or not.

• According to Nikon, it costs roughly $300 to replace 
the front element of  Nikon’s $2000 24-70mm f/2.8 
zoom. If  you’re using good quality filters (and, if  
you use them, you should), the $50 savings on six 
“protective” filters will probably pay for one lens 
element replacement – or can be applied towards a 
newer, upgraded lens if  you use less pricey optics. But 
don’t even ask the cost to fix internal damage.

• Just because you are unable to tell the difference with/
without a filter doesn’t mean there isn’t a difference. 
On the plus side, if  you can’t detect flare and loss 
of  contrast (even with multi-coated filters), or see a 
reduction in sharpness, and have money to burn, you 
might as well use a protective filter. As the philosopher 
Spock observed, “A difference that makes no difference 
is no difference.”

• The best protection a filter provides to your lens is 
to potentially keep the filter threads from deforming 
if  the lens falls on its edge. It’s entirely possible (but 
not assured) that in such an impact you’ll be able to 
unscrew the damaged filter from your lens and the 
threads themselves will be okay.

The Protective Filter Conundrum is one of  the most 
contentious in photography, second only to the gun 
control/gun safety issue (Should photographers who raise 
the center column on their tripods be shot, nor not?) So, in 
the interest of  full disclosure, I must admit that I mount 
UV/clear filters on many of  my lenses. But that’s because 
I am lazy, and these filters make excellent lens caps, not 
because I expect them to protect my lenses.

My day job demands that I use many different lenses. 
I have a supply of  clean “protective” filters in the most 
common sizes.

Before going out to shoot, I inspect the filters currently 
on the lenses I will be using, and if  they’re dirty, I replace 
them with a fresh filter. I started doing this back when I 
was a photojournalist, and used filters as a lens cap so 
I could fire off  a shot instantly if  required, or, if  I had 
time, remove the filter for critical images. At my leisure 
I can clean the dusty/dirty filters and return them to my 
stockpile of  backups.

The only time I really need and use filters is when I want 
to filter something, or if  I am shooting in wet, snowy, or 
dusty environments. I still have 15 lenses from the pre-
digital era that traveled around the country with me for 18 
years on assignments, and which almost never had filters 
mounted. This was before zoom lenses became popular 
and, even with three bodies dangling from my neck, I 
would often swap prime lenses and toss the previous one 
a foot or two into my camera bag.

So, what’s the deal with all these folks who swear their 
lenses were “saved” by a protective filter? We all know 
someone who has had a mishap that resulted in a 
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shattered filter – or we’ve experienced such a calamity 
personally.  There’s evidence that indicates that in these 
events, the only components really in danger are the 
filters themselves and internal components of  the lens.

Last year, photographer/technician Steve Perry bought 
dozens of  old lenses for drop and impact testing both with 
and without filters. His goal was to see what happened 
when the front of  a lens was struck by objects of  various 
weights, and, in later tests, what happened when the 
lens was dropped onto its front.  You can view Steve’s 
lengthy video for yourself  at https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=P0CLPTd6Bds

Steve Perry’s results surprised me. In his tests, cheaper 
filters (Promaster, Tiffen) shattered when the lens was 
dropped onto a hard surface from heights as low as 5 
inches. More expensive filters required drops of  8 to 18 
inches, and all the glass filters shattered when the lens 
was dropped from a height of  24 inches. (Interestingly, 
the most expensive filters were in the middle of  the 
pack.) In contrast, lenses (without filters) suffered no 
damage when dropped from typical distances, and failed 
internally only when Steve added from one to four pounds 
of  weight, the weight of  a typical camera.

He discovered that it actually takes more weight to pierce 
a piece of  paper than to shatter a filter, and in some cases, 
the shattered filter itself  chipped the front element of  the 
lens. Think about that: a typical filter affords less impact-
resistance than a piece of  paper. In his video, Steve says, 

“I think in the vast majority of  cases where people feel a 
broken UV filter saved their lens, they’ve simply broken 
their UV filter.” He encountered many cases in which the 
front element of  an “unprotected” lens survived just fine, 
but internal damage rendered the lens inoperable.

Are protective filters totally useless? As I mentioned 
up front, the tests showed that if  a lens is dropped on 
its front or edge, a filter could protect the filter threads 
(assuming you are subsequently able to remove the filter 
from a dropped lens.) And, filters do offer good protection 
from dust, sand, fingerprints, and salt water. You should 
probably consider using a filter in such harsh environments 
– particularly when there is gritty sand involved. However, 
normal cleaning techniques will remove dust, fingerprints 
and saltwater easily, although if  you’re like me you may 
be too hurried to do a proper job.

When people ask me about protective filters, I try to find 
out what kind of  photographer they are.  Some folks are 
careful with their equipment and treat a $1000 lens as if  
they had paid $1000 for it.  (Professionals are sometimes 
an exception; lenses are just a business expense to 
many of  them.)  Such folks can save money and get 
better protection from a lens hood.  On the other hand, 
a protective filter is probably still a good idea for clumsy 
folks who are most likely to drop a camera or lens. The 
filter won’t provide any extra protection, but if  the lens 
is damaged, they’ll at least feel they did everything they 
could.

However, if  you’re truly looking for protection from 
impacts, a lens hood is your best bet. You should use a 
hood specifically designed for your lens’s range of  focal 
lengths, as they do the best job of  blocking contrast-
reducing stray light.  “Petal”-type hoods have a curve cut 
into them to allow for the wider field of  view at wider focal 
lengths, while still blocking extraneous light at the longer 
settings. Their design is not a perfect compromise, but 
they work well, and always afford at least some impact 
protection.  However, when I see photographers shooting 
with their lens hoods still mounted in the reversed 
position, I shudder, and hope they are not planning any 
close-ups of  doorknobs. ❑

 

Photography Myths Continued
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Mabry Hill by Joanne Damian

Aurora by Bill Keaton

Member Photos

Elephant Walk by Megan Rowe

White Dome Moonbow by Donna Schneider
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Mt. McKinley from Denali by Anita Orenick

Into the Abyss by Bill Keaton

Horseshoe Bend by Robert Parry

Member Photos
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Valley Sanctuary by Vicki Wert

Icelandic Canyon by Melissa Stanton

Glacier Bay, Alaska by Anita Orenick

Member Photos

31



The Feds Never Sleep by Dan Sandy

An Evening in Toronto by Adwin Lorance

Member Photos

Wild Blue Yonder by Margo Wethington
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East Bank by Michele Schneider

Cleveland Reaches the Nation by Ted Gersdorf

Rock Hall Fireworks by Ron Werman

Member Photos
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Once Upon a Midnight Dreary
by Steve Lucsik

This is the story of  several CPS members and an event 
that may simply go down in Darkroom Door history as the 
“mudder of  all stories.”

The characters in the story are Michael Moats, Ronald 
Werman, Brian O’Reardon, Maria Kaiser, Edgar Allen Poe 
and a gallery of  attending CPS members. Wait! Edgar 
Allen Poe, you say?!! Yes, Edgar. 

Because our story takes place once upon a midnight 
dreary, while CPS pondered most sincerely, o’er the many 
skills and queries of  a once forgotten chore — in this 
case, macro photography.

It was only this and nothing more... 

And, we’ll badly quote the Raven... maybe, once more!

It was a very dark, rainy and foggy, October night in 2015 
when CPS hosted the very renowned macro photographer, 
Michael Moats. This was his second visit to the club and, 
based on the resounding high praises about his previous 
lecture, a large turnout was expected for his lecture on this 
night. Mike’s presentation this dreary, Friday night was to 
be on “The Properly Equipped Macro Photographer.”  CPS 
members were about to learn about the best cameras, 
lenses, tripod/head, accessories, camera functions for 
controlling depth of  field and getting the best composition 
as a macro photographer. 

And true to form... despite the very poor weather 
conditions, the house was packed. 

Enter Maria Kaiser. Maria was running late that night and 
drifted quickly through the parking lots around the club 
house looking for a place to park. But because of  the 
number of  construction projects parking spaces for our 
meetings were at a premium. She decided to take a chance 
on an empty space next to a car near the curb. Never mind 
that where she decided to park was not a graveled plot 
and there wasn’t any grass cover in the space. Without 
any hesitation, the former CPS president, the champion 
of  street photography, the revered elder stateswoman, the 
petite potentate of  photojournalism pulled into that spot 
and... to her surprise, her car immediately sank to the top 
of  its axles! You see, that spot happened to be a spot of  a 
newly filled trench for a water line, which was now super 
saturated by an all-day rain. Oh my, oh my! What to do?! 
This is Maria we’re talking about and missing Michael 
Moats was just not an option. When the talk was over, 
she just figured that she would get help from some of  the 
strong male members who would just lift her car out of  the 
quagmire where her car lay in for the moment. 

When the Moats presentation ended, CPS gentlemen, the 
likes of  Brian O’Riordan and Bill Rittman, went outside 
to help free Maria’s vehicle from the grip of  this muddy 
sinkhole. It soon became very apparent very quickly that it 
was a task that was going to be well beyond bare physical 
abilities. The car so was entrenched in the mud that not 
even Superman could have lifted it out of  there. So, a tow 
truck had to be called.  

By this time, a crowd of  men from CPS was gathering and 
along comes Ron Werman, board member, avid bicyclist, 
and chair of  the Community Service Committee. As Chair 
of  Community Service, one of  the things Ron does is match 
up volunteer photographers to special needs programs 
who are looking for photographers to document their 
events. Aaaah! And here in lies the irony. Ron, himself, is 
a “special needs” person who suffers from a very rare and 
unknown malady, called “chronic punisms.”  Oh, you have 
never heard of  it?! You see, Ron can’t help himself. He 
loves puns and he has puns for about any situation. And 
this night for him was going to be no exception.

Now you would think a petite, revered, damsel in distress 
would garner pity and sympathy for her predicament from 
fellow CPS members gathering to survey the situation. 
But your thinking would be muddled my friend!  Very 
muddled!!

Ron started by greeting Maria with, “I never thought you 
to be stick in the mud.” And 

“There was no doubt Maria must have had an awful 
‘sinking feeling’ while parking her car!”

She had to “tow the line.” 

Truth be told, Maria is a classy lady and was laughing 
harder than everyone else while the one liners were 
coming from several directions by now. Before long, the 
tow-truck driver had her car out of  the mud and on to 
some solid ground. I don’t think anyone could put into 
words what her car looked like just sitting there looking 
like a car that decided to wrestle some mud. 

Fittingly, this photojournalism incident, which occurred 
in a camera club parking area, was well documented with 
Canons, Nikons, and multiple cell phones. So, it turns out 
that Maria will not only never, ever more be able to forget 
about this incident, but it was a classic Photojournalism 
event where she was the star of  one of  her photography 
passions! ❑ 
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Welcome by Maria Lemon

Twisted Stairs by Dan Sandy

Severance Hall 1 by Robert Boyle

Member Photos
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Ohio State Reformatory by Melissa Stanton

Mansfield Reformatory by David Woolridge

Member Photos
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Barn Window by Susan Bestul

Old Mill by Bill Kubiak

Member Photos

Cables by Dennis Wert
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Mickey Mouse by Ann Gridley

Locomotive by Anita Orenick

Member Photos

Ghost Train by Justin Kaufer
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CLUB HEADQUARTERS

9543 Broadview Road
Broadview Heights, OH 
44147
www.clevelandphoto.org

THE CLEVELAND 
PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY

CPS has operated 
continuously since
1887, making us one of  
the oldest camera clubs 
in North America. The 
organization currently has 
over 750 members and is
one of  the few anywhere 
to have its own permanent 
clubroom. The objectives 
of  the society are to 
promote and advance the 
understanding, passion 
and joy of  photography by 
providing opportunities
for education, skill 
development, picture
taking, competition, 
critique, and fellowship. 
We meet almost every 
Friday evening and our 
meetings are always open
to visitors and guests—we 
invite you to visit us! Our 
clubroom is located on the
City of  Broadview Heights 
campus. The clubroom 
opens at 7:00 p.m. Visit 
our website for directions, 
maps, and further
information: www.
clevelandphoto.org

CPS is a founding member 
of the Photographic Society 
of America, PSA.

All Rights Reserved.
All photographs herein
are protected by copyright 
law and may not be 
reproduced without the 
expressed written consent of  
the photographer.

OUR MISSION:
The mission of  the Cleveland 

Photographic Society is to promote 
and advance the understanding, 
passion and joy of  photography 
by providing opportunities for 
education, skill development, 
picture taking, competition, 

critique and fellowship.

CPS Competitions

CPS holds competitions throughout the club year as a part of  our regular 
Friday evening meeting schedule. Only members and current students can enter 
images in competition, but all are invited to attend on competition evenings. 
Current competition categories are Creative, Nature, People and Black & White, 
and every competition also contains  the opportunity to submit images in the 
Pictorial (Open) category. Competitions are split between printed images and 
those which are digitally projected. In addition, the Club maintains a ‘B’ series 
of  competitions for students and newer members and also offers a series of  
Photojournalism nights, designed to focus on the image as a visual story with 
only minimal digital editing. 

CPS Membership

Annual dues: 
Single member rate is $54
Couples are $81
Family (couple plus one or more children) is $117
Junior member (under 18) is $36
Distance member (roughly over 100 miles) is $36.

A downloadable application form and more details can be found on our 
website: www.clevelandphoto.org

Join us and enjoy all the benefits of  being a part of  one of  the most dynamic, 
active, and friendliest camera clubs in the U.S. Photographic education and 
fellowship are our primary tenets and a part of  all we offer. No matter your skill 
level or photographic interest, you’ll find lots of  activities that will enhance 
your skills—and you’ll have FUN along the way!

Club Calendar

The complete and updated Club Calendar can be obtained
at www.clevelandphoto.org
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