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One fall, my wife Elli and | had a single goal[] to photograph polar bears. We were
staying at a research camp outside “ the polar bear capital of the world” — the town of
Churchill in Manitoba, Canada.

Taking pictures of polar bears is amazing but also dangerous. Polar bears — like all wild
animals — should be photographed from a safe distance. When I’ m face to face with a
polar bear, I like it to be through a camera with a telephoto lens. But sometimes, that is
easier said than done. This was one of those times.

As Elli and | cooked dinner, a young male polar bear who was playing in a nearby lake
sniffed, and smelled our garlic bread.

The hungry bear followed his nose to our camp, which was surrounded by a high wire
fence. He pulled and bit the wire. He stood on his back legs and pushed at the wooden
fence posts.

Terrified, Elli and | tried all the bear defense actions we knew. We yelled at the bear, hit
pots hard, and fired blank shotgun shells into the air. Sometimes loud noises like these
will scare bears off. Not this polar bear though — he just kept trying to tear down the
fence with his massive paws( [0 ).

| radioed the camp manager for help. He told me a helicopter was on its way, but it
would be 30 minutes before it arrived. Making the best of this close encounter(O ), |
took some pictures of the bear.

Elli and | feared the fence wouldn’ tlast through 30 more minutes of the bear’ s
punishment. The camp manager suggested | use pepper spray. The spray burns the
bears’ eyes, but doesn’ t hurt them. So | approached our uninvited guest slowly and,
through the fence, sprayed him in the face. With an angry roar(J [0 ), the bear ran to the
lake to wash his eyes.
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Paragraphl:A few minutes later, the bear headed back to our camp.

Paragraph2:At that very moment, the helicopter arrived.

A few minutes later, the bear headed back to our camp, his eyes still red from the pepper
spray. He seemed more determined than ever, his massive paws resume their assault on
the fence. Elli and I, hearts racing, continued to make loud noises, hoping to deter him. |
couldn't help but think of the photographs we had taken, a stark reminder of the bear's
power and our vulnerability. The fence trembled, but it held, a thin line of defense
against the mighty beast.

At that very moment, the helicopter arrived, its rotors chopping the air. The bear,
startled by the sudden noise, paused in his tracks. The pilot skillfully maneuvered the
aircraft, creating a barrier between us and the bear. With the fence compromised, the
helicopter's arrival was a welcome sight. The bear, now distracted, turned away from our
camp and retreated towards the safety of the lake. Elli and | breathed a sigh of relief,
grateful for the timely rescue and the unforgettable pictures we had captured.
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