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From Susan Sontag Essays Of The 1960s & 70s: “On Photography” Susan Sontag states “A photograph is both a pseudo-presence and a token of absence. Like a wood fire in a room, photographs – especially those of people, of distant landscapes and faraway cities, of the vanished past – are incitements to reverie. The sense of the unattainable that can be evoked by photographs feeds directly into the erotic feelings of those for whom desirability is enhanced by distance.” Since New York and California are at the edges of the country due to this enormous distance it really makes me cherish these pictures. I’ve never been to California before, and I probably won’t return there for a while, but taking photos and exploring California showed me how different New York City is compared to California. 
In the first photo, there are mobs of bushes surrounding the whole edge of Angel Island. Since this photo is taken during the fall of 2016 the bushes are in diverse colors of shades of green and brown, while the bay is bright blue, and the waves were calm. Even though, the sky is covered in cloud and dense with fog, but in the distance there is the Golden Gate Bridge almost smothered by the thick haze. The minor elements of this photo, are the rocks are on the shoreline that shows that it cannot be consumed by the bay, and the dark pale sides of Richmond. The reality effect of this photo is high since I didn’t touch the photo with any editing. I would classify this as a Documentary Photo, since this island would still continue through the seasons even if I’m not taking the shot, also if something happens to this island this can be used to show before and after. The dominant impression of this photo is calmness, peacefulness and being neutral. The Punctum, how I personally felt about this photo was amazement and nostalgic. Since, there were no docks, no ships, and no people in sight, which surprised me of how this part of the island is untouched. Compared to my personal experience in New York City as a Captain, whenever I sail there’s usually docks, cruises, taxi boats, container ships and people especially. The reason why it was also nostalgic to me is because it reminds me any time I go hiking or sail, whether on land or water just the peace from nature itself reminds me of those moments. 
The following photo, my point of view is looking down on the steep badge and brown wooden stair case. The stairs are covered with dust, pebbles and dirt while the sides of the stair case fence are green bushes trying to poke in. The fences in the stair case, show that their not new and refurbished but old and been through stages of weather. Occasioning to the fences stains and color of dark brown and shades of grey, which signifies where the fence been hit the most, since some places are brighter than others. At the top end of the photo there is fog, but a very faint highway and the nature behind it.  I centered my picture so I kind of broke the rule of thirds but as stated in Teju Cole’s Article “Perfect and Unrehearsed” from the New York Times Magazine in November 11, 2015 “Beginning photographers are often tempted to reduce photography to rigid rules.” At the end of the same paragraph Teju Cole claims “These codes can be helpful for looking. But the reality is that there is usually a much more improvisatory and flexible mathematical order at play in a successful photograph.” The reality effect is also high in this photo as well because I used nothing to change the original photograph. I would set this as an art photo since, that is mainly focused on the stairs and is almost symmetrical while out on the edge view portrays the fog consuming the road. The dominant impression is serenity, peace, and quiet. However whenever I look at this photo all I feel is uneasy and anguish. The reason why I feel anguished is because all those stairs that I had to climb just to take a nice photo, oh how I wished there was an escalator like in some subway stations or even an elevator. The other reason why I felt uneasy looking at this photo is whenever I look right at the edge the fence of the stairs and realize how high it is, since I still have a minor fear of heights. Consequently, the dominant impression and my punctum are contradicting each other since their complete opposites.
Ultimately, both photos have similar dominant impressions even though they are two different photos. The reality effect was also high on both photos as well since I agree with John Berger in his article “Understanding a Photograph” when he states “Every photograph is in fact a means of testing, confirming and constructing a total view of reality.” This shows that photographs are the closest interpretations of reality, which I wanted to keep. Even though, it made me leave out some terms like depth of field, I really value photographs that are close as reality as possible.
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