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A Bee and a Butterfly
When I observe a photo, a lot comes to mind. For example, I can recall my feelings from a recent experience where I felt a variety of emotions, in addition to that, I have a lot of questions and concerns in regards to whenever I see a photo. But analyzing the photo and putting all the clues together would give me a better understanding. But after analyzing the photo thoroughly I was for a few minutes and putting all my ideas together, I felt to have understand the image a lot better. Although I was not sure of everything I had come to understand, I still had my own perception of the overall image and it was enough for my satisfaction. This was one unusual experience, however, when speaking about in general, I usually feel no connection towards it unless it has a nostalgic dominant impression attached to it, which My two photos Bee and a Flower and Butterfly and a Flower have. These photos made me feel mostly nostalgic because, many time as a kid, I got stung by bees while catching butterflies and so, I have a personal punctum associated with it. While the terms, pro-filmic event and rule of thirds are helpful in these photos, I think analyzing the studium or punctum is more helpful.
As I was walking back home with my cousin from the mosque, I spotted two groups of Western Aster flowers that were hanging outside a fence. As I was passing by those flowers, seeing at least ten bumble bees on a certain group of flowers had caught my attention, my cousin saw me amused and decided to take a close look as well. My cousin and I were both intrigued because we never seen so many bees on a small group of flowers before. I knew immediately that I had to save this moment, and by taking a photograph I will achieve that, as Susan Sontag said in her essay “On Photography” “After the event has ended, the picture will still exist, conferring on the event a kind of immortality (and importance) it would never otherwise have enjoyed.” (p 353). Normally, if that had occurred many years back, I probably would’ve been scared to go near it. However, after learning that they are totally harmless, unless disturbed, I lost my fear towards them. Just as I was thinking that, my cousin pointed out the bright, orange and black monarch butterfly on the other group of flowers. I had then decided to take photographs of them. To this day, when I look at these photos, I suddenly sense a rush of nostalgia. I also remember my body heating from the warmth of that summer day. In her essay, On Photography, Susan Sontag writes, “photographs give people an imaginary possession of a past that is unreal” (Sontag 533). I agree with what Sontag is saying because my photos do give me an imaginary possession of the past. It’s a false sensation that makes me feel as though I am back in time. It’s a strong mix of feelings associated with that moment I took this photo. Though, in reality it is not physically true. Although both photos, A butterfly and a flower and A bee and a flower were taken in the same settings under similar environmental conditions, they were still different in certain ways. First off, the butterfly has a bigger mass than the bee. Taking weight into account, I took an up-close shot of the bee and a far shot of the butterfly. I tried to make them appear to be the same size in these photos. The depth of field is noticeable in A bee and a flower but not so much in A butterfly and a flower. Moreover, both photos each give me a different feeling. I have a positive feeling tied to A bee and flower and a negative feeling tied to A butterfly and a flower, which I will further explain later in my essay.
but most of all when seeing these two photos I resurfaced many nostalgic memories; I will further explain this later in my essay.
In the studium of A bee and a Flower, I can see the back of the bee. I can see the dark black abdomen and its yellow, round and fuzzy body. I was immediately able to tell that it was a bumble bee. The bee’s wings were still flapping while the photo was being captured which makes the wings appear blurry in the photo. In addition, the photo is focused on the bee and the flower that it’s approaching. The pro-filmic event in this photo was the bee transferring on to a different flower for nectar. In the studium of A butterfly and a flower, I can see a sliver fence with a group of flowers hanging out of it. I can also see an orange and black monarch butterfly in the center of the photo consuming nectar from one of the flowers. The pro-filmic event in this photo was the butterfly, which had its wings folded together making it look like a thin piece of paper stuck inside a flower. I knew it would open its wings soon enough, so I waited until it did and quickly snapped a photo. 
As a kid, I had a lot of free time and was always bored. I never really had anything to do at home. Smartphones were just beginning to develop and weren’t accessible to me, so I had to rely on outdoor activities. One of the things I did, was play with animals or bugs if I knew they were harmless. These photos reminded me of this one day. It was a hot summer day and I had gone to see my grandparents in Pakistan during my summer vacation. During my time there, I would go outside and see all these colorful butterflies outside my grandparents’ house. These butterflies would be everywhere because of all the milk weed plants that grew in empty plots around the house. My grandma had bought me a net to catch them, but I would’ve rather used my hands because it was much easier. They would fold their wings together and it would make it easy for me to pick them up. I don’t want to admit it, but sadly, I would brutally torture them. For example, I would catch a bunch of butterflies and let them into the house when I though they rather, or tie them with a long string and act as if they were my pets. I don’t know what was going through my mind at that time and why I did such things. It brings me a feeling of strong guilt and disgust. My mother had even warned me to stop mistreating them, but it hadn’t stopped me. I guess I was too impulsive and ignorant, like most preteens are. Now that I think of it, it was pretty psychotic of me to do that because I would accidentally kill or permanently damage them. But at the time, I thought it was a fun way to pass through my times of boredom, even though I knew they were dying. Bees, however, were annoying and interfered with me catching the butterflies. I would get stung every time I had even reached somewhere close to its proximity, even though my intentions were to catch a nearby butterfly. I thought to myself, that maybe it was a way for God to punish me and for me to pay for the brutal attacks I committed against them. I felt it was God’s way of teaching me a lesson, which I did however. I also learned an important lesson that day. It was to be careful when free-handling them or to always admire these creatures from a far distance. All of Earth’s beauty is not yours to touch, I guess.
In conclusion, I believe that studium or punctum is the most important thing. Above all, when analyzing a photo, it is the nostalgic notions that give the past life again. It could be a smell one remembers from the food served at the event, on which the photo was taken at. It could be a feeling attached to the moment. For example, seeing the color of curtains, or walls could bring back a certain emotion. It could make one feel happy, or sad. How interesting is that idea. In her essay, Sontag wrote, “It is a nostalgic time right now, and photographs actively promote nostalgia,” (Sontag 538). Nostalgia, and the punctum I had associated with the photo, was what urged me to take these photos. The studium is what gave me a better understanding of the photos. Although the other photo terms are very helpful, I strongly believe studium or punctum are far more important.
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