"Usually by now we have 30 to 40 planes on the ground," Larry Jacobi of the Noblesville Experimental Aviation Association said. "The weather is   just too bad for people to fly in. Wanna go for a ride?"

"You just told me the weather was too bad to fly," I exclaimed. Laughter from the surrounding AE members erupts.

"Not for me," he replied.

What's a girl to do? By 9 a.m. on a foggy day, I flew in an open cockpit 1942 Steerman plane from WWII with one of the best pilots in the state of Indiana. Not too shabby for a summer Saturday morning.

This summer, I had the absolute pleasure of working as a photographer for The Indianapolis Star. The core photographers at The Star are some of the most amazing people I have met--talented, welcoming, entertaining and incredibly hard-working. When the hard times and jokes started rolling my way, I knew I had been accepted into this amazing circle. That was an amazing day.

I have 12 years in publication advising… the past 10 at Hamilton Southeastern High School in Fishers, Ind. I have a journalism degree from Indiana University Bloomington. I was editor of the Indiana Arbutus. I teach photojournalism at the Indiana High School Journalism Institute. With all of that… I have had one photojournalism class. In college. I learned more working alongside and for this group of photographers by watching them than I could have in any class.

On my first day, I headed to a Pacers workout and then to the flooded town of Worthington, Ind. I saw firsthand the devastation the massive rains had caused. I saw the stories unfold. I saw the photographs run in the paper the next day. 

From there, my experiences expanded. In the course of my 20 days, I shot: a Larry Bird press conference, ministering mimes, sushi, a custom bike maker, strawberry festivals, track meets, MotoGP at the Indianapolis Motor Speedway (yep, I have a photo of me on the bricks), a custom headstone maker, an author, an aging polar bear, more flooding, hall of fame induction of Dungy and the boys, a model in 50s gear on a smelly, rotten fish laden beach, a closed track course for teens and the list continues.

I watched as this group created video after video of their shoots--often after having shot stills and videos at the same time and broadcast those very videos in a live feed back to The Star's website. The world is changing, and photojournalists working for newspapers are expected to be able to multitask to an amazing new level.

I cannot wait to get back into the classroom and apply all of the things that I learned during this internship. Was it all easy? Absolutely not. And as I was told after one very long day of shooting, it's not supposed to be. I get it. I have a better understanding of what my kids go through as beginning shooters. I needed this.

I'll stay in touch with these amazing people. Whether it's a live Beijing feed from the photographer who is shooting diving or one of the different photographers who told me their publications adviser changed their lives… I will find ways to keep in touch with this group.

