
34

A Perfect Team

I spotted these Amish logging horses working in Rutland Township, and asked the loggers if I could photograph 
their horses. They consented, with the stipulation that they not also be photographed. I reassured them that 

I would abide by their wishes, and they turned their backs to me so I wouldn’t see their faces. In the meantime, 
the horses stood perfectly still for their portrait!
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