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even years ago, Bruce Haley
puit down his Smith & Wesson
and picked up a Nikon.

Haley was 31 when he quit
his job as a deputy with the
San Luis Obispo County
Sheriff’s Department to be-

" come a war photojournalist.

Since then he’s traveled the world, docu-
menting everything from famine in Somalia
to bloody executions in the jungles of Burma.

Haley has won both high honors and
harsh criticism from his peers for his self-
taught style of photojournalism, but he re-
mains stoic about it all.

- .._umow:w think it's all dodging bullets and
snapping m.iw_d winning pictures,” he said.
“But a lot of it is lining up logistics.”

Haley said he reads the news, and

~ watches for conflicts that don't appear to be

getting adequate ooﬁﬁﬁm Helikes to be in
and out of a “hot spot” before the pack of
journalists even arrive.’

" 1. *“Ifthere are 150 journalists in Bosnia, I

don’t need to be No, 151.”
. On assignment, Haley' life has been en-
dangered by disease, injuries, explosions,

and ﬁc:oQ fire. He 8=m rea.n:mSm stories
of near-death experiences. But if you ask
him what scares him most about his line of
work, he'll tell you it's the decline of docu-
mentary crcnomacg

“The photo essay is dying in this country,
as far as venues,” he said. “There are very
few serious photo documentaries pub--
lished in this country. Everything’s lifestyle
or entertainment.

“Maybe I'm naive, but I n:nw people still
want to see that stuff,” Haley added.

‘Baptism of Fire’
wEnm Haley never dreamed of being a
celebrated photojournalist. In fact, his
dream was to follow in his Irish father’s
footsteps and become a cop.
He earned a bachelor’s degree in. nn_SEa
justice, and then joined the Army after

. graduation. During his three-year term in

the Army, he signed up with the special

- forces and then became an instructor at a

“commando” camp. - . ;
‘When his Army tour was up, Haley trav-

* eled in Europe and Asia for a while and then

Boww _ow as a deputy at the San Luis .

Obispo OQSQ wrwzn. .m Umwwagma
“I liked the ionw.lcmEm out on the
street,” he said.

_ But then Haley found out he wouild E:s

to serve a one-year stint as a courtroom bai-
liff. The idea of being stuck in a courtroom
did not appeal to Haley, who liked the rela-
tive freedom of being a deputy on patrol.

“I don’t do well in bureaucracies,” he said
wryly. “I'm not shy about sharing my opin-
ions with those above me.” - -

About that tiine, it struck Haley that he
could combine his military training and his
passion for photography to become a war
photojournalist.

“Everything just started gelling.”

Haley quit the Sheriff’'s Department and
‘embarked on a career in photojournalism.
Until then, photography had mﬁﬁ—«. been
his :ocg He bought his first “serious”.
camera in 1982, a Nikon FM2. m<m_.<55m
he knew about photography he learned
from a Kodak book.

Haley chose Afghanistan as his first as-
signment. Using his own money, he flew to
Pakistan, and sneaked across the anmn to .

: %E:mﬂm: ina &mmEma.






