         
As a child, one of my fondest memories is catching fireflies (also known as lightning bugs here in southern Indiana) on warm summer nights. Running across the lawn watching their flash patterns excited me as a nine year old and has followed me through adulthood.  A simple mason jar with several holes in the lid held the unlucky captives until I was through observing their flickers. I always released them but not before presenting my catch of the evening to my mother and watching her delighted expression. Looking at lightning bugs was my first inclination that I loved science.  Not only did lightning bugs increase my curiosity surrounding biology but I also made a connection between the lightning bugs and frogs in my yard.  During the summer months when the air was thick with lightning bugs, frogs began to glow.  I soon discovered that frogs consuming large amounts of fireflies would glow themselves. I felt like a genuine scientist!  When my students ask me why I chose science as a profession, I always tell them about my luminous mason jars.
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