
It was a radiant September day in Ari-
zona, 2009—one of those rare mo-

ments when the sun, the setting, and 
the spirit of creativity align perfectly. At 
the Montelucia Resort, nestled at the 
base of Camelback Mountain and in-
spired by the villages of southern 
Spain, I found myself envisioning a 
photo shoot unlike any other. The re-
sort’s architecture whispered stories of 
elegance and escape, and I knew in-
stantly it was the canvas I needed. 
    I reached out to my dear friend and 
renowned local photographer, Neil Pe-
ters, whose eye for beauty and passion 
for storytelling made him the ideal col-
laborator. Neil was thrilled! After all, the 
Montelucia had hosted icons like Pres-
ident Obama and Beyonceù. With the 
resort manager’s blessing, we mapped 

out discreet yet stunning locations: the 
spa's spiral staircase, the grand lobby, 
the resort’s front steps, and even the 
hallway leading to the meeting rooms. 
Each space offered a new mood, a 
new challenge, and a new opportunity 
to stretch our creative boundaries. 
    The photo that graces this cover car-
ries a story as whimsical as it is mean-
ingful. Neil and I first met at Mt. 
Lemmon, where he was scouting 
models for his Ao Dai photo series. My 
friends and I met him at a hotel lobby 
at the mountain’s base, and before we 
even reached the shoot location, we 
were already experimenting with 
shots. One spontaneous moment had 
me standing in the pool steps, letting 
the tails of my Ao Dai float across the 
water. Neil loved the idea, and from 

that moment on, he knew I was fear-
less in pursuit of the perfect shot. 
    Whether it was climbing cliffs, wad-
ing into fountains, or hanging upside-
down from jungle gyms, I was always 
game for the unexpected. So, when 
we spotted a fountain in the meeting 
room hallway at the Montelucia, Neil 
looked at me and smiled knowingly. 
Without hesitation, I stepped into the 
water, layers of tulle swirling around 
me. The resulting image was pure 
magic; it was mystical, mischievous, 
elegant, and glamorous all at once. 
    Neil was a cornerstone of the pho-
tography and fashion communities in 
both Tucson and Phoenix. His influ-
ence extended far beyond the lens; he 
helped launch the careers of countless 
aspiring models, fashion designers, 
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and makeup artists. Whether at local 
celebrations, beauty pageants, fashion 
shows, or photo shoots, Neil was al-
ways present, generously volunteering 
his time and talent. He became a 
beloved fixture in the community, 
known not only for his artistry but also 
for his kind soul, love of great food, and 
deep appreciation for cultural traditions. 
    His iconic Ao Dai series gained 
widespread attention on social media, 
showcasing his eye for beauty and his 
ability to elevate the classic Ao Dai. Neil 
never charged for the work he loved; 
he believed that accepting payment 
would diminish his passion. For con-
tracted projects, he edited efficiently, 
but for the work he chose to do from 
the heart, he would spend countless 
hours perfecting the images. His dedi-
cation was evident in every master-
piece he created—each one a 
reflection of his love for the craft and 

the people he cared for. 
    Last November, we lost Neil after 
his courageous battle with cancer. My 
last conversations with him were filled 
with laughter, memories, and grati-
tude. We reminisced about our 15 
years of friendship and the countless 
adventures we shared in pursuit of 
beauty and meaning. Neil wasn’t just 
a friend-he was part of my family. He 
celebrated with us at crawfish boils, 
birthdays, weddings, and mourned 
with us at funerals. His presence was 
woven into the fabric of our lives. 
    I’m deeply honored that But Tre 
chose this photo to celebrate Neil’s 
legacy. His covers didn’t just showcase 
photography; they told stories that 
stirred curiosity and wonder. Through 
his lens, Neil gave us glimpses into 
worlds both familiar and fantastical. His 
work lives on, and so does the love and 
joy he brought to every shoot. 

    This cover is more than an image—
it’s a tribute to a man whose artistry 
and heart touched so many. Thank you, 
Neil, for the light you shared. We miss 
you dearly. 
 
MOÄT DOØNG SUOÁI AÙNH 
SAÙNG: VINH DANH 
NEIL PETERS QUA 
LAÊNG KÍNH TÌNH BAÏN 
VAØ NGHEÄ THUAÄT 
Ñoù laø moät ngaøy thaùng Chín röïc rôõ ôû Ari-
zona vaøo naêm 2009 - moät trong nhöõng 
khoaûnh khaéc hieám hoi khi aùnh naéng, boái 
caûnh vaø khoâng gian saùng taïo hoøa quyeän 
hoaøn haûo. Taïi Khu nghæ döôõng Montelu-
cia, neùp mình döôùi chaân nuùi Camelback 
vaø laáy caûm höùng töø nhöõng ngoâi laøng 
phía nam Taây Ban Nha, toâi hình dung 
ra moät buoåi chuïp aûnh khaùc bieät so vôùi 
baát kyø laàn naøo khaùc. Kieán truùc cuûa khu  
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