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The city of Ushuaia sits, quite literally, at the 
end of the world. Resting on the southern 
shore of Argentina’s Tierra del Fuego 

province, the city’s 56,000 inhabitants don’t feel 
much warmth: temperatures barely breach 50 
degrees during mid-summer, and drop to double 
digits below zero come winter.

It’s the price one pays for living in what is widely regarded as 
the southern-most city in the world, bounded by the mud-brown 
Martial mountain range to the north and the Beagle Channel, 
whose choppy waters connect the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocean, 
to the south.

It was from this city, on a November day in 2010, that Joan 
and Matthew Miller set sail for Antarctica aboard an old Chil-
ean naval ship. The mother-son traveling team was on a quest 
for the final piece of the puzzle; to visit the last continent on 
Earth on which they had not walked.

As the Millers prepared for the 600-mile journey, they had 
some idea of the things to come: the frigid temperatures; the 
rough, sickness-inducing waters; and the penguins, seals, and 
glaciers beyond. But they had no way of knowing that it would 
be one of their final adventures together. That in less than two 
years’ time, Matthew would be embarking on a journey where 
Joan couldn’t follow.

Meet Matthew 
Matthew Arnhold Miller was born in Chestnut Hill Hospital 

on Dec. 28, 1956, to parents Joan and Robert A. Miller. He was 
raised in Oreland, attending the Springfield Township School 
District with sisters Jennifer and Susan. His mother saw his 
desire to explore the Earth’s wonders early on, while he was 
growing up in their home off Paper Mill Road.

“He had a natural craving to see the world, and was a great 
admirer of wildlife,” Joan says. “Everywhere we went, he’d 
always want to go to the zoo or do something with animals. It 
was just a part of his DNA.”

After graduating from high school, Matthew went on to 
earn a degree in pharmacy from Temple University in 1981. 

With his first paychecks in hand, it didn’t take long before he 
planned an adventure into the big, wide world.

“He was just out of college and came home and said ‘I’m 
going to Hong Kong for a month,’” his mother recalls, laugh-
ing. “He had never even been out of the U.S. before. I just said, 
‘Oh my.’”

It turns out Matthew had a knack for travel. A few days after 
his departure, Joan discovered a map of Hong Kong sitting on 
a table in their home. Worried that he had forgotten an essential 
item, she asked him why he left it behind upon his return.

“He told me, ‘I memorized it,’” Joan recalls. “He had a 
photographic mind, but was very modest about it. Sometimes 
I’d ask him a question and wonder why his answer didn’t make 
sense, but I would realize he was thinking on a higher plane.”

Robert Fetterman, lifelong friends with Matthew, vouches 
for that intelligence.

“He was one of the smartest— I mean genius smart—and 
most genuine people I have ever known,” Fetterman says. “He 
never said a negative word about anyone, ever.”
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The first taste of adventure during Matthew’s trip to Hong 
Kong only created a craving. As he worked his way through a 
successful career that included employment with the Univer-
sity of Pennsylvania and Cigna, Matthew would save all his 
vacation time for excursions to the corners of the Earth. Often 
traveling alone, the destinations came year after year, continent 
after continent: to villages in Peru, Brazil, and Argentina; to the 
pyramids of Egypt, the plains of Ethiopia, and the jungles of 
Madagascar; to the mountains of Pakistan and India, and island 
nations dotting the South Pacific.

Everywhere Matthew went, he brought two things: his sense 
of wonder, and his camera.

“Matt was always very artistic and loved to show it in his 
photographs, combining his love of photography with his love 
of travel,” Fetterman says. “He loved to photograph real people 
in remote locations.”

His mother remembers a similar trait.
“Photography was definitely a passion of his. I can’t tell you 

how many times I waited for him to take the perfect picture,” 
Joan says. “And he had a great curiosity for the world and a 
respect of people.”

Travel Buddies
Decades into his journeys, with dozens of countries under 

“When we went to a country, both of us 
wanted to actually assimilate with the 

people and experience the culture.” 
— Joan Miller

his belt, there was still one looming challenge Matthew had 
yet to test his mettle on: a trip with his mother. Herself a world 
traveler (Joan says she was one of the first white visitors to 
travel to the northwest region of China after the country eased 
travel restrictions in the early 1990s), the two had simply never 
teamed up for a trip.

“It was about 1998 when we went on our first trip together, 
but only to California,” Joan says. “We tried it as an experi-
ment to see if we’d get along. And we found out we were OK, 
and liked the same things. When we went to a country, both of 
us wanted to actually assimilate with the people and appreciate 
their culture.”

The newly-formed duo created a list of places to visit 
together. Over the next decade, they’d explore remote towns in 
South America, pet cheetahs in South Africa, and take Pacific 
adventures to Australia, New Zealand, and the Cook Islands 
(“nothing but feral cats and chickens,” Joan says, laughing). 
But aside from all of the exotic destinations, Joan says she and 
Matthew most enjoyed a trip to Ireland, where they traveled 
throughout the country by car.

“I think we both had the most fun there, because we loved 
the people so much,” Joan says.

A Turn in the Road
Matthew’s illness was short, but it was not easy.
“ALS is a very cruel disease. You lose all muscle power, and 

you can’t move a thing in your body,” Joan says.
Matthew had a difficult time receiving a diagnosis for ALS, 

commonly referred to as Lou Gehrig’s disease. There is no test 
that can provide a definite diagnosis-- instead, other ailments 
must be ruled out. It was in 2011 when Matthew first began 
to feel sick, and by the end of the year he was no longer well 
enough to work. 

“He became very ill, and had to be on a respirator,” Joan 
recalls. “He eventually was diagnosed with ALS. It’s something 
that we never foresaw.”

Six months later, on June 8, 2012, Matthew died at the age 
of 55. Services were held at the Craft Funeral Home in Erden-
heim, followed by his interment in the Whitemarsh Memorial 
Park, surrounded by co-workers, friends, and family. 

“The strength, courage, and selfless consideration he showed 
during his final days were truly amazing,” Fetterman recalls. 
“He was one of my best friends.”

The Matthew Miller Foundation
Although not one to play favorites (he never returned to the 

same place twice), Matthew did develop a certain soft spot for 
the “big cats” of the world; the lions, tigers, cheetahs, panthers 
and leopards whose very existence are in jeopardy.

“During Matt’s travels, he saw first-hand the evidence of 

Matthew Miller stands above the pyramids of Machu Picchu, the most 
familiar icon of Inca civilization, in Peru. It was one of approximately 70 
countries Miller visited in his lifetime, spanning all seven continents. 
After his death in 2012, friends and family created the Matthew Miller 
Foundation to support wildlife conservation. 
Photo courtesy of the Matthew Miller Foundation
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how big cats are becoming extinct,” says Fetterman. “He saw a 
movie called ‘Born Free,’ and fell in love with these magnifi-
cent creatures and wanted to do what he could to help.”

As Matthew fought his illness, Fetterman approached him 
with an idea to build a website that would make his photogra-
phy available to the public.

“While visiting him in the medical facility, we frequently 
talked about his trips and pictures,” Fetterman says. “He was 
very excited about the idea [for the website], and also asked 
that we donate all proceeds to help save big cats.”

In the year after Matthew’s passing, Robert and his son, 
Ryan Fetterman, worked to launch the Matthew Miller Founda-
tion, a nonprofit organization dedicated to supporting conserva-
tion efforts for cats around the globe. Based online at mmil-
lerfoundation.org, the website makes available for purchase a 
wide selection of Matthew’s photography. All of the proceeds 
go to Panthera, an organization that he greatly believed in.

“Matt used to research different organizations and see what 
purposes they used the money for,” Joan says. “He found Pan-
thera didn’t take any money for administrative costs-- that it all 
goes to the cause-- and he liked that.”

Remembering Matt
With the site now up and running, both Joan Miller and 

Fetterman hope that the Matthew Miller Foundation will allow 
Matthew’s work, and spirit, to continue to influence the world.

“I knew that Matt loved his pictures and wanted other people 
to have access, so that they could experience his travels through 
his eyes,” Fetterman says.

For Joan, Matthew’s life was always about connections.
 “Matt was very respectful of everybody’s station in life, 

no matter who they were, it didn’t matter,” Joan says. “It was 
always an adventure with him, no matter where he’d choose to 
go. He was just nice enough to let me tag along.”

—To visit the Matthew Miller Foundation, purchase Mat-
thew’s photography, and support the preservation of big cats 
around the world, go to mmillerfoundation.org.

A collection of photos from Matthew’s travel.   
Left column: Gentoo penguins in Antarctica; a younger Matthew Miller 
during his travels; and Guatemalan children in a doorway.  
Center: Joan and Matthew Miller pose with a tribe during one of their 
trips to Africa.
Below: Matthew’s photograph of a holy man during a trip to India.
Right: A close-up of a lion during one of Matthew’s trips to Africa, along 
with a gorilla from an unknown location. 

See more of Matthew’s photos in our Snapshots Gallery on page 25.

These photos and more are available for purchase on quality Kodak pro-
paper, using metallic color print, through the Matthew Miller Foundation 
website at mmillerfoundation.org. All proceeds are donated to Panthera 
(panthera.org) for wildlife conservation.
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