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Ryan poses for photo in the Mckee-Berkshire sunflower field in Poolesville, Maryland.

Photo courtesy of Rachael Kern.

Sunflowers

orem ipsum dolor sit amet,
consectetur adipiscing elit, sed
do eiusmod tempor incididunt
ut labore et dolore magna
aliqua. Nulla at volutpat
diam ut venenatis tellus. Massa placerat
duis ultricies lacus sed turpis tincidunt
id. Mi tempus imperdiet nulla malesuada
pellentesque elit eget. Sed felis eget velit
aliquet sagittis id consectetur purus. In
ornare quam viverra orci sagittis eu. Massa
placerat duis ultricies lacus sed turpis
tincidunt id. Velit sed ullamcorper morbi
tincidunt ornare massa eget egestas purus.

Nisl nunc mi ipsum faucibus. Pellentesque
nec nam aliquam sem et tortor consequat.
Scelerisque felis imperdiet proin
termentum leo vel orci porta non. Mollis
nunc sed id semper risus in hendrerit
gravida rutrum.

Pellentesque id nibh tortor id aliquet lectus.
Elementum pulvinar etiam non quam lacus.
Odio aenean sed adipiscing diam. Amet
consectetur adipiscing elit pellentesque
habitant. Eu turpis egestas pretium aenean
pharetra magna ac. Ornare suspendisse

sed nisi lacus sed viverra tellus in. Orci



phasellus egestas tellus rutrum. Eget nunc
scelerisque viverra mauris in aliquam sem
fringilla. Natoque penatibus et magnis dis
parturient montes nascetur. Venenatis tellus
in metus vulputate eu. Non sodales neque
sodales ut etiam. Ultrices eros in cursus
turpis. Cursus vitae congue mauris rhoncus
aenean vel elit scelerisque. Dictumst
vestibulum rhoncus est pellentesque.

Elit sed vulputate mi sit amet. Rutrum
quisque non tellus orci ac auctor. Dui
sapien eget mi proin. Egestas dui id ornare
arcu odio ut. Malesuada fames ac turpis
egestas sed. Quis viverra nibh cras pulvinar.
Maecenas ultricies mi eget mauris pharetra
et ultrices neque ornare. Sed enim ut

sem viverra aliquet eget sit amet. Congue
mauris rhoncus aenean vel elit scelerisque
mauris. Massa ultricies mi quis hendrerit
dolor. Pellentesque adipiscing commodo
elit at imperdiet dui accumsan sit amet.
Nulla aliquet enim tortor at auctor urna
nunc id. Eget mi proin sed libero enim.

Id eu nisl nunc mi. Est pellentesque elit
ullamcorper dignissim. Lacus viverra vitae
congue eu consequat ac. Egestas diam in
arcu cursus euismod quis viverra nibh.

I'm so sorry that I had to use Lorem Ipsum
in this. There was a lot of text that was
going to be used for this, but since I knew
that the focus of this project would be the
design and layout of the magazine, and not
the actual writing, I felt that it would be
appropriate to use the generic text.

Aliquam sem fringilla ut morbi tincidunt
augue interdum. Amet massa vitae tortor
condimentum lacinia quis vel eros donec.
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Mauris vitae ultricies leo integer malesuada
nunc vel risus. Pulvinar neque laoreet
suspendisse interdum consectetur libero id.
Mauris rhoncus aenean vel elit scelerisque.
Egestas integer eget aliquet nibh praesent
tristique magna. Duis convallis convallis
tellus id interdum. Pulvinar proin gravida
hendprerit lectus. Massa vitae tortor.
condimentum lacinia quis vel eros donec.

Tincidunt eget nullam non nisi est.

Orci porta non pulvinar neque laoreet
suspendisse interdum. Lacus sed turpis
tincidunt id. Pellentesque diam volutpat
commodo sed egestas egestas. Sapien eget
mi proin sed libero enim sed faucibus.
Vitae suscipit tellus mauris a diam. Sed
nisi lacus sed viverra tellus in hac habitasse.
Tempus urna et pharetra pharetra. Nunc
sed blandit libero volutpat. Nulla facilisi
cras fermentum odio eu feugiat. Sodales
neque sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus
in. Elit ut aliquam purus sit amet luctus.
Sollicitudin ac orci phasellus egestas tellus.
Sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus in
mollis. Sed ullamcorper morbi tincidunt
ornare massa eget egestas purus. Pharetra
et ultrices neque ornare aenean euismod
elementum nisi quis. Scelerisque mauris
pellentesque pulvinar pellentesque habitant
morbi tristique senectus.

Dui sapien eget mi proin. Egestas dui id
ornare arcu odio ut. Malesuada fames ac
turpis egestas sed. Quis viverra nibh cras
pulvinar. Maecenas ultricies mi eget mauris
pharetra et ultrices neque ornare. Sed enim
ut sem viverra aliquet eget sit amet. Congue
mauris rhoncus aenean vel elit scelerisque
mauris. Massa ultricies mi quis hendrerit

dolor. Pellentesque adipiscing commodo
elit at imperdiet dui accumsan sit amet.

Nulla aliquet enim tortor at auctor urna
nunc id. Eget mi proin sed libero enim.

Id eu nisl nunc mi. Est pellentesque elit
ullamcorper dignissim.

Nullam non nisi est. Orci porta non
pulvinar neque laoreet suspendisse
interdum. Lacus sed turpis tincidunt id.
Pellentesque diam volutpat commodo
sed egestas egestas. Sapien eget mi proin
sed libero enim sed faucibus. Vitae
suscipit tellus mauris a diam. Sed nisi

lacus sed viverra tellus in hac habitasse.
Tempus urna et pharetra pharetra. Nunc
sed blandit libero volutpat. Nulla facilisi
cras fermentum odio eu feugiat. Sodales
neque sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus
in. Elit ut aliquam purus sit amet luctus.

Sollicitudin ac orci phasellus egestas tellus.

Sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus in
mollis. Sed ullamcorper morbi tincidunt
ornare massa eget egestas purus.

Eget nullam non nisi est. Orci porta

non pulvinar neque laoreet suspendisse
interdum. Lacus sed turpis tincidunt id.
Pellentesque diam volutpat commodo

sed egestas egestas. Sapien eget mi proin
sed libero enim sed faucibus. Vitae
suscipit tellus mauris a diam. Sed nisi
lacus sed viverra tellus in hac habitasse.
Tempus urna et pharetra pharetra. Nunc
sed blandit libero volutpat. Nulla facilisi
cras fermentum odio eu feugiat. Sodales
neque sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus
in. Elit ut aliquam purus sit amet luctus.
Sollicitudin ac orci phasellus egestas tellus.

Sodales ut etiam sit amet nisl purus in
mollis. Sed ullamcorper morbi tincidunt
ornare massa eget egestas purus. Pharetra
et ultrices neque ornare aenean euismod
elementum nisi quis. Lacus viverra vitae
congue eu consequat ac. Egestas diam in
arcu cursus euismod quis viverra nibh. 4
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Photo courtesy of Ryan Lewis.

The Fens offers a gorgeous sight both in the spring and the winter.

Snow in Boston

t contributes greatly towards

a man’s moral and intellectual

health, to be brought into habits

of companionship with individuals

unlike himself, who care little
for his pursuits, and whose sphere and
abilities he must go out of himself to
appreciate. The accidents of my life have
often afforded me this advantage, but
never with more fulness and variety than
during my continuance in office. There
was one man, especially, the observation
of whose character gave me a new idea
of talent. His gifts were emphatically

those of a man of business; prompt,
acute, clear-minded; with an eye that saw
through all perplexities, and a faculty of
arrangement that made them vanish, as
by the waving of an enchanter’s wand.
Bred up from boyhood in the Custom-
House, it was his proper field of activity;
and the many intricacies of business, so
harassing to the interloper, presented
themselves before him with the regularity
of a perfectly comprehended system. In
my contemplation, he stood as the ideal
of his class. He was, indeed, the Custom-
House in himself; or, at all events, the



main-spring that kept its variously revolving
wheels in motion; for, in an institution like
this, where its officers are appointed to
subserve their own profit and convenience,
and seldom with a leading reference to their
fitness for the duty to be performed, they
must perforce seek elsewhere the dexterity
which is not in them. Thus, by an inevitable
necessity, as a magnet attracts steel-filings,
so did our man of business draw to himself
the difhiculties which everybody met with.
With an easy condescension, and kind
forbearance towards our stupidity,—which,
to his order of mind, must have seemed

little short of crime,—would he forthwith,
by the merest touch of his finger, make the
incomprehensible as clear as daylight. The
merchants valued him not less than we, his
esoteric friends. His integrity was perfect: it
was a law of nature with him, rather than a
choice or a principle; nor can it be otherwise
than the main condition of an intellect so
remarkably clear and accurate as his, to be
honest and regular in the administration

of affairs. A stain on his conscience, as to
anything that came within the range of

his vocation, would trouble such a man

very much in the same way, though to a far

greater degree, that an error in the balance of
an account or an ink-blot on the fair page of
a book of record. Here, in a word,—and it is
a rare instance in my life,—I had met with a

person thoroughly adapted to the situation
which he held.

“WINTER HITS HARD UP HERE,

BUT WE ALL ADJUST.”

Such were some of the people with whom

I now found myself connected. I took it in
good part, at the hands of Providence, that

I was thrown into a position so little akin

to my past habits, and set myself seriously

to gather from it whatever profit was to

be had. After my fellowship of toil and
impracticable schemes with the dreamy
brethren of Brook Farm; after living for
three years within the subtile influence of an
intellect like Emerson’s; after those wild, free
days on the Assabeth, indulging fantastic
speculations, beside our fire of fallen boughs,
with Ellery Channing; after talking with
'Thoreau about pine-trees and Indian

relics, in his hermitage at Walden; after
growing fastidious by sympathy with the
classic refinement of Hillard’s culture; after
becoming imbued with poetic sentiment at
Longfellow’s hearthstone;—it was time, at
length, that I should exercise other faculties
of my nature, and nourish myself with food
for which I had hitherto had little appetite.
Even the old Inspector was desirable, as a
change of diet, to a man who had known
Alcott. I look upon it as an evidence, in some
measure, of a system naturally well balanced,

and lacking no essential part of a thorough
organization, that, with such associates to
remember, I could mingle at once with men
of altogether different qualities, and never
murmur at the change.

Literature, its exertions and objects, were
now of little moment in my regard. I cared
not, at this period or books; they were apart
from me. Nature,—except it were human
nature,—the nature that is developed in
earth and sky, was, in one sense, hidden
from me; and all the imaginative delight,
wherewith it had been spiritualized, passed
away out of my mind. A gift, a faculty if

it had not departed, was suspended and
inanimate within me. There would have been
something sad, unutterably dreary, in all this,
had I not been conscious that it lay at my
own option to recall whatever was valuable
in the past. It might be true, indeed, that this
was a life which could not with impunity be
lived too long; else, it might have made me
permanently other than I had been without
transforming me into any shape which it
would be worth my while to take. But I
never considered it as other than a transitory
life. There was always a prophetic instinct,

a low whisper in my ear, that, within no

long period, and whenever a new change of
custom should be essential to my good, a
change would come.

There I was, a Surveyor of the Revenue, and,
so far as I have been able to understand,
as good a Surveyor as need be. A man of

thought, fancy, and sensibility. 4



