THIS IS A COOL THESIS TITLE THAT
SOUNDS VERY IMPRESSIVE

A Dissertation Presented

by

ROSALIND A. MAcCARTHY

Submitted to the Faculty of the
University of Massachusetts Graduate School of Biomedical Sciences, Worcester, MA
in partial fulfillment of the requirements for the degree of
DOCTOR OF PHILOSOPHY

January 1, 2016

Interdisciplinary Graduate Program



THIS IS A COOL THESIS TITLE THAT SOUNDS VERY IMPRESSIVE
A Dissertation Presented
by
ROSALIND A. MACCARTHY
The signatures of the Dissertation Defense Committee signifies

completion and approval as to style and content of the Dissertation

John Smith, Ph.D., Thesis Advisor

John Smith, Ph.D.; Member of Committee

John Smith, Ph.D.; Member of Committee

John Smith, Ph.D.,; Member of Committee

John Smith, Ph.D. (University of Westeros), Member of Committee
The signature of the Chair of the Committee signifies that the written dissertation meets

the requirements of the Dissertation Committee

John Smith, Ph.D.; Chair of Committee
The signature of the Dean of the Graduate School of Biomedical Sciences signifies

that the student has met all graduation requirements of the school.

John Smith, Ph.D., Dean of the Graduate School of Biomedical Sciences
Interdisciplinary Graduate Program

January 1, 2016



This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity
has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy
with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel
the charm of existence in this spot, which was
created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am
so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the
exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that
I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of
drawing a single stroke at the present moment;
and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist

than now.
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This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the
charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that 1
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.
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Abstract

abstract goes here ... But I must explain to you how all this mistaken idea of denouncing
pleasure and praising pain was born and I will give you a complete account of the system, and
expound the actual teachings of the great explorer of the truth, the master-builder of human
happiness. No one rejects, dislikes, or avoids pleasure itself, because it is pleasure, but
because those who do not know how to pursue pleasure rationally encounter consequences
that are extremely painful. Nor again is there anyone who loves or pursues or desires to
obtain pain of itself, because it is pain, but because occasionally circumstances occur in
which toil and pain can procure him some great pleasure. To take a trivial example, which
of us ever undertakes laborious physical exercise, except to obtain some advantage from it?
But who has any right to find fault with a man who chooses to enjoy a pleasure that has
no annoying consequences, or one who avoids a pain that produces no resultant pleasure?
On the other hand, we denounce with righteous indignation and dislike men who are so
beguiled and demoralized by the charms of pleasure of the moment, so blinded by desire,

that they cannot foresee
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CHAPTER I: this is a introduction title

1.1 subchapter section

This is an abbreviation: DNA

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul (?7),
like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and
feel the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I
am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence,
that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present
moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like

these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the



charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

1.2 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul,
like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart.

This is dummy text ... I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was

a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and



the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but
a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall grass
by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel
the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I
am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence,
that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present
moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely
valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the
impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary,
I throw myself down among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the
earth, a thousand unknown plants are noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little
world among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the
insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image,
and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in

an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven



and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress,
then I often think with longing, Oh, would I could describe these conceptions, could impress
upon paper all that is living so full and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of
my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much
for my strength — I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful
serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I
enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and
the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but

a few stray gleams



CHAPTER II: this is a chapter title

2.1 subchapter section

#include <stdio.h>

int main(void)

{
printf("hello world\n");

}

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the
charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.
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Figure 2.1: This is a really long caption



This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the
charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

2.2 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall

grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are



noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul,
like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart.

This is dummy text ... I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and
the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but
a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall grass
by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full

and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the



infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel
the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I
am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence,
that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present
moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely
valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the
impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary,
I throw myself down among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the
earth, a thousand unknown plants are noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little
world among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the
insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image,
and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in
an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven
and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress,
then I often think with longing, Oh, would I could describe these conceptions, could impress
upon paper all that is living so full and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of
my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much
for my strength — I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful
serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I
enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was

a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and



10

the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but

a few stray gleams
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CHAPTER III: this is a chapter title

3.1 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the
charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;
and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the

charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
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happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

3.2 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul,
like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart.

This is dummy text ... I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and

the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but
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a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall grass
by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel
the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I
am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence,
that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present
moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely
valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the
impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary,
I throw myself down among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the
earth, a thousand unknown plants are noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little
world among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the
insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image,
and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in
an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven

and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress,
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then I often think with longing, Oh, would I could describe these conceptions, could impress
upon paper all that is living so full and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of
my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much
for my strength — I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful
serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I
enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and
the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but

a few stray gleams
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CHAPTER 1IV: this is a chapter title

4.1 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the
charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;
and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the

charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so
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happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I
neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment;

and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now.

4.2 subchapter section

This is dummy text ... When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me,
and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and
but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall
grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul,
like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart.

This is dummy text ... I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and

the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but
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a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall grass
by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are
noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar
with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of
the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which
bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend,
when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and
absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh,
would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full
and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the
infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much for my strength — I sink under the weight of
the splendour of these visions!

This is dummy text ... A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like
these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel
the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I
am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence,
that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present
moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely
valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the
impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary,
I throw myself down among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the
earth, a thousand unknown plants are noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little
world among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the
insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image,
and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains us, as it floats around us in
an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven

and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress,
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then I often think with longing, Oh, would I could describe these conceptions, could impress
upon paper all that is living so full and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of
my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend — but it is too much
for my strength — I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful
serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I
enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which
was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed
in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be
incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was
a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and
the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but

a few stray gleams
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