
Summertime Activities 

August 2015 



We want our online magazine to be photography 

based, but our mission is to create a network of as-

piring and accomplished photojournalists. Togeth-

er, we can create a network of citizen written arti-

cles—meaning the public will be able to submit 

their own work to be published through us in our 

magazine or as one of our online articles. By going 

through a democratic system, staff and audience 

alike will have the opportunity to be featured 

in Urban Skyline Magazine. We want to get people 

involved, whether they are students in schools, 

photography hobbyists, or professionals.  
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For a lot of people, summer just means, “hot”. For me, living on 
the Jersey Shore, it is the time of year that I look forward to ea-
gerly from Labor Day on. Summer on the Jersey Shore is so 
special to me. All of the forests turn green and full, the river and 
the ocean get warm and inviting, the beach fills with dripping 
ice cream cones and speakers playing radio hits, and the streets 
are lined with bike riders and surfers. I ‘ve grown up my entire 
life in a small beach town with the ocean on one side and the 
river on the other. As I grew up, I always took full advantage of 
the many activities available at my disposal each summer. Now, 
I patiently wait for a day off from work so I can pack a day filled 
with fun. Below are some amazing (and fairly attainable) activi-
ties to fit into your final summer days before they run out. 

Kayaking:  Not only is kayaking a great upper -body 
workout, it is such a fun way to explore a river or a lake 
nearby. Packing up some snacks and kayaking to a secret island for lunch is one of my favorite ways 
to spend a free afternoon. Some beach towns even offer sunset and nightly kayak trips!   

White Water Rafting: My fam ily and I recently took a tr ip to  Pennsylvania to go rafting. 
We left early in the morning and made reservations beforehand (there is a bunch of tours to choose 
from) and had the best day on the lake. It was scary, challenging, but overall a fun bonding experi-
ence for everyone. 

Paddle Boarding: This is an am azing w ay to get in a good w orkout and relax at the sam e 
time. When the river is smooth in the early morning, I can always spot paddle boarders floating 
seamlessly along the river. Like yoga, it leaves you feeling peaceful and strong: the perfect wake-up 

routine. 

Crabbing or Fishing: One of m y favorite traditions 
every summer is crabbing with my dad off of our dock. We 
will spend the day scooping up crabs and then later- my 
mom makes a delicious pasta and crab sauce dinner. It 
sounds old fashioned, but there is something rewarding 
about knowing you caught the food that you are eating. 

 Hiking: Odds are, no m atter  w here you live, you 
can find a hiking trail not too far away. I 
like to research mountains beforehand 
and plan a full day of hiking whenever I 
can. Driving a few hours for that perfect 
mountain is definitely worth it. I recently 
ventured to Old Rag Mountain in Virgin-
ia (a two hour drive from DC) for one of 
the most strenuous and dangerous hikes 

in the area. If you want to test yourself, definitely try out this 9-mile hike. 

Camping: At the end of the sum m er, I alw ays rem em ber these little  tr ips 
the most. There is nothing more soothing than packing a car full of sleeping bags, 
smores, and camping gear and setting off for a weekend in the woods. Exploring 
the trails, not to mention shutting of your phone for a day or two, is like a breath 
of fresh air. Enjoy it!                   

Cool For The Summer 
By Carlie Rice 



I would consider myself an outdoorsy person – I love to be outside. After a late night out, myself and two 
others decided to wake up early and sweat out toxins while gliding through the meadows of central park. 
The idea sounded perfect to me, even though part of me wanted to stay in bed.  

Growing up in the middle of nowhere has some perks. My brothers and I used to ride our bikes freely on 
the main roads of my town, and there wouldn’t be a car in sight for miles. It’s things like this that really 
make me miss my hometown, but I am grateful for the fact that parks in New York are set up for fellow 
bike riders, like myself.  

We biked around the entire perimeter of Central Park. It was so big, that even after an hour we were still 
making our way uptown. After a few water breaks, we were getting ready to go downtown. Exhausted, I 
was still peddling with force, until I saw the biggest hill I have ever seen in New York City (I might have 
been hallucinating – I was that tired). While the two others I was with steadily made their way up, I gave 
them the universal hand wave for “Go on without me” and slowly started peddling. In the middle of my 
concentration, I felt a sharp tug on my back tire, and all of a sudden, I was down. I just fell off a bike in the 
middle of central park; bleeding, and my hit-and-run partner had biked off like it was no big deal. The guy 
selling $1 bottles of water offered me some ice, however, I decided to just look straight ahead and march 
up that huge hill so I could go home already.  

When I got to the top, the two others with me were sitting under a tree. They joked “What, did you fall?!” I 
smirked “Yeah actually I did.” 

When we returned our bikes 
that day, I seriously ques-
tioned my love of the out-
doors. Did I actually enjoy 
that? Is the blood on my 
hands worth it?  

 

                 By Chelsea Buranich 

Biking in  

Central Park 



What is a summer party without some 
water? My sister decided to celebrate 
her high school graduation by renting an 
enormous inflatable waterslide for our 
family and friends to use. It was a hot 
July day so the slide was a huge hit. For 
much of the day, I stood at the end of 
the slide capturing photos of everyone 
who went down. In this photo, you can 
see the two kids sliding down towards 
the pool where another girl has just slid 
in making a big splash. I love the way 
you can see the water blasting out of the 
pool while also being able to see the  
other kids slide down as well. To me, 
this is a perfect depiction of summer: 
cooling down in the most fun way possi-
ble on a hot summer day.   

By Megan Case 
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Did you know that Urban SkyLine Magazine is made up of work entirely submitted 

by viewers and photographers just like you? You can send your photographs [as jpeg files] with a 

title and brief write up [as a word document] about what the photograph means to you, or what the 

image is displaying to us at UrbanSkyLineMagazine@gmail.com. Who knows, maybe you'll be fea-

tured in our next online magazine and even on our blog! Visit www.UBSkyLine.com or e-mail us 

for more information.  

 

Our upcoming online magazine themes are: 

September: Construction and Travel [due August 31st] 

October: Reflections [due September 30th] 

November: Community [due October 31st] 
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Share your stories at UrbanSkyLineMagazine@gmail.com. 

Visit our site at www.UBSkyLine.com for more information! 
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Shopping has been most people's favourite past time for some time now. I imagine 
with this quality of leisure, people are nowadays more inclined to go walk round those 
ever attractive shops with their close ones. So many times I notice exuberant smiles on 
their vigorous faces walking as if time has slowed down. Sometimes one can easily 
hear the sparkling shouts of the young kids running around or the cheerful and lively 
sounds of the teenagers chattering about their latest TV shows and   movies. 
The elder ones on the other side seem more interested in getting done with the task at 
hand. No doubt are they tempted by those silky and  luxurious wear to impress their 
circle. Nonetheless this moment of       relaxation and freedom persuade them to take 
all their time to savor this mindful experience.  
Observing all this magnificent atmosphere makes me ponder about the great quote I 
once heard from the amazing movie The Peaceful Warrior stating that "There is never 
nothing going on. There are no ordinary  moments". 

By Abdallah Yashir 





Green meadows, wild flowers and sunshine. Great conditions to spend a day outdoor. This 
photo was taken in Alpbach, Tyrol (Austria), a quiet, beautiful village. I was out shooting 
the beauty of the nature with my little niece. While I was capturing 
macro shots of flowers she was running up and down the hill play-
ing in the grass, which was nearly as tall as her. Just in the moment 
I pressed the shutter to capture the meadow, the blond whirling der-
vish passed me running down again. With her, even blurred, the 
photo became much more dynamic and interesting. 

By Nicola Lederer 

msdiplomacy.wordpress.com


It is in the midst of August, the air is hot 
and humid and every square centimeter of 
my skin feels sticky. I’m tired of walking 
around in the sun, along with all the other 
tourists on the busy avenues and near 
sights that have already been 
photographed a billion times today. 

I chose to go off the main track, search 
for some cooler place to go, somewhere 
beautiful, yet unseen. 

I decide to go east, just to get away 
from the stress, and suddenly my 
attention increases by what I see. Just 
a few steps away from the center, there 
is Barri Gòtic, the Gothic district of 
Barcelona. It feels like a whole new 
world, with streets so narrow, you 
almost think the tops of the buildings 
lean towards each other, with a light 
breeze blowing through the shadowy 
paths and the plants and cloths 
hanging from tiny balconies.  I pass 
plenty of small shops, tapas bars and 
restaurants on the ground floor, but 
my attention remains attached to the 
various windows and galleries and I 
wonder why there is no person to be 
seen. 

By Radina Arsenova 
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Generally my summers revolve around one thing: horses. My parents are both horse trainers in Up-
state New York and my family is competitive at a national level, and so usually between the time school 
lets out in May and starts up again in late August/early September I find myself living and breathing hors-
es. This summer, however, is different. Having moved to a city in northern England for graduate school, I 
find myself miles away from the nearest equid. Instead, my summer has revolved around something else 
near and dear to my heart: traveling. 

I’ve been lucky, you see, in having the wherewithal to venture to places I’ve always wanted to go; to 
Greece to see the ruins and ride a donkey up the cliff side (something I’ll probably never do again); to Paris 
to see some art and climb Montmartre in the rain; to the Highlands of Scotland to drink real Scotch on the 
shores of Loch Lomond; and recently to Venice, somewhere that has always been a dream of mine.  

That’s where this photo was taken, on the edge of a side canal at sunset, on my first night in the 
floating city. It was muggy, positively hot, and I was tired from a day of travel. Wandering some of the side 
streets after my first gelato, I stumbled across a little alleyway between two houses, catching a glimpse of 
the canal beyond. Glancing furtively around to see if anyone would yell at me, I hitched my camera strap 
atop my shoulder and slunk down, not sure if I was allowed to be there. The sidewalk ended as the waves 
lapped gently at the paving stones, the tide low, and an empty dock stretched out before me. The setting 
sun glinted off the waters, turning the usual turquoise of the canal to a deep, velvety black and casting 
shadows off the pylons. The light so strong I had to duck behind this column to try and get a shot, squint-
ing my eye at the viewfinder, counting down to three before easing out and pressing the shutter, nearly go-
ing sun-blind as the 
light filtered through 
the lens. I feel that so 
much of my experience 
in Venice is captured in 
this shot: the old gran-
deur of the buildings, 
the modern influence of 
technology with the 
motorboats and the dis-
tant crane, and the se-
rene feeling of being in 
just the right place and 
just the right moment 
in time. 

 
By Jacklyn Hoyt 
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The first photo is the Waimoku 

Falls. We took the Pipiwai Trail 

through thick bamboo forests until 

we reached this impressive 400ft 

waterfall. The second image is tak-

en from the summit of Mount Ha-

leakala- a giant volcano situated in 

Haleakala National Park. Crowds 

of people drive to the top to watch 

the sun rise over Maui, but we 

were the only ones that day to hike 

6 hours through the crater. Part 

two to come in one week.  

A  

Trip  

Through  

Hawaii 

 
Part 1 of 2 



The third image depicts the various landscapes that 

can be seen as you walk down through the clouds. 

The fourth image is from the Haiku Stairs, a steep 

trail that lines the ridge of the Ko'olau mountain 

range. It is also known as Stairway to Heaven as it 

takes you high up into the clouds above Oahu.  

Part 2 of 2 

By Buffy Elias 



By Radina Arsenova 

 

I wish I had had a hat 

so I would not have to cope 

with the burning heat up here 

and 

my eyes would not be blinded 

by beauty of this place 

and 

the salty air  

would not dry out my hair 

and 

I would not feel 

the sunburn on my lips 

with shaky fingertips. 

 

I wish I had the calm 

to jump into the blue 

and 

pass by the travelers 

and  

did not have to bid goodbye 

the treasures of this place. 

Island If 
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Casual 

Fishing 



This past July, I tagged along on my boyfriends’ family vacation to 
Clearwater Beach, Florida. My own family does not go on vacation 
often -- the last time I remember us packing up our beach towels 
had to be 5 or more years ago, so when the opportunity arose, I 
couldn’t pass it down. We spent our days wading in the crystal clear 
gulf, exploring nearby towns, and relaxing poolside. However, my 
favorite part of the vacation was the last day. The family and I woke 
up at 6 AM, threw on our baseball caps, and boarded “100 Proof” -- 
a fishing charter boat. We were going deep sea fishing.    
 
Growing up on a farm with 2 brothers left me no stranger to fishing poles and baiting hooks, but never 
on the ocean. About 10 miles out, we started throwing out our lines. When it was my turn to go, I sat 
down in the chair, firmly grabbed the pole, and within seconds I felt a strong tug on the other end. I 
caught my first sea dwelling creature -- a slick mackerel.  
 
After an exhilarating 4 hours at sea, we headed back to shore. We all grabbed a seat in the sun, the older 
family members popped the tops off of cold beer, and the sound of hungry birds followed us back to the 
dock. When we approached the dock, the captain unloaded all of our fish to count. Collectively, the 6 of 
us caught more than 50 fish. The majority was mackerel, but my boyfriend's sister caught a massive 
barracuda; my boyfriend and I each caught a bonito fish.  
 
The picture below shows all of us with our catch. You can spot me easily, the height difference is clear, 
but the smile on my face expresses how truly happy I was that day. The sun was warm and the air was 
salty. I felt nothing but pure joy, and I will always remember that feeling when I reminisce.   

Ten Miles Out 
By Chelsea Buranich 



I spent part of my summer preparing for a Best Practices competition for a school club, Beta 

Alpha Psi. Just what every college student wants to do over their summer, right? At least I got a 

few days off of my summer internship to travel and present in Milwaukee, Wisconsin in front of a 

panel, a hundred other students, faculty, and practicing partners. 

Leading up to the event, I would wake up and practice my script as I get ready for work. Go to 

work. Practice during my lunch hour. Finish my work day. Go home and meet with my team in or-

der to discuss certain matters and practice our presentation. We landed in Wisconsin at around 

2pm on Wednesday where a limo was waiting for us. Went to the hotel just in time to check in for 

the events on Thursday and then go practice. 

Thursday we woke up and went to 

the venue for breakfast. Afterwards we got 

to spend the day doing community service 

at a local elementary school. It was great to 

see the smiles on the kids’ faces. We were 

able to give a book to all of the students at 

the schools, among other things. What was 

surprising to me was for some of them, this 

was their first book, in second, third, even 

fourth grade. Unfortunately, I have no pho-

tos to show of the event, but I do have one 

of my friend exiting the bus before we 

started. Afterwards we practiced more and 

went to bed. 

The following morning we woke up 
and presented. Just like that. All of the 
time we practiced and planned for this. It 
was over after ten minutes.  

                     By Jason Tompa 
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Ball Game 



Feel like your work is just staring back at you, like a mirror? 

Send your reflections to UrbanSkylineMagazine@gmail.com 

for a bigger audience.  Reflection is our theme for October. 
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