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Brothers and sisters of penance locations

This site is not available in your country Photo: MIO VIEW MORE PHOTOS Given all the recent attention or hype, some say it's easy to forget that not long ago, sustainable design was a mere radar blip. And so it was with MIO, the philadelphia-based maker of witty, eco-friendly home products founded by brothers Jaime and Isaac Salm. Sustainability has been on the market for
decades, but people don't get it, says Isaac, recalling the response to MIO's debut collection in 2003. Back then, green was just a color. Of course, five years later, green became something of a lifestyle-one in which Jaime, 29, and Isaac, 30, were firmly found to be a touch of environmental turf. Visit any leading contemporary design store or flip a forward-looking magazine, and
there's a good chance you've seen the products: the colorful SoftBowl felt ships; three-dimensional PaperForms wall tiles; in Bendant hanging light, the steel leaves fold into a Sputnik-like starburst (see MIOCulture.com). Emphasizing the ingenuity and economy of the assets, the MIO ethos is more playful than polemics, producing plans that are eco-sensitive but also accessible
and attractive. Photo by Robert Hakalski Our approach isn't about saying, It's so green, it's so big,says Jaime, but, It's so sexy, you have to have it, and your PC, it's green. As creative director – Isaac runs the business side – Jaime draws on materials and processes as well as behavior, he says. Consider Grid, MIO wall mounted organizer. It's made from recycled fibres, including
wool and polyester, and its colour-coded pockets respond to how people organize - or organize - their lives, Jaime says. Laser cutting is a single recycled steel to minimize waste, the Bendant light boats are flat to save both packaging and space. That you have to throw into shape only adds to the appeal: This visceral moment is what we're looking for, the do-it-yourself aspect,
says Jaime. It is very important that people have a sense of ownership of the design. Mio, after all, the Spaniard is mine. Growing up in Medellin, Colombia, along with Isaac, Jaime insensiated his inspired reduction and reuse etiquette early on. In high school, he used to go to junkyards, buy pieces he found interesting and sculptures of them, recalls Isaac, who in 2002 left his
financial-analytical job to help Jaime start MIO. That Isaac's former employer was paper-goods giant Kimberly-Clark, and that their father owned a box-manufacturing factory in Colombia, not what steered the brothers toward sustainability, they insist. (Well, OK, maybe subconsciously, Isaac admits.) Instead, Jaime attributes design education and an emphasis on social
responsibility at the University of The Arts in Philadelphia. The recyclable paper bowls are designed, designed, Photo By Robert Hakalski Nowadays, some of MIO's signature offerings still use repurposed pulp: for example, modular PaperForms wall tiles that can be configured with a range of bold haute-relief patterns (and allow users to easily replace individual panels instead of
full installation). Early versions of the tiles were practically triangular in shape, measuring exactly 0.83 square meters each. People said: It looks good, but how do I get 12 square meters? Isaac remembers. We haven't really worked that out yet. Changing them into squares, the Salms learned the lesson of pragmatism. There is a sense of improvisation in the brothers' work, but it
served the well. Like the SoftBowls, the felted wool shades of shroom and capsule lights formed old hat shapes—a neighborhood milliner that Jaime made while walking one day over lunch. We realized we could reus their tools with zero investment to help them in another market, says Jaime of the 80-year-old workshop. Sustainability, in other words, also applies to keeping local
industries alive. With a new furniture line - a steel side table that drives flat and implausiblely slanted form - the MIO is growing in leaps and bounds. In 2006, it opened an office and warehouse in Germany, prompting it to start production in Europe as well. You can be global, but you have to stay local, says Jaime. Of course, sustainability is not a perfect science; there is no such
way as a shock-free product. But MIO comes pretty close to the win-win formula: It should be funky, attractive, done with minimal amounts of waste while serving its purpose, Jaime says. We need power and beauty. That's what green desire is all about. This content was created and maintained by a third party and imported to this page to help users enter their email addresses.
You may be able to find more information about this and similar content piano.io located at the base of the Three Sisters peaks in the stunning Cascade Mountains, in the village of Sisters, Oregon for a scenic recreation of fast-paced life. Trout herding, hiking and cycling trails, rafting and kayaking, as well as abundant wildlife, can be found. Charming restaurants and shops
abound. Nearby, Bend nestles at the foot of the Cascades, the River Deschutes passing through its heart. A similar roster of recreational options is at hand. Rivers, lakes, mountains, trails; a paradise for adventurer. This is the location for a mini-meeting. My college roommate Colleen, her sister Kasey and I have gathered here for some fun and exploration. Kasey, her husband
Chris and her two sons split their time between a hillside home in Portland and this idy, creekside spot in central Oregon. We hiked around clear bodies of water and melting snowfields. We ate charmingly and soaked in the hot tub. For me, the mother of three boys who spends her time with sisters and friends who are like brothers is estimated time. We talk for hours, we barely
stop for a breath, about our jobs, our relationships, our politics, our travels, our fitness and our children. Great day of fresh air and strain, followed by pleasant food and delicious wine shared with dear friends. It's a luxury. Click here for more information on a visit to central Oregon. This content was created and maintained by a third party and imported to this page to help users
enter their email addresses. You may be able to find more information about this and similar content piano.io When I was five years old, my brother held up an ordinary table stapler and told me that this was what doctors used to close my chest during heart surgery, which is why I had small half-inch scars under the big scar. He said he ran out of stitches, so he grabbed the next
best thing - the stapler. That damn stapler haunted me for an eternity. A few years later, he thought it would be funny to throw down the top of the slide into the pool. In the deep water, luckily. He put a snake in my Easter basket (I swear it's true. This was the year when snakes were more abundant than Easter eggs). One day, I'm going to have to get out of the car and walk
home... five miles (he's in trouble for that one - big time). He blamed me for things I didn't do. Quite a lot. The list is endless. But it was his job as my brother. That's what he should have done when we were kids. All that jazz has helped us create the bond we share today. With all the silly typical brother things behind us, I'd like a moment to remember the wonderful things my
brother did and still don't understand. He's the best - and I really mean that - big brother ever. You can't list everything, but I put some things into words and hopefully it will take time from the day you read this and understand how much it means to me. So, it's out there for all the big brothers. Here are a few things your little sister has to say to you.1 Thank you for being my first
buddy friend. You taught me how to be friends with guys. Whether it helped me understand things like sports or cars or a host of other talents, it gave me a good basis to interact with the opposite sex. That came in good later in life. Since I have a brother, I'll always have a friend. 2. Thank you for teaching me things I couldn't learn from Mom or Sis.Things, such as how to play Atari
games or how to ride the Big Wheel off the roof into the pool or how to have a party without mom and dad knowing. Or when I was a fresh man and you were a senior, and on campus, you helped me figure out my schedule, and he introduced me to my teachers.3. Thank you for coming here and back. Back. Your whole senior year, when I was a fresh man. Especially when you're
totally cool and lovin' high school, and I... Alternative... And he hates high school. Yes. That must have sucked, but you did it, and you were never embarrassed to sail into your fancy Volkswagon Scirocco with me in tow. Man, I loved that car. How come the combination is stuck?4? Thank you for giving me the confidence and courage I didn't even know you had. Remember when I
asked that driver to Sadie Hawkins (when I was a freshman)? Okay, we both knew he was going to say no, but the point is, you totally encouraged me to do it. Not in a bad way. You weren't standing in the shadows waiting to make a name for me. You were rooting for me. You were proud of my courage. He rejected me (politely) and thanks to you, I completely survived the
rejection. The upshot is that Mr. Senior-Who-Said-No and I talked and laughed and joked for the rest of the year in art class, so all in all, it was an awesome move on my part. So I wasn't an angel. You've covered for me a few times. We're still laughing twice: when I went up to the neighbor's driveway, and when I came home after hanging out with college kids in Berkeley. You
laughed at me, but you made sure they didn't catch you. I'm glad I was able to return the favor... over and over again. 6. Thanks for being cute friends. He doesn't have a brain. Older brother = older cute friends. Damn, it was good to watch, hang out and kiss. That's all I'm going to say about this subject.7. Thank you for always being my recreational date on New Year's Eve. It's
always been nice spending New Year's Eve with you. You're on an awesome date and never had that pressure at midnight to kiss (ew). And if any of us got drunk, that was awesome. It didn't matter if we spent the night at each other's. No one had to do the shame in the morning.8. Thank you for being the strongest father at his funeral. You hugged me and comforted me. You told
us funny stories. With light beauty and grace, he respeaked Captain O! He's my captain! Walt Whitman, which brought people to tears. You let my husband hug you first, but you hugged me the second time dad was buried. To this day, 20 years later, you're still calling me on the anniversary of Dad's death to make sure I'm okay. Because I'm your little sister. Thank you for being
my first superhero. You always had a baseball bat or golf club by your bed, ready to kick some ass to protect me. Sure, your black belt helped. And I was always fascinated when you chose Bruce Lee with your nunchakus. Sometimes being a brother is even better than being a superhero! March 10 - Marc Brown10. Thank you for caring so much, even if sometimes you act like you
didn't. Know... having a little sister sometimes in pain his ass. You pretended not to care, but deep down, I always knew you cared about me. You were worried about me, and you made sure I was safe and happy. You never wanted me to be hurt or sad. As we grew up, my brothers acted like they didn't care, but I always knew they were looking out for me, and they were there! –
Catherine Pulsifer11. Thank you for all the meetings. You know who they are. When you were talking about girls and you came to me for advice or when I asked you about boys. You were there to pick up the pieces when an asshole broke my heart. You didn't roll your eyes or complain once. And you definitely supported me when I found the right one. Even when it meant telling
dad I wasn't going to the college he wanted me to go to. Here are the real heroes, not the ones who take us into the sunset, but those who help us choose the princes. - E.M. Tippetts12. Thank you for saturday mornings together. You and spent a lot of Saturday morning in pajamas on the family room floor watching Saturday morning cartoons. Hey, that time wasn't in vain. That
was a serious bonding time. Those Saturdays helped us develop our friendship. Scooby Doo and French toast - nothing better. Before I got married, of course, you were the main character in my life. I didn't care how weird I was or dressed. I didn't care if I was blonde one day or purple hair the next. You thought my punk scene was interesting, even if it was against your popular
world. You never failed. That's why I love you. You're still second to my husband. There's no other guy I'd rather hang out with. I still understand me. Thank you for making this awkward. Anytime life gets awkward, whether it's your ex or the people I don't really like, you make it easier. You make your ex feel lame (in a nice way) it makes me look good and you make it easy for you.
Whatever you do, I always come out looking pretty cool.15. Thank you for being my family's sound committee. Oh, lord, thank God we're from the same family, because no one understands problems like you do. I'm perfect, of course. You recognize that, that's why I love you. 16. Thank you for dropping everything to my site. In person or in spirit. Because we're blessed to live
close, you can be with me in person for the most part. You were at my wedding when I needed your help during my crises and at the birth of both my children. I've been there with both my kids with major heart surgeries (all of them) and most of my surgeries. You're the most supportive brother I know. Thank you for being a wonderful uncle. Not only am I lucky to have you as my
brother, but I'm even luckier that you're my children's uncle. My children worship and love me outside of all faith. Not days without mentioning it. I would like to mention it. Name. Thank you for being an outstanding figure in their lives. I couldn't be happier if I could share with you or share it with you.18 Thank you for being a great guy. I really do. It seems so easy that you're a man.
There's a lot of jerks out there. Luckily, there's you. You cook, you clean, and you keep the door open for people in general. You can also fix things, can live with or without sports, and look pretty darn cute in a tuxedo. Most of all, you care about people. You care about the environment. You're interested... kitten (OK, I added that one because it's not like the itty bitty kitties, and I
think it's damn adorable). All these things aside, it's refreshing to know that there are great guys out there, and you're one of them.19. Thank you for making me a nurse. I love being your sister. That's enough. For the outside world, we're all getting old. But not the brothers. We know each other like we always do. We know each other's hearts. We'll share family jokes. We
remember family feuds and secrets, family sorrows and joys. We live outside the touch of time. Clara Ortega Ortega
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