
*At 2017 World Paper Dart-Throwing Championships

Mr. Adam Blackwell, Esq — Editor

Good, old-fashioned, honest newspaper reporting. 
No agendas. No skewed statistics. No hyperbolic 

headlines. Just reliable eye-witness accounts gathered 
by hard-working journalists. It’s what four out of five 
unintoxicated Greytonians asked for in a recent poll that 
some might not have known they were participating in.

So, I hastened to release Bugle Cub Reporter, Mr. C. 
Barkus, from his stint back in the orphanage, paid all 
outstanding fines to Editorial Ethics Committees, 
and asked AJ to lubricate the presses. I am currently 
auditioning local children for street-based marketing 
roles. Please contact me discreetly if your child is 
particularly adept at the clarion “paaaeeee… eee… 
eee… per!” call. 

The Bugle is back. In 100% compostable form. 

We will publish four times a year, and are pleased to 
extend our editorial net across Main Street to capture 
the activities of Mrs Blackwell’s Village Bookshop. Mr. 
Barkus has been instructed to show no bias towards such 
activities and understands perfectly that his stipend in 
no way depends on making me, Mrs. Blackwell or any 
of our enterprises look well-polished all of the time.

We can be good, old-fashioned and honest while 
embracing the age. So while this publication will decay 
odourlessly in your compost bin, you can also choose 

From the 
editorial throne

paperless. Email me at adam@blackwellandsons.nz if 
this is your wish, and my Digital Outreach Manager 
(Mr. Barkus on his Sundays off) will add you to the list.

Research has shown that Bugle is best consumed 
with a stiff gin in hand.



Outbursts of conviviality were 
widely reported last year, 

and expert Tweed commentators 
anticipate more of the same this 
Easter Saturday (16th April) when 
the second National Tweed Ride 
tally-hos its way through Greytown’s 
leafy lanes and country by-ways.

Witnessing last year’s event, 
Mr. M. Boverington-Serle, a 
landowner from Gladstone, 
remarked: “I say! What a wheeze!”

His observation was completely 
accurate. However, for clarity, 
organisers note that there was 
no actual wheezing evident as 
the ride is gentle on all parts of 
the body – even bodies that have 
toasted many sunsets with rich, 
cream-based cocktails.

“It’s all frightfully civilised,” said 
Mr. A. Blackwell, a business 
owner from Greytown and 
unofficial spokesperson on most 
things. “It’s not a race.

“The 65-minute cycle ride will 
conclude with a jaunty knees-up 
at Truckstop Greytown,” Mr. 
Blackwell added. “We encourage 
participants to dress up and park 
all disparaging thoughts until they 
return to their phones at the end 
of the day. Jolliness is mandatory.”

“What, is he going to put his 
name on everything?” she 
reportedly spluttered, bristling 
with rotund indignation.

However, upon closer inspection 
Mrs. Flusterbutton conceded that 
the drinkware, made by SIC, was 
of the highest quality and the gold 
graphics looked rather fetching. 
“Oh, and I suppose my hydration 
levels probably aren’t what they 
ought to be,” she huffed, with a 
dry cough for emphasis, as she 
placed the items on the counter.

You don’t often hear a harrumph 
these days. But that’s exactly 
what Mrs. F. Flusterbutton, 
a retired school matron from 
Opaki, expelled when she picked 
up samples of Blackwell and 
Sons branded cups and bottles 
on display in the Greytown 
emporium of the same name.

The name on 
everyone’s lips

Tweed is 
breaking out 

all over

Jolliness is 
mandatory Scan this QR code for bags more 

information and to book your ticket.

Drinkware 
www.blackwellandsons.nz
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“I am not an athletic man and my 
finest hours have past,” admitted 
Mr. H. Guzzlemuch of Carterton, 
resting a casual hand upon his 
convex belly, “but I still like to get 
about in a stylish, stately and low-
maintenance fashion.”

Mr. A. Blackwell, proprietor of 
Blackwell and Sons Limited, 
hadn’t actually sought that 
information, but silently 
acknowledged that his appearance 
often triggered interactions of an 
unsolicited nature. 

“I believe I can help,” Mr. 
Blackwell responded, engaging 
his entrepreneurial instincts. 
“The Pashley Roadster Sovereign 
is famously sturdy, imposing and 

elegant, and designed precisely 
for gentlemen of your ilk who still 
wish to make their presence felt 
on town and country roads. Its 
28-inch wheels and 8 gears are at 
your service.”

“Oh my word,” uttered 
Mr. Guzzlemuch. “I’ll take one 
right now.”

“And is there a princess in your 
castle?” enquired Mr. Blackwell.

“Mrs. Guzzlemuch can still 
flush my cheeks when the gin 
cap is loose and the light is at a 
flattering angle,” Mr. Guzzlemuch 
responded, with a modicum of 
pride. 

“Then please turn to page 7 to 
see the cycling ‘hers’ for your ‘his’.”

Blackwell Bugle Autumn 2022 

Glory 
that never 

fades

Bugle is printed on 100% 
compostable paper. Please 
follow the step-by-step process 
to minimise harm to the 
environment and the fragile ego 
of the Bugle Editor.

Or we could send future issues 
straight to your inbox as pdfs 
and you could just buy incredible 
courgettes at the Farmers’ Market.

Send an email containing no 
more of your life story than 
is absolutely necessary to 
adam@blackwellandsons.nz and 
a subordinate will make it happen. 

dirt to dirt…
Read and guffaw 

with appreciation.

STEP 1 

Place respectfully in 
your compost bin.

STEP 2 

Grow incredible 
courgettes. 

STEP 3 

Available at Blackwell and Sons

8 
speed

$2,495 
Manual

$4,495 
Electric 

Assist

Free 
delivery 

nationwide
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The large man with flakes of 
pastry in his beard needed help. 
“My wife believes I have given 
up and don’t care anymore,” he 
declared, a little wobble in his 
voice betraying the emotion of 
it all.

“I do care! It’s just that I don’t 
know how to deal with this,” he 
went on, directing a chubby finger 
at the whiskers growing in gorse-
like profusion from his rather 
tense lower jaw. 

Ms. T. Longstaff, VP Sales 
and Client Care at Blackwell 
and Sons Limited, Greytown, 
placed a consoling hand upon 
the gentleman’s upper arm. Ms. 
Longstaff invented empathy, and 
knew exactly what to do.

“Walk this way, and behold 
this from Duke Cannon,” she 
said, with a voice like a yoga 
instructor. “It has redressed many 
unflattering wifely judgements 
about facial forests.”

“And of course I’m completely 
familiar with bearing 

pullers, calibrating barrels, 
valve repairers and drivetrain 
degreasers,” said the young man 
with the beard and rocking do. 

Mr. A. Blackwell, also sporting a 
beard but whose do hasn’t really 
rocked since 1985, nodded sagely. 
In truth, he hadn’t understood 
anything after “familiar with”.

“You’re hired,” Mr. Blackwell 
declared. “You’ll be Shane’s 
right-hand man in the Blackwell 
and Sons Workshop at 102 Main 
Street – Greytown’s first dedicated 
bicycle workshop in over 100 
years.

What is your name?”

“Adam.”

“Yes?”

“Um…”

“Your name, boy. Your name!”

“Adam.”

“Yes?”

“My name is Adam.”

“What? Oh. Well, that’s 
confusing. Can I call you Eddie?”

“No sir.”

“Alright. ‘Young Adam’ it is. But 
if you ever call me ‘Old Adam’ 
you’re fired.”

Young Adam Birchall is now 
widely recognised by discerning 
Wairarapa cyclists as the go-to 
gentleman for repairs, spare parts 
and no-nonsense wisdom on 
bicycles of all makes and models – 
electric and non-electric. 

“What Young Adam doesn’t 
know about bikes, Shane Kelly 
does,” said Mr. Blackwell, his 
voice cracking with admiration. 

“They’re a dream team for getting 
your, um, Sturmey Archer 
doodacky adjusted and stuff.”

“As well as puncture repairs, 
electric conversions, assembly, 
servicing and custom repairs and 
restorations,” added Young Adam. 
“And you can book online or just 
drop in and see us.”

“Yes of course, and that.”

Interview at a workshop

taming 
the beardy 

beast

THEY’RE A 
DREAM TEAM

Duke Cannon 
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Genuine Leather Goods

In the midst of the holiday season, 
travellers along SH2 reported 
a strange heat haze emanating 
from the vicinity of western 
Greytown. Inspection by the local 
constabulary, suitably masked 
and dosed with preventative 
medicines, revealed Mr. A. 
Blackwell, 55, lying prone on 
his front lawn surrounded by 
discarded turkey bones and figgy 
pudding packaging. Steam rose in 
an audible gush from his armpits, 
“causing significant turbulence 
in the tree branches above”, 
according to the official incident 
report.

Luckily, having encountered the 
situation several times before, the 
officers knew exactly what to do.

Dt. Insp. R. Bucklebright first got 
word of suspicious activity at the 
retail premises of A. Blackwell 
and Sons, Greytown, on Thursday 
last. 

“Reports came into the station 
of loud and prolonged sniffing 
coming from inside the building,” 
he said in a hastily arranged press 
conference. “That’s normally 
a sign of activity we on the 
Force classify as "up to no good." 
Immediate investigation was 
necessary.”

“Customers had lined up in high 
numbers inside the premises 
at 110 Main Street,” Insp. 
Bucklebright stated. “They were 
taking turns at inhaling the aroma 
of a range of handcrafted leather 

goods from a company called 
Modest Vintage Player or, quote, 
‘MVP’, unquote. 

“Everyone was generally calm, but 
I could tell they were significantly 
affected by the scent. There was a 
risk to public safety.

“I witnessed bags, totes, 
backpacks, soccer and rugby 
balls, driving gloves, even boxing 
gloves… practical goods, yes, 
but more of a collectible nature I 
would’ve thought. A bit unusual. 
Dubious, even.

“I called a halt to proceedings 
and performed my legal duty to 
explore further by sniffing for 
myself. Ah, yes. Grade A stuff 
that. Premium full-grain cowhide. 
Probably Montana. South Dakota 
perhaps. Really pure.” 

Insp. Bucklebright immediately 
confiscated samples of each for 
additional inquiry.

Most Valuable 
Policework 

Pit 
stopping

Blackwell Bugle Autumn 2022 
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If you are a serious Tweeder – 
and Tweeding really shouldn’t 

be attempted in half measures 
– two new custom-designed 
items have recently emerged 
from Aotearoa’s Tweed hotbed, 
Greytown, that are creating quite 
a stir among taste-conscious 
cyclists. 

The first is a range of four genuine 
British Tweed helmet covers 
made exclusively for Blackwell 
and Sons Limited of Greytown by 
the master craftspeople at Hills 
Hats in Petone. Designed to fit 
Kali Saha L/XL helmets, they 
are perfect for keeping princely 
crowns warm during mid-winter 
outings and hiding any unsightly 
dings or scratches on helmets.

Then, in honour of Wairarapa’s 
many fabulous lady riders – as well 
as Sherlock Holmes enthusiasts 
of all kinds – comes the unique 

Woodsider riding cape. Made 
exclusively for Blackwell and 
Sons by celebrated Greytown 
seamstress Aimee Davoren using 
two fabric styles from the famous 
Knockando Woollen Mill in 
Yorkshire, these are designed 
with double-breasted style that 
eliminates any awkward riding 
up while pedalling. Lining made 
from 100 percent viscose fibre 
keeps any aromatic consequences 
of  strenuous riding from 
permeating the wool. 

In an unsolicited statement, 
Mr. A. Blackwell remarked that 
these are perfect accessories for 
a certain Easter highlight on the 
cycling calendar – the National 
Tweed Ride. The Bugle wondered 
whether that was coincidental.

“Don’t be silly,” Mr. Blackwell 
responded.

Tweed 
is still 

breaking 
Out all 

over
Tweed 

www.blackwellandsons.nz
SEARCH:
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It could only be described as a 
bellowing laugh. Witnesses – of 
which there were many that sunny 
Saturday afternoon – concurred 
wholeheartedly. 

The eructation came from Mr. 
H. van Heft, a model railway 
enthusiast from Pirinoa, who 
was visiting the celebrated retail 
premises of Mr. A. Blackwell on 
Main Street, Greytown.

“99% emission free!” Mr. van Heft 
guffawed. “Fart-based humour. 
Priceless!” The portly gentleman 
nearly choked on remnants of 
patisserie that had dislodged from 
his molars following voracious 
consumption at the French Baker 
across the road 30 minutes earlier.

Passers-by halted as one to 
investigate the cause of the 
commotion. 

Overwhelmingly, the evidence 
pointed to tee shirts. 
A wide range of them. Funny 

Schoolchildren were abuzz with 
excitement. Flags waved and 
rumours circulated about which 
side of the street she would come 
down first. Speculation was rife. 
What accessories would she show 
off? What colour? 

And suddenly there she was. More 
beautiful than anyone could have 
imagined. Such charm and grace. 
Pure elegance and refinement 
despite all of those adoring eyes 
upon her. Unrivalled beauty from 
a bygone age. Moving along with 
such balance and ease. And to 
think, you could easily be part of 
the Princess Sovereign’s world.

Royal visit

Tee hee hee

ones. Clever ones. Unique 
and classy ones. Lined up in 
captivating attractiveness to 
mercilessly tickle the fancy of the 
Mr. van Hefts of this world.

“And they’re all conceived and 
designed by the Blackwell and 
Sons team,” said Mr. A. Blackwell, 
suddenly popping into view like 
the narrator in a comic strip.

Blackwell Bugle Autumn 2022 

Available at Blackwell and Sons
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“You’re gorgeous, yes you are… 
ooooh just so gorgeous I could 
gobble you up! Mummy will miss 
you soooo much my little Belly 
Welly. Mwah! Mwah!”

So heartfelt was the utterance 
that Ms. M. Brown, VP Sales 
and Merchandising at Blackwell 
and Sons Limited, momentarily 
believed she’d been transported 
back in time to witness the 
evacuation of children from 
wartime London. 

However, a furtive glance through 
the open doors of the legendary 
Main Street establishment 
revealed the sturdy frame of 
Mrs. C. Chesterton-Swift, a 
philanthropist from Clareville, 
tethering her Bichon Frise, 
Bella Svetlana Floriana, to the 
entranceway and bustling inside.

“Miss,” the visitor declared, in the 
general direction of Ms. Brown. 
“My little Bella pines for me 
awfully whenever I head off on my 
cycle to do good deeds and uplift 
the lives of the less fortunate.

How might you help me?”

Ms. Brown escorted the guest 
towards the rear of the shop and 
presented, with an elegant hand, 
the Buddyrider Bicycle Pet Seat. 
“I believe this will relieve your, 
er… Bella’s separation anxiety 
perfectly,” Ms Brown said

confidently and without a hint of 
condescension. “She need never be 
apart from you again.”

Mrs. Chesterton-Swift took the 
abrupt whine that emanated 
from outside as a sign of Bella’s 
thorough and unconditional 
approval.

JOY AND TOGETHERNESS

Buddyrider 
www.blackwellandsons.nz

SEARCH:
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Millie Blackwell – Proprietor, Mrs Blackwell’s Village Bookshop 

Congratulations Greytonians and lovely readers 
from further afield. You have successfully 

made it through the first half of the Bugle without 
angrily summoning the authorities. What can I 
say? Boys will be boys. Thank heavens this paper 
is compostable or, if you’re reading online, thank 
heavens for rapid scrolling. 

I’d like to think what follows will repair some of 
the braincells damaged as you negotiated your way 
through part one. In this half of the Bugle (and on 
this side of the street), we’re less about ‘creativity’ 
and more about celebrating the glory of printed 
words and pictures. Mix in some musings about 
stationery (my equal-favourite subject) and hopefully 
I can help restore your faith in the Blackwell name!

It’s now a little more than a year since I opened 
Mrs Blackwell’s Village Bookshop on Greytown’s 
Main Street – a very personal project that reflects 
my deep love of books and fine stationery. It’s been a 
year of surprises and delights, and I’m truly grateful 
for all the wonderful booklovers I’ve met and great 
feedback I’ve received. 

These pages feature a little bit of what we’ve been 
doing, what we plan to do, and how books and 
stationery add pleasure and value to this hectic world 
we live in. I hope you enjoy the read!

An editorial 
tune worth 
listening to

EXTRA!
Sensible and practical despatches 

from the proprietor of 
Mrs Blackwell’s Village Bookshop



I’m a devotee of pencils over 
pens for all manner of writing 

tasks, and we carry a selection 
of the finest (and my personal 
favourites) at the bookshop. But 
what is a pencil without an eraser? 

For many, the beauty of a pencil 
is the ability to erase one’s marks. 
The pencil and eraser are humble 
tools of the thinker, as they 
explore and refine ideas.

Erasers of various forms, 
including wax, rough stones and 
even soft bread, have been around 
for centuries. The rubber eraser (or 
‘rubber’) as we know it today was 
invented by an English engineer 
in 1770 and perfected in 1839 
when Charles Goodyear (of tyre 
fame) discovered vulcanisation, a 
process that makes rubber much 
more durable. 

Nowadays, erasers come in all 
shapes and sizes, including blocks 
and wedges, conical caps designed 
to fit on the ends of pencils, barrel 
or click erasers (that look like a 
mechanical pencil but have an 
eraser inside instead of graphite), 
novelty shapes and, of course, 
erasers attached to pencils.

There’s also a range of materials 
used for the modern-day eraser. 
Most are made from SBR or 
synthetic rubber.

Rubbing the right way

◊ The firm eraser found on the 
end of your HB pencil usually 
also includes an abrasive, like 
pumice, and vegetable oil or 
other plasticisers. 

◊ Soft and pliable artist’s gum 
erasers, sometimes just called 
art gum, are typically made 
of vulcanised oils or synthetic 
rubber and are very good for 
erasing large areas without 
damaging the paper.

◊ High-quality vinyl erasers 
are said to erase more cleanly 
and precisely than rubber 
erasers, and are softer and 
less abrasive. Engineers prefer 
them for these reasons. 

◊ However, cheap, novelty 
erasers in bright colours and 
shapes are also made of hard 
vinyl, and frequently smear 
when you attempt to erase. 

◊ Kneaded erasers or putty 
erasers are common to the 
artists’ toolkit. They can be 
moulded into different shapes 
as needed, creating a fine point 
or a broad surface area. 

If you’re a pencil aficionado, you’ll 
know that the quality of attached 
erasers varies as much as the 
quality of the wood and graphite. 
Often you’ll find attractive or 
novelty pencils with rubbish 
graphite and/or erasers that smear 
rather than lift.

One of the many reasons I 
gravitate towards Blackwing 
pencils is their ingenious, 
replaceable square erasers. As 
you use one up, simply loosen 
the ferrule clip (the metal bit 
that holds the eraser in) and 
extend or flip the eraser to give 
it new life. You can even replace 
the whole eraser. And if you’re 
feeling particularly fancy, you can 
customise the colours.

Of course, you may prefer a 
dedicated block eraser for your 
needs — especially if those needs 
are large-scale (the scale of your 
drawing or project that is, not 
your mistakes!)

We carry a fine selection of 
Blackwing pencils and their 
associated erasers in the shop, 
along with other fine pencils with 
equally fine erasers. An art supply 
shop is the place to go for more 
specialised varieties.
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Social media is great for “one 
size fits all” updates to friends 
and family. Emails and texts are 
convenient and instant. Emojis? 
Sure, they can be very funny and 
sometimes speak louder than 
words. 

But one of my favourite ‘analogue’ 
activities (things Mr Blackwell 
and I do from time-to-time 
to slow everything down and 
disconnect from screens) is 
writing notes and letters by hand 
and sending them to friends and 
family around the world – even 
though it takes a bit of time and 
effort.

Letters are special because they 
require effort. One of my new 
favourite books, Four Thousand 
Weeks suggests: “Convenience 
makes things easy, but without 
regard for whether easiness is truly 
what’s most valuable in any given 
context.”

We sell only blank cards at the 
shop by design. That little blank 
canvas offers so much possibility. 
And your own handwriting 
conveys so much more meaning 
and personality than any typeset 
cliche or Arial 10pt message on 
screen.

No matter what you write, letters 
and cards are a very special kind 
of analogue connection in our 
busy digital world.  That’s why 
they stand out from a text or an 
email. 

The joy of pen 
to paper

If the idea of 
sending more 
notes and letters 
appeals, but 
you aren’t sure 
where or how to 
start, here are 
a few ideas I’ve 
curated:

Buy some beautiful cards or 
stationery. This might seem 
mercenary from someone who 
sells stationery and cards, but I 
wholeheartedly believe beautiful 
tools will inspire you.

STEP 1 

If you don’t want to write — 
draw. Why not illustrate your 
day? If you’re artistically inclined, 
I think it’s a fantastic alternative 
to writing. Additionally, you can 
decorate your envelope for even 
more personalisation and joy.

STEP 4 

Feel free to write short. Don’t 
feel daunted by the prospect of 
crafting a lengthy letter when a 
few short sentences will do. It 
really is the thought that counts.

STEP 2 

Don’t let the perfect be the enemy 
of the good. While fancy paper, 
beautiful envelopes, and Mrs 
Blackwell stamps are delightful, 
I promise that your recipient 
will be just as excited to receive a 
note scrawled on a scrap of lined 
notebook paper or a sticky note. 
The point is to actually send the 
note rather than obsessing over it.

STEP 5 

Find inspiration online. If 
you want to send a card with a 
particular sentiment, search for 
specific prompts like “how to 
write a condolences card” or ”how 
to write a birthday letter” and let 
those words inspire.

STEP 3 

Blackwell Bugle Autumn 2022 11



Al Fresco. Didn’t he write that Italian 
 cookbook from the 1980s? Sorry. 

Momentarily influenced by the nonsense 
at the front of this publication. 

A recent study has shown that reading 
outdoors in bright light stimulates your 
brain and is better for your eyesight. 
Personally, I don’t need any additional 

reasons to join Mr Blackwell in a quiet, 
beautiful corner of Greytown and 
lose myself in a magnificent piece of 
literature, but if it’s good for my health 
– bonus!

And Greytown has no shortage of quiet, 
beautiful corners perfect for readers. 
Here are some of our favourites:

Reading Al fresco 
in Greytown

Only metres away from the 
bookshop, Stella Bull Park offers 
some much-needed serenity in the 
middle of our busy wee town.

For a relatively small park there 
are lots of seating options and the 
trees always seem to be full of 
birdlife.

STELLA 
BULL PARK

Probably one of our most 
underutilised parks, this gem 
offers beautiful benches and 
trees for a perfect day of summer 
reading. Don’t be put off by the 
permanent exercise equipment at 
the entry; the back of the park is a 
very peaceful spot to sit and read. 

Bonus: Don’t miss the giant horse 
chestnut tree in this park!

COLLIER 
RESERVE

Featuring Greytown’s one and 
only piece of graffiti, I’ve always 
thought the table and bench seats 
outside ‘The Wireshed’’ would be 
a perfect stop for a read on any 
trip around the river walk.

GREYTOWN 
RIVER WALK

This is probably Greytown’s most 
popular park, so if serenity is your 
aim you should avoid this one on 
the weekends as it hosts a lot of 
sports. But weekdays often find 
this lovely space quiet, open, and 
perfect for an outdoor read. 

Seats are dotted amongst the 57 
lime trees planted along the park’s 
border, which were planted in 
1921 to commemorate soldiers 
who died in World War I.

KURATAWHITI 
STREET PARK

The trail has several seats dotted 
along the way as well as some 
picnic tables. 

If you like the idea of pedestrians 
and bike riders going past you at 
leisurely intervals, then these seats 
are a great spot for some reading 
time.

GREYTOWN WOODSIDE 
RAIL TRAIL

As always, you can 
start by picking 
up your next 
great read at Mrs 
Blackwell’s Village 
Bookshop before 
you set out. Our 
friendly book nerds 
are always happy to 
help you make the 
perfect selection.
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Visitors to the bookshop often ask me about the displays. Almost all our 
books are cover facing, and that’s deliberate. When I asked people how 
they buy books and what they love about bookstores, several mentioned 
that books facing out often catch their eye. 

Our shelves are specially built and sit on a slight angle, which isn’t really 
easy to recreate at home. Also, most people don’t have multiple copies of 
the same book to add any depth at home. 

Beyond a standard alphabetical arrangement, one of the things that 
helps me decide how to display my collection at home is whether I’m in 
a “books as function” time in my life or whether books – or particular 
books – are special objects in their own right, displaying style or values. 

What do I mean by that?

Shelve 
that 
idea

When I was younger I wanted my 
bookshelf to tell visitors about my 
interests and how intelligent I was 
— or wanted them to think I was. 
I used my displays to convey that 
I was a big reader and book lover 
as part of my ‘personal brand’. I 
even used my bookshelf to weed 
out potential boyfriends: my 
dates’ statements about books and 
bookshelves helped separate the 
wheat from the chaff.

Now, and even before owning a 
bookshop, I don’t need people to 
know who I am the minute they 
walk in my front door. So most 
of our books at home are stored 
functionally: either where they 
are used (e.g. cookbooks in the 
kitchen) or put out of the way as 
the reference volumes they are. 

Of course there’s nothing wrong 
with displaying your books as a 
way of expressing who you are!  

If books express your values, 
consider:

◊ Arranging by subject area 
or genre — like-with-like is 
always an easy system, and you 
can also break up collections 
by function in this way.

◊ Arranging by value — your 
own personal value or the 
book’s market value. If you’re a 
collector, it might make sense 
to group your most important 
pieces together. 

◊ Arranging by date purchased 
or date read — if you’re the 
type who remembers things 
like, “I read that book the 
summer we stayed at the lake,” 
this might be an ideal solution 
for you.

◊ I’ve even seen a suggestion 
to arrange books according 
to which authors you feel 
would be friends in real life – 
regardless of the centuries that 
separate them. 

And then there are those of us 
who love to decorate with books. I 
saw a bookshop in America selling 
‘books by the foot’ for decorating 
purposes — all of a certain colour 
or style. But, of course, avid 
readers may also want to display 
their books aesthetically, as objets 
d’art — in addition to works of 
literature. 

If you like to use books to express 
your style, consider displaying 
by colour, height, as stacks 
with others objects/art, or as a 
backdrop for video conferences.

However you choose to display 
your books, you may find that 
your collection eventually grows 
beyond the available display space  
– and it can be difficult deciding 
what stays and what goes. 

But like anything else in life, 
it’s a good idea to just hold onto 
the books that bring you joy 
and release those that don’t so 
someone else can enjoy them. And 
if you resell them, it means more 
money for new books. The circle 
of life!

BOOKS AS 
FUNCTION

BOOKS AS 
VALUES

BOOKS AS 
STYLE
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Collective wisdom

BOOKS ARE MY BAG

These are exciting times for Māori 
language and culture, as the 
renaissance gathers pace across 
Aotearoa. Our collection of books 
and other aides for language 
learners is growing by the day, and 
you can always ask us to order in a 
specific title for you.

www.villagebookshop.co.nz 
/collections/te-reo-maori-culture

TE REO AND 
TE AO MAORI

Netflix is wonderful. Just a 
little bit addictive, even. Yes, 
I’m speaking from personal 
experience! A Netflix crime series 
is one thing, but nothing brings 
true crime to life like words on a 
page. Lose yourself!

www.villagebookshop.co.nz 
/collections/true-crime 

TRUE 
CRIME

Bright orange bands, clean, simple 
cover layout, and a little black and 
white penguin looking up to the 
left like that’s where all the best 
fish are – symbols of a guaranteed 
life-changing read. The classics 
are ready and waiting for you!

www.villagebookshop.co.nz 
/collections/popular-penguins 

POPULAR 
PENGUINS

What’s better than books and 
nature? Books about nature, of 
course! These titles will inspire 
your next foray into the great 
outdoors with your special 
someone – no matter what your 
age or fitness level. 

www.villagebookshop.co.nz 
/collections/nature-writing 

IT’S ONLY 
NATURAL

See what’s new in some of our most popular online collections.

A good tote is an important 
practical and fashion item that 
any self-respecting book lover 
should never be without! We’re 
particularly proud of our premium 
AS colour tote bags, printed for us 
in Wellington using our original 
designs.

These totes have reinforced 
shoulder straps and one large 
compartment with plenty of space 
for books, notebooks and pencils. 
They’re 100 percent cotton canvas, 
and measure 42cm by 42cm.

Tote 
www.villagebookshop.co.nz  

SEARCH:
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Look, I really don’t wish to 
apply labels. I don’t even care for 
casting aspersions. But in every 
war (and there’s a clear example 
we can draw on right now) there’s 
an established “goody” and an 
established “baddy”. That’s all I’ll 
say on the matter of sides.

However, history will record that 
I, and my loyal troops at Mrs 
Blackwell’s Village Bookshop, 
abided by the Geneva Convention 
at all times. Did we vehemently 
defend our patch under constant 
verbal bombardment? Sure. Did 
we reinforce our position and 
rally the support of the people by 
making our store as inviting and 
welcoming as possible? Of course.

I never intended it to be war-by-
media. That’s just the age we live 
in. And I will concede that my 
adversary looked pretty good 
on camera.

But at the end of it all, good 
readers, it was a Warm War, not 
a Cold War. No ideologies were 
sold, just jigsaw puzzles. Only 
bragging rights were at stake. 

Nightly ceasefires were enacted 
over candlelit home-cooked 
dinners. Nothing shattered 
into small pieces other than the 
puzzles themselves. It was about 
the rebuild, and hundreds of 
peace-loving Kiwis benefitted as 
a result.

But. I. Won.

WARTIME 
MEMORABILIA STILL 
AVAILABLE.

WAR OF A 
THOUSAND 

PIECES
When a Seven Sharp story 

got New Zealand choosing 
which side they were on.
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“There, that glow – right there,” 
said Mr. P. Pimplebrook, a retired 
accountant from Masterton, 
indicating the rose-hued face of 
Mrs. M. Blackwell as she passed 
by and briefly caught the eye of her 
husband, whom Mr Pimplebrook 
was addressing.

“I want to see that glow on Mrs. 
Pimplebrook’s face once again, and 
not just when Ricardo the pool boy 
visits our property.” 

Mr. A. Blackwell, the 
aforementioned husband and 
proprietor of the store in which Mr. 
Pimplebrook stood and bared his 

soul, thought for a moment. A big 
fan of glow-inducement on Mrs. 
Blackwell’s face, he felt sure there 
was something he could do for his 
humble visitor. 

“Good sir,” declared Mr. Blackwell, 
“it is all about romance on a 
grand, creative and surprising 
scale. Indoors, outdoors, and all 
year round. And for that you need 
ambience. Please walk this way.”

Mr. Blackwell escorted Mr. 
Pimplebrook to a display of the 
most enchanting and delightful 
portable lighting products he had 
ever witnessed. “Barebones,” Mr. 
Blackwell announced, in response to 
Mr. Pimplebrook’s silent enquiry.

There were gorgeous antique style 
lanterns, beacons and string lights – 
each giving off a gentle comforting 

illumination that would raise 
romantic inclinations in the heart 
of a stone statue. 

“Rechargeable lithium batteries and 
LED bulbs,” said Mr. Blackwell, 
responding to a second wordless 
enquiry.

Mr. Pimplebrook surveyed the 
display. His own visage warmed 
in anticipation of the delight he 
would bring to Mrs. Pimplebrook 
that evening.

ROMANCE 
RECHARGED

Barebones Edison 
Mini Lantern

Barebones Forest 
Lantern

Barebones 
Beacon

Barebones 
Railroad Lantern

Barebones Edison 
String Lights

$59.90

$119.00 $79.90

$169.90 $129.90

Scan this QR code to see more.


