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A provincial hack's commonplace book
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Current web reading










Requirements


	My stuff for the Guardian
	My stuff for the Telegraph's book blog (finishing March 2009)
	Source of title
	Source of pseudonym
	Cuttings file (to 2006)/real name
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Mainly about...


	
Quotation

	
Books: Non-fiction

	
Nitpicking and related snark

	
Books: Fiction

	
London

	
Newspapers: contemporary

	
Criticism

	
Vague gestures towards politics

	
Type; art; design

	
Nottingham and nearby

	
Magazines

	
War anxiety and other overseas politics

	
Newspapers: before my time

	
Online journalism

	
Domestic horse-race politics

	
Broadcasters and newswires

	
Rumination on journalism

	
C.E. Montague

	
Bicycles

	
Bookshops









Feed-automated displacement









Further Requirements


	A nice photographer
	A lovely druid (and friends)
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Further explanation


The image at the top of this sidebar is a bronze fountainhead from Cressing Temple, Essex, by Steven Morant. It also happens to be the present blogger, aged 16; he counts himself very lucky to be the sculptor's nephew. The font so poorly used in the blog titlepiece is Underware Unibody 8 Italic; fans of the foundry will be reassured to hear that I'm no relation of theirs. 











 
















