
 

 

Putting Pen to Paper 
Giulia Pines rounds up the city's best stationery stores... 

Nowadays, it can seem like an act of defiance to pick up pen and paper. What were once the writing haunts 
of wistful young dreamers and published authors alike have turned sterile, as laptops on café tables 
announce the professions of their owners and only the click-click-click of the keys marks time. An activity 
that used to be languid, leisurely, and above all egalitarian has been fully transformed. Now it is about as 
unusual to see someone bent over a journal in public, as it is to even consider writing in one yourself. 
  
How we travel has also been greatly influenced by the ease of the online world. After all, if you can 
connect just about anywhere, from the Andes to the Alps, from the Rhine to the Ganges, why take the time 
to write a letter that may only arrive home after you do, instead of dashing off a quick email to multiple 
recipients in between daily adventures?  The Internet can be an invaluable tool when it comes to planning a 
trip, but it can also be the enemy of slow travel.  
  
Hundreds of years ago, intrepid travelers journeying across unknown seas kept meticulously detailed ships’ 
logs, letters, and journals, and less than 150 years ago a grand tour of Europe inspired Mark Twain to pen a 
seminal work of travel writing [link: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Innocents_Abroad], but now it’s all 
available at the click of a mouse. That doesn’t exactly do wonders for one’s inspiration. 
  
So why not indulge in a longing for another era when writing was a means of survival, not just a pastime? 
You will be joining a rapidly growing crowd, if the thriving and beloved collection of stationery stores and 
high-end Papeteries in Berlin is any evidence. After all, if stopping for an hour to collect and clarify your 
thoughts on paper in the middle of a jam-packed holiday can make those thoughts clearer, the memories 
more meaningful, then perhaps it’s time to put away the computer and take up pen and paper once again. 

 

 

 

 



RSVP 
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The perennial favorite R.S.V.P. sits just north of Hackescher Markt, tucked into a picturesque street full of 
small designer boutiques and charming restaurants. 

The genius of this shop is just how well it fits in with its neighbours, and that is undoubtedly thanks to its 
sparse design: whereas most paper shops seem to feel the need to lure in customers and their children with 
colorful racks of postcards outside, R.S.V.P.’s floor-to-ceiling front window and single shelving unit makes 
it resemble a high-end jewellery showroom much more than a Papeterie, each item displayed with the kind 
of love usually reserved for an expensive brooch or necklace. 

Even with that in mind, the wares hardly disappoint: a single pair of beautifully designed scissors, their 
handles forming a perfect circle, sits next to rows of metal paperclips in ascending order of size. Gold and 
silver metal pencil sharpeners are made to appear all the more precious, simply because only one of each 
kind is displayed. 

Cards and journals with printed images comprise an around-the-world sampling of stationery, as if inviting 
enamored customers to imagine circling the globe in order to accumulate such a collection, and labels next 
to most products provide origin and price information stylishly and unobtrusively, as if this collection had 
been curated. 

Of course the obligatory Moleskines are lined up on one shelf (and American visitors may find the Mead 
Composition notebooks a welcome reminder of their schooldays), but next to them stand less ubiquitous 
objets d’art: a beautifully-rendered alphabet stamp set, or a compact kit for making linoleum block prints. 
Clearly, R.S.V.P.’s mission is not only to stock up on the goods, but also to inspire those who use them to 
feats of artistry beyond what they thought possible. 

R.S.V.P., Mulackstr. 14, 10119 Mitte, T: 030 28094644, Open: Mon-Thu; 12-19, Fri-Sat; 12-20 

 



Leporello 
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While this shop stocks an astonishing array of high-end products, it might compromise its quality level just 
a bit by reserving too much floor-space for child-friendly gifts. Still, this is not at all surprising on a street 
just off of Kollwitzplatz in Prenzlauer Berg, and can be easily overlooked when taking into account just 
how much is on offer here. 

Along with lined and graph-paper notebooks in multiple sizes and colors from the German company 
Semikolon, are impressively hefty journals, semi-hidden on a low shelf, beautifully bound in colored linen 
and thick enough to contain an entire handwritten novel. No doubt at least a few customers have bought 
them with exactly that possibility in mind. 

Scrapbooks, photo albums, and boxes from Bindewerk, another German favorite, are displayed in order of 
size on high shelves, their soft colors and delicate flower and tessellation patterns drawing the eye from 
across the room. The biggest surprise, however, comes from an old-fashioned flourish: feathered quill pens 
in every color sprout bouquet-like out of a vase, along with a line of La Perle des Encres ink bottles from 
the 340-year-old Parisian ink company J. Herbin. 

Although it is hard to imagine most people wanting to write in anything other than the customary blue or 
black, just casting a glance over the names of the different inks and their delightful packaging (“Orange 
Indien” is graced with a petite saddled orange elephant, “Rouge Opéra” has a tiny opera fan) invites a 
dreamy reverie into times past when products like these were commonplace. 

Leporello, Uhlandstr. 19, 13156 Charlottenburg, T: 030-48096127, Open: Mon-Fri: 8-15 

 



Ararat 
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The Turkish-owned Ararat has been around since before the Mauerfall (no mean feat in such a rapidly 
changing neighbourhood), and with a prime corner spot on Kreuzberg 61’s main drag and more floor space 
than practically any other paper shop in town, it’s easy to see why. 

Ararat started out selling postcards in 1982, and even though it now stocks a wide range of high-end paper 
products, there’s something about its layout and its abundance of kitschy house gifts (Measuring cups in the 
shape of Russian Matryoshka dolls! Wooden kitchen spoons that double as drumsticks!) that can make 
first-time visitors a bit skeptical. 

But force yourself to take a step further into the shop and you’ll find it well worth your time: unlike many 
other paper shops, where the pristine product displays can seem intimidating, Ararat is a place that 
encourages lingering, wandering, and even rummaging. Sure, the shop has an impressive array of 
Bindewerk, Semikolon, and Moleskine products on display, as well as sturdy leather-bound journals from 
Italian brand Cartesio, and notecards with pleasing retro graphics from Februar Design, but these will soon 
be abandoned in favor of far more visual delights. 

Take, for instance, the tabletop boxes full of postcards, alphabetized by artist, actor, or film, and the entire 
back wall of the shop, also decorated with some of the best and most famous images of the last century 
(Robert Doisneau’s immortal “Kiss by the Hôtel de Ville” comes to mind). Racks of legal size postcards by 
the shop window take customers around the world with stunning color photographs of far-flung 
destinations like Cambodia and Japan. 

Ararat, Bergmannstr. 9, 10961 Kreuzberg, T: 030-6949532 , Open: Mon-Fri; 10-18.30, Sat; 10-16 

 



Papeterie Heinrich Künnemann 
This appropriately elegant paper shop sits on one of the ritziest streets in West Berlin (and right off of the 
Ku’damm, no less) and it is clear upon entry that they take great care to live up to their address. Its dark 
wood-lined interior provides an appropriate setting for products of high quality and original, classic design, 
and a visit to the shop can feel slightly daunting until one makes contact with the unfailingly polite and 
friendly shopkeepers. 

A colorful collection of writing instruments (Faber-Castell plays a starring role) covers one wall, along 
with pencil sharpeners of clever and compact design. (The less eye-catching cases of standard colored 
pencils and pens are stocked at knee-level on the lower shelves.) Leaves of tissue and wrapping paper with 
fun and kitschy prints, such as old-fashioned clocks or big bright sunflowers, are laid over wooden arms for 
easy browsing at the end of a long table stocked with leather- and clothe-bound journals. 

The shop has wisely elected to keep its more mundane – and mass-designed – birthday and anniversary 
cards in a separate and semi-hidden area at the back, so as not to mar the overall aesthetics of the room. 
Still, that area is worth a peek, if only for the whimsical and original packages of place cards for all 
occasions (the best by far was a set of hand-coloured cards bordered by tiny ballroom-dancing couples. 

The real treat, however, is the collection of old-fashioned desk instruments in gold and silver, such as 
clocks, paper-clip boxes, paperweights, cardholders, letter openers, and a magnifying glass or two, making 
up a cabinet of curiosities fit for Sherlock Holmes. 

Papeterie Heinrich Künnemann, Uhlandstr. 28, 10719 Charlottenburg, T: 030-8816363, Open: Mon-Fri; 
9.30-20, Sat 9.30-18 

Scatolina 
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Scatolina means “little box” in a Italian, and this shop certainly lives up to its name as a treasure chest 
worth discovering in the midst of über-trendy Mitte. Setting foot inside this shop is like a return to the 
childhood we all wish we’d had. 

Charming paper lanterns hang from the ceiling, and strings of whimsical paper cutouts of animals such as 
butterflies, parrots, and seahorses decorate most shelves. The typical sets of notebooks (Moleskine, 
Semikolon, Bindewerk) are of course available here, but so are boxes covered in Victorian era prints and 
retro stationery sets that instill the determination—if only for a moment—never to use email again. 

Scatolina really asserts its individuality and local credibility with its second room, displaying paper crafts 
by local designers. Origami becomes jewelry in meticulously constructed paper necklaces, photo albums 
and journals are adorned with hand-made linoleum block prints, and a series of delightfully dark paper cut-
outs cluster on one table top, including one in which pulling a string causes a tiny version of the Titanic to 
sink next to an imposing iceberg. 

The genius of these creations is that they are just crafty enough to make us believe we could make them 
ourselves, just as the very best stationery shops make us believe we could be on the verge of writing a 
masterpiece…if only we could find the right notebook in which to begin. 

Scatolina, Almstadtstr. 3, 10119 Mitte, T: 030-20089393, Mon-Fri 12  - 19, Sat; 12 -16 


