10

DOING
TIMEWIT

TYLE

Tyler Brule survived a shooting in Afghanistan and turned
into stylemeister to the world. Wallpaper*, the magazine
he founded, is the last word on the right stuff.
RacHAEL OAkEs-AsH spends a day with Mr Cool at work

EFORE APRIL 13, 1
thought Ludwig Mies van
der Rohe, Arne Jacobsen
and Eero Aarnio were
Scandinavian masseurs vou
could find on the adult
channel. Apres April 13,
and I now know that no urban stylemeister’s
home is complete withour Marimekko,
Charles Eames and Florence Knoll.

If I were Tyler Brule {pronounced broo-
lay}, the founder of Wallpaper® magazine,
1 would not insult you by explaining
further, “We never explain who these
people are; if they don’t know, the reader
will go and find out,” says Tyler, whose
publication is the arbiter of style for city
dwellers around the world. *We talk to our
readers, not down o them.”

So please forgive my patronising tone
when I tell vou that van der Rohe, Jacobsen,
Aarnio and co are architects and furniture

and fabric designers whose mid-20ch
century work is behind the resurgence of
space-age retro and the like,

But back to April 13, the day a girl whose
idea of interior design is to “throw a white
sheer over it™ gor to spend the day with Mr
Brule as he performed for the design
devotees of Australia ar industry conference
Designex (five halls in Sydney’s Darling
Harhour filled with chrome, marble,
chocolate and aubergine paletres and chairs
that swivel on ane leg). Tyler Brule, the 33-
yvear-old Canadian responsible for marketing
terms such as “genderation inspecific”
{boys who like girls who like girls who like
bovs who like boys) and whose creative
agency, Wink Media, counts the likes of
Seella McCarmey, Adidas and Boeing as
clients. Tyler Brule, who delights in photo
stories abour archirecrural design in
totalirarian places like Pyvongyang.

I have flashbacks to schooldays, banging [
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War correspondent

turned style guru Tyler g i 3:~ 1y

Brule; the trend bibles he T . w L Mt
created, Wallpaper® and i 5 "EFL*
fashion title Spruce (left). _ §" iy =3

“] ignore jet lag and am a

Four Seasons fanatic. If | can’t get :
my cleaning back within two hours,
I don’t want to know”



Images from Wallpaper* (below) and
Spruce (left) show Tyler Brule’s passion for
design; Sandra Bernhard and Brule at the
launch of Spruce (right) in London,

12

“All | remember is trying to get below the window line
of the car - as if Toyotas are bulletproof!” | ask him how

Afghanistan changed him. “I was a bit of a bitch before”

on the window protecting the cool gang
from the likes of me. A day with Tyler
Brule, making note of his every gesture,
breath, grimace and accessory and it would
be me behind the window waving ourt!

[) i ()A. stubbled Tyler arrives in the
). MW oyer of his hotel, The Park
Hyatr, at the appointed time. He's dressed
in jeans, a loose white shirt and beige
suede lace-ups. | can't spot a label and
curse my penchant for Seinfeld reruns
instead of the Fashion Channel. {When I
e-mail later to check, Tyler tells me his
shirt is Bally, underwear Calida, socks
Falke — they stay up — his blazer is bespoke
and the boots are by Prada.) He's shorter
than [ imagined him to be, with a resonant
gravelly voice and a  commanding
presence. He shakes my hand with a
strong grip, twisting his hand into the
superior position on top, and T think, I'm
in rrouble,
Wyl am staring ar the second
I ().{ X)Imnd of Tvler's stainless steel
Rolex Oyster as it sweeps around the face —
vep, it’s real {you can tell a fake if the hand
jerks from second to second). He's telling
the story of being ambushed in Afghanistan
in 1994 while writing a freelance piece for
Britain’s Sky magazine on Medecins Sans
Frontieres (Doctors Withour Borders). It
was only his second sojourn as a print
journalist in a war-torn country, but he had
spent a few weeks in Beirur prior and
caught the “war journo” bug.
His obsession with design, colour and
derail is obvious. He refers to the “crappy

baby-blue Toyota Cressida wagon™ which
would land him in the middle of crossfire.

“All T remember is trying to ger below
the window line of the car — as if Toyotas
are bulletproof! | remember the crack of
really cheap rail-light plastic, The car had
been sprayed down the side and T was
looking up at the beige vinyl ceiling of the
car and the whole car just went red.” He
had been shot.

[ ask what went through his head.
*Definitely not a buller,” he savs, No, the
bullet went through his arms and grazed
his chest, and the scars are graphic. He
lost most of the use of his left hand. A
left-hander, he had to retrain himself ro
use his right.

The idea for Wallpaper® was born over
a pitcher of vodka and cranberry
seabreezes while he was recuperating in
Chelsea, London. (He says they helped his
recovery and, no doubt, his post-trauma
depression.) Tyler has been obsessed with
style from a young age. His mother, Virge,
was an interior designer who redecorated
the numerous houses in which the family
lived as they followed the career of Tyler's
footballing father, Paul, around Canada.

Tyler saw a need for a magazine that
visually detailed how to live. With help
from his then-partner, shoe designer
Patrick Cox, he created a bible of, as thar
asterisk says, “the sruff thar surrounds
you”. The first issue of Wallpaper® was
puhblished in 1996 and the magazine, which
now has a circulation of 134,000 in 60
countries, was sold after four issues to Time
Warner, Tyler retained editorial conerol

and became a millionaire in the process.

I ask how Afghanistan changed him and
he says, “I was a hit of a bitch before.”

(') )y We wander up the road to
I . ][ ]The Rocks. The conversation
turns to airlines, and [ am curious to know
what the man who convinced Swissair
(now Swiss) to spend more on cleaning
their plane exteriors (so whenever you saw
a Swiss plane, it looked schmick hot), and
to dim interior lighting (so the passengers
looked “sexier™) thinks of travel. *I only
flv first-class,” he says, “though I am
forever checking our business and
economy. 1 steal menus, make note of
colours, take my rape measure and
measure the width of the seats.”

He flew Qantas to Sydney and says the
14 seats in first-class are too many. He
will experience Emirates and Singapore
Airlines before he gets home to London
{he also has homes in Zurich and St
Moritz and on his own Swedish island).
One airline he won't be flying 15 Air
Canada. He says he’s been banned for life
after alighting from a plane before take
off some days after September 11. The
doors of the plane were still open and
passengers were boarding, He changed his
mind about flying and walked off. He has
since been recorded on the company
computers as a “security risk” and is not
allowed to fly until he says sorry. I can't
see it happening.

*I ignore jet lag and am a Four Seasons
[hotel] fanatic,” he says. “If [ can’t get my
cleaning back within two hours, I don’t
want to know.”
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