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Athene

An appreciation of the earlier iPads,
one page at a time.
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A NOTE FROM THE MAKER

Every detail,
On purpose.

Athene lives on the newest iPhones and iPads too. This
edition is for the earlier iPads, the ones the App Store
left behind. It is not a consolation prize for old
hardware; it is an appreciation of it. These machines are
still lovely to read on, and they deserved a reader that

feels like it belongs to them.

I spent most of the time on the parts you are not
supposed to notice. The shelf is wood, and its lamps
come on after dark. Pages curl from the corner the way
paper does. Buttons press, ribbons tuck, popovers sit on

real paper with a real shadow.

Skeuomorphism gets called nostalgia. To me it is a
promise: when things look like the objects they stand
for, every detail has to earn its place — and when it
does, the whole thing becomes a small pleasure to hold.
I built it that way for myself, first. I hope it reads that

way on yours too.

Enjoy the book. — Aditya
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THE SHELF

A bookcase that lights its own
lamps.

Your books stand on wood, covers out. Sort them into collections,
switch to a list when the shelf gets full, and after dark the bookcase

turns its own reading lamps on.
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READING

Pages that turn like pages.

Drag a corner and the page follows your finger. Hold it, peek at the

next one, let it fall back. Turn the iPad sideways and the book opens

into two columns.

CHAPTER 1L

The studio was filled with the rich odour of roses, and
when the light summer wind stirred amidst the trees of the
garden, there came through the open door the heavy scent
of the lilac, or the more delicate perfume of the pink-flower-
ing thorn.

From the comer of the divan of Persian saddle-bags on
which he was lying, smoking, as was his custom, innumer-
able cigarcttes, Lord Henry Wotton could just catch the
gleam of the honey-sweet and honey-coloured blogsoms of a
laburnum, whose tremuloss branches scemed hardly able to
bear the burden of o beauty so flamelike as theirs; and now
and then the fantastic shadows of birds in flight fitted
across the long tussore-silk eurtains that were stretched in
front of the huge window, producing a kind of momentary
Japanese effect, and making him think of those pallid, jade-
faced painters of Tokyo who, through the medium of an art
that is necessarily immaobile, seek to convey the sense of
swiliness and motion. The sullen murmur of the bees shoul-
dering their way through the long unmown grass, or circling
with monotonous insistence round the dusty gilt horns of
the straggling woodbine, seemed to make the stillness more
oppressive. The dim roar of London was like the bourdon
note of a distant organ.

In the centre of the room, clamped to an upright easel,
stood the full-length portrait of a young man of ex-
tracrdinary personal beauty, and in front of it, some Little
distance away, was sitting the artist himself, Basil Hallward,
whose sudden disappearance some years ago caused, at the
time, such public excitement and gave rise to S0 many
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Aa Highlights &

Seven typefaces, notes

any size. White, Swipe a passage.
Pick a colour. Add

a thought.

sepia or night
paper.
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Q &
PDFs too

Pinch to zoom in.

Search

Find a phrase
anywhere in the Double-tap to
book, then jump zoom out. Curl to

to it. turn.




YOUR LIBRARY

Three ways to fill the shelf.

Over the air from your own server, or with no server at all: handed

across from another app, or dropped straight into the file system. Athene

checks for new books every time it comes to the front, so whatever you

add is on the shelf by the time you look.

The Odyssey  RAGRIBIRGE
by Hower HEIGHTS

AR MM TR RN TG

@ u

From your Calibre From another app
RO No server needed. A book
Point Athene at calibre- in Safari or Mail? Choose
web and its catalogue Open In... and pick
appears on a second Athene. It imports on the
bookcase. Tap a cover; it spot.

walks over to yours.

Straight into the file
system

Drop EPUBs or PDFs into
/var/mobile/Documents
over SSH or with Filza,
then open the app.

Your books live in /var/mobile/Library/Books and survive an uninstall.
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