Boodle 

Isn’t it interesting that gen Y does not seem to want to rebel against the generations that come before them.  There instead seems to be more of an appreciation or at least an acknowledgement of the work and effort that has been done in the past.  There is also a strong belief that whatever has been started can be improved – dramatically.  

So they take what is there and they make it their own.  They tweak.  They play around.  And something evolves that isn’t radical, but certainly can be called their own.  They don’t try to eliminate the traditional, the accepted, the “parent model”  They just work around it – or with it..  Talking their own talk and doing their own thing while living comfortably with the older generations who are also comfortable…doing things “their same old way.”

Within this vein, seeing how Boodle Beans have been developed in part by children, parts of these newest generations, and also noting that Heinz Beans have a remarkable and powerful history behind them, I do not recommend Boodle Beans to attack Heinz straight on.  

This is a more of live and let live approach.  Heinz, you make great beans.  We love them and we have loved them for years.  We remember eating them from our high chairs and after many a fantastic event and as a part of a great many family functions.  We aren’t going to try to dismiss that.  

But Gosh.  These Boodle Beans.  They have a little tweak.  A little change.  A slight improvement.   Not radical.  No.  But ours.  Uniquely ours.  When we have dinner at Mom’s house, sure we’ll eat the Heinz.  No reason to make a hullabaloo, they’re beans after all.  But back at the apartment, straight off the hot plate, or cold from the fridge, we Boodle.  

It might never be a new way of talking   “Boodle Me”  It’s “Boodleicious!”

But maybe it’ll be a new way of living.  (The term Boodle means money, currency, payola!  ---  I envision young people living by the seat of their pants.  Bartering services and paying each other with Boodle Beans.  “Paint my living room and I’ll give you ten cans.”  “Watch my cat for the weekend and earn three cans.”  

Whatever it is, it isn’t rebellion, it isn’t mean spirited.  It is slight and significant all at the same time.  It doesn’t encroach and it doesn’t assume.  You’re Ok. And I am too.  



�I like that you’re starting somewhere unexpected. You’re not just talking about beans.


�I like the subtle gradualism in this – recognizing that we shouldn’t just get into a fight with Heinz.


�I like the attitude you’re starting to suggest here.


�As you say in your email, this isn’t really finished, and as such I can’t say a lot about it. But I think it has something – a more sideways approach which might be interesting.





