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It may interest patrons to know  
that, before obtaining my current  
position at The Open Arms, I earned 
my living in Paris as a low-ranking 
Situationist, assisting the group  
presided over by Guy Debord, a post 
I held until 1994 when my employer 
passed away. I remember the inter-
view well. The terms of my engage-
ment were thrillingly parsimonious. 
‘I can offer only bed and board,’ 
said the author of The Society of the 
Spectacle. ‘And you’ll have to stay in 
shape. We dérive for days at a time 
and live on nothing but spoiled cauli-
flower.’ When I enquired why, a man 
standing in the corner coughed  
theatrically, by which I was given 
to understand that such questions 
weren’t asked. Debord passed over 
the indiscretion and led me into a 
side room of his apartment on the 
rue Larrey, which, sure enough, 
doubled up as a pantry stocked 
with nothing but that vegetable. The 
choux-fleurs, I noted, were laid out 
equidistantly on teak shelves, the 
largest on top, the smallest on the 
bottom, which created a disquieting 
sense of imbalance that Debord went 
to considerable lengths to maintain. 
As he plucked the nearest one and 
quartered it down the middle  
(offering me the freshest quadrant 

clusion that the best cauliflowers at 
rue Larrey were those that had gone 
beyond ‘spoiled’, run the gauntlet of 
‘inedible’, and settled into a cloth-like 
consistency that didn’t seem to worry 
the stomach as they hurried through, 
late for their meeting with the bowel. 
On the subject of which, would  
whoever left this on the fruit  
machine last night come and collect 
it at their earliest convenience?

and reserving the brownest for  
himself), the man in the corner 
sprang forward with a substitute 
legume of exactly the same size as 
the one Debord had just cloven 
with his billhook. As I bit down on 
the uncooked stalk, I reflected that 
this would be the first of many such 
meals, were I to be successful in my 
application. I was, and towards the 
end of my tenure, I came to the con-
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