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Cover: Jike Shibu and his mother Ami Fuji at
their house in Atule’er village in south-west
China. Photograph by Yufan Lu

‘We’re finding people
on the street who were
primed to be picked up
and haven’t been’
Homelessness after
London’s lockdown, p32
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my beans... because
the rest of this recipe
is a doddle’
Rowley Leigh, p38
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momentum. “I looked at the Zillow survey that
compared people searching for homes in April
2020 to April 2019. Which found, on aggre-
gate, not much change. Detroit had the greatest
number of people searching for houses outside
the region: a 15 per cent change. That worries
me. I’m worried about Cleveland, Buffalo and
the Akrons and Toledos. They’re lovely cities,
but urban revitalisation never really took place,
or was only just occurring. In America, we have
this idea thatmany small placeswill rise,when in
fact it’s avery smallnumber.”

FloridaconsidersUScities,with their relatively
poorschoolsandlongcommutes,morevulnerable
toexodusthan,say,Toronto.Still,hedoesn’texpect
manydeparturesanywhere.Zoommayevenmake
congested cities like Los Angelesmore attractive
by letting someresidents cutdownondriving.

F
lorida says that if he were 23, he’d
head straight for New York. He
thinks the youngwill keepflocking to
cities to have fun and make the per-
sonal connections that drive careers.
He recounts asking the film director
PeterJacksonhowhemanagedtobase
himself in Wellington, New Zealand.
Jacksonreplied:“Icouldn’tgothereto
start. I had to be in LA, because that’s
wherethenetworkwas.”Youngpeople
will also need to spend time in offices

toabsorb their companies’ corporate cultures.
But some big-city office and retail space will

fall empty and be converted into homes, poss-
ibly reducing urban house prices, says Florida.
“London and New York won’t fall apart, but
they’re going to have a price and a fiscal adjust-
ment, so they’re going to be put under stress.
Thewave of urbanprotests about racial injustice,
class injustice and the organisation of frontline-
service workers creates a moment where it’s
possible to think about amore inclusive city. But
we could miss this opportunity.” That happened
after the2008financialcrisis,henotes,whengen-
trificationonlyaccelerated.
If Florida ran a real-estate fund, where would

he buy now? “My father – a guy with seventh-
grade education – told me that people got rich
on property in places like New York. If there’s a
huge sale inNewYorkorLondonandParis, that’s
where I buy.” But he doesn’t expectmany buying
opportunities. Great cities have overcome bigger
things thancoronavirus.

R
ichardFloridaandhiswifeandchil-
drenspentmostoflockdownintheir
apartment onMiami Beach.When
theyreturnedhometoToronto, the
city had changed. “When we left,
you couldn’t get stuff readily deliv-
ered here,” he reports over Zoom.
“I literally pressed the Instacart
button five minutes before I con-
nectedtoyou... and[myorder]will
behere in half anhour.”
Florida is theurbantheoristwho

coined the term “the creative class” and spotted
itstakeoveroftheworld’scitycentres.He’dbarely
thought about pandemics before, despite being
born during the great flu outbreak of 1957 – his
parents never mentioned it. During lockdown,
he read up on how pandemics change cities, and
concluded that the effects were modest but real.
NewYork, for instance, boomedafter the 1918-19
flu.Floridarejectsboththedystopianandutopian
urban forecasts now being bandied around.
He thinks cities will thrive post-coronavirus,
but with younger populations than before, more
housingand fewerofficesandshops.
He says: “It looks like about 40 per cent of the

workforce is working remotely now. Maybe half
of that – like 20 per cent, which is a big increase –
will continue towork remotely. I thinkwewill see
carnage in theofficesector.”
Florida identifies the former office workers

most likely to leave cities as middle-aged people
with children who have already acquired their
networks, spouses and friends. Now they crave
space. He’s plainly describing upscale workers –
butwherever theygo, the serviceclassofbaristas,
hairdressers andplumberswill have to follow.
Wealthy migrants from cities may buy urban

pieds-à-terre near their old offices, such as in
Tribeca nearWall Street, says Florida. They will
install a home office or even two in their new
homes. (Their employers will be delighted to let
themfinance theirownworkspaces.)
Where will these peoplemove to? “Really nice

places with a good airport and a great university,
greatrestaurants, foodshops,varietyofproducts,
ability togetgoodcoffee, toenjoyanoutdoorcon-
cert,” replies Florida. “They’re not going to go to
what we thought of as barren suburban waste-
lands.” He adds: “I do think part of the creative
class ismore rural.”
Amenities in second-tier US cities have trans-

formed since about 2000.Many such places now
have better independent restaurants and music
venues than top-tier cities, because they have
more space and fewer chains and luxury stores.
But hewarns that upscaleworkers leaving some-
wherelikeNewYorkwillconsideronlyafewselect
locations.HecitesHudson(inupstateNewYork),
theHamptonsandMiami.
Less-blessed places will struggle in this

recession: “quaint” small towns whose local uni-
versities might fold and long-term struggling
citiessuchasDetroit thathaveneverreallygained

‘Zoommay evenmake congested
cities like Los Angeles more
attractive by letting residents
cut down on driving’

SIMON
KUPER
OPEN ING SHOT

Which cities and
townswill be
post-pandemic
winners?
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BrianGreene, 57, aprofessorof
physics andmathematics, is the
directorofColumbiaUniversity’s
Center forTheoreticalPhysics.
He is renowned forhisdiscoveries
in superstring theory.Hisbooks
includeTheElegantUniverse,
TheFabric of theCosmos
andTheHiddenReality.

Whatwasyourchildhood
orearliest ambition?
Tobe a professional ten-pin
bowler. Then an astronaut.
Private schoolor state school?
Universityor straight intowork?
Public [state] schools in
Manhattan, thenHarvard.
Whowasor still is yourmentor?
Maths explorationswithNeil
Bellinson, a graduate student at
ColumbiaUniversity, allowed
me to soar into areas Iwould not
have encountered otherwise.
Howphysicallyfitareyou?
I hope that I’mOK. I do
recreational biking, running –my
daughter does point to the ever-
increasing girth ofmywaist.
Ambitionor talent:which
mattersmore to success?
Passionmakes the chances
of success greater.
Howpolitically committed
areyou?
In the past fewyears, it’s become
apparent that if you’re not paying
close attention and acting upon
things thatmatter to you, the
world can go in directions that
are tragic, awful anddevastating.
I feel farmore committed to the
importance of human rights,
of a free press, of funding for
fundamental research, of alerting
theworld to the difference
between truth and opinion.
Whatwouldyou like toownthat
youdon’t currentlypossess?
Amore powerfulmemory.
What’s yourbiggest extravagance?
Wehave a non-working farm in
upstateNewYork. It’s a refuge.
Whatambitionsdoyoustill have?
Thebiggest is to understand
the nature of time.
Whatdrivesyouon?
Trying to feel a deeper
connection to the cosmos.
What is thegreatest achievement
of your life so far?
Thehappiest days ofmy life
weremywedding day and the
daysmy two childrenwere born.
Professionally, work I did some
years ago that established that
the fabric of space can rip apart.

I thinkEinstein himself would
have found that interesting.
Inwhatplace are youhappiest?
Aplace of ideas. I revel in
theworld of perspective that
thoughtful individuals across
the ages have put forward.
Whatdoyoufindmost
irritating inotherpeople?
Failure to adhere to the
basic rules of logic and
reasoningwhen involved in
contentious conversations.
If your 20-year-old self could see
younow,whatwouldhe think?
“Man, you should have stayed
with the exercise programme.”
I think he’d feel a certain
degree of fulfilment.
Whichobject that you’ve lost
doyouwishyou still had?
When Iwas five,myparents bought
me awatchwith a redwristband.
My roomhad a red carpet and the
watch slipped frommywrist and I
was never able to find it. A friend
[recently] suggested it had slipped
through a tear in the fabric of the
universe – and that the universewas
winking atme overmy futurework.
What is the greatest
challengeof our time?
Manywould focus on themost
immediate: saving the planet
from the devastationwrought
by human activity. I’d like to
add changing themindset of
the public to recognise that the
tools of rational investigation, of
science, are available to everyone
– and have the capacity not
only to radically transform the
challengeswe face, but also to
realise enormous opportunities.
The health of democracy requires
that every citizen has some
familiarity with scientific ideas.
Doyoubelieve in anafterlife?
I believe in a symbolic afterlife: the
things that we touch, theworkswe
leave behind, the families we raise.
If youhad to rate your satisfaction
withyour life so far, out of 10,
whatwouldyou score?
Six or seven.Many scientists dream
of being the next Einstein. That’s a
pretty hard goal to achieve. It shifts
your perspective to being part of
the collective insight the scientific
community can create, and passing
it on to the next generation.

Interview byHester Lacey.
“Until the End of Time:Mind,
Matter and Our Search forMeaning
in an Evolving Universe” by Brian
Greene is published by Allen Lane

‘Thehealth of
democracy requires
that every citizen
has some familiarity
with scientific ideas’
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Elaine Moore is the FT’s
deputy Lex editor

Despite the city’s
flaws,myheart is
in San Francisco

People have beenwriting
San Francisco’s obituary for
years. Too expensive, too
myopic, toomany tech bros.

Inequalitymakes it “kind of a train
wreck”, saidMarc Benioff, chief
executive of Salesforce, whowas
born there. Plus the city sits on top
ofmultiple faults that threaten to
tip it into the sea at anymoment.
Yet the BayArea keeps growing –
squeezing inmore aspiring start-up
founders and techworkers with
every passing year.
The city’s latest existential

threat is working fromhome,
which doesn’t sound too bad by
comparison. Don’t be fooled – this
one is serious. Techmay have built
tools that enable remoteworking
but the industry itself is very fond
of offices that keep employees
tethered to the city. In the south,
there are huge SiliconValley
campus buildings. In San Francisco,
companies such as Uber and
Twitter have built headquarters
alongside satellite offices for
businesses like Google.
Now that Facebook, Twitter,

Square and Shopify are encouraging
long-term remoteworking, their
employees have a good reason to
ditch ultra-expensive flats and
move elsewhere. News that SF’s
notoriously unaffordable property
prices appear to be falling suggests
some already have. Rents are down
9 per cent on last year, according to
housing platformZumper.
I’mnot so sure thismarks the

beginning of an exodus. Prices could
be down because the pandemic
has frozen activity. Previous
forecasts of city-wide retreat have
beenwrong. Besides, complaining

about San Francisco is something
of a local hobby.High prices and
frayed services grind residents
down. Every year, a new survey’s
results suggest vast numbers
plan tomove away (one in three,
according to a survey conducted
by San Francisco’s Office of the
Controller). Yet numbers keep
rising. In the year to January, the
population increased bymore than
6,700, according to the California
Department of Finance.
Techworkers and start-up

founders can already escape if they
want to. Companies such as Apple,
Google, Facebook andOracle all
have offices outside California.
Tech hubs including Silicon Peach
(Atlanta) and Silicon Beach (Los
Angeles) are trying to attract start-
ups. I once had a 9ammeeting
with a venture capitalist who had
returned thatmorning fromUtah

and planned to fly toNewYork the
next day. Utah start-ups just had
their biggest year – bankingmore
than $1bn in funding. According to
Crunchbase data, California-based
start-ups account for less than 20
per cent of those acquired, down
from30 per cent a decade ago.
It is worth noting too that some

of themost successful recent
tech initial public offerings have
come from companies outside
California, including NewYork-
based Datadog and ZoomInfo.
“If you have a tech company,

youmay feel like SiliconValley
is the only option, but that’s just
not true,” wrote StuartMcLeod,
founder of workmanagement
platformKarbon, in a blog
published last year. “You don’t have
to accept that bullshit.”Where else
to go?McLeod chose Lake Tahoe.
Vancouver is in the same time zone
as the BayArea. So is LA, which
has the added glamour of the film
industry and is only an hour’s flight
away. Texas, Utah, NewYork and
Colorado have big universities to
hire from. Chapel Hill inNorth
Carolina is a relatively cheap small
townwith a “Research Triangle
Park” of agencies and companies
located between three universities.
Even so, California-based start-

ups continue to raise about a third
of the venture capital in theUS – a
share unchanged formore than a
decade. Virtualmeetingsmaywork
for established names but for early-
stage companies, San Francisco
and thewider BayArea is still an
appealing one-stop shop.
Few locations canmatch

it for the concentration of
workers, investors andmentors.
The proximity to Stanford
University andUCBerkeley
is hard to beat. Theweather
and countryside are addictive.
Lockdownmeans I have been in
theUK for the past fewmonths
and I alreadymiss California.
Yes, the buildings and freeways
are not especially inspiring. But it
is still unusual to be surrounded
by somany new companies that
have succeeded and to know an
entire industry is at work trying
tomake it happen again.
When Imoved there in 2018,

mypredecessor gaveme ahair-
raising rundownof SanFrancisco’s
problems.Hewas right on all
counts. I stayed anyway. Like all
those survey participants before
me, I foundplenty of reasons to
complain about the city but not
quite enough to leave.

‘Complaining about
San Francisco is
something of a local
hobby. High prices and
frayed services grind us
down. Yet the number of
residents keeps rising’

T E C H

W O R L D
BY ELA INE MOORE

ILLUSTRATION BY PÂTÉ
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Great article (“Opioids, bribery
andWall Street”, June 20/21).
It’s another nail in the coffin of
American capitalism. Companies
are financially incentivised to
put profit above all else, and
when they fail, there is little to
no consequence.Meanwhile,
they are facilitated by investors
who have blood on their hands.
Lessismore via FT.com

“Toowhitewine: Jancis Robinson
on the industry’s diversity
problem” (June 20/21)was spot
on.How shocking that someof the
best, award-winning sommeliers in
theworld are constantly dealing
with a default assumption that they
are thewaiter/coat-check lady
because they are notwhite.
NW via FT.com

Anexcellent reminder that a risk-
free life is an illusion (“The long
road to a Covid-19 vaccine”, June
20/21).Wemust findways to live
with this disease that do not entail
mass “hibernation” of the economy
yet recognise that a return to
“normality” remains, in all
likelihood, 12 to 18months away.
RandomScot via FT.com

Re SimonKuper’s column “How to
make society less racist” (June
20/21). I’m glad he doesn’t skirt
over the fact that therewill be
losers fromeliminating statement
racism (and sexism, Imight add) –
overwhelminglymale, white,
mediocre individualswhohave
risen to positionswell beyond their
competence. Butwhen these
individuals are literally running the
country, it doesn’t give onemuch
optimism that they’ll let go of their
privilege any time soon.
Dualcareergal via FT.com
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The facemask that’s
toobiganask

To contribute
Please email magazineletters@ft.com. Include
a daytime telephone number and full address
(not for publication). Letters may be edited.

ILLUSTRATION BY LUCAS VARELA

ROBERT SHRIMSLEY
THE NATIONAL CONVERSATION

It turns out that you canbuy aDominic Cummings facemask. It
seems like a good bet. After all, the
primeminister’s chief strategist
seems to enjoy levels of immunity
not available to ordinarymortals.
Admittedly, it is immunity from the
consequences of his actions rather
than from the virus itself but I think
an image ofDomovermy face has
got to be some sort of deterrent.
The search for face coverings has

taken a disproportionate time in our
household but, then again, it’s not as
if there is somewherewehave to be.
Aquickbrowse onlinewill show that
you canprettymuchbuy anykind
ofwackymask:Disney characters,
works of art and all theKennedys
except for Ludovic. Itmay seem fun
nowbut, trustme, this is not a joke
that is going to last. These are the
equivalent of novelty socks except
that they are on – and in – your face.
Nonetheless, I sense a pretty

wide social divide on the face-
mask issue. The smart, sanitary
approach is papermasks butwhat
does that really say about you
other than you live near a Boots?
Then there are the home-made
ones for thosewhowant tomaster
the “I’mwearing a sock onmy face”
look. Cyclistswill already possess a
useful anti-pollutionmaskwith just
a hint of DarthVader, though even
these come second to theN95 “we’re
taking this seriously”masks. Even
so, this year’smust-havemask is a
lightly patternednumber, elegant
but understated,with enough style
to showyou care but not enough to
suggest you care toomuch.
But aswe ready ourselves for

more normality outside, it is life
inside that is gettingmore difficult.
The easing of lockdownwasmeant
tomake things, well, easier. If
anything however, it is intensifying
the turmoil.
Likemany of those fortunate

enough for lockdown to be a
nuisance rather than a trauma,we
have been content to followofficial

advice and even lag a little behind
it. This however has created a
fierce domestic dividewhich pits
tremulous boomers against GenZ
and it is running hot. The spawn
have internalised theBlackLives
Mattermovement and all I’m
saying is that if therewere statues of
the adults in our home theywould
have been boardedup for their own
protection bynow.
For 12weekswe co-existed

manageably. The spawnwere both
at homebut the lockdown rules
were sufficiently strict that the
scope for conflictwasminimised.
They have known ever sincewe
first yelled “stay away from the
dog” during a visit to a countrywith
rabies that their parents took a risk-
averse approach to killer viruses.
What is different is that normally
we areworrying about them
rather thanus. But as lockdown
restrictions eased, they became
more aware of their oppression.
It has beenhardest for the

boy. Returning from the freedom
of university, he has bornewith
fortitude theburdenof beingunable
to blast outmusic in the bathroom
during his 2amshower. But now the
bonds are chafing and forbidden
meetings are thefield of conflict.
His first gambitwas to declare that
wehad alreadyhadCovid-19. It is
true thatmywife lost her sense of

smell for someweeks, but if you are
stuck in the samehouse for three
months that’s surely nothingmore
thanDarwinism.Anyway,without
reliable antibody tests wewere
reluctant to gowith themedical
opinion of a history student.
His next pushwas to declare that

lockdownwas “basically over”. No
onewas observing it anymore and
we should just chill. This of course
was not reassuring. It is not somuch
thatweworry about themgoing
out,more thatweworry about them
coming back. The girl followed suit
soon after. She knew the viruswas
deadly, but then again, BrewDog.
Theyhaven’t exactly chosen

orphandomover a ruined summer
somuch as it suits themnot to
accept the premise. They are trying
to accommodate our risk aversion.
They carry hand sanitiser, try to
social distance andnever leave
homewithout aDomCummings
facemask. But the odd tactical
flare-upkeeps us honest.
It is obviouslymiserable for

them, though not asmiserable
as the broader economic fate
awaiting their generation. No
wonder they want to party while
they can. Then again, it is their
fault for having us.

robert.shrimsley@ft.com
@robertshrimsley

For its fifth year, the FTWeekendFestival is going digital. Tune in fromwherever
you are onSeptember3,4,5 for anonlineextravaganza of big debates,
tastings, live performances andmore. Tickets at ftweekendfestival.com

@SuB8u Jun 20
An unsettling, brilliant read from
the @ft of how a rogue pharma
company bribed doctors into
needlessly prescribing their opioid,
and Wall Street analysts ignored all
warning signs in their greed
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C H I N A ’ S
R A C E
T O B E A T
P O V E R T Y

President Xi Jinping has committed to
eradicating extreme poverty in China by
the end of 2020. But asmany in rural areas
continue to struggle – and the pandemic
hurts the economy –will he be able to
meet his target? Yuan Yang andNian Liu
head to a remotemountain village to find
out. Photography by Yufan Lu

Facing page: inside the house of Jike Shibu
and his mother Ami Fuji in Atule’er village.
Photos of family members and a poverty
relief policy poster are hung on the plastic
sheet above the bed

T
wo A3-sized cards
hanging outside the
door of Jike Shibu’s
house in Atule’er, a
village perched on a
cliff in the mountains
of south-west China,
were enough to deter-
mine his family’s fate.
One was white and
divided into four sec-
tions: “Having a good
house; living a good

life; cultivating good habits; creat-
ingagoodatmosphere.”Eachsection
was scored out of 100, with Jike’s
family gaining just 65 points on the
issueofhousing.
Next to the white card was a

red one, granting them the title of
“poverty-stricken household with a
card and record”. On it, an official’s
handwritten recommendations for
how the family could improve their
lot. Their “main cause of poverty”
was diagnosed as “bad transport
infrastructure and lack of money”.
Recommended measures included
growing higher-profit crops, such
as Sichuanese peppercorn, and
“changing their customs”.
By themselves, the cards are not

much use to the villagers: very few
of those born before the 2000s read
Chinese characters fluently. But the
writing on them has changed their
futures – in Jike’s case, resettling his
family in a purpose-built, bustling
compound in the nearby market
townofZhaojue.
Zhaojue is a place in a hurry. The

governmenthas set adeadlineof the
end of this month to end extreme
povertyinthesurroundingcountyof
Liangshan, oneof themost deprived
in China. “Win the tough battle to
end poverty,” proclaims the central
hotel on a red electronic marquee

– along with the number of days to
the deadline. On the narrow streets
outside, farmers rush around with
wicker baskets full of produce, and
vendors sell shoes and clothes piled
highonplastic sheets.
The roots of this frantic activity

go back to 2013, when leader Xi Jin-
ping set a deadline for all of China’s
rural counties to eradicate extreme
poverty by the end of 2020. In the
four decades since market reform
began,Chinahas alreadymadehuge
advances in thisarea,winningpraise
fromtheUN,WorldBankandfigures
from Bill Gates to Bernie Sanders,
for raising 850million people out of
extremepoverty.
ForbothXi and theChineseCom-

munist party, poverty-alleviation
goals are more than a policy target.
Theyarealsoamajorsourceof legiti-
macy,bothinsideChinaandglobally.
“In my opinion, western politicians
act for the next election. [By con-
trast] China has a ruling party that
wants to achieve big goals,” says Hu
Angang, a government adviser and
head of China Studies at Tsinghua
university. “In the history of human
development, China achieving this
is, if not unique, then at least some-
thingworthyofadmiration.”
In the five years of Xi’s first term,

an average of 13 million people
were lifted out of poverty each
year, according to the government.
Some 775,000 officials were sent to
villages to lead poverty alleviation
and the government fund for this
purpose increased by more than
20 per cent annually since 2013.
State media said in March that
central coffers had already handed
out Rmb139.6bn (£15.8bn) of an
estimated Rmb146bn this year. But
the Covid-19 epidemic has led to
an economic downturn, with the ▶
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◀ country’sGDP for thefirst quarter
shrinking for the first time in four
decades. Areas that were already
deprived have been some of the
hardest hit.

Bytheendof2019,therewerestill
5.5 million individuals in extreme
rural poverty around China. Xi’s
goal is to bring this figure to zero
in time for the centenary of the
CommunistpartyinJuly2021.Coin-
ciding with this would allow him to
declarethatChina isprosperousand
deserves to be a world leader, says
GaoQin, an expert on China’s social
welfare at Columbia university.
“The government is determined to
achieve this goal,” says Gao. “Since
March, official publications have
reaffirmed that it must happen by
the endof theyear.”

In a bid to do this, the fronts
for Xi’s “tough battle” on poverty
are shifting. “Some villages are in
extreme poverty that is difficult to
alleviate, because of natural con-
ditions and of the lack of transport
infrastructure. In these places, very
few villagers can become migrant
workers and they rely on sub-
sistence agriculture,” says Wang
Xiangyang, assistant professor of
public affairs at Southwest Jiaotong
University. These include remote
mountain communities such as the
one inwhich Jike lives.

The “resettlement homes” are
located a two-hour drive away from
thebaseofAtule’er’smountain,with
a red banner across the entrance
welcomingnewresidents.

The villagers allocated these flats
are happy to have them. On the
mountaintop, their earthen houses
areexposedtotherain,aswellasfatal
rock slides. There, the only industry
is subsistence farming. There is no
medical careor formaleducation.

While some Yi academics ques-
tion the changing of local (non-Han
Chinese) customs for those moved
from Cliff Village, the Communist
party’s efforts have been largely
welcomed. “Even my traditional-
ist friend – who said he couldn’t live
in a house without a Yi fireplace –
ditched the ideawithin a year,” says
Karlach. His friend now lives in a
town apartmentwith a picture of Xi
on the wall: a poster handed out by
local officials to remind poor house-
holdswho to thank.

But others are not yet sure how
to adapt to life in the town, where
they will have to transform their
mountain-dwelling culture to fit the
100 sq m apartments. “My mother
isn’t keen to come down from the
mountaintop,” says the 24-year-old
Jike. “Elderly people don’t like the
town, they say there’s no land and
nothing to eat there. I say, ‘What

This page: The lower part of Atule’er
village as seen from above.

Facing page, from left: a shop at the
bottom of the mountain; one of the
housing complexes to which villagers
are being relocated; Jike live-streams
the climb to his village on the new
800m steel ladder

others eat, you’ll eat.’ The elderly
can’t stayup thereon their own.”

Recently, Jike has been carrying
heavy loads of bedding and clothes
onhis trips down themountain, get-
ting ready for his move. He has also
acquiredafollowingonsocialmedia.
Hopping between slippery foot-
holds, his giant plastic pack on his
back, he holds his smartphone out
on a selfie stick and chats cheerfully
to fans on Douyin, China’s domes-
tic version of TikTok. Jike can earn
Rmb3,000 per month from live-
streaming: a fortune comparedwith
theRmb700average forrural locals.

He has agreed to take us up to his
village in part because he believes
theresidentswhoremainthereneed
a better platform to air their views.
In some regions, China’s strategy of
development through urbanisation
has led to forced demolitions, and
farmers stripped of the land their
families had tended for generations.
But Cliff Village faces the oppo-
site problem: there are many more
people who want to move than the
governmenthas relocated.

Over the two days that we spend
there, more people approach us,
wanting to show us the insides of
theirhousesand tellushowthe local
government has overlooked them.
In Zhaojue, the threshold for being
extremely poor is living on less than

Atule’er–orCliffVillageasit isnow
widely known in China – sits atop a
1,400mmountain. Likemanyof the
Yi ethnic minority areas of Liang-
shan, it is infrequently visited by
tourists and difficult to reach, and
may well have stayed that way had
it not come to national prominence
in 2016. That year, a local media
feature showed children clinging
to an old, crumbling vine ladder on
their two-hour descent to the near-
est school. Soon, more journalists
arrived, and the local government
pledgedanew800msteel ladder.

“Liangshan became the forefront
of poverty alleviation – a lab within
the country,” says Jan Karlach,
research fellow at the Czech Acad-
emy of Sciences, whose research
has focused on Liangshan and the
Nuosu-Yi for the past 10 years. In
2017, at the annual meeting of Chi-
na’s parliament, Xi dropped by the
Sichuan province delegation to ask
about progress alleviating poverty
among the Yi people. “When I saw a
report about the Liangshan cliff vil-
lage on television... I felt anxious,”
he said.

Over the past few months, the
local government has resettled 84
households, or half the village, in
Zhaojue, giving them apartments
at the heavily subsidised price of
Rmb10,000(£1,130)perapartment.
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written stories about happy villag-
ersmoving into theirflats.

In one local media spread, the
family of Mou’se Xiongti, a 25-year-
old man, were photographed in
their new flat, the bed decked with
blankets. When we visited Mou’se’s
flat, it was empty except for the
government-provided furniture: a
set of cabinets, sofa, chairs, tables
and bed. Many items were stamped
with “People’s Government of
SichuanProvincialCommitteeofthe
CommunistPartyofChina”.

The nervousness of local politi-
cians is largely due to the fact that
Cliff Village is now renowned for its
role as part of a high-level target: Xi
has personally embraced poverty
alleviation, boosting his populist
image as a “peasant emperor” with
sympathies for ordinary Chinese
people – a persona not dissimilar
to that cultivated by Mao Zedong.
State propaganda often depicts Xi
chattingwith farmersabout thehar-
vest, sitting cross-legged in village
homes or laughing with pension-
ers. Inhis first five-year presidential
term from 2012, he visited 180 poor
regions across 20 provinces. He vis-
itedLiangshan in2018.

The red andwhite cards that ulti-
mately gave Jike Shibu’s family aflat
are part of a policy which required
creating a database of households▶

Rmb4,200 per year (£475) and, in
CliffVillage,suchofficially“poverty-
stricken”households receive a basic
income guarantee, the right to buy
cut-pricenewapartments–andeven
30chickens.

But there are also those unlucky
enough to be officially logged as
poor, either through neglect, mis-
calculation or mere bureaucracy.
They do not receive the same ben-
efits, although they are entitled to
some payments, such as the min-
imum livelihood guarantee. They
also do not count towards the gov-
ernment’s poverty-eradication
target. In some cases, the govern-
ment has solvedmeeting its poverty
targets the administratively: certain
areashavestopped loggingresidents
as “impoverished” since the start of
the year. “It’s all been counted, the
system no longer takes new impov-
erished households,” says Azi Aniu,
a local county-level party secretary.
(He later vacillated on this point,
telling us that they were able to log
new impoverished households but
chosenot to.)

While the rapid rateof alleviation
is real, the true level of poverty may
be impossible to gauge in a system
not designed to admit mistakes.
According to official policy, if the
minimum-livelihood guaranteewas
being implemented properly, such

impoverishedhouseholdswouldnot
exist. The current database will be
overhauled for the next step of Chi-
na’s development plan, which will
moveon to “precarious” or “border-
line”households.

According to Li Shi, professor
of economics at Beijing Normal
University, surveys from 2014 sug-
gested some 60 per cent of those
who should qualify for “poverty-
stricken” status based on their low
incomesdidnotget thedesignation.
In the years that followed, “some
adjustments were made, and there
should be some improvement,”
Liwrote.

But many of those still in Atule’er
feel left behind. “You’re not going to
write one of those ‘Goodbye to Cliff
Village’ articles, are you?” asks Jike
Quri, a man who had waited all day
at the topof the steel ladder for us to
arrive. “There is no goodbye: half of
usare still here.”

W
ithin an hour of us
checking in, local
authorities arrived at
our hotel door, indi-
cating the sensitivities
around this story. State
media had come the

week before to report on one of the
most high-profile battlegrounds in
China’s anti-poverty push, and had

‘Some villages are in
extreme poverty that
is difficult to alleviate,
because of natural
conditions and of the
lack of infrastructure’
Wang Xiangyang, assistant
professor at Southwest
Jiaotong University
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◀ and checking their progress. This
campaign camewith a boost in gov-
ernment funding for rural social
welfare projects, a powerful com-
mittee to guide policy and the
establishment of a national data-
base of poor households. By the end
of this year, that system must be
clearedofhouseholds like Jike’s.
But the villagers still left in

Atule’er say they have not received
such targeted attention from the
local officials, who, they allege,
don’t bother to visit their moun-
taintophomes that often. (The local
official Azi counters that he has
trekked up the mountain so many
times he has damaged his legs.) As
a result, they complain there is no
meaningful distinction between
“poverty-stricken” households and
others, and those in need of help are
not getting it.
Some households face the

problemof getting lumped together
into one record. This happenswhen
adults with their own children are
still marked on the record of their
parents, meaning they are only
assigned one house. Often, officials
reject their requests to register
newhouseholds.
Others suffer Kafkaesque

bureaucraticprocesses. JizuWuluo,
a 37-year-old widow andmother to
four children, two of whom she had

to give up for adoption, is deter-
mined to give her youngest a good
education and rents a flat near the
school at the bottom of the cliff.
Jizu ticks many of the boxes of an
“impoverished” household: she
lives in one of fragile houses on
Cliff Village, heads a single-earner
family and also “suffers hardship
for education”.
However, although she has tried

to get “impoverished” status on
several occasions, each timeofficials
told her towait. InOctober last year
she and her two sons were finally
each given a minimum livelihood
guarantee of Rmb2,940 per year,
part of the government’s package
of anti-poverty measures that it
uses when all else fails. About 43
millionpeoplereceive itnationwide.
In Zhaojue county, the maximum
paid per rural recipient per year is
Rmb4,200.
“I know Xi Jinping said to help

those poor and suffering ordinary
folk,butwhen it comestograssroots
officials likeyou,youonlyhelpthose
people who already have standing
in society,” she says in a meeting
withAzi, who listened patiently to a
stringof complaints.
Afterweleft,Aziquicklyfollowed

up on Jizu’s case. The explanation
for why she had not been priori-
tised for an apartment raisedmore

questions than it answered. Jizu
had been missed out of the first
survey of impoverished households
in 2013. Later, she was recorded as
“an impoverished household with-
out an official record”. Azi says they
could not create an official “impov-
erished household” record for her
after her husband died in 2018.
Instead, they added more labels to
her case. Azi couldn’t say when the
list of impoverished households
stopped being amended but, he
says, Jizuwillbemoved into townby
the endof the year.
“The relocation apartments are

beautiful, they are better thanother
properties intown,sosomevillagers
getabit jealous,”saysAzi.“I’mbeing
very straightforwardwithyou.”

M
oving into town may be
onesteptowardsensuring
a secure livelihood, but
the most important
is finding work. Local
officials encourage the
younger generation to

seek jobs incities,particularly those
along the industrialised south-east
coast. For decades, rural-urban
migration has been the standard
way of improving livelihoods:
some 236 million people in China
are migrant workers, according to
government statistics.

Of the locals we spoke to in their
late teens and twenties, many had
gone out to work for a few months
at a time.Most did unskilled labour
in construction and went in groups
arrangedbyfriendsorrelatives.Like
migrants fromaroundChina, Liang-
shan’s workers live as second-class
citizens when they arrive in major
cities, where it is almost impossible
toaccesshealthcareoreducation for
their children. During the coronavi-
rus epidemic, these workers – who
oftenhadtocontinuedeliveringgro-
ceries and cleaning hospitals – were
highlyvulnerable.
The work that Liangshan locals

can do is also limited by their edu-
cation. Most of our interviewees
were semi-literate at best, and some
did not speakMandarin. The inter-
net is changing that. Social media,
e-commerce and live-streaming
havecreatedgreateropportunity for
reading and writing outside of the
worldof formal education. Jike,who
received just two years of schooling,
says he learnt a lot about reading,
writing and speaking Chinese from
live-streaming.Everynowand then,
as viewers’ comments flash in real-
time across his screen, he addresses
the commenter by saying, “Sister, I
can’t read that.”
Education is another way of

leaving the village. While some ▶

From right: inside La’er Yixia’s house in
Zhaojue; Jizu Wuluo, a 37-year-old
widowed mother of four, is still seeking
‘impoverished’ status

’The relocation
apartments are
beautiful, they are
better than other
properties in town, so
some villagers get a
bit jealous’
Azi Aniu, local official
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◀ families prefer to let their children
work, others are keen to send them
toschool.Mou’seLazuo, the17-year-
old sister of Xiongti, hopes to break
the trend in her village by going
to university. She is the oldest girl
in Cliff Village still at school; the
older ones have gone to work or got
married. She is one of 72 students in
herclass.

While she speaks Yi at home,
Mou’sestudiesinMandarin,withthe
exception of an hour and a half of Yi
language classes per week. “I think
it’sfineforHanculturetocomehere,
so long as Han culture and Yi exist
side by side,” she says. “We can’t
leavepartsofourtraditionalculture,
likeour legendsandour language.”

The Yi didn’t come to China:
China came to the Yi. Yi people
have lived in the mountains of
Liangshanforcenturies,notfarfrom
Sichuan’s borders with Tibet and
Myanmar. After teetering on the
edgeof theChineseempire forovera
millennium,Liangshanwasbrought
under Communist rule in 1957 with
the help of the People’s Liberation
Army. The Yi were categorised as
such by anthropologists sent by the
Beijing-based national government
in the 1950s, who determined the
roster of 55 officially recognised
ethnicminorities.

“It’s a civilising project,” says
Karlach, the researcher who has
lived in Liangshan, describing the
government’s attitude towards
poverty alleviation with ethnic
minorities. “In Liangshan, in
many places, they’re not offered
to indigenise or develop their own
modernity: they are given the
modernity from the outside. They
want to be Chinese and are proud to
beChinese,butalsowant tobeYi.”

For the government, teaching
the Mandarin language and Han
customs not only makes ethnic
minorities easier to govern, but also
helps themfit intoaHan-dominated
economy. Also, rapid urbanisation
has changed all traditional cultures
in China, subsuming them into
the monoculture of the city and of
earningmoney.

InZhaojue,most shops employ at
leastsomelocals,althoughthenewer
ones are largely run byHanChinese
migrants fromricher parts of China.
“Generally, local workers don’t stay
for long,” says Mao Dongtian, an
entrepreneur from the coastal city
of Wenzhou. He has opened a local
chain of cafés and karaoke bars. His
staff earn between Rmb1,000 and
Rmb3,000–adecentamount for the
area – but don’t like the discipline
and loss of freedomthat comewitha
full-time job,he says.

From left: outside the New Youth
Volunteer Centre in Zhaojue; a girl
plays on a public exercise facility at
the relocation housing complex

“Their ways aremore backwards
than the Han people, and we are
trying to teach them our ways,”
continues Mao, describing how he
encouragedhis staff to seekmedical
help for ailments rather than rely
on folk treatments. Such beliefs
are typical of the majority ethnic
group’s attitudes towards China’s
minorities. Though some of these
attitudes are rooted in stereotypes,
others reflect away of life shapedby
subsistenceagriculture.

W
hen I ask Jike what he
will most miss about
Cliff Village, he says “the
view”. He plans to make
the tripupnowandagain
to enjoy it. After sunset,
there are innumerable

starsandthenight isblackandquiet.
Zhaojue, on the other hand, is lit
with streetlamps and has the bustle
ofpeopleandcars.

AfterJune30,thegovernmentwill
move on to the next stage of China’s
development plan: “the strategy
to revitalise villages”. Although
China’s development plans have
focusedon the rural poor, theurban
poor are of increasing concern.
Theyaremore likely to slipbetween
the bureaucratic cracks, as they are
often not registered in the places
where they live and work. Cities

are loath to accept such migrants:
two years ago, Beijing “cleaned out”
residents referred to by politicians
as the “low-end population”.
Some economists estimate that
about 50 million migrant workers
became unemployed at the start of
the epidemic.

Earlier this month, Premier Li
Keqiang sparked an outcry over
Xi’s claims of success on poverty
alleviation,afterannouncingthatthe
bottom two-fifths of the population
made on average an income of less
thanRmb1,000amonth.Those 600
millionpeopleconstituteasignificant
proportionof city-dwellers aswell as
theruralpoor.

“Somehow or other, this
[poverty] target will be declared to
have been achieved and will form
a part of the big celebrations next
year. And then the goalposts will
shift, I suspect towards issues of
equality and equity,” said Kerry
Brown, a scholar of Chinese politics
at King’s College London. “That’s
really where the key battleground
will be, because inequality in China
is a serious problem and it’s not
gettingbetter.”

YuanYang is the FT’s deputy
Beijing bureau chief.
Additional reporting from
Christian Shepherd in Beijing

‘It’s fine for Han culture
to come here, so long
as Han culture and Yi
exist side by side. We
can’t leave parts of
our traditional culture,
like our legends and
our language’
Mou’se Lazuo, student
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TheUK’s appetite for fried chicken is voracious,
with shops that sell it thriving to the tune of
£2.3bn in 2019.AliceHancock reports on how
they have emerged as one of the high street’s few
lockdown success stories andwhat their future
holds. Photographs byAlexanderCoggin

21



22

Above and right: Gold Fried Chicken
on Coventry Road, Birmingham.
Below: a plate of chicken at
Pepe’s Piri Piri on the same street

I n a small outlet ofMorley’s, the
London fried-chicken chain, a
crowd of delivery drivers and
evening punters arewaiting to
pick up bulgingwhite plastic
bags. Inside are cardboard
boxes filledwith “hot ’n’ spicy”
chicken joints.

As customers enter the
Wandsworth shop two at a time,
following new coronavirus safety
guidance, chicken choices are

displayed everywhere. An oldDellmonitor
on the countertop flickers between a “Welcome
ToMorley’s” screen and deals for the chain’s
signature spicywings and chips. Laminated
signs advertise amultitude of other battered and
fried options: strips, fillets, nuggets ormouthful-
sized “popcorn” bites.

Morley’s was founded in 1985 by Indran
Selvendran, a Sri Lankan school caretaker from
south Londonwhose son Shan describes him as
something of a “Del Boy”, the fast-talking Cockney
market trader in the BBC sitcomOnly Fools and
Horses, whenwemeet Shan before lockdown in
Morley’s NewElthambranch. A shinier space
thanWandsworth, where everything from the
chicken boxes to thewindow frames is bright
scarlet, it is one of 3,651 chicken shops in theUK,
according to the Local Data Company, just under
a third of which have opened since 2012.

These shops have been one of the few high-
street success stories during the pandemic.
As supermarket queues grew and consumers
cleared shelves of everything from readymeals to
toilet roll, quick, locally accessible food became a
valuable commodity.Many chicken shops stayed
open to offer takeaway even as sit-in restaurants
were forced to close. AtMorley’s, Selvendran
tellsme over the phone later, sales have been
“pretty bloody high”.

A 2017 report by the research firmMintel
estimated that UK customerswould spend
£2.6bn in chicken outlets by 2022. In comparison,
the country spent just £1.6bn on chicken in
supermarkets last year. But evenwithout
accounting for coronavirus, the researchers’
forecastmay have been conservative. Last year,
Mintel found that sales in chicken restaurants
had already increased to £2.3bn.

There are now only threeUKpostcode districts
without a chicken shop, all of which are remote
Scottish islands.Most high streets boast at least
oneDixy Chicken, Chicken Cottage or (Insert US
State) Fried Chicken. In a survey last year,
analysts at PwCnoted that smaller chainswere
more prepared “to take the risk” of setting up shop
in an economic climate already battered by Brexit
concerns and a lack of consumer confidence.
“This year the trend is favouring takeaways, and
chicken shops in particular,” they said.

Such success runs counter to the long-term
decline of the British high street. The number of
empty lots stood at around 12 per cent before the
pandemic – and is now likely to rise evenmore.
“Chicken shops could easily be busier than usual
because there is somuch less available, but
also because theywere therewhenothersweren’t,”
says Clare Bailey, an independent retail analyst.

For schoolchildren, families on low incomes
and late-night revellers, they are alsowell within
budget, averaging somewhere between £1.90 and
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£2.50 for a piece of chicken, chips and a drink.
Nilima Lupa, 22, used to frequent the shops
aroundMile End, an area of London known as
“Chicken ShopMile”, once or twice aweek
while shewas at school. “It’s so cheap.When
you’re in school, you [might] have just £10 to
spend in theweek. £1 for chicken and chips –
that’s why Iwent,” she says.

Now she prefers grilled chicken to fried. A
wave of new shops selling better welfare poultry
atmore expensive prices has entered themarket:
Thunderbird Fried Chicken, SlimChickens,
Chick’n’Sours. Under pressure from greater
competition, increasing overhead costs and
campaigns for healthier food, the chicken-shop
market is beginning to fragment. Selvendran says
he has recently introducedmore vegetarian
options and salads. But, he adds, the pricier
chains cannot competewith the still-dominant
high-street outlets: “People connect with chicken
shops because of the value element of it.We’re
not sayingwe are the community, but we are part
of a service to the community.”

Thearrival of fried chicken in theUKwas, in
some senses, a homecoming. Its origins are “hotly
contested”, says EmelynRude, a food historian at
theUniversity of Cambridge and the author of
Tastes Like Chicken. But although the versionwe
nowknow emerged on the plantations in
America’s south during the 1700s, its ancestry
can likely be traced back to the culinary
traditions of Scotland, where chickenwas
battered and deep-fried in pig’s fat.

The 145,000-odd Scottish settlers whomade
their way to the southern states demanded the
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‘Peopleconnect
withchickenshops
becauseof the
valueelement.
We arepart
of a service to
the community’
Morley’s managing director
Shan Selvendran

recipe from enslaved African workers, who
mixed it with their own blends of chillies, herbs
and spices. It is in this crunchy form that chicken
is churned out in vast quantities by the world’s
largest chicken chain: Kentucky Fried Chicken.
Its founder, Harland Sanders, was “basically a
charlatan”, says Rude, with a long line of jobs
that included selling tyres, starting a ferry
company and delivering babies before he
alighted on chicken.

From the back of a fuel station in Corbin,
Kentucky, he served it battered in a secret blend
of 11 herbs and spices, now considered so “finger-
lickin’ good” and valuable that KFC says only two
of its employees are allowed to know the formula.
The set-up earned Sanders the title “Kentucky
Colonel” from the state governor for his
contribution to the state’s cuisine and, in 1952, he
licensed his recipe to a store inUtah, the first KFC
franchise. Less than 10 years later, withmore
than 600KFCs across theUS and Canada, he sold
his company stake for $2m. There are nowmore
than 23,000KFC restaurants in 135 countries.
The chainmademore than $1bn in operating
profits in 2018 and has become such an icon of
theUS that during theArab Spring shouts of
“death to America”were interspersedwith calls
of “NoKentucky! NoKentucky!”.

KFC opened its first overseas outpost in 1965 in
the small industrial city of Preston, in the north of
England, before evenMcDonald’s had reached
theUK. It was set up byHarry Latham, a personal
friend of the Colonel’s, who later founded the
MissMillie’s chicken-shop chain.

Today, PaulaMacKenzie, KFC’s UKmanaging
director, says that Britain is one of the countries
inwhich the chain has the highest penetration.
Itmakes up 6 per cent of total sales; 700million
pieces of chickenwere served to British
customers last year.WhenKFCUKwas forced to
shut two-thirds of its stores due to a distribution
problem in 2018, therewaswidespread outcry.

There have been similar levels of upsetmore
recentlywhen the chain had to close because of
coronavirus. “I amnot a good cook, so now Imiss
KFC evenmore,” says SteveHou, a customer in
York. The chain also had to pause its “finger-
lickin’ good” adverts after complaints that it
undermined themessage that people should keep
washing their hands. Now, about 750 of KFC’s 964
UK restaurants have reopened for deliverywith a
limitedmenu, and it has launched amarketing
campaign featuring customers’ attempts tomake
their ownKFC at home.

“People love the simple unapologetic tastiness
of [chicken],” saysMacKenzie. But she says that
she can’t comment on the “ubiquitousmass” of
independent British chicken shops that have been
spawned by theAmerican chain, except to echo
adverts KFC launched last year. On billboards
around the country, the company posted anA to
Z of photographs of wannabe “Fried Chickens”.
Underneath it read: “GuysWe’re Flattered”.

Thepopularity of fried chicken – theColonel’s
or someone else’s – was on full display at Gold
Fried Chicken in Birminghamon a rainy
Wednesday this February. Shortly after three
o’clock, four employeesmilled about the cramped
space behind the counterwhile a pair of teenagers
shot wisecracks at each other over chicken
burgers. One of the staff came out to spray▶
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SadiqKhanhas
vowedtoban
takeaways from
settingup400m
orcloser toschools
andtorequire
chickenshops to
bakeorgrill
insteadof fry

◀down small red Formica tables.Minutes later,
therewasmayhem. Schoolchildren and parents
piled in; the queue quickly spilled out of the door.
The staff sprang into action: emptying 2.5-kilo
sacks of frozen chips into the fryers, shovelling
chickenwings out of the heater cabinet and
shouting orders over the crowd.
These copycat chains and second-generation

independents were largely set up by ex-KFC
franchisees or those looking to emulate the
chain’s success. Shan Selvendran took over
Morley’s in 2009, seven years after his father
died, when, he says, the chainwas “a bit all over
the place”. He has since doubled the number of
stores to 70, including theNewElthambranch,
which is itself run by a formerKFC franchise
owner. Now Selvendran has a coterie of copycat
chicken shops of his own to contendwith and has
had to filemultiple injunctions against those
usingMorley’s namewithout permission.
Part of the appeal of chicken is that the

business is simple and the profitmargins are
attractive, even if notwhat they oncewere. The
chicken arrives in 18-piece bags consisting of two
birds’ worth of joints; once it has beenwashed,
drained and rolled in flour, Selvendran says, you
“just click a button” to fry it. Typical grossmargin
is about 70per centwith a bag of chicken pieces
costing £3 to£4. Each fryer can take 36 pieces at a
time, at aroundfiveminutes per batch.
Selvendran’s theory is that the spread of

chicken shops is down to themindset of theUK’s
Asian communities: “In Asian culturewhen one
person does one thing and they can see you doing
well in it, theywant to do it. It’s just amodel and a
system they knowworks.” Since coronavirus, the
business has received “a lot”more requests from
prospective franchisees.

C ertainly, backroomoperations
can be easily copied from
shop to shop – and so can the
instantly recognisable
frontages,many of which look
the samewherever they are.
In London, which boasts the

highest density of chicken shops in theUK, this
is allegedly down to one signmaker,Morris
Casanova.More than 90 per cent of the chicken-
shop frontages in the capital, and probablymost
that featured inKFC’s recent ad, were produced
by him. Or so Casanova told the graphic designer
SiaronHughes, shortly before he died.
In 2008, Hughesmade herway around 150

London chicken shops to document their designs
andmenus for her book Chicken:High Calorie, Low
Art. Shemet Casanova after hearing about the
mysterious “Mr Chicken” from shop owners. “He
was an unbelievable character,” she says. “He said
that a lot of the logosweren’t licensed, which is
why you see somany that look so similar.”
Today, chicken shops have a special place in

popular culture. The rappers Tinie Tempah and
Stormzy have tipped them in their songs, while
Nike has used fried chicken to promote its
trainers and Channel 4 has aired a documentary
on the subject. There have been arthouse films
and a viral YouTube series called Chicken Shop
Date. This year’sWingfest, an annual festival at
London’s Olympic Parkwhere 120,000 chicken
wings are served, sold out before coronavirus
forced its cancellation.

Above, tucking in at Gold Fried Chicken.
Below: the fare at Birmingham’s Faraz
Fried Chicken (also seen left)

There has been lesswelcomepublicity too.
InNovember 2018, therewas a stabbing outside a
Morley’s in south-east London. The following year,
theUKgovernment tried to address knife crimeby
putting targetedmessages on chicken-shopboxes,
provokingwidespread outcry.David Lammy,
LabourMP forTottenham, deemed the effort
“either explicitly racist or…unfathomably stupid”.
“I guess I’m glad to be part of giving chicken

shops the respect they deserve,” says Elijah
Quashie, better known to the 750,000 people
subscribed to his YouTube channel as “The
Chicken Connoisseur”. His tagline reads: “A food
critic formandemwho care to knowwhat the
finest chicken restaurants in London are.”
Quashie first cameupwith the idea of

reviewing chicken shops in 2015whenhe
noticed that few appeared on ratingswebsites.
His video series “ThePengestMunch” showed
himdressed in school uniformandbuying chicken
wings, a burger, chips and a drink fromdifferent
shops. The order is always the same and the
uniform is an irreverent nod to a large part of
chicken-shop clientele. (Quashie is in his late 20s.)
Somevideos receivemore than sixmillion

views and they have beenknown tomake or break
a business. DixyChicken inTufnell Park, north
London, towhichQuashie gave a particularly
scathing critique, later closed. “Disappointment in
awing…black veins… the batterwas dead,” he
deadpans to camera. The shophas since reopened
with positive customer reviews.
Quashie talks of the chicken shop “bossman”

– the guywho knows your order before youwalk
in the door. Few bossmen divulge their batter
recipes andmanymake their own chilli sauce.
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AtGold Fried Chicken in Birmingham, they have
their ownword, “sheesko”. QosyAkhali, one of
two teenagers Imet there back in February,
said that “sheesko” is a greeting to the owner:
“A sign of respect.”

But chicken shops arenotuniversally loved.
They are often criticised for questionable animal-
welfare standards and contributing to child
obesity. In TowerHamlets, a boroughwith one of
the highest childhood-obesity rates in London,
there are 42 fast-food joints for every school and
a survey showed that 54 per cent of children
bought fast foodmore than twice aweek.
In response, Londonmayor Sadiq Khan has
vowed to ban takeaways from setting up 400mor
closer to schools and to require chicken shops to
bake or grill rather than batter and fry.
The pandemic has brought other changes.

Countertops are nowwiped every 15 to 20
minutes and frying oil is changedmore
frequently than before: every three days rather
than five. “Back of house, fried food is good
from a hygiene perspective. Front of house,
the use of plastic and tilesmakes it easier to
clean down regularly,” says Graeme Smith, a
managing director of the advisory firm
AlixPartners. He thinks chicken shopswill
benefit from a customer base that includes a
higher proportion of young people, “who seem
most keen to return to normality”.
During the pandemic, severalMorley’s

franchise owners picked up staff in their own
cars so they could avoid public transport. “Staff
with families had a fear of bringing something
back. It was a real issue,” says Selvendran.
Most are nowback at work and social-distancing
measures have been put in placewhere possible.
In some kitchens, the space is so small that even
a sparemetre is hard to find.
DaneshNath, whoworks at Sizzle N’Shake,

a tiny chicken shop squeezed onto the corner
of a south-west London street, says that the
customers aremore of a problem. “It’s sometimes
quite hard to tell them to stay apart,” he says,
pointing to three rough patches ofmasking tape
twometres apart on the floor intended to show
where they should stand.
Nath says that sales at Sizzle N’Shake have

been good during the lockdown, although they
were better whenKFCwas shut. But he is worried
about the loss of night-time tradewhile bars and
clubs remain closed. “That could be a trouble for
business,” he says. But TariqMahmood, who has
worked at Faraz Fried Chicken in Birmingham for
24 years, says that there could be an upside to the
loss of rowdier crowds: “Sometimes it gets violent
– we’ve had a few fights in here, with the
authorities getting involved.We get a lot of abuse,
[people] saying ‘Hurry up’, but it has to be cooked
properly, sowe can’t go quicker.”
Retail analyst Clare Bailey thinks chicken shops

will gainmore local daytime trade – and that
thosewhomight have ordered amore upmarket
takeawaywill opt for a bucket of fried chicken as
the coming recession starts to bite. “People are
more concerned about their financial position,”
she says. “Maybe [they]will think, ‘I’d have gone
for somethingmore expensive in the past but now
I’ll get some chicken.’”

AliceHancock is the FT’s leisure industries reporter



26 FT.COM/MAGAZINE JUNE 27/28 2020

‘I’M READY TO
THROW OUT
EVERYTHING THAT
I’VE KNOWN’
At 23, TylerMitchell became the first black
photographer to shoot the cover of USVogue. In the
two years since, hismeteoric rise has only continued.
The artist speaks toGriseldaMurray Brown about the
protests sparkedby the killing ofGeorge Floyd,why
depicting leisure time for black people is a political
act andwhywecan never truly return to ‘normal’

Beautiful, youngblackpeople loungeona
red ginghampicnic rug strewnwith fruit. It is
summer; they are dressed in crisp cream linens.
It’s an ordinary scene and, at the same time, a
“fantasy”. At least that’s howTylerMitchell, the
man behind the camera, puts it.
We spoke via video call early lastmonth –

me in London andMitchell at home in NewYork
in front of a bookshelf stuffedwith art books,
the sounds of the rackety train line outside his
window punctuating our conversation. The signs
of summer were everywhere, but gathering in
groups of friends in parks was still forbidden,
at least under London’s lockdown rules. That
wasn’t the only reason the image felt poignant,
of course. “This idea ofmy community andmy
friends, young blackmen andwomen, being
able to enjoy pleasure, or leisure time – that’s
revolutionary,”Mitchell says. “I think about
the pleasures and the freedomswe’ve been
denied historically – or the way that free time
and leisure time, for us, have been framed as
something potentially violent.” He cites the

example of Tamir Rice, the 12-year-old black
boywhowas playing with a toy gun in a park
in Cleveland, Ohio when hewas shot dead by
police in 2014.
Just weeks after our conversation, awhite

police officer inMinneapolis killed George Floyd,
a blackman, sparking protests across theUS and
around theworld. “I can’t breathe,” Floyd said, as
the officer knelt on his neck.When I callMitchell
back thismonth, he tellsme that theweeks since
Floyd’s death have been difficult. At first, he says,
“I was pretty dejected, sad and lost.” But he began
to feel hopeful, too, when he sawhowquickly
the anti-racismprotestmovement had spread.
“It feels like theworld has flipped upside down
once again – in hopefully a really goodway.”
With their pastel colours and natural light,

Mitchell’s pictures do not look, at least at first
glance, political. The 25-year-old American
artist is perhaps best known for photographing
Beyoncé for the cover of the September issue of
USVogue in 2018. Hewas one of the youngest
photographers to shoot a cover for themagazine,

and the first-ever black photographer to do
so. He hasworked for fashion brands such as
Givenchy,Marc Jacobs and Loewe, and has almost
300,000 followers on Instagram. YetMitchell’s
work ismore political than his CVmight suggest.
The picnic scene is a still from the video

“Chasing Pink, FoundRed” (2019),whichhe
included in his solo show, I CanMakeYouFeel
Good, at the International Center of Photography
inNewYork earlier this year; a photo book of
the samenamewill be publishednextmonth.
The bucolic scene is overlaidwith audio clips
inwhich young black people describe everyday
instances of racism (Mitchell put out an open
call on Instagramandhis followers responded
with voice notes detailing their experiences).
The red ginghamrug, like everything in the
video, is intentional – “it’s a fabric I grewupwith
at picnics inGeorgia,” he explains. The resulting
work subvertswhat he calls “conventional ideas of
American fun, suburban fun”.
Born in 1995,Mitchell had a comfortable,

middle-class upbringing inMarietta, a suburb▶
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Tyler Mitchell
‘Self Portrait’, 2019



28 FT.COM/MAGAZINE JUNE 27/28 2020

◀ of Atlanta. He saved up to buy aDLSR camera
when hewas 13, posting videos of his fellow
skateboarders on themicroblogging site Tumblr,
where he quickly gained a following. The themes
of freedom, youth, pleasure and play that run
through his work todaywere evident from the
start. As a skateboarder, he says, “you start to
turn theworld around you into this weird skate
park: stairs become obstacles to jump over, rails
become places for tricks. You start to see things –
spatially – very differently.
“I was super-inspired by people like Ryan

McGinley, Larry Clark, even Petra Collins,” he
continues. “This idea of young, sensuous people
in photographs, you know, being free.” All three
of those photographers arewhite, I say. Yes, he
agrees, but they’re “special nonetheless… I’ve
pulled out of [their work]what itmeans tome.
They look cool, and they’re being free.”He pauses.
“That level of freedom iswhat I wanted because
maybe, psychically, I was denied it. I was told
bymymother: ‘If youwear that hoodie out the
house, be careful howyou’re perceived.’”

‘I’M NOT INTERESTED IN
MAKING IMAGES WHERE BLACK
FOLKS LOOK MONSTROUS’

camera, treating itmore like a film shootwith all
the preparation that requires. Until the killing of
George Floyd and the anguish that has followed,
Mitchell was enjoying the quiet of quarantine,
a time “just to incubate on ideas”, he says, adding,
“I felt like I was living on a plane the last two
years, travelling a lot, shooting a lot and being
asked to produce a lot of images.”
In his work, there’s a palpable affinity between

the artist and the people he depicts, who are
sometimes friends or collaborators. The position
of the camera is often low and intimate, his
compositions closely cropped as though he too is
embedded in the scene. “The generation before
me understood the photographer-to-subject
relationship as being very hierarchical,” he says.
“You know, I loveAnnie Leibovitz, but I saw in an
interview that somebody asked her, what do you
do tomake your subjects feel comfortable? – she
said, whywould I want tomakemy subjects feel
comfortable? I found that deeply disturbing.”
The dynamics of control arewritten into the

very language of photography: “take”, “capture”,

After high school,Mitchellmoved toNewYork
to studyfilmatNYU’s Tisch School of theArts,
where he found amentor in the acclaimedblack
photographerDeborahWillis. Hewas active on
socialmedia andbefriended the rapperKevin
Abstract of the hip-hop groupBrockhampton
onTwitter. In his second year, he photographed
Abstract for TheFadermagazine, one of his first
print assignments. Other portrait commissions
soon followed, including the rapper Lil Uzi Vert,
film-maker Spike Lee andEmmaGonzalez and
other survivors of the Parkland shooting. In
2015, two years before he graduated, he self-
publishedhis first photo book,El Paquete, which
documented skateboard culture inHavana, Cuba.

In our calls,Mitchell iswarmandunguarded –
not quite an extrovert, yet someonewho clearly
enjoys conversation. He has a tendency to long,
looping sentences, as though he’s thinking out
loud. “If you ask any ofmy friends, I’m kind of
a heady person,” he says. He oftenmeditates on
an idea for several weeks before picking up his

‘Untitled (Slawn and Leo Embrace)’, 2019

Still from ‘Chasing Pink, Found Red’, 2019
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“shoot”.Mitchell’s face lights upwhen I ask
him about the age-old problemof power in
portraiture. “I’ve always had a tensionwith
this, but I’ve never actually talked about it in
an interview. I love this question because I even
findmyself hesitatingwhen I talk aboutmy
work and then I use [the phrase] ‘the subject’.”
For anAfrican-American photographer, these are
particularly freightedwords. “Wewere subjugated
to slavery,” he says. “We are still subjugated to
criminalisation and incarceration. But wewere
also considered objects, right?Wewere also
considered, legally, three-fifths of a person [when
it came to vote].”

InMitchell’s philosophy, a photographer is
always going to have a certain creative control
over theway someone is depicted, but it doesn’t
have to bewielded in away that plays into
outdated power structures. “I’mnot interested
inmaking imageswhere black folks look
gargantuan ormonstrous,” he says.

For someone so young,Mitchell has a clear
sense of his own historical moment. Being a

black photographer or film-maker carries a
different weight, he says, pointing out that
just one or two generations ago cameras were
prohibitively expensive formany black people.
Before he arrived at NYU, he suffered from
“impostor syndrome”, he says, worrying that
he would be “the worst in the school. I thought
I was gonna get there and have no idea what I
was doing and these kids were going to have,
you know, Steven Spielberg as their dad.” But,
he adds, smiling almost shyly, “I got there, and
turns out I wasn’t too bad.”

Even having had somuch success so quickly,
it can still be an “uphill battle” to be taken
seriously, Mitchell says. Yet he has a quiet
self-assurance that comes across even on a
grainy video call.When he got the commission
fromVogue to photograph Beyoncé, his first
reaction was not disbelief or even surprise. “I
remember feeling strangely ready for something
like that,” he recalls, “I was definitely really
young, but [mywork] was really concerned
with a lot of things at once, so it felt like the right

‘Untitled (Sosa with Orange Hula Hoop)’, 2019

moment to do a commission like that, which
synthesised history, politics, culture, fashion, art
andmusic, of course.”

Mitchell straddles theworlds of fashion, fine
art andwhatmight be called street photography
– but he doesn’t necessarily see themas separate
disciplines. “I lovemultiple plate-spinning,”
he grins. “And everything is everything, you
know? Especially in today’s world, it’s like there’s
nothing that’s separate.”

Unlikemost established photographers,
Mitchell is a digital native. He grewup looking
at images on socialmedia feeds determined
more by algorithm than art history. In this sense,
everything is everything: on platforms like
Tumblr and Instagram, history is collapsed so
that, asMitchell puts it, a Rococo painting and
a SpongeBob SquarePantsmeme are offered
up side by side.

The idea that “everyone has an audience”
is second nature to an artist who grewup
online.Mitchell ismore interested in reaching a
diverse audience of his peers via Instagram▶
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‘I LOVE MULTIPLE
PLATE-SPINNING.
EVERYTHING
IS EVERYTHING,
YOU KNOW?’

‘Untitled (Toni)’, 2019

Untitled (from the JW Anderson Spring/Summer campaign 2020 #1), 2019

Still from ‘Idyllic Space’, 2019
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◀ than in appealing to the gatekeepers of the
art-photography scene. “Fine art felt a little far
away forme, because I didn’t have access to that
world,” he says. But being popular online doesn’t
mean diluting the political content of his work. In
fact, looking at his images of African-Americans
having picnics, spinning hoops and flying kites
only underscores, by contrast, the long history of
pictures of white people’s leisure time, going back
to the Impressionists. “I was interested in coming
upwith strategies tomakemy images known
and be seen, but also still have a political or social
commentary,” he explains.
Mitchell didn’t consider himself a fashion

photographer until a tutor saw some of the
pictures he’d taken of his friends – oftenwearing
clothes he’d lent them – and told him: “These
are fashion photographs.”He found he liked the
genre, not because of the glamour or even the
clothes, but because of the creative freedom it
offered. Doing commissions formusicmagazines
oftenmeantworkingwith big egos, whichwas
“very not freeing”, he admits. “So I saw fashion as

stereotypes that have long dominated visual
culture by showing, for instance, amultiplicity
of ways a blackmanmight look, dress and act.
But the current protestmovement – and the
sense that profound shifts are taking place from
policing to hiring practices to art and culture –
hasmade him reconsider his ownwork. “I’ve
been reflecting a lot on being open to throwing
all of that out thewindow,” he says in our second
conversation. “I’m ready to throw out everything
that I’ve known, to changemy process and
change how I approach images.”
There are people watching the Black Lives

Matter protests fromhome “and just waiting for
it to be over, so they can return to normal life”,
he continues. But “there trulywill be no return
to normal – therewasn’t a normal in the first
place. That is what thismoment is really about.
Somany peopleweren’t feeling normal.”

“I Can Make You Feel Good” is published by Prestel
on July 28. Listen to a recording of this interview on
the FT’s Culture Call podcast, ft.com/culture-callTY
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like, ‘Oh, the photographer has ultimate control
here.’ And that’s kind of freeing.”

Talking tohis family about theBlackLives
Matter protests in recent weeks, his father tells
himhe’s lived through uprisings in the past “and
afterwards things return to pseudo-normal”.
But,Mitchell says, “this doesn’t feel that way,
this feels different”. And one of the differences
is a new focus onwhiteness: on the role of
white institutions – and people – in racism, past
and present. He pinpoints 2016 as amoment
where the importance of representation, and
particularly the representation of black people,
came to the fore in pop culturewith the release
of Barry Jenkins’ filmMoonlight and Solange’s
albumA Seat at the Tablewithinweeks of each
other. This was just weeks before Donald Trump
was elected president. Thoseworks represented a
“revolution”, he says, “and it’s happening again in
awhole different way”.
Up until now,Mitchell’s focus has been on

providing a counterpoint to the pernicious

‘Boys of Walthamstow’, 2018
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When theUKgovernment started to shut down
vast swathes of the country’s economy and public
institutions in late March, it was hard for Alan
Waitley toescape the indignitiesofbeingwithouta
permanentplace to live.
Waitley, who has lacked a secure home since

2017, lost access to showers after the community
centre that he visited daily was forced to shut. His
ability to use email and the internet disappeared
after the closure of libraries in the south-west
London suburb where he had been sleeping in
church-run night shelters. The barring of the
doors of the McDonald’s burger chain took away
the place where Waitley (not his real name) had
stayedwarmbetween thenight shelter’s closure at
7amand theday centre opening at 8.30am.
These kinds of privations were shared by the

thousands of others who, like Waitley, lacked a
home longbefore coronavirus struck orwhohave,
despite a formal ban on evictions, found them-
selves newly forced to sleep on streets, in parks or
indoorwaysduringtheweeksof lockdown.“When
everything started closing, everyone had a prob-
lembecause itwasdifficult tofindanywheretogo,”
saysWaitley, a 50-year-oldwith anRPaccent.
Yetashewasdealingwith this suddenchange to

his circumstances,Waitley also became part of an
effort to stamp out homelessness that would have
been unthinkable just weeks before. The charity
Glass Door, which organised the shelters where
he had been sleeping, found him a space in a hotel
under a hastily devised emergency plan funded
by central government and the Greater London
Authority. Spurred by concerns that homeless
peoplewouldbe vulnerable to the virus andmight
spread it, the Everyone In scheme aims to reverse
in just threemonths a decade of steady rises in the
numbers of people lacking aproperhome.
On a single night last autumn, counts and esti-

mates of those inEngland facing themost extreme
form of homelessness – sleeping rough on the
streets – found 4,266 people. While that was a
reduction on the figures for 2017 and 2018, it was
more than double the 1,768 estimated in 2010.
A wider count that included those sleeping on
friends’ sofas, in their cars and in other forms of
unsuitableaccommodationfoundnumbersinEng-
land rose from 120,000 to 153,000 between 2010
and 2017, the last year for which figures are avail-
able. London, where more than one in four of the
rough sleepers counted last autumn were found,
has themost acuteproblem.
Afteryearswhenthesituationmostlyworsened,

veteransofthebattletogetdecenthousingformore
people have greeted the emergencymeasureswith
enthusiasm.Aswell as themoves into hotels and a
banonevictions, thegovernmenthas increasedthe
generosity of some benefit payments and boosted
the amount of a homeless person’s rent that can
be underwritten by state benefits. “Some of these
things are what we’ve been arguing for for years,”
says SuzanneFitzpatrick, professor of housing and
social policy at Edinburgh’s Heriot-Watt Univer-
sity.TheMinistryofHousing,Communities&Local
Government says it has found accommodation for
nearly 15,000people across Englandunder Every-
oneIn.“Thesewerereallybigwinswhichhappened
reallyquicklyanddecisively,”Fitzpatrick says.
The emergencymeasures – underwhich people

suspectedof having coronavirushavebeenhoused
in separate hotels from those clear of the disease –
have so far been effective at avoiding the kind of▶

Home
truths
Emergencymeasures to combat the
spread of coronavirus have helped
get thousands of homeless people off
the streets. But can they be translated
into a long-term fix for a growing and
deep-rooted problem?RobertWright
reports. Portraits byAnthony Luvera

ALEXANDRU CARAGEA
HAS HAD TO SPEND
MORE TIME ON THE
STREETS SINCE
LOSING HIS JOB
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◀ large-scale outbreak that has swept homeless
populations in other places, such as San Francisco.
TheyalsorelievedWaitleyof lugginghisbelongings
through a dreary routine of day centres and coffee
shops. He says he “thoroughly enjoyed” his stay in
the modest hotel in Hammersmith where he was
first placed, beforemoving on inmid-May to anew
facility nearer his old home. “Iwas able to do some
study and practice [playing the guitar],” Waitley
says.“Ifoundthedaysjustflewby.”Hehopestolook
forofficeworkbutalsodevelophis skills as amusic
producerandcomposer.

Yet some hotels like the one where Waitley first
stayedare alreadybeing emptiedof theirhomeless
residents and the rest are likely to return to hous-
ing paying guestswithinweeks.And every evening
areas such as Trafalgar Square are still filled with
hundreds of people missed by Everyone In or who
are newly on the streets. The question is whether
the emergency changes to housing and benefits
rules, all of which are currently temporary, can be
translated into finding long-term ways of putting a
roof over people’s heads. “The important thing is
what’s going tohappennext,”Fitzpatrick says.

The roots of England’s homelessness
crisis are evident in the east London
area around Bonny Downs Commu-
nityAssociation,acharitybasedinEast
Ham. Seven years ago, Angie Allgood,
a smiling, energetic social worker, first

organisedanetworkofchurches, includingherown
Bonny Downs Baptist Church, to provide winter
night shelters under the name NEWway Project.
Eachof the sevenchurcheshostsonenightaweek.

Allgood, who is the fourth generation of her
family to live on the same street in Bonny Downs,
actedafterseeinggrowingnumbersofroughsleep-
ers in East Ham. Speaking in a back office littered
with supplies, she blames changes to the welfare
system for putting secure housing out of many
people’s reach. Her area’s homelessness problem
emerged in 2013 when the then coalition govern-
ment froze or cut many claimants’ entitlements.
Rents kept rising but the amount of support that
benefit recipients could claim for housing costs
was frozen. “For me, there were big connections
between welfare reforms, homelessness and
people really struggling,”Allgood says.

The charity’s face-masked volunteers are pre-
paring emergency parcels for delivery. Many are
destined for local immigrants with “no recourse to
public funds” – members of a one-million-strong
group,mostly fromoutsideEurope,whoarebarred
from receiving anyfinancial or other support from
central or local government. While there are no
official figures, groups working with the homeless
estimateaboutoneinfiveofLondon’shomelessand
one in 10 of those across England are barred from
receiving public money. About 100,000 people in
this group are at risk of losing their jobs, and their
incomes, in thecurrent economiccrisis.

The experience of Ike Iwuchukwu illustrates
how restrictions on benefits can pitch people on to
the streets. Iwuchukwu, 48, returned to London in
March2019afterthreeyearsinNigerialookingafter
his dying mother. Even though he is a British citi-
zen born in Glasgow, his local council said his time
abroadmeant he failed the habitual residence test,
a vagueprovision oftenused tobar people recently
arrived in the UK from receiving benefits. He was
unable tofinda job. “I didn’t have enoughfinance,”

Pre-lockdown life on the streets
was ‘great’ in comparison with

his present situation

PAULO GOUVEIA, ALSO KNOWN AS MIG
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Iwuchukwu says by phone from the Kensington
hotelwhereCrisis,thehomelesscharity,placedhim
inMarch. “Ihadnooptionbut tobeon the streets.”

In Bonny Downs, people at risk of losing their
homesmightoncehavebeenaccommodatedinthe
area’s utilitarian council low-rises, says Allgood.
As in much of the UK, these now belong to private
landlords. “The opportunity for social housing to
catch people just completely went because there
wasno social housing.” She says local councilsnow
place tenants in private rented properties that are
“completely beyond theirmeans”. The tenants are
then quickly back with the council when they fall
behind on rent and face eviction. “The way that
they discharge their duties of support is to get
people intotheprivaterentedsectorandhencethe
whole cycle starts again.”

The stark reality ofwhat happens to thosewho
fallthroughthecracksinthesystemisondisplayin
the space behind an office block in central London
thatPauloGouveia,knownasMig,hascalledhome
for the past seven months. A bag of belongings is
wedged into a corner by a silver, hard-shell suit-
case.Hismattress is a sheet of cardboard thatdoes
little to soften the discomfort of spending long
hours on the street’s concretepaving slabs.

Gouveia, who is 55 and sports a neat, greying
beard, is vagueabouthis countryof originbut very
clearthathehas livedintheUKsinceOctober1987.
Like many facing housing problems, he focuses
his immediate frustrations on his local council.
He says he first contacted it in November last year
after his landlord unexpectedly barred him from
entering his flat. After numerous visits to council
offices,Gouveiasayshehasnotreceivedapromised
appointmentat a centremeant toassesshisneeds.

Being outside the system means Gouveia was
not offered aplace in ahotelwhen lockdown came
into force. To charge his mobile phone, he has to
trudge nearly two miles every day from his sleep-
ing place in Victoria to Elephant and Castle, south
London. He went several weeks without a shower
beforecharityworkerstoldhimofaplacewherehe
could make an appointment to wash – by walking
twomiles in theotherdirection. Pre-lockdown life
on the streetswas, he says, “great” by comparison.

Waitley also blames his fall into homelessness
largelyonhiscouncil’s failuretohelp.Hisproblems
began when his father, an accountant with whom
he lived and for whom he worked, developed a
brain tumour and died. The landlord allowed him
to stay on in their rented flat but later demanded
an extra £250 a month, which Waitley could not
afford. He slept on friends’ sofas, then in his car.
But, as his problems mounted, a housing officer at
his local council told him middle-aged single men
were not a serious concern. “I was considered low
prioritybecause,Iwastold, ‘You’renotanalcoholic
ordrug addict ormentally ill,’”Waitley recalls.

One woman, who asks to be identified only as
Jennifer, says that when she returned to the UK
after some time living in the US, her local coun-
cil told her she failed the habitual residence test,
before legalactionbyahomelessnesscharityover-
turned its ruling. “I’m disgusted with the way that
someof theworkerswant to treatpeoplewhenyou
goup to thehousingoffices,” she says.

The housing professor SuzanneFitzpatrick says
councils have suffered from a fundamental mis-
match of powers and responsibilities. In 2010, the
government devolved most responsibility for ▶

‘I’m disgustedwith theway that some
of theworkers want to treat people
when you go up to the housing offices’

JENNIFER
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◀ tackling homelessness to local councils. Spend-
ing cuts, however, have slashed council budgets by
40 per cent and central government still holds the
levers that control the housing market and bene-
fits system. As a result, councils have struggled to
justify devoting significant resources to helping
the homeless. “It’s really unfair and inappropriate
to expect local government to reverse the impact
of the structural factors that fundamentally drive
homelessness trends,” saysFitzpatrick.

The urgency of the challenge is clear on
revisitingoneofthehotelsthathasbeen
servingas emergencyaccommodation.
The tourist hotel near Victoria Station
–oneofscoresinthearea’selegant19th-
century terraces – is already quiet and

dark, with notices in the window telling would-be
guestsitisnotcurrentlyacceptingbusiness.Thelast
of thehomelesspeoplebeingaccommodated in the
facility left on June12, alongwith theworkers from
Thames Reach, a charity working to ensure they
werenot forced to return to the streets.

The current picture contrasts sharply with the
scene inMay,whenKatherine Cowling, amanager
for Thames Reach, was working frantically to find
places for 27 people rushed into the hotel when
lockdown began. As Cowling perched with her
laptop on a double bed onemorning in lateMay, a
beaming young woman came in with a thank-you
note for Cowling’s role in finding her a studio flat.
Simplyhavingtheclientsinoneplacehadbeenabig
advantage, Cowling said. It highlighted how mar-
ginalisedmanywithouthomesarethatmuchofthe
workhadinvolvedprovidingthemwithbasicssuch
as proper personal identification and telephones.
Thestaffhadalsohelpedresidents toapply forgov-
ernmentbenefits.“Wehavesupportstaffherefrom
7.30 in themorninguntil 10atnightand thennight
staff,”Cowling said.

She was hoping that, as a result, even the most
vulnerable would stand a better chance of avoid-
ingthecrushingdisappointmentofreturningtothe
streets shortly after receiving thekeys to ahomeof
theirown.Of the25 left in thehotelbefore it closed,
Cowling and her colleagues found places in hous-
ingassociationpropertiesfor11,whileanothernine
eithermoved straight into private rented property
or were waiting tomove into such properties. One
went intohospital andanother into supported spe-
cialisthousingforyoungpeople.Justthreehadtobe
moved to another hotel. “Settling them in,making
sure they’re not just going to abandon it because
it’s overwhelming, is easier said than done but not
impossible,”Cowling said. “Wedo it all the time.”

Hotels such as those inVictoria have prevented
the cataclysmic levels of disease transmission that
were feared among homeless people during the
coronavirus outbreak. Death rates from Covid-19
have been highest in areas with the worst home-
lessness problems – Newham, the borough that
includes BonnyDowns, had the third-highest age-
adjusted mortality rate of any local authority in
England andWales to the end ofMay. There have,
however, been no reports in the UK of big disease
outbreaks amonghomeless people.

TheMinistry ofHousing, Communities & Local
Government, which helped to fund Everyone In
through an extra £3.2bn handed to English local
authorities to cover the various extra costs they
facebecauseof theoutbreak, trumpets the success
of the scheme. “Partners in councils, charities and

the hotel industry havemade huge efforts to help
provide emergency accommodation... during the
pandemic,” says thedepartment.

Yet, after a decade when the UK’s social safety
net has developed ever larger holes, Catherine
Parsons, Thames Reach’s director of operations,
is concerned that charities like hers devote so
much time to people who lose their homesmainly
becausetheyarepoor.Aboutathirdofthepeoplein
theVictoria hotel were leaving every day forwork
that paid too little to keep them housed. “They’re
all people thatwant tobe feeling likeadults, rather
than in the situation where they feel like they’re
living offhandouts,” she says.

Alexandru Caragea’s story illustrates the cal-
culations facing the worst paid. Originally from
Romania, heworked untilMarch as a caretaker at
aPizzaExpressbranchincentralLondonandnever
felt in a position to rent accommodation because
of the unpredictability of his pay, which varied
between £1,000 and £1,200 but was sometimes
lower. Instead, he slept in amakeshift tent of card-
boardboxesnearTrafalgarSquare.“Iwasbasically
able to buy my own food and get a gymmember-
ship tobe able to shower,”Caragea says.

A deep tan testifies to how, since losing his job,
he has had to spend evenmore of his time outside.
Caragea says themanagerdismissedhim following
adisputeoverhisuniform,whilePizzaExpresssays
Caragea resigned.Henowrelies for foodonorgani-
sationssuchasUnderOneSky,agroupstartedeight
yearsagotobefriendLondon’shomelesspeople.He
doesnotwant toapply forbenefitsand isunsurehe
would be eligible, but says: “It’s becoming increas-
inglydifficultwithoutanykindof income.”

Parsons says a “financial solution” to the prob-
lems of economicallymarginalised people such as
Carageawouldleavehomelesscharitiesfreetohelp
the mentally distressed, traumatised or addicted
peoplewhoconformtomostpeople’smental image
of thehomeless. “That’swhatwe’re goodat.”

Yet therearemore immediateproblemstosolve
first. The housing department insists it wants “as
many people as possible” who have been brought
off the streets to be able to stay under shelter. In
lateMay, it promised£433mtoprovide6,000new
supported housing unitsmeant to help previously
homelesspeople.However, lead times forbuilding
newhousingmeanthatonly3,300willbeavailable
within thenext year.

Facing growing concern from homelessness
organisations thathotel closuresmight force some
people back on to the streets, the department this
week announced £105m of funding for councils
to ensure none of those housed under Everyone
In will be returned to the streets. The money will
go either to maintain hotels as accommodation
for the homeless or tomove those now in hotels to
other places such as university halls of residence.
The department will also bring forward £16m of

CLOCKWISE FROM RIGHT: SOCIAL
WORKER ANGIE ALLGOOD; CATHERINE
PARSONS, DIRECTOR OF OPERATIONS
AT CHARITY THAMES REACH;
KATHERINE COWLING, A THAMES
REACH MANAGER; BRIAN WHITING, A
VOLUNTEER WITH UNDER ONE SKY;
QUEUES FOR FOOD FROM CHARITIES
IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE
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previously pledged spending on drug and alcohol
support services forhomeless people.
The move allows further breathing room for

groups struggling to find permanent homes for
those brought in off the streets. Neil Parkinson, a
Glass Door case worker, says it currently has only
50firmoffers fornewhousing for the 200people it
helped tomove into hotels. “Many are facing huge
barriersandthereisnoclearpathforthem,”hesays.
Waitley is one of the 50whodoes have aplace to

go.Thehotelinhisboroughwillprovidelonger-term
temporary accommodation, thanks to thework of
staff from homelessness charity St Mungo’s who
persuaded his council it had to take responsibility
forhim. “It’s progress because theyweren’t accept-
ing me or helping me at all with any temporary
accommodation,” he says. “So they’ve effectively
beengivenabit of apushby thegovernment.”

Thehousing department insists nobody should
end up on the streets. “We’ve been clear councils
must continue to provide safe accommodation
to vulnerable rough sleepers and support those
moving on from emergency accommodation,” it
says. Yet a visit to Trafalgar Square makes it clear
thatawaveofnewproblemscouldhitthoseclearing
upafter thecurrentcrisis.As theeveningairbegins
to cool, long queues of peoplewrapped in blankets
wait for thenightlyarrival of charities’ food trucks.
Parsons says Thames Reach encountered 421

newroughsleepersthisApril,againstabout200ina
typicalApril.Anofficial tally of London’s homeless
had to be abandoned due to lockdown pressures,
but the charity’s findings match the experience of
multipleothergroupsworkingwith thehomeless.
InTrafalgar Square, BrianWhiting, an outreach

worker from Under One Sky, expresses the deep
concern that many involved in working with Eng-
land’shomeless feel about thosewhomakecontact
withworkers,onlytofindthesystemoverwhelmed.
“We’re finding people on the street who were
primed tobepickedupandhaven’t been,”he says.
AmongthoseWhitinghas tried tohelp isMiguel

Hernandez,a23-year-oldcheffromSpain.Hernan-
dez, not his real name, explains how hewas living
inacheapbackpackers’hostelwhentherestaurant
hewasworking in closed due to the lockdown.His
job and incomedisappeared instantly.
So far, support from Under One Sky has saved

himfromhomelessness.Buthis eyesarewidewith
shock at the sudden downturn in his fortunes. In
hisbrokenEnglish,heexpressesdisbelief at seeing
rows of huddled people each night waiting for
food amid the classical grandeur of London’smost
famous square. “I’ve never seen that – a massive
queue of people waiting for something to eat. It’s
not just homeless people. It’s normal people who
had jobsbeforewhoareon the street.”

RobertWright is the FT’s social policy correspondent

‘Forme, therewere big
connections betweenwelfare
reforms, homelessness and
people really struggling’

SOCIAL WORKER ANGIE ALLGOOD

ANTHONY LUVERA, AN AUSTRALIAN-BORN
PHOTOGRAPHER AND ARTIST BASED IN
LONDON, HAS BEEN WORKING WITH PEOPLE
EXPERIENCING HOMELESSNESS FOR 18 YEARS.
HE HAS COLLABORATED WITH INDIVIDUALS
ACROSS THE UK TO CREATE A PHOTOGRAPHIC
ARCHIVE OF THEIR EXPERIENCES AND
ASSISTED SELF-PORTRAITS; LUVERA.COM
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Bakedbeans

T
his is another recipe in which I tell
you to peel broad beans. It took
me the best part of an hour to pod
and peel one and a half kilos of
them when testing this recipe –
I know, I’m slowing down. There
was a time I could have done it in
half the time. But, more recently,

time is something I have had plenty of.
I sat outside and, as my fingers and thumbs

nicked the peel off the beans, I surveyed the
garden and listened to a Messiaen symphony’s
worth of birdsong. It was no hardship and the
result was a large pile of fat, mature broad beans,
past the moment of maximum sweetness but
with an added mealy earthiness.

So you bet I am happy to peel my beans. Shame
if you aren’t, because the rest of this recipe is a
doddle. You can cheat and blanch the beans in
their skins in boiling water for 30 seconds and
then throw them into very cold water. The beans
will pop out more easily but the blanching does
cook them and removes that mealy flavour.

The pastry in this recipe is unusual. It is from
Marcella Hazan: she calls it a pasta frolla but it is
not like any pasta frolla that I know. With more
ricotta than flour, it bakes crisp on the outside
but remains soft and pliant in the middle. To
make, it is a piece of cake.

More columns at ft.com/leigh

Rowley
Leigh

Broadbeanandricottapie
I used a 28cm tart tin:
a smaller, deeper tin
would work just as well.

For thepastry
• 160g butter
• 225g ricotta
• 240g flour
• 1 tsp salt

Cream the butter and
ricotta together before
sifting in the seasoned
flour. Knead gently to
make a pliable paste. On a
floured board, mould into
two balls, one twice the
size of the other. Wrap in
film and refrigerate for
at least half an hour.

For the filling
• 1.5kg broad beans
• 100g double cream
• 2 whole eggs + 2
egg yolks + 1 egg
for egg wash
• 450g ricotta
• Grated zest of a lemon
• 4 tbs olive oil
• 1 full tbs chopped
freshmint (or savory,
marjoram or basil)

1—Heat the oven to
190C. Remove the beans
from their pods (best
done by snapping off
the tail, opening the pod
and running your thumb
down the inside to push
out the beans). Then peel
each one, nicking the
skin with your thumbnail
and pulling it off. Skin and
pods go to compost.

2—Whisk together cream
and eggs. Whisk into the
ricotta andmix really
well to get a smooth and
homogenousmass. Add
the lemon zest, a teaspoon
of salt and plenty of milled
black pepper. Whisk in the
olive oil. Finally add the
raw beans and themint
and taste for seasoning.

3—Roll out the bigger
piece of pastry into a disc
about 2mm-3mm thick
and big enough to cover
the base and sides of the
tin with a slight overlap.
Drop this into the tin and
make sure the pastry
is filled right into the
corners. Pour in the bean
and ricotta mixture and

spread evenly. Roll out the
top sheet of pastry, just
wide enough to exceed
the diameter of the tin.
Trim the outside edge of
the top sheet with a pair of
scissors before turning the
outside, bottom layer of
pastry over the lid. Turn it
down into the side of the
tart like a coiled rope
and crimp it in position.

4—For the wash, beat
the egg with a tablespoon
of milk and brush the
surface of the pie very
well. Place the pie down
directly on the floor of the
oven and bake for 30-35
minutes (moving the pie
up a shelf if the base is
in danger of burning).
A skewer should emerge
clean when removed
from the centre and it’s
worth remembering
the pie will continue to
set after it comes out of
the oven. Leave to cool
a little. It is best served
at room temperature
with the tomato sauce
and a little salad.

The tomato sauce
• 3 tomatoes
• 1 clove garlic
• 2 tsp sugar
• Red wine vinegar
• Olive oil
• 100ml passata

Cut tomatoes in half and
insert slivers of garlic
into the flesh. Sprinkle
with two teaspoons of
sugar, a teaspoon of salt,
ground black pepper,
a capful of red wine
vinegar and a couple of
tablespoons of olive oil.
Bake in a hot oven for 30
minutes before adding
the passata. Transfer to
a saucepan, boil briefly
and then liquidise, adding
olive oil in a thin stream
to emulsify with the
tomato. Pass through a
sieve and leave to cool.

Wine
A crisp white with a little
oily body (a Vermentino
perhaps) will do well
but it is tempting to
reach for a luscious but
light fruity red. Bring
on the Beaujolais.
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Since the early 1990s, the
Pomerol known as Le Pin
has fetched prices that rival
those of Petrus, themost

expensive red bordeaux there is.
Today, even youngwines produced
on these two small patches of land
in Pomerol can sell formore than
£3,000 a bottle.

Yet in December 1984, I was
persuaded, slightly againstmywill,
to partwith £150 for a dozen bottles
of Le Pin 1983. In the early 1980s, it
was barely known. The first vintage
– produced by Belgian Jacques
Thienpont, who had renovated
amere hectare of well-drained
gravel – was 1979. I remember
sharing a taxi back from a tasting
withwinemerchant Simon Farr,
then of BibendumWine. He clearly
had quite a lot of Le Pin to sell and
urgedme to take a punt on this new
name in the Bordeaux firmament.
I did not regret it, but drank it all up
far too quickly and insouciantly.

I was reminded of this recently
when researching the history of the
classic Bolgheri Cabernet, Sassicaia,
in theUK. I remembered being
given a taste of this newTuscan red
byNeil and SusannahBraithwaite
in theirHampsteadflat in the late
1970s andwriting an article about it
inWine&Spirit, the trademagazine
Iwas then editing. TheBraithwaites
represented half of the small UK
wine importerHunt&Braithwaite,
so I asked JeremyHunt,whowent
on to found thewine importer
ThormanHunt, to relate the story.

“Neil Braithwaitewas introduced
to the estate by PieroAntinori
[head of his family’s 635-year-old
Florentinewine-merchant
business] in, I think, 1973,” hewrote
by email. “AtHunt&Braithwaite,
we loved thewine somuchwe
bought 200dozen Sassicaia 1968 in
late 1973 or early 1974. Thewine
was amazing, but couldwe sell the
darn stuff?We evenhad Julian
Brind [Master ofWine andhead
wine buyer forWaitrose then] and
others to a picnic lunch to taste
Sassicaia but it went out in dribs and

Muchada-Léclapart for starters
– appropriately enough because
their wines, effectively unfortified
whitewines from a single
superior sherry vineyard,make
themost exceptional aperitifs,
while also being of suitable
alcoholic strength (just 12.5 per
cent) to be drunkwith food.

This is a joint venture between
AlejandroMuchada and extreme
biodynamic enthusiast David
Léclapart.Muchada did an
internship in Léclapart’s cellars
in Trépail, Champagne, while
backpacking through France in
2011. Five years later, presumably
enthused by themany similarities
between sherry and champagne
(white wines grown on chalk

that need somethingmore than
fermentation – adding respectively
alcohol and sugar – to turn them
into a highly distinctive aperitif),
they decided to embark together
on a groundbreaking project
in the far south of Spain.

They have a grand total of
three hectares in some of the
finer vineyards ofmainly old
Palomino Fino vines on the albariza
chalk of sherry town Sanlúcar
de Barrameda. They are farmed
biodynamically, with the resulting
wines unfiltered so potentially a
little cloudy. These very precise
terroir expressions seem to last
awfullywell in the fridge.

This is far from the only
unfortifiedwine project in the
greater sherry region. Others
embarking on a similar course
include Ramiro Ibáñez, Luis
Pérez and,most importantly, the
Dane Peter Sisseck, whomade
Pingus, in Ribera del Duero, one
of Spain’smost reveredwines.▶

‘It’s tempting to wonder
which wines being launched
on themarket may develop
massive reputations’

As imagined by Leon Edler

Future icons

Jancis
Robinson
Wine

drabs! I thinkNeil still has the odd
bottle and it is stunning.”

This was anotherwinewhose
reputation and prices soared
remarkably fast after a slow start.
Today, young vintages cost a few
hundred pounds a bottle but
Sassicaia 1985 is a legend. Far too
few bottles remain undrunk but
if you found one youwould have
to pay about £2,000 for it, or
muchmore in a restaurant.

I’d be the last person to equate
wine quality with price – I’ve
always thoughtmanywines
are ridiculously overpriced and
a few, fortunately, are under-
priced. But it’s tempting to
wonderwhichwines currently
being launched on themarket
may developmassive reputations
and even become cult wines.

I would like to nominate
the Andalusianwines of
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◀Another yet-to-be-discovered
wine style comes from less than
500kmnorth-east of the sherry
capital Jerez. Until recently,
the arid plains of LaMancha
have been associatedwith
massive yields of insipidwhite
wine destined for distillation
or bulk shipment to countries
such as France andGermany.
But there aremagnificent old

vines here – again chiefly, though
not exclusively, for white wine,
and generally Albillo but also
some really exceptional Airén,
the traditional and often scorned
LaMancha grape. Grown carefully
and vinified as though for a top
white burgundy, ambitious local
producers such as JesúsMaría
Recuero,MásQueVinos, Verum
and, especially, Vinos de Garaje
(GarageWines) aremaking
fascinating finewines from them.
SouthAfrica is another source

of wineswhose producers’
reputations are surely set to grow
internationally. Sadie Family and
MullineuxWines are probably
the new-wave producers best-
known outside SouthAfrica, and
I havementionedmany others on
these pages before. But, selfishly,
I’m particularly glad to see
Londonwinemerchant Justerini
& Brooks has already signed up
David&NadiaWines and the
talented Lukas van Loggerenberg
of Van LoggerenbergWines.
Thewarming climate is changing

which places are able tomake
seriously finewine. I was sent the

current releases fromClément
et Florian Berthier in theUpper
Loire recently. They included a
range of wines from the famous
appellation Sancerre, as well as
other terroir-specific bottlings
from the verymuch less famous
Coteaux duGiennois to the north
of Sancerre. Formany years,
grapes in the Coteaux duGiennois
struggled to ripen and thewines
have had appellation contrôlée
status only since 1998, but if these
Berthier wines are anything to
go by, in awarming climate, the
humble Coteaux duGiennois is
better placed to producewell-
balanced, refreshingwines than
famous Sancerre, whose Sauvignon
Blancsmay be in danger of
being a bit too ripe to refresh.
This reflects what’s happening

in Burgundy, where previously
too-cool regions such as the
Hautes-Côtes are coming into
their own. And onewine I tasted
recently brought home the effects
of climate change dramatically.
It was a delicious drywhite,
from Johanniter grapes vinified
byKojder in…Poland.

•Muchada-Léclapart,
Lumière 2018 Vino de España
£39 GB Wine Shippers, £50.75
Winebuyers.com

•Muchada-Léclapart, Univers 2017
Vino de España (younger vines)
£24 GB Wine Shippers, £25 Woodwinters,
$35.99 Henry’s Wine & Spirit of Brooklyn

• Verum, Las Tinadas Airén 2018
Vino de la Tierra Castilla
From €9.75 from a range of Spanish
retailers and one Belgian retailer

• David & Nadia, Swartland –
pretty much any wine, red or white
£110-£240 for six bottles in bond
Justerini & Brooks, $19.99-$77.99 a
bottle from a wide range of US retailers

• Van Loggerenberg,
Graft Syrah 2018 Polkadraai Hills
£32.99 Noble Grape of Wales, £35
Philglas & Swiggot, Handford, £150 for
six bottles in bond Justerini & Brooks

• Van Loggerenberg, Kameraderie
Chenin Blanc 2018 Paarl
£32 VinoSA of Cornwall, £35-£36
Handford, The Wine Reserve, Vincognito

• Clément et Florian Berthier, Terre
de Silex 2018 Coteaux du Giennnois
€15.90 Weinbaer of Germany,
€18.75 Les Grappes of France

Tasting notes on Purple Pages
of JancisRobinson.com,
more international stockists
from Wine-searcher.com

Up-and-coming wine stars

More columns at ft.com/
jancis-robinson

‘South Africa is another
source of wines whose
reputations are surely set
to grow internationally’
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'Not a meal for amateurs '
- the FT's US finance editor
selects the chef, dishes ,
drinks and guests for his
ultimate supper

N 

o presidents. There is no
one I admire more than
Franklin Roosevelt, and no
one I would rather spend

an hour talking to than Abraham
Lincoln. But this is not conversation
or a trip into history: it's dinner.
Put the great men at the table and
the food and wine may as well
disappear. It 's my fantasy and by
God we're here to eat.

My guests and I are headed -
by Tardis, presumably - to the
France of 70 years ago, to Fernand
Point 's La Pyramide, near Lyon.
The mountainous Point, teacher
of Paul Bocuse, liked to take a
glass of champagne while he was
shaved in his garden each morning
to prepare for spending the day
cooking with impossible amounts
of the richest ingredients.

"If the divine creator has taken
pains to give us delicious and
exquisite things to eat, the least we
can do is prepare them well and
serve them with ceremony," Point
said , summing up my approach to
life as well as anyone ever has (with
the possible exception of his most
famous declaration: "Butter! Give
me butter! Always butter!").

The menu, which will be
bracketed by magnums of Pol Roger,
will be simple, based on one the
great cuisinier chose for his own

5oth birthday. Foie-gras parfaits ,
roast woodcock, crayfish-tail gratin,
stuffed Rhone trout , cardoons with
truffles, beef a la royale , Saint-
Marcellin cheese, marjolaine cake,
lemon sorbet. And a little fruit to
refresh the palate.

Not a meal for amateurs, and so
the call goes out for a professional
to anchor the table.

Julia Child , perhaps the most
famous of American appetites,
answers. The big, bluff , indomitable
Bostonian will be equal to the
menu ("The only time to eat diet
food is while you're waiting for the
steak to cook," she once said) and
will choose the right wines to
accompany it. Her good cheer will
fill any lull in the conversation.
And more importantly, she is just
the right person to sit next to
Richard Pryor.

While it is easy to imagine what
Pryor would think of the current
American president, I would be
keen to hear exactly how he would
express it. The most brilliant of
comics was also the genre's master
of pity and bathos, making him the
right man to talk through our
wretched times. The risk of inviting
Pryor is that, like many great
artists, he could be egotistical and
sulky. But Child would have none of
it and she wouldn 't turn a hair at his

filthiest jokes. I predict they would
get on like a house afire.

Pryor 's appetites, by reputation,
ran more to drugs than food,
but I suspect he might perform
admirably at the table too. After
dinner , he and I could steer the
Tardis to New York in , say, 1977 for
a nightcap at Studio 54 (the others
are welcome to join if they like, of
course - though it might not be
precisely her scene, the image of
Mrs Child squeezed on a banquette
between Andy Warhol and Freddie
Mercury has a certain appeal).

Next to Pryor I place Pauline
Kael, the film critic. She was

'Richard Pryor and I
could steer the Tardis to
New York in 1977 for
a nightcap at Studio 54'

contrarian and kind-hearted, a
party-lover and a former food writer
- the platonic ideal of the dinner
guest. Her reviews stitched
together subtle analysis of art with
an uncomplicated desire to be
entertained. "If we've grown up at
the movies, we know that good work
is continuous not with the
academic, respectable tradition but
with the glimpses of something good
in trash," she wrote, threatening to
shove aside Point's aphorism as my
personal motto and reserving
herself an eternal seat next to me.

And I will have much to discuss
with the woman on my other side:
Lauren Bacall . Is it brutish of me to
invite her simply because I find her
the most beautiful woman of all
time? Perhaps , but it takes more
than looks to make Marilyn Monroe
seem dowdy (watch them together
in How to Marry a Millionaire).
Her presence was strong enough
to balance Bogart 's, she hated
Eugene McCarthy and boy, would
she have stories to tell.

It might take Bacall's combination
of beauty and steel will to bring out
the last and trickiest of my guests:
Prince . A vegetarian, he will require
special care from the kitchen. And
the man who wrote the soundtrack
to my youth was a famously
sensitive recluse. He was not known
for sharing the stage and perhaps
the same would be true at the table.

But Prince's goofy, generous side
shone through when he popped up
on episodes of Muppets Tonig ht and
New Girl. He loved basketball and
ping-pong. He was a huge, unique,
inexplicable figure in American life.
Could we unravel him over dinner?
It seems unlikely but , if we fail, we
can always focus on the food. Q
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All the answers here
are linked in some
way. Once you’ve
spotted the link, any
you didn’t know the
first time around
should become easier.

1.Which country
(above) has the
most castles per
square mile?

2.Whose biggest hit
(by far) – a number

one for five weeks in
1991 – was written by
Nik Kershaw (right)?

3. In The Simpsons,
what job does
Joe Quimby do?

4.What type of ring
is used to make
an impression in
sealing wax?

5.Whowas
George HW Bush’s
vice-president?

6.Which best-selling
historian’s books
include Stalingrad
and Berlin: The
Downfall 1945?

7. In 2019, which
England cricketer
was awarded
Specsavers glasses
for life following his
heroic last-wicket
partnership with
Ben Stokes to win
the Headingley
Ashes Test?

8.Whose novels
include The
Waves and To the
Lighthouse?

9.Which hippie
musical – regularly
revived since –
opened at the
Shaftesbury Theatre
in 1968, complete
with a controversial
nude scene?

10.Which character in
EastEnders is played
by Jessie Wallace?
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The Across clues are straightforward, while the Down clues are cryptic.

Who or what do these pictures add up to?

The Crossword
No 494. Set by Aldhelm

A Round on the Links
by JamesWalton

The Picture Round
by JamesWalton

Answers page 10

ACROSS
7Unorthodox,
blasphemous (9)
8 Run-of-the-mill (5)
10 Animated (6)
11 Solemn, grave (8)
12Of the spring (6)
14 Flag (6)
16 Boxingmatch (4)
17 Ancient poet (5)
18 Badly injure (4)
19 Aromatic
medicinal plant (6)
21 Respect (6)
24Mad rush (8)
26On the surface (6)
27 Vision (5)
28 Pirate (9)

DOWN
1 It’s OK, commonly,
to run away (5)
2 Strong superheroes
taken in check (8)
3 African country
almost grabs one
that’s near (6)
4 Young creature from
ecological farm (4)
5Get about in
agricultural building
that’s empty of
produce (6)
6Get about with
time for a journal
and use just the odd
bits for list (9)
9 Sharpshooter’s
right after bird (6)
13 The French
encounter strange
climbing creature (5)
15 First military
campwhen sailor’s
imprisoned (3, 1, 5)

17 A bit of heavy
metal organised for a
small settlement (6)
18 US state’s light army
manoeuvred first (8)
20 Vessel’s mast
put up without time
to criticise (6)
22 Slight touch from
grand weapon (6)
23 Drink in the village
restaurant (5)
25 Case for
regular pieces of
beat music (4)

Solution to Crossword No 493
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Uptonow, I’ve thought Iwas in the“60 is thenew
40crowd”: now Iknow there is no such crowd.
The head of the Illinois Department of Public

Health underlined this at the weekendwhen she
gave her personal list of Covid dos and don’ts,
including don’t visit a parent who is over 65 with
pre-existing conditions for at least a year, or until
there is a cure.DrNgozi Ezike also said shewould
not attend awedding or a dinner party for a year
and would avoid indoor restaurants for three
months to a year – despite the fact that Chicago’s
indoor restaurants reopenedonFriday.

IturnedtotheCDC,whichinitiallysaiditwould
issue newguidance for “at risk” people lastweek,
but didn’t. This would be the same CDC that I
trusted when it said not to wear amask – though
1.3billionpeopleinChinaweremaskingup.Today
China, which is 100 times larger by population
thanmyhomestateof Illinois,has lessthanthree-
quarters as many total pandemic deaths. (Yes, I
know China has been accused of undercounting
cases, but so has the US.) Masks aren’t the only
reason; but they are enough of a reason to erode
mytrust inwhat theCDCthinks I shoulddonow.

I
t doesn’t help that the CDC website lists
“moderate to severe asthma”as oneof the
primary risk factors for poor coronavirus
outcomes – while the American Academy
of Allergy Asthma and Immunology says
“there are no published data to support
this determination”, adding that there is
“no evidence” that those with asthma are
more at risk.Who’s right?
I need toknow: thisweekend is theone-

year anniversary of the death ofmy eldest
sibling. I’ve chosen not tomake the trip to

visit his grave inMichigan.Nextmonth, I turn65,
and Iwant to spend that daywithmy89-year-old
father: should we rent a camper van, so we don’t
infecthishousehold?Ithoughtaboutaportapotty
for the journey, sincepublic toiletsareapparently
a coronavirus hotspot. When I started searching
for “female urination devices” online, I knew it
wastimetoditchthisnew“bettersafe thansorry”
persona I’veassumedunder lockdown.
Maybe it’s timetoremindmyselfofa fact that I

once knew: that life is a risky business, and there
is only somuch I can do about that. I’ll die when
it’s my time – probably not a day before or after,
coronavirus orno coronavirus.

B
etter be safe than sorry.” I have
neverbelieved that.
I have lived my first 65 years

often turning a blind eye to risk.
I lived in China for eight years,
enduring some of the worst indus-
trial pollution on earth, despite
having asthma. I risked damaging
the lungsofmythensmallchildren
by raising them in a place where
their school often locked them in
air-purified classrooms to protect

themfromthe smog.
Before that, I lived for 20years inAfrica, refus-

ing to boil water in areaswhere it needed boiling,
eatingbushmeatatroadsidestalls–nottomention
theescapades that Igotuptoasayoungwomanin
thepre-Aidsera.
But now, as I peer over the precipice into life

as a senior citizen, coronavirus has finally intro-
duced me to the concept of risk. Part of it is the
whole “60 is the new 80” paradigm that the pan-
demic has forced on us – but most of it is that,
whether I like it or not, I fit squarely in the cat-
egory of “at risk” for severe illness or death if I
catchCovid-19.
I have diabetes, asthma and am finishing my

65th year. I don’t live in a nursing home, a jail, a
monastery or a convent (as does one close friend
with Covid-19), but according to the US Centers
for Disease Control and Prevention (CDC), I still
qualifyashighriskbecauseofmyunderlyingcon-
ditions andage.
SowhatdoI–andpeople likeme, Iamfar from

alone – do now that the world is reopening with-
out us? I’ve got some big decisions to make in
the next few days. My youngest child is moving
back to our flat outside Chicago after a month
livingelsewhere:doesoneofusneedtobe locked
in the bedroom? Do I have to eat on the balcony
for twoweeks?
There is no shortage of people, not least

PresidentDonaldTrump,tellingmethatall this is
simple: vulnerablepeople should just stayhome.
But what if they live with other people? What if
thosepeoplehavejobs?Andwhataboutourdogs?
Our two old mutts are overdue for a rabies shot
because thevetwasonly seeingemergencies. Is it
safe forme to take them in now? Canmy kids go
tothedentist,andthencomehometoliveatclose
quarterswithme?
I asked several medical experts these ques-

tions, and theyall offeredversions of “wehaven’t
got a clue”. Robert Gabbay, incoming chief scien-
tificandmedicalofficerof theAmericanDiabetes
Association, was the most helpful: “Individuals
with diabetes are all in the higher risk category
butevenwithinthatcategory,thosewhoareolder
andwithcomorbiditiesareatmorerisk–andcon-
trol of bloodglucose seems tomatter.
“You are probably somewhere in the middle”

of the high-risk category, he decided. My diabe-
tes iswell controlled and I don’t havemanyother
illnesses. “But your age is a factor,” he added.

‘Up to now, I’ve thought I
was in the “60 is the new
40 crowd”: now I know
there is no such crowd’
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Howcoronavirus
remindedme
that life is a
riskybusiness






