
 

 

Juxta posing 
 
 
The stubble-bearded homeless man 
lay in the piss-stained doorway 
of a closed-for-the-night 
exclusive soft furnishing store. 
 
In the window display either side of him, 
beautifully embroidered cushions fluttered their silk tassels, 
teased onlookers with their pretty little buttons, 
slipped their zips slowly as they pouted at the passers-by. 
 
I offered the guy ten bucks for a single snap. 
He scratched his head, 
coughed up a brown viscid globule, 
and asked for thirty grand. 
 
We settled on twenty. Dollars. 
I handed him the money and got out my camera. 
It’s then that he started posing like interstellar supermodel 
Cnut Hanjöb, 
 
giving it the full works; the chiseled cheeks, the hangdog eye, 
a set of lips to soak in sauce and dine upon, 
his shirt popping open to reveal a topiary chest 
of dense curly black hairs, glistening in the burst of my flash. 
 
It was a full moon, full month later when I found out 
that he actually was interstellar supermodel, Cnut Hanjöb. 
Turned out I’d happened upon him that night during a crew cocaine break 
at a dosser-chic fashion shoot for Vague, titled: 
 

Living Rough. Staying Smooth 
 

Items of attire worn by Mr Hanjöb: 
 

Slim leg splatter jeans 
$148 

by Calvin Klein 
Bomber jacket in lambskin leather 

$2955 
by Dolce & Gabbana  

Classic Fusion Chronograph Automatic Black Dial Men’s Watch 
$14,495 

by Hublot 
Diamond encrusted dress shoes 

$2million 
by Jason of Beverly Hills 

32c carat gold rolled-up dollar medallion 
Model’s own 

 
All prices accurate at the time of writing (excl. tax)  


