He opened the book and wrote out the word:
BUSINESS. Then he wrote: NOT NOW BUT LATER.
He looked at the words and picked up the pen
again. But as he considered what to write he
realised that no one else in the cafe was writing,
and that if he were to start writing he would seem
even more suspicious, no longer a businessman,
but more like a police spy or an informant,
observing and reporting on these people. He
wrote nothing. He drank the mint tea, from the
little glass. He looked, furtively, at the cakes on a
shelf, but they seem unfamiliar, sugar-coated,
unsafe. He wondered if he should speak to the
men. But they ignored him, they had gone back
talking amongst themselves.

Finally he got up and asked the man behind the
counter the way to the centre of town.
Business? asked the man.

Later. I need to find the centre of town.

The man shrugged and smiled. He was a genial
man.

Straight ahead, always go straight ahead.

Sparrow went out into the street again. He
thought he could hear the men muttering behind
him, business, business, business.

Marseille Mix:
never look at
the map

William Firebrace
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The bright light was suddenly shut out.
Darkness outside.

A few maintenance lights.

The train passed through a long tunnel.

The railway carriage was cool quiet and
comfortable. The seats, the tables, the light, the
harmonious colours, all were elegantly designed.
The passengers mostly ignored one another, each
on his own journey.

Emil Sparrow, origin Swiss, professor of
Psycho-cultural Studies in a small and hated
south German university, currently engaged in a
research operation into the city of Marseille,
closed the detective story he had been reading.
The gypsy drug dealer had just been shot. The
Islamics were on the run. The cynical jazz-loving
detective was back in his favourite bar, drinking
too much, planning his next move. The corrupt
police were, as always, dealing on both sides. The
beautiful North African woman, after a night of
passion, had met her sad end. The mistral was
blowing through the streets of the city, cleaning
out the dirt and gloom. The cover showed a
half-naked girl blowing bubble- gum, and a
church, in lurid colours.
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We wish you a pleasant stay. Please remember to
take all your baggage with you.

There are several exits from the Marseille railway
station.

Perhaps whichever exit is taken determines the
image of the city in the mind of the visitor, as
though the very first experience of any city
remains the strongest, burnt like light onto a slow
photographic film. All later experiences simply
modify this first moment, but can never erase it.
Or, perhaps the image of the city is already
decided in the mind of the visitor, before he even
arrives, through the rumours and stray
information which tumble carelessly through the
world. And these vague impressions determine
subconsciously which exit the visitor will take,
suggesting one route rather than another,
pressing him gently to move to the left of the
newsstand rather than the right, to follow without
much thought this group of people rather than
others.

The usual exit to the left of the newsstand in the
Marseille station Saint-Charles takes the traveller
out onto the grand steps leading down towards
the centre of the city. Standing at the top of the
steps, surprised to be out of the dim light of the
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The experience left him facing to the right.
Always walk straight on.

He felt sure that if he walked straight on, without
pausing or hesitating, then he would be certain to
arrive at something he knew.

It was a very fine afternoon, the air fresh and
with a slight scent of the sea.

This is a fragment from Marseille Mix, a forth-
coming book exploring the city's literary, criminal,
urban, gastronomic and cinematic aspects.
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for archaeological remains. All around there was
the heat of the afternoon sun, the rush of traffic.
Beside the open land were some tatty buildings of
a certain age. A little further on was an another
open space, with some trees. Under the trees
sheltered a group of people with cloths,
sleeping-bags and placards. Sparrow looked
around. He seemed not to have arrived in a city
at all, but some kind of half-inhabited landscape.

The town centre? He asked a man coming by.
Yes, said the man, this is the town centre.

He looked at Sparrow in an friendly way and
began to speak very fast, explaining something
complicated. Sparrow quickly lost the thread. The
man hurried on.

Sparrow entered a zone of narrow streets,
cluttered with merchandise, cloths, plastic
objects, clothes, jewellery, long-distance call
shops, small restaurants selling snacks and tea,
the pavements occupied by sellers with a few
shoes, some electronics, some broken toys.
Groups of men sat around doing nothing in
particular, as though waiting for something to
occur. Sometimes the vendors seemed about to
greet Sparrow, but he looked away. A sudden
shift seemed to have happened, without warning,
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