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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I had just
gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother to talk about,
except that it had something to do with the miserably weary
split-up and my feeling that everything was dead. With the
coming of Dean Moriarty began the part of my life you could
call my life on the road. Before that I’d often dreamed of going
West to see the country, always vaguely planning and never
taking off. Dean is the perfect guy for the road because
he actually was born on the road, when his parents were
passing through Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy, on their
way to Los Angeles. First reports of him came to me through
Chad King, who’d shown me a few letters from him written in
a New Mexico reform school. I was tremendously interested
in the letters because they so naively and sweetly asked
Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche and all the wonderful
intellectual things that Chad knew. At one point Carlo and I
talked about the letters and wondered if we would ever meet
the strange Dean Moriarty. This is all far back, when Dean
was not the way he is today, when he was a young jailkid
shrouded in mystery. Then news came that Dean was out
of reform school and was coming to New York for the first
time; also there was talk that he had just married a girl called
Marylou. One day I was hanging around the campus and
Chad and Tim Gray told me Dean was staying in a cold-water
pad in East Harlem, the Spanish Harlem. Dean had arrived the
night before, the first time in New York, with his beautiful little
sharp chick Marylou; they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th
Street and cut around the corner looking for a place to eat
and went right in Hector’s, and since then Hector’s cafeteria
has always been a big symbol of New York for Dean. They
spent money on beautiful big glazed cakes and creampuffs.

Typeface: British Rail

At Large AT LARGE
Volume 9, FW 2017
AaBbCcDdEeFfGg
HhIiJjKkLlMmNn
OoPpQqRrSsTtUu
VvWwXxYyZz (.;!?)
0123456-7–8—9

Page: 4

Typeface: British Rail

At Large
Volume 9, Fall / Winter 2017
Big Sean, James Elroy, Nick Jonas,
Matt Jones, Raf Simons, Neville Wakefield

0

744702 933166

6

Contents
p.22 Matt Jones
p.26 Big Sean
p.36 Neville
Wakefield
p.48 Dior
p.54 My Life
on Rye
p.58 James Elroy
p.64 Nautical
Fiction
p.70 SoKo
p.74 Nick Jonas
p.82 How Do
I Look?
p.84 Set in Stone
p.90 Raf Simons
p.96 Graphite
p.104 Youth

p.110 A Thousand
Words on Pictures
p.122 Table Top
p.148 Holographic
Memory
p.162 21st Century
Meditation
p.166 Brenton
Thwaites
p.172 Boots &
Blood, Dust & Mud
p.192 Rafferty Law
p.216 Zegna
p.224 Metal Heart
p.226 Time and
Tempo
p.228 Art’s Sake
p.230 Archipelago

Page: 5

Typeface: Haas Grotesk

At Large

Page: 6

Typeface: Haas Grotesk

I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up.
I had just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t
bother to talk about, except that it had something to do
with the miserably weary split-up and my feeling that
everything was dead. With the coming of Dean Moriarty
began the part of my life you could call my life on the
road. Before that I’d often dreamed of going West to
see the country, always vaguely planning and never
taking off. Dean is the perfect guy for the road because
he actually was born on the road, when his parents
were passing through Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy,
on their way to Los Angeles. First reports of him came
to me through Chad King, who’d shown me a few letters
from him written in a New Mexico reform school. I was
tremendously interested in the letters because they so
naively and sweetly asked Chad to teach him all about
Nietzsche and all the wonderful intellectual things that
Chad knew. At one point Carlo and I talked about the
letters and wondered if we would ever meet the strange
Dean Moriarty. This is all far back, when Dean was
not the way he is today, when he was a young jailkid
shrouded in mystery. Then news came that Dean was
out of reform school and was coming to New York
for the first time; also there was talk that he had just
married a girl called Marylou. One day I was hanging
around the campus and Chad and Tim Gray told me
Dean was staying in a cold-water pad in East Harlem,
the Spanish Harlem. Dean had arrived the night before,
the first time in New York, with his beautiful little sharp
chick Marylou; they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th
Street and cut around the corner looking for a place
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I had
just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother to
talk about, except that it had something to do with the
miserably weary split-up and my feeling that everything
was dead. With the coming of Dean Moriarty began the
part of my life you could call my life on the road. Before
that I’d often dreamed of going West to see the country,
always vaguely planning and never taking off. Dean is
the perfect guy for the road because he actually was
born on the road, when his parents were passing through
Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy, on their way to Los
Angeles. First reports of him came to me through Chad
King, who’d shown me a few letters from him written in a
New Mexico reform school. I was tremendously interested
in the letters because they so naively and sweetly
asked Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche and all the
wonderful intellectual things that Chad knew. At one
point Carlo and I talked about the letters and wondered
if we would ever meet the strange Dean Moriarty. This
is all far back, when Dean was not the way he is today,
when he was a young jailkid shrouded in mystery. Then
news came that Dean was out of reform school and was
coming to New York for the first time; also there was talk
that he had just married a girl called Marylou. One day
I was hanging around the campus and Chad and Tim
Gray told me Dean was staying in a cold-water pad in
East Harlem, the Spanish Harlem. Dean had arrived the
night before, the first time in New York, with his beautiful
little sharp chick Marylou; they got off the Greyhound
bus at 50th Street and cut around the corner looking for
a place to eat and went right in Hector’s, and since then
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I had
just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother to talk
about, except that it had something to do with the miserably
weary split-up and my feeling that everything was dead.
With the coming of Dean Moriarty began the part of my
life you could call my life on the road. Before that I’d often
dreamed of going West to see the country, always vaguely
planning and never taking off. Dean is the perfect guy for
the road because he actually was born on the road, when
his parents were passing through Salt Lake City in 1926,
in a jalopy, on their way to Los Angeles. First reports of him
came to me through Chad King, who’d shown me a few
letters from him written in a New Mexico reform school. I
was tremendously interested in the letters because they
so naively and sweetly asked Chad to teach him all about
Nietzsche and all the wonderful intellectual things that Chad
knew. At one point Carlo and I talked about the letters and
wondered if we would ever meet the strange Dean Moriarty.
This is all far back, when Dean was not the way he is today,
when he was a young jailkid shrouded in mystery. Then news
came that Dean was out of reform school and was coming
to New York for the first time; also there was talk that he had
just married a girl called Marylou. One day I was hanging
around the campus and Chad and Tim Gray told me Dean
was staying in a cold-water pad in East Harlem, the Spanish
Harlem. Dean had arrived the night before, the first time in
New York, with his beautiful little sharp chick Marylou; they
got off the Greyhound bus at 50th Street and cut around the
corner looking for a place to eat and went right in Hector’s,
and since then Hector’s cafeteria has always been a big
symbol of New York for Dean. They spent money on beautiful
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up.
I had just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t
bother to talk about, except that it had something to
do with the miserably weary split-up and my feeling
that everything was dead. With the coming of Dean
Moriarty began the part of my life you could call my
life on the road. Before that I’d often dreamed of going
West to see the country, always vaguely planning and
never taking off. Dean is the perfect guy for the road
because he actually was born on the road, when his
parents were passing through Salt Lake City in 1926, in
a jalopy, on their way to Los Angeles. First reports of
him came to me through Chad King, who’d shown me
a few letters from him written in a New Mexico reform
school. I was tremendously interested in the letters
because they so naively and sweetly asked Chad to
teach him all about Nietzsche and all the wonderful
intellectual things that Chad knew. At one point Carlo
and I talked about the letters and wondered if we
would ever meet the strange Dean Moriarty. This is
all far back, when Dean was not the way he is today,
when he was a young jailkid shrouded in mystery.
Then news came that Dean was out of reform school
and was coming to New York for the first time; also
there was talk that he had just married a girl called
Marylou. One day I was hanging around the campus
and Chad and Tim Gray told me Dean was staying in
a cold-water pad in East Harlem, the Spanish Harlem.
Dean had arrived the night before, the first time in
New York, with his beautiful little sharp chick Marylou;
they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th Street and
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I
had just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother
to talk about, except that it had something to do with the
miserably weary split-up and my feeling that everything
was dead. With the coming of Dean Moriarty began the
part of my life you could call my life on the road. Before
that I’d often dreamed of going West to see the country,
always vaguely planning and never taking off. Dean is
the perfect guy for the road because he actually was
born on the road, when his parents were passing through
Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy, on their way to Los
Angeles. First reports of him came to me through Chad
King, who’d shown me a few letters from him written in a
New Mexico reform school. I was tremendously interested
in the letters because they so naively and sweetly
asked Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche and all the
wonderful intellectual things that Chad knew. At one point
Carlo and I talked about the letters and wondered if we
would ever meet the strange Dean Moriarty. This is all far
back, when Dean was not the way he is today, when he
was a young jailkid shrouded in mystery. Then news came
that Dean was out of reform school and was coming to
New York for the first time; also there was talk that he had
just married a girl called Marylou. One day I was hanging
around the campus and Chad and Tim Gray told me
Dean was staying in a cold-water pad in East Harlem, the
Spanish Harlem. Dean had arrived the night before, the
first time in New York, with his beautiful little sharp chick
Marylou; they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th Street
and cut around the corner looking for a place to eat and
went right in Hector’s, and since then Hector’s cafeteria
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I
had just gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother
to talk about, except that it had something to do with the
miserably weary split-up and my feeling that everything
was dead. With the coming of Dean Moriarty began the
part of my life you could call my life on the road. Before
that I’d often dreamed of going West to see the country,
always vaguely planning and never taking off. Dean is
the perfect guy for the road because he actually was
born on the road, when his parents were passing through
Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy, on their way to Los
Angeles. First reports of him came to me through Chad
King, who’d shown me a few letters from him written
in a New Mexico reform school. I was tremendously
interested in the letters because they so naively and
sweetly asked Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche
and all the wonderful intellectual things that Chad
knew. At one point Carlo and I talked about the letters
and wondered if we would ever meet the strange Dean
Moriarty. This is all far back, when Dean was not the way
he is today, when he was a young jailkid shrouded in
mystery. Then news came that Dean was out of reform
school and was coming to New York for the first time;
also there was talk that he had just married a girl called
Marylou. One day I was hanging around the campus
and Chad and Tim Gray told me Dean was staying in
a cold-water pad in East Harlem, the Spanish Harlem.
Dean had arrived the night before, the first time in
New York, with his beautiful little sharp chick Marylou;
they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th Street and cut
around the corner looking for a place to eat and went
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I split up. I had just
gotten over a serious illness that I won’t bother to talk about,
except that it had something to do with the miserably weary
split-up and my feeling that everything was dead. With the
coming of Dean Moriarty began the part of my life you could
call my life on the road. Before that I’d often dreamed of going
West to see the country, always vaguely planning and never
taking off. Dean is the perfect guy for the road because he
actually was born on the road, when his parents were passing
through Salt Lake City in 1926, in a jalopy, on their way to
Los Angeles. First reports of him came to me through Chad
King, who’d shown me a few letters from him written in a
New Mexico reform school. I was tremendously interested
in the letters because they so naively and sweetly asked
Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche and all the wonderful
intellectual things that Chad knew. At one point Carlo and I
talked about the letters and wondered if we would ever meet
the strange Dean Moriarty. This is all far back, when Dean
was not the way he is today, when he was a young jailkid
shrouded in mystery. Then news came that Dean was out
of reform school and was coming to New York for the first
time; also there was talk that he had just married a girl called
Marylou. One day I was hanging around the campus and
Chad and Tim Gray told me Dean was staying in a cold-water
pad in East Harlem, the Spanish Harlem. Dean had arrived the
night before, the first time in New York, with his beautiful little
sharp chick Marylou; they got off the Greyhound bus at 50th
Street and cut around the corner looking for a place to eat
and went right in Hector’s, and since then Hector’s cafeteria
has always been a big symbol of New York for Dean. They
spent money on beautiful big glazed cakes and creampuffs.
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I first met Dean not long after my wife and I
split up. I had just gotten over a serious illness
that I won’t bother to talk about, except that
it had something to do with the miserably
weary split-up and my feeling that everything
was dead. With the coming of Dean Moriarty
began the part of my life you could call my life
on the road. Before that I’d often dreamed of
going West to see the country, always vaguely
planning and never taking off. Dean is the
perfect guy for the road because he actually
was born on the road, when his parents were
passing through Salt Lake City in 1926, in
a jalopy, on their way to Los Angeles. First
reports of him came to me through Chad
King, who’d shown me a few letters from
him written in a New Mexico reform school.
I was tremendously interested in the letters
because they so naively and sweetly asked
Chad to teach him all about Nietzsche and
all the wonderful intellectual things that Chad
knew. At one point Carlo and I talked about the
letters and wondered if we would ever meet
the strange Dean Moriarty. This is all far back,
when Dean was not the way he is today, when
he was a young jailkid shrouded in mystery.
Then news came that Dean was out of reform
school and was coming to New York for the
first time; also there was talk that he had just
married a girl called Marylou. One day I was
hanging around the campus and Chad and
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