
 
 
 
 
Q. I¹ve heard you got drunk with Robbie Williams. Did he try and get all 
pervy and show you his tattoos? I thought he was off the booze. 
 
That was a long time ago when he was still in Take That and going through his 
rebel without a cause phase. I don’t think he had any tattoos back then although 
he did invite me back to his place. If he was thinking of any funny business 
though his mum kind of killed the vibe when she shouted “Rob, is that you love?” 
from the top of the stairs as we got back. Bless.  
 
Q. I got boozed with Phil K at one of his Family gigs here. Good bloke. 
Likes his fried breakfasts with extra sausages. What you like for 
breakfast Dave. Don¹t say Black Pudding. You know it¹s not pudding Dave, 
its blood Dave. BLOOD!  
 
I’m quite into chomlettes at the moment which is my own little creation 
consisting of cheddar cheese, chorizo and chives in an omlette. Therefore, a 
chomlette. You see what I did there? Clever stuff.  I amaze myself sometimes! 
 
Q. Heard you been to some pretty interesting places. Do they have blood 
on heir menus? Like in Bucharest for example. 
 
Oh yes, have you not heard? They serve great big silver goblets full of the dark 
stuff on some menus in Transylvania. I’m not much of a connoisseur though, it 
all tastes a bit like black pudding to me. 
 
Q. So why is England so fucked up?  
 
It’s what happens to ex leaders after their reign comes to an end. They go a 
little bit senile. And you may remember we ran the world for a bit back there 
before the Americans. Obviously, we save up extra special bitterness for you lot 
down there because it’s just really starting to hit home that we sent all the 
criminals to paradise whilst we stayed in the overpopulated miserable fuck up of 
an island back home.  
 
Q. I’m actually growing a pirate beard. It¹s very swash-buckling, very 
"Ma-Harty". You like pirates Dave? Ever done a little bit of musical piracy? 
 
I quite liked Johnny Depp in Pirates of the Caribbean. No never. And good luck 
with the beard.  
 
 
 



Q. Do you ever get sick of like lame jokes where people pretend you¹re 
the football player and not the DJ? Does that get old very quickly? 
 
Yes and yes.  
 
Q. Do you know he got voted the ugliest man in English football? There has 
to be worse than that. What about the mo? The mo rocks. Ever tried 
growing a mo Dave? Do you think an excess of facial hair inhibits your 
abilities on the decks? 
 
 
I didn’t know that actually. Surely Ian Dowie and Peter Beardsley must have 
given him a run for his money? As for the tash, I’ll give you photographic 
evidence of my most recent facial hair endeavor. As you can see, even if it didn’t 
affect my abilities behind the turntables, it most definitely would have had 
severe consequences on the dance floor. Imagine having to look at that for a few 
hours. Not pleasant. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Q. What¹s the go with people who clap when a plane lands? Heard 
through the grapevine you hate it too. Much respect for that. What? Are 
they surprised to be there in one peace? 
 
I know, what is it with that? It really gets my goat. If I was a pilot I’d be so pissed 
off by now with that patronizing round of applause that seems to happen far too 
frequently , I’d give ‘em something to clap about -  a hand brake turn on landing 
perhaps. That’d shut ‘em up! 
 
 
Q. And at the movies! Why clap at the movies? Are the projectionists going 
to come down and take a fucking bow? The worlds gone mental Dave.  
 
Well at least a movie is art and is meant to be viewed and appreciated. Well, 
most movies anyway. But the pilot landing the plane, you might as well clap the 
bin man for emptying the bin. It’s just not a spectator sport is it? 



 
Q. You ever been involved in slow clap? You know, where someone starts 
it off slow and before too long everyone’s cheering and hooting and 
sounding like the audience from Jerry Springer? 
 
No 
 
Q. If you could be anything else apart from one of the most best dJs in the 
world - so good in fact I can just ask you random shit through this whole 
interview and you¹ll still sell out - what else would you be? 
 
I’d be Jesus Christ, back from the dead, the second coming, knowing what he 
knows now. That’s gotta be a great gig hasn’t it?! And I bet I’d get some 
goddamn respect round here then. Yeah, I bet you’d save all your best questions 
for Jesus wouldn’t you!!? 
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