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E
ver since Rose’s Luxury was list-
ed in Bon Appetit magazine as 
“America’s Best New Restau-
rant” everyone wants to taste for 
themselves its delectable mor-

sels. Unfortunately Rose’s doesn’t take reser-
vations, which means that to get a table you 
have to get in line and wait for the doors to 
open at 5 p.m. The line starts forming at 3 
p.m. But this is Capitol Hill. Important peo-
ple like you don’t have time to stand outside 
in the cold for two hours. That’s where I come 
in. For the last month I’ve been offering my 
services as a professional line stander, a con-
cierge placeholder, the waiter before the wait-
er serves you. Unencumbered by a day job, 
I decided to monetize the one skill that I’ve 
been honing ever since I could stand upright: 
taking up space. It’s a service you probably 
didn’t know you needed until now.

Wanting to take my new business seri-
ously, I crafted an ad and put it where the 
dining elite would be sure to spot it, Craig-
slist. I gave my new venture the classy name 
“Standing Appointments.” For a nominal fee 
I will stand in line for a party of six or fewer. 

It wasn’t long before people realized that 

time is money and patience is a virtue. I had 
my first customer. Here’s what I learned when 
I queued up for the first time: getting paid to 
stand around is not an original idea. In fact it 
might be the world’s second oldest profession. 
I got there at 3:00 to find that I was the fifth 
person in line. Three of the other four peo-
ple in line were also being paid to hold spots 
for other parties. Apparently there’s a whole 
community of standers-by. They would stand 
for just about anything from concert tickets to 
the new Jordans, basically whatever is antici-
pated. One of them, a very nice lady named 
Nadine, offers an array of concierge services. 
She’ll buy your groceries or help you move 
or change a light bulb. 

The second thing I learned while I 
whiled was that standing is a workout. If 
you’re going to do this, please make sure to 
limber up. Once I was done being inert, it 
was tough to get myself moving again. I don’t 
know how people with standing desks at their 
office jobs do it all day. They say sitting is the 
new smoking, and after two hours of standing 
I was ready to light up a sit. 

One of my favorite ways to pass the time 
was messing with the gawking out-of-towners 
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and the constant question, “What is this line for?” My fa-
vorite response was, “The antidote.”

Either my customers took my spot before the doors 
opened or I gave the host a name and cell number so the 
restaurant could seat them promptly when they arrived. 

I charge $25 an hour for my saint-like patience. If 
only I could stretch that out to a 9 to 5 workday. I don’t 
think the cast of “Waiting for Godot” makes that much. 
As 5 p.m. drew near I was in close contact with my cli-
ent via text. He and his family wanted to be in on the 
first seating, and I was ready to make the switch once the 
doors opened. As he and his family waded up the sidewalk 
toward the front of the line, trying to see who matched 
my description, I gave him a knowing nod. He smoothly 
slipped three twenties into my palm. As we parted ways, 
I wished him a hearty “Bon appetit.”

If you need me, I’ll be waiting.

Jared Stern makes strangers laugh at him for money. Follow 
him on Twitter @FunnyJared.  u




