
 
 
Manchester based chain Gooey have answered the question; “What if the Borg did 
brunch?”. 
 
I know about this one due to the shenanigans of Sam Wilder. He’s one of them there 
Youtube folk who eat stuff. 
 
Their french toast is certainly eye-catching, presented as a giant cube of 
caramelised eggy bread. The charge of £4 for a few strips of bacon is objectively 
ridiculous and so I decided against it — and honestly, the bacon may have been an 
addition too far. No regrets. 
So what’s it like? Transcendent. That’s what it is like. 
 
 
 
 



The exterior is crisp, the three layers of turbo-toasty mega fancy bread are custardy 
yet light, and stabbing this tower of carbs will reveal one of two hidden surprises; 
this thing bleeds dulce de leche! There is also a generous slathering of crème 
patissiere on the following level of the bread tower.  
 

 
 
‘Decadent’ is a word struggling to cover the full extravagance of this thing. Should 
you try it? Yes! Will you also need a lie down afterwards? Also yes. 


