Caroline

Occupation

Interactive Media MA student

Age

26

Lives

Leyton, East London. Moved to London in September.

Background

From County Derry, Northern Ireland.

Studying MA in interactive Media, Goldsmiths.

Likes and Dislikes

Greenspace over here is very different. Its very public. It has a lot of connotation with bad things. People see open space as dangerous but then its also an idea that they want to live in it. They don’t engage with it as much as they should for and I see it as being quite a posh thing here.

I like communal spaces, where events can take space that involve the local. What would put me off?If the open space was just open and had no structure or features and didn’t look like it had been cared for. 

Resdiential

It would have to be quite lively, in that people are out on the streets and they actually talk to each other and you can see people interacting. I would look for local shops, businesses. If I went there everyday they’d say hello to me. They do me a favour every now and then. Something that would anchor me to the place.

Commercial Space

My perfect commercial space would be somewhere I could eat and look around shops. Somewhere I could find somewhere more individual. I love supermarkets. You create the ideal. I like the sumptiousness of all the visual elements. It was a string ritual to go when I was younger, you’d go on a specific day.

Transport

I like Edgeware station. You can sense its been used for years and it has a great history to it.  I like the spaces to be enclosed.

EDGEWARE ROAD

Transport Interchange

I don’t specifically say I feel good or I feel bad. I felt a lot of historical reference to it in the architectural features themselves I felt a lot more effort involved in things, especially with the tiles, the individually cast tiles with pictures cast on them. I felt there was great emphasis around that time on public goods, on street lighting. I don’t think transport areas are meant to be as aesthetically pleasing as they were back then. I liked the fact that there were plants there. The area was open  and there was a lot of sunlight coming in from the glass roof. 

Transport is seen as an enabling feature, an enjoyable experience rather than one youre just supposed to get through because I find here I just switch off I when I’m in the tube I just want to get through it.

Whereas with that it feels much more like a journey, rather than a tunnel. I liked the lighting, it was very orangey, it had more warmth to it. It felt more like an interior rather than a metal box.

A lot of patterns, nice organic materials.

Negative

The integration of newer technologies. They just seemed to be plonked in there. 

Church Street

I immediately felt a sense of community going on in the area. The thing that stood out to me first of all were the pound signs, because its not £1.99, they’re not like ‘buy this’. I went into a butchers and the man was like, do you wasn’t to take a photo of me, and the more I went on the more photos people wanted me to take of them, .

It was very confrontational, it wasn’t like they were standing back and allowing me to be ignored and to be anonymous. I felt very involved in that space.

I liked the fact that it was a space of provision. A very family space. Things were sized from children’s shoes to adults shoes and they were all placed next to each other. There was a lot of smells, with the leather, the fish, the meat that was being cooked, the make up and one went into the other. Not totally unpleasant…

In the butchers, instead of going into the supermarkets here, where everything’s so perfectly proportioned, and its like ‘this is not dead’. You had a sheep’s skull with all the skin off and they were selling neck and not just these nice little bits of breast. It was very bottom up.

The residential area and commercial area was very mixed, the residential area fell onto the commercial quite a lot even with the balconies. So the people in their leisure time were also very involved in the commercial area so it proves the commercial is a very integrated part of the local area.

The things people are buying there, There’s a stall selling clothes and there were clothes laid out so you could see the size of them so it was like a person had just stepped out of them and left them on the ground. Who was buying that? It was probably a relative buying it for a husband or a brother. It looks like theres a body in it already.

Theres a lot of traditional business where things have gone down through generations. Theres a social responibilty for anyone that runs a shop for whatever it is that they provide for the community and what their purpose is for it. 

The cart. It had the Beverly brothers written on it.

Housing Area

There was an obvious difference between the market area and residential area. Everywhere seemed quite closed and there was issues with access, and rules. No parking, spaces for parking, this is a map of the area, this is where you can go. Cctv was an awful, lot more noticeable. There’s passive suspicion going on, in the market people were like ‘what are you doing’ here they want to do it remotely so there’s no way of you being involved in danger, its more apparent prevention.

Limited access with the houses. You can only get into the building if you’ve got a code, you can only get into a certain alleyway if the gate is unlocked. An awful lot more children there. In the playground they had barbed wire all over the playgrounds and they and more fencing up and more, get out this is my place its more like a fortress, they’re defending their right to own this thing and there’s a suspicion that someone will take this away. 

The fact that they had a map up showing all the different houses, ie block of flats, and they done want to say that. in the market its obvious people are living on top of each other but just next door there is emphasis on yes you have this space its wide its open you don’t have to involve yourself with anyone else.. It’s a house, it’s a home,

You need as reason to go to the residential. You need to know someone to there. Whereas the commercial you can go there no matter who you are. You kind of feel integrated in the space.

Broadley Street Gardens

Everyone’s sitting down. Like it was time dependent. People come here for their lunch but not necessarily at any other stage. Its just a nice place top pass a particular time. For workers its lunchtime.

There’s a very obvious functionality in the space, because there’s a thoroughfare going all the way through it. Then they have nice wee sections of grass we can all sit down on. They’re all sloped so we can feel we’re being a wee bit more rugged. And then you have the plants. So the plants aren’t really the point of the park. They’re an accessory.

I can say I can ever find much negative in a park.

ARCHWAY

Whittington Park

I would describe Whittington Park as Jock Central. Its just full of beefcakes going around. I don’t know how many smiles I got going ‘Hi’. They’re up themselves a yard and your obviously there to watch them and try and cruise for fellas. Very egotistical.

Is there anything that attracted those kind of guys? 

Probably the football field.

It made me laugh, I don’t think it made me feel good or bad it just made me laugh at the audacity. Just because they play a particular sport. Anybody can kick a ball!

The children’s area wasn’t the most inviting I don’t think. I think the sand was a wee bit skanky. Too much tarmac on it or something.

Details I remember. The concrete mound at one end of it. There was a gravestone. There was a bikepath.

Tavistock Terrace
I was walking down the street and this couple came over to me and were like ‘what are you doing?’ Why this area because we’ve seen so many people over the months with clipboards.

One man lives round the corner, and he owns all the cars, he’s a mechanic. He’s lived there since the 80s, they were saying how the place has changed over the past 20 years. It used to be quite a working class area, and how the yuppies, the lawyers and the accountants have come in. 

The houses are from 1850. They were owned by Lord Tavistock, he has a bust there. The houses were going to be knocked down in the 60s because it was quite a bad area at that stage, but it never actually happened.

There’s a squat next door. They’re want to get the squatters out. They’re the punks you see walking about. They’ve broken his car windows a few times.

Details

The different facades on the house. There were an awful lot of different textures, things like tiles, different colours, features they were all looked fairly from the same era. It’s a very beautiful place, quite a positive place. Obviously  a place where there’s a lot of families, families with money. They have a residential association as well.

They also have street parties, you know like street parties with that ‘Bring out the Barrel’ with the flags and stuff.

Holloway Road

The other places we went to today had a very heavy identity to it, whereas Holloway Road not so much. I know its an Irish area and possibly I should feel some sort of emotion around that but I don’t. It was quite calm, considering the amount of traffic I think because it was quite wide. I liked the fact that a people up on the roofs, they were socialising having a drink with their friend obviously because there was no where to do that on the ground. There was quite a Christian influence there, there were churches knocking about. It didn’t strike me as being Irish apart from the Cead Mile Failte thing.

It was still pretty multicultural. There was a Christian influence and then there were Persian shops. There were a lot of bath shops. 

Negative

Not particularly. I don’t think many places are negative experiences unless you take me into an industrial wasteland in the middle of the night with a few gangs knocking about, then I think it would be a negative experience.

TOTTENHAM

Tottenham Hale Station

I cant say I got too much from the station. The retail park could be anywhere, it looks like Manchester Fort, its got the same shops the same structure. I liked the station because it was open, the structure itself led out onto the exterior. You could see the trains coming from miles away. 

The cctv, both Jon and I went straight for the cctv. Which is very typical of someone from our course. We love control society so we want to say how bad they are and how useless cctv is and its totally pointless and all it does is spread fear.

Hale Gardens

I went through the alleyway. Walking into it on my own being a female with a camera and a clipboard I didn’t exactly feel I was in the best position, especially once you heard all the windows open and the music blaring and the cars going and young fellas walking around. It was a wee bi intimidating to begin with and then the more I walked around it the more I thought, its all in your mind. 

The thing that stuck out the most was the fact that people have great pride in their cars, and it’s the accessories that count. The fact that cars were covered up, that gentleman Michael working on his car, beautiful car, and there was another fella working on his car on the other side. 

The fact that they take so much pride in their cars would suggest to me that it was of a lower income. I know that in middle class suburban areas they do take great pride in their cars as well, but they don’t necessarily fix them up, they just clean them.
What else stood out? The music I suppose.

Initially when I walked into it and I was on my own, and the more I walked round it the more it became positive rather than negative. It was a slight culture shock I suppose.

Were there any positive signs of love? Again all of the above, (music blaring, cars going, young fellas) that began being negative completely flipped and became quite positive.

There were a lot of gardens, they weren’t necessarily the best kept.

I took a few pictures of some of the windows. One particular did have a lot of window boxes and had a lot of toys in it. It wasn’t in the best of shape but it was quite full but did look like someone had taken care of it at some stage.

Additional notes from Caroline’s worksheet

Ghetto? Open windows. Music. La Haine.

Tottenham Green

I did not like Tottenham Green whatsoever. It looked somewhere that could have been a nice place about 100 years ago when the road wasn’t there and the grass didn’t feel dry and dusty and caustic. It looked like a barrier between the garden, the houses and the main road (a filler). The houses looked beautiful they looked very meet me in St Louis.

Would not go and spend time there, would not want to spend any period of time there. It just doesn’t feel clean.

One detail? Dry, caustic crass.

West Green Road Shops

It was back to the same situation of Church Street of confrontation, people wanting to know what you were doing, asking questions.

You knew that there was different nationalities there, a lot of Spanish and Jamaican. Four categories: food, music, booze, nails and beauty

There was a lot of Cruisers going up and down that main street with their music blaring.

A lot of Jamaican artists and films and concerts and things going on. And the style of posters wasn’t the style you’d find anywhere around England regardless of what music genres it was. 

There was a man sitting up a side alley trying to sell a box of coriander. He was just sitting on a pile of crates.

It was very positive, people were back to being quite verbal again and they were shouting at each other and there was much more open communication and it was a bit more active than the general passive areas that we’ve seen. Much more active that passive.

Additional notes from Caroline’s worksheet

Spanish film club. Jamaican. Colonised.

COVENT GARDEN

Tottenham Court Road

I felt rather positive (Jon: oh well you would!)

I know the space. The transition of the haphazard randomness of the garden into a very modulated space, something that is heavily planned and for the masses. The gardens are for the select few who know there, whereas Tottenham Court Road is to help people to get where they want to go. I enjoyed that.

I also went over to the pool area, you know by the bottom of Centrepoint. And I walked around that way, so I didn’t cross roads and I went by the pool and had a nice wee time. I looked across and it all felt very modern, very global and homogenous. (Jon: Were we on the same Tottenham Court Road). It was very noisy. I was saying before the roads were rather heavy and the movement was rather sticky as if it was in tar. But it you went around the pool area the water made everything seem a lot lighter I suppose. (Simon: Pool area?) By poolside of course!

When I went round the other way I  was obviously much more aware of the pollution.

Coleville Place

I felt it was particularly skanky. There were loads of pigeons and lots of dirt and the greenness wasn’t there. It was all a bit bitty. In terms of the housing it reminded me an awful lot of Harry Potter, where they find that secret alleyway. Its like that but the people there, as far as I can see, look imprisoned. They have basements in the houses, they have railings so you cant get down into the basement, and some people have put perspex up so they can get the light but no one can see in. They all had net curtains, then there was one window with slatted blinds, and they were all perfectly horizontal, and then there was one bit that was a wee bit open where someone had peeked through. So it did feel like they felt they were being watched, and I felt I was being watched by them because I couldn’t see them. That and the helicopters were very noisy. A feeling of observation, didn’t really have a great feeling from it.

There were winos there and people looking at you when you came in with a camera.

Monmouth Street

To begin with I found it completely bland compared to the other areas we’d been (Church Street, Edgeware Road) and I was a wee bit resentful because we’d come from somewhere where I assumed had a lot more tradition to it.

It had gone from functional objects to aesthetic things where an image was created around things, and they were using sale point words using words like seasonal menus, mouthwatering dishes and classic beers

The shops were set up like waiting rooms, where everything had been held out back and you had a reception area. Like you’re going to go see God, its like an limbo area. Exclusive access is an important point there.

Top three details? The aesthetic over the functional, alleyways and limbo! 

Phoenix Gardens

After coming from Neal’s Yard it was just another bought form of tradition and culture. It was very overgrown. Like a Lewis Carroll secret garden type of thing. It was very overgrown, they were trying to create randomness, they were allowing nettles to grow, things that were traditionally seen as weeds and not fit to have children around there. There was a definite sense of people from Neal’s yard were trying to commune with nature and allow things to just grown and happen and to go and lose yourself in the undergrowth. It was a botanical garden. Like a cabinet of curiosities. It had that structure of landscape gardening around at that time with the garden being the world, and wherever you went you brought a plant back, because they had banana plants and stuff. I also felt it was much more controlled than the first park (Broadley Street Gardens). There were signs for what you could and couldn’t do. There were wardens there. I felt with the recycling and the compost it was just a way to go, all this consuming at least I’m giving something back. I felt there was a feigned sense of naturalness. It was very nice though. I liked the fact that there was lots of things to see. It was quite ostentatious.

Overall

Tottenham Green was horrible. I didn’t see the point in being there. It was a road with a piece of grass beside it. It was a filler and a barricade between the houses.

Monmouth. I just felt it was an image, and wasn’t built on anything practical or useful for people buying other than status. 

I really enjoyed Tottenham Court Road, and I really liked playing by the pool. Poolside, get my cocktail going. I like the idea of the constant living in the future. 

I liked the Lewis carol park. That was very pretty.

Coleville Place. I picked up on the basements and the blinds. CCTV is more probably more prominent in upper class areas. I have an issue with surveillance. Like your man today working on the car. He said, you know maybe we need a few more cameras. What does cctv do. It does absolutely nothing its just instilling an attitude that they own something they have to defend and they have to be suspicious of everybody. 

