Name

Jon

Occupation

Interactive Media MA student

Age

35

Lives

South London

Likes and dislikes

I like greenspaces in cities. 

What would make me feel unsafe would just be people

Residential

I’m some kind of noise demon but I really like noise. I’m really into music and I’m really into playing music. If there was music blaring out of every window id really like it. I like life. I like to feel that somewhere is lively. There’s something about music that’s very social. 

I lived in Brixton for three days, I know its meant to be really dodgy and dangerous. But what I loved was that you just walk down the road and feel so many different styles of music. That’s the non England part of this. That complete mess of cultures that I really like.

Commercial

The commercial spaces that I detest are the ones I’m really drawn to. I’m drawn to these bizarre clinical spaces. They have no character. And the no character is character. I could spend all day mesmerized by how wired and bland it is.

Local independent shops, as a preference that’s much better. You get a feel for culture, I don’t want to be dealing with huge corporations. Its definitely vanishing. I like messy shops. I don’t like everything to be ordered. Peoples personalities come out through their shops if its their establishment.

Transport

Bus tops I don’t notice. Train stations I always noticed because their old. Edgeware road. I like Canada Water, Escalators, chrome, but again that’s a real ballardian thing.

EDGEWARE ROAD

Stations & surround

I found it quite relaxing considering how busy it was, and actually it is the open space. Manchester is really built up and it feels very enclosed. What I liked about this was that there was so much architecture to look at and so many different eras. I was really taken with the Hilton, there was the white clean, curvy building and I like curves. The main thing was the flyover. I really liked the flyover. It’s a real ballardian thing. All I could see was the geometry of things, the intersection of lines. There were stairs, 4 or 5 different stairs all going in different directions. All I could 

From the second we started I saw The red, the rusty red buildings. A really dominant colour. 

Negative

The only thing I didn’t like. Right next to the station, a grey, 60’s straightline building and that was a very dull colour.

Geometry and colours. It was very loud with traffic and that wasn’t bothering me at the time and as I moved away from that I became very conscious of the fact that I didn’t like that noise so much. I like life and I like busyness but maybe just not cars.

Church Street

I really liked it. Its this thing of community and for want of a better word it seemed real. It was just everyone getting on with their lives.

There was the smell of fish, there was the ramshackle feel to it, I was very aware of the temporality of it, the fact that its there for a day and then its gone. In such a hyper commercial age, that anything that takes a street and does something in it that makes it different to what it normally is so its not just a throughway and you have to stop and engage.

The second you walk in to a little market like that you feel, really I should be getting my food from here. There’s a tesco’s opposite and it’s the most run down looking tescos I’ve ever seen in my life.

It was just fish and life and music. Lots of people playing the radio.

A space for individuals to sell things rather than by a corporation. A mess of personalities rather than some hideously oragnised thing. Not branded.

I took a picture of a cart because it was just sat there on its own totally abandoned. It was really bizarre, I felt like I was in a dickens novel. It looks like its on a film set. It looks like someone’s waiting to film a period drama. I really like the stalls.

And then I got irritated. A car pulled in, a car bigger than a house, and beeped at someone to move out of the way. I found that really infuriating. Because everything was very slow and calm and it felt like that car shouldn’t have been there.

That brought out quite a bit of resentment towards traffic. Since moving here I really hate cars.

Housing Area
There was a funny stocking shop. Silver stockings hanging on the door.

It was really surreal, stuck in the middle of all these houses that seemingly had no right to be there. They’ve obviously spent a lot of money on it but it looks really nice. It was really bizarre. 

When I came onto that square, everything I noticed at that point was purely sonic. Because the noise of the road was like quite far behind now. The first thing I noticed was I could hear the kids, and I could hear the leaves blowing in the wind. Immediately I was listening to the place.

Very clean and I felt very very safe. I cant tell you why I felt safe I just did. Instinctively. I remember wishing there had been a bench there because I would happily have sat there for half an hour and done absolutely nothing. A lot of light and shade, especially with the weather you could notice the trees casting shadows. 

There were some trees from mars. Bizarre. Completely stark. I found myself not wanting to look at it. I just wanted to move through it. And not moving through it to get away. I was enjoying  not thinking and not looking. I guess that must link to the safteyness of it.  In a city you’re always a little aware at the back of your mind, and when I was there I wasn’t aware of anything, deliberately so. I was really happy.

There’s no noise and there no one hanging around. Itb was really quite. There was just no people. Apart from the kids and you could hear that. It was dead. I liked that because it felt a bit surreal. 

The blue shop. I had a major rush of elation. I was really dehydrated and really hungry. I saw this sign and thought on my god it’s a sign, fantastic!

Broadley Street Gardens

I was slightly disappointed. I saw the slopes first and then I saw the concrete. There’s way too much concrete in this park. I don’t get it. I don’t understand why there so much bloody concrete. 

However I am a real fan of anything that looks remotely like a band stand so that thing there (an arbour) I really love. 

It’s a bit of a weird design. There’s a lot of people here but I don’t feel that everyone should need to be so squashed together. But because of the bizarre layout everyone is. 

I don’t want my pastoral idyll ruined by some bloody building with bars on the window. 

I think the space is really badly put together. I was trying to work out where I should try and sit. I couldn’t find anywhere ideal. Maybe there’s something about being a park that you want your own little bit of space in a park, when people go to a park they want to carve out a little bit of space for themselves so they can chill out. 

TOTTENHAM

West Green Road

Oh right, you see that’s more like it. Yeah I like it. Small, independent businesses, bit of a mess, its really busy there’s a lot going on. It’s a really strange place there’s so much going on at the same time. And the architectures just crazy, almost like council house, to tesco over there to the Victorian huge buildings. I feel like I’m in the city or the part of the city that I want to be in anyway.

What I particularly like about this road is that everything’s really on top of each other. I feel like there could be a street festival at any second, I can see everyone going crazy. I think there’s a lack of order that suggests a sense of fun. It feels energetic through not being very ordered. 

There’s a lot of people just hanging around which kind of gives it more of a community feel because people don’t just hang around outside shops for no. All the people here I don’t know if they’re shopping or just hanging out. You can see the community bleeding through into the commercial district and vice versa.

The bridge just being there gives the impression of everything being squashed in, just accentuates that this is small, really small and really really lively.

We’ve recorded the rest but you have the mp3 Marcus, but as a summary from his worksheet

Hale Gardens

Initial feelings

Not sure. Just a little nervous maybe. Very aware of myself and of aware of using the camera.

Positive

Quiet (not a lot of people). Some music and a guy working on his car in the road.

Negative

Not sure but feel not entirely safe. Couple arguing generated tension (heard not seen). Maybe wouldn’t feel anxious if I knew the area better.

Tottenham Hale Station

Initial feelings

A mess. Irritated

Positive

Concrete boulders. 

Space-age waiting room

Negative

CCTV overload.

Haphazard architecture.

Dangerous road / carpark

Extremley confusing
Tottenham Green

Initial feelings

Ok. Good to sit down.

Positive

Space, not moulded at all.

Negative

Too traffic busy.

Strange location
COVENT GARDEN

Phoenix Gardens

That place was amazing I really liked it. It was like someone’s garden. I felt like it was a place of trust, there were things hanging on the trees. I thought, the place is open, they’re trusting you not to run off with stuff and they’re respecting you and you end up respecting them. They had this little recycling patch and they were growing bits of grass and they had a sign saying we’re growing bits of grass.

It was unkempt, and it was a bit mysterious and you didn’t know whether you were meant to walk here or there. What a really incredible place. The only negative thing about it is that I was sat next to a guy on a mobile phone saying how his physiotherapist was manipulating him psychologically. Very calm and trusting. And it felt alive.

Tottenham Court Road

Horror. I find it a very distressing experience. It was really busy, really loud and I couldn’t focus in on details because I just felt I was being pushed along. So I didn’t feel like I was in control at all of the space, I felt like it had total ownership of me. I’m not going to go back there in a hurry.

I had to get out of there very quickly, I couldn’t stand it all.

It was just the roadworks that I was just obsessing.

Coleville Place

I liked it. I always find it really surreal to be in a commercial zone and then right in the middle you’ve got a row of houses. It was bit messy, there was loads of plants and window boxes, I really liked the window boxes. I don’t normally like uniformity, but I liked the uniformity of the architecture.

I didn’t like the park. The park was very bitty, there wasn’t much grass to sit on, and the first thing I noticed were these overflowing bins that immediately put me straight off. 

The road was pleasant and quiet. The noise from the road was really dampened out. 

Monmouth Street

I really didn’t like it at all. I think I best summed it up by saying it was an upper class shopping centre without a ceiling. It just felt very very bland to me. I was saying beforehand that I was drawn to very bland shopping centres because there’s something honest about it, but I think this was a shopping centre in disguise. Very wealthy shops. Neal’s Yard was ok, the colours were nice and bright it was a nice social space. I couldn’t see any history there. It had all these different things mixed up but it was all really consistent. Different cuisines, different cultures, different kind of things for sale but it all seemed the same. It seemed all far too carefully plotted out and there was nothing remotely natural about it.. I didn’t feel it had evolved from any kind of landscape. I didn’t like it at all. Horrible.

I did use the word yuppie and it did feel like a throw back to that kind of thing, I don’t feel that anyone actually lived or existed in that space, they just go to it. I saw the mural on the wall and I thought ah that’s really nice, and then I thought well no, its just commissioned and someone’s done it.

Its just not appealing to me.

The first thing that stuck with me was the road. The road was ridiculous. Its kind of faux cobbled new bloody stupid thing and the road really wound me it up it was far too neat. The colours were really bright in Neal’s yard, that was nice. But overall I found it really bland, I found it really hard to distinguish anything, I thought it all just looked the same. The detail was no detail.

