Name

Simon

Occupation

Part-time mature student, studying English literature

Age

35

Lives

Holloway, North London. 

Background

Grew up in Shrewsbury, moved to Bolton. Moved to London in August

Likes and Dislikes

Greenspace

Not too fussy. London’s fairly spoiled for choice in terms of green space and I think it’s a really good thing. I like fairly naturalistic greenspaces if possible, I like trees, I like it to be overgrown. I’m a green space slut.
Being old and crotchety, lots of gangs of youths, I’d sooner not.

Residential

I think diversity’s really good, so many communities all overlapping, intersecting. You’ve got this very posh area on the cusp of something much poorer. Its all higgledy piggledy. I like somewhere that is diverse but there is integration.

I think uniformity in the architecture is not the way to go in general, making things seem more eclectic and diverse in themselves, and people can take pride in their own little area, and it can feel like a smaller community rather than  being part of a massive tower-block somewhere. And I think a little greenspace somewhere can make a hell of a difference.

Some of the areas we’ve to today hadn’t seen the sweeper van for quite some time. When somewhere is messy all the time, you’re going to make it messy and your not going to care for that place, so I think there’s an infrastructure that has to be there as well.

Commercial

I’m a total hypocrite. Ideally Id say yes Id go to a market, and its all lovely, I’ll pick my own. But I probably just go to Tescos and buy a readymeal. Ideally if its on your doorstep, you’re far more likely to go to the market. I think its that community feel. Tescos is anonymous. Its escaping human interaction.

Transport

One thing if they actually tell you when the bus is coming on the little sign.

I am pro bus. If only to have a sense of my spatial awareness. I really like Holloway tube station as it seems really industrial. It looks like dwarves from Lord of the Rings have built it. I like the city centre ones that are full of Victorian opulence that’s in slight decay. I like the tiling and things like that. But they also have this weird modernist feel to them, going down tunnels with neon lights.

EDGEWARE ROAD

Stations and surround

I actually really liked the crossing and the subway was a really pleasant surprise. The art exhibition in the subway was such a surprise. It was fantastic. 

Modernist, but grotty as well. I like that mixture, slightly run down and I liked the mock horror comic. The subway was a bit confusing at the other end.

I took lots of photos of the light and some strange mould on the wall. That wasn’t a negative thing necessarily. That slight decline. I don’t like too many Starbucks, I like the city to look used.

The stations. I didn’t feel much about the first one. I found it all quite strangely relaxing seeing as I’m in the middle of a city, I thought I should be stresses our here. Its all quite open space round here. Its not enclosed or overpowering. Even the subway I found really tranquil, maybe because it was cool away from the hot. It was gloomy but not threatening or intimidating in anyway.

Church Street

I felt really good about it, and I felt like I was going back in time. It had that sense of community, and old fashioned-ness to it.

The fruit and veg and the meat stalls and all those shops that you don’t see on the high street any more. 

Some weird connections as well. One guy giving me evils when I was taking a photograph so he must have thought I was some nark or trading standards guy or something but I found that more entertaining than anything. Maybe he had hookie gear! 

There was a big pile of shoes. I’ve recently read a graphic novel called mouse which is about concentration camp. It reminded me that they stole all the Jews clothes. It wasn’t negative it was just the association.

There was a mix of people, such a diversity of people. An old working man’s pub, all these old blokes sitting out the front. People in headscarves walking by. I thought it was a really positive place. The whole media thing in the back of your head thinking England’s going to come to a civil war but its not is it really. Everyone’s just getting on with their life and mixing and mingling quite happily.

I took photos of lots of veg and fruit stalls. I took photos in other places that we walked of trees. Its that natural colour in the urban environment. 

Nothing negative. I’m hideously optimistic.

Housing Area

I felt the community thing carried on from the other place. A diverse amount of people. I thought it was a lot quieter but there was still a community feel. Different people, families. Lots of children. The amount of children was noticeable compared to areas I’ve lived that aren’t as family focused. There was things like a nursery so obviously a very family orientated area.

The streets felt quite open although there’s towerblocks they weren’t leaning over me.

I don’t know if it was lunchtime at the nursery. There was lots of people going in and mingling outside, communicating with each other.

It seems like quite a well kept area. There was lots of council cleaning vans as I walked from the market to here. Amazingly clean. It seems quite a nice place to live. I wouldn’t grumble. 

Not really anything negative. A businessman walks past. I’m not going to be on youtube am I? I think he thought I might have been a happy slapper! 

There was a funny stocking shop as well. With silver stockings hanging on the door.

Broadley Street Gardens
I wasn’t sure if this was an extension of a nursery because it was the children’s play bit straight away. and I thought, Am I allowed in here or not.

One issue with their being so many kids about, it perturbed me taking pictures and having the camera. I don’t want to stress anybody out.

In a communal area with family and kids.

I don’t know what that says about society.

Its ok little park but it is a little park. Its very small. We’re all 6 foot away from the nearest person. 

People are reading books and I like people reading books outside.

It’s probably too busy to be tranquil as such it’s a nice enough space to spend an hour or lunch hour.

It’s like a swimming pool with grass instead of water.

They haven’t made best use of space. Instead of putting grass over the whole thing and everyone could sit where they like.

TOTTENHAM

Tottenham Hale Station

Initial feelings towards this place? It sucks ass!

It’s a grotty little cues. You come out there’s a big car park and buses coming towards you and concrete round things for no reason, metal railings and cctv. Its just all uugh. Its bizarre that’s its oppressive yet its really open at the same time so why should it feel. Its not a pleasant spot.

Its totally anonymous, it could be anywhere in the country.

Additional notes from Simon’s worksheet

Positive Details: That I can leave it.

Negative: Traffic, confusing layout, CCTV, Glass and Steel, It’s like Milton Keynes’ ugly sister.

Hale Gardens

The first really good sight was that great car. That was like ‘oh wow’ that’s the best car I’ve seen all day. Walking round there was a bit of graffiti, wheelie bins overflowing here and there, but it actually wasn’t that bad when you looked at it. Its preconceptions of a tower block, its quite anonymous, not particularly individual attention in the actual architecture, but you’ll see window boxes and little balconies and people have spent quite a bit of time individualising their own space as much as they can. And the cars as you say.

I wouldn’t say they weren’t immaculate but people were trying to brighten up their own space.

It didn’t feel like the area was helped because it wasn’t particularly clean. You think, the council aren’t really helping. You’re not going to look after the area if its just left to get grotty

There was a sign by a shop saying no ball games here, so there was a lot of attempt at  control and authority. And on top of the tower block there was lots of mobile phone masts. If this was a middle class area they wouldn’t be there at all. Its like your not valuing the people there in the first place. 

The quietness was a bit eerie but there was no real reason to feel threatened at all or any real negative feeling at all.

It didn’t seem that bad, again at night it might be different.

Tottenham Green

I probably would sit down there but I wouldn’t go out of my way to go there. If I lived in the area and I just wanted to get out of the house I wouldn’t feel too bad about plonking myself there with a book and reading for the afternoon.

There was a lot of space there. Id imagine you’d have the odd wino but you’re not going to be overlapping.

I didn’t mind it, it wasn’t lovely.

It wasn’t well groomed. the grass was a it overgrown but I quite liked that, and it was open. You could access it from any direction and I thought that was good,. It wasn’t walled or only for those in the know. You could just sit yourself there and get your bearings.

Additional notes from Simon’s worksheet

Positive: Not looked after, open, inviting.

West Green Road Shops

I felt quite at home because its very much like Holloway road where I live.

Its what I identify with North London, its kebab shops, more fried chicken shops than you can count, there’s booze shops and cheapish supermarket type places and supermarkets and fruit and veg shops with fairly exotic fruit and veg. it’s really multi cultural a real mish-mash, of different people. Its quite vibrant. Hustle and bustle.

The housing backing straight onto the main road. There was no transition, its just that’s where people lived and it happened to be in a really commercial zone but at the same time its really residential.


ARCHWAY

Tavistock Terrace

It’s very pleasant. It looks very pretty, the houses the very lovely. The houses have great character I guess the street doesn’t have a lot of vibrancy to it.

People are missing in the street. There’s just empty cars and they’re all very new, shining and 4x4. I’m not exactly sure if the houses are Edwardian, Georgian. The quality really shines through, they are built to last. Its just got opulence, the detailing on the end of the pillars. The windows are taller than my bedroom door, the high ceilings, the face the little details above the windows or the doors.

Maybe these were the Barrett homes of their day, but I think they’ve stood the test of time better than a Barrett home would.

I like the lampposts they’re very Narnia. They’ve got to be Victorian or Sherlock Holmesy. They’ve got that wrought iron look. Its the black paint. The trees as well, it is a sort of semi green space in itself.

I guess its not very lively. You don’t feel its that friendly and you imagine its ships in the night. Which is good and bad, you don’t necessarily want to be entangled with your neighbours all the time. I guess here its behind twitching curtains.

There was a poster that looked like it was a playgroup. I wouldn’t be surprised if it was a neighbourhood watch type of place. 

Whittington park
I had been there once before when I first moved to London, and it was rain non-stop. I put my head in and thought, ‘that looked horrible’

Going back I wasn’t sure what to expect. You’ve got the banks of earth and you cant really see in. I wasn’t sure if it was going to be teenagers drinking cans of lager on swings or what it was going to be.

I liked it. It was really friendly. Busy in a good way, lots of people kicking a ball around, having a bbq at the back lots of toing and froing. There were lots of park keepers, it was very well groomed the lawn was done. One of the park keepers as I walked, said “Oh, are you alright” so it did have a kind of friendliness to it. I don’t know if you want to be asked if you’re alright in a park.

The smell of barbeques in the air. Well used by seemingly everybody.

Details

Positive

Sports facilities there, a playground, some buildings they had paintings on the outside, one was trees of Whittington park. I don’t know if it was done by members of the community but it gave that impression. 

Negative

The entrance. Just passing it in the road I didn’t know it went that far back. I guess you have to be in the know. Because of the banks you could feel a little cut off in the evening.  Maybe they cut the noise down. 

Holloway road shops
The usual Holloway Road experience of greyness and neon signs. Whenever I think of Holloway I think of kebab grease. The roads are paved in kebab grease instead of gold in Holloway. Its an extension of the whole Holloway Road experience of fried chicken and kebabs places, and that’s all great that’s fine. Buts its weird Holloway Road, because its transitory. You cant imagine people going there for a night out. Its local community but its such a long road, what is that community in a way its stretched. Its so wide, its four lanes in some places. 

It should feel like Finsbury Park, which is really bustling. And it is really busy with the traffic, but its never bustling. But its bizarre.

I took more notice of the church. It was quite a pretty church, it was well looked after.

Archway Transport Interchange

Its not much of a welcome. As welcome’s go its not a hug. Its not offensive in any way. Its quite bland. I like the big concrete monolithic buildings but

there’s no beauty to it. Its not like the modernist architecture like the barbican. Its like Holloway Road, Lots of people going in or out but no one hanging around. There’s no cohesiveness to it.

Details

Its sheer overpowering greyness. Its not oppressive. Its purely functional.

I know there is a community in Holloway Road because I live about a very local pub. But you wouldn’t get it walking down Holloway Road I think because it is all takeaways and corner shops. It’s all functionality really. 

Its pubs and catering for pub goers. 

NOTES

The Coronet (Holloway Road)

It’s an old music hall. It reminds me of the ballroom from the shining. You can imagine ghosts going there as they’re resting place. Its got that kind of decay and the lights are all yellow. Its like seeing in sepia, sepia vision. There’s lots of old men and strange north young London families. Misfits and lost souls I guess. There’s a wired chatter in the air you can hear it echoing around. Its my favourite club in London. There’s nothing cool to recommend it, But the space is awesome, the atmosphere is wondrous.

I think that Edgware was the most cohesive place of all. There seemed to be a genuine mix of people, but there seemed to be harmony there.

I think ownership is a lot of it. If you own it your going to look after it. If its temporary accommodation, bed-sit its grotty anyway your not going to give a fuck. 

COVENT GARDEN

Phoenix Gardens

I thought it was very pretty and picturesque. The only bizarre thing was that when I approached it, I thought it was a trick, I thought some posh flats have a little garden area just for them. And I thought we weren’t allowed in. There was really high fencing all around it, and I thought how am I meant to get in here?

The flowers, the bright colours. It was a really nice space lots of people using it to chill out office workers, one woman looked like she was there for the day, shed found her little spot, her throne. I liked the fact it was obviously still being developed. There were bits of workstuff lying around and it had a haphazard look to it. It seemed like it was developing and changing it was going to evolve it wasn’t a static piece.

I guess at first I was unsure of the access, but as I could see there were a number of people there.

There was a sign, no drinking, no drugs but even that had a nice ramshackle look to it. No trespassing, no hunting, no fishing should have been saying. It was a nice little oasis in the middle of London.

I think the intention was to make it look more like a community ad-hoc look. It look like it was in Louisiana some swamp land.

Tottenham Court Road

I know that area, but you’re mentally prepared for it. So you’re resigned to the fact that its going to be short and nasty. The swarms of people crossing the road as I was, was quite entertaining. IT was like going up rapids or something. It was ok.

Random snaps as I was crossing the road of people. I took pictures of bollards and road works. As a pedestrian you’re getting funnelled into this, and the other side of the road is even more stressful because the areas really crammed so you’ve got a two way bottleneck. Its really badly designed.

Coleville Place

I just thought, “ah I’m here” I didn’t care about any of the plants. Its going to take more than plants to cheer me up from Tottenham Court Road to be honest. Dancing girls in cages might do it. 

It was pleasant enough, but it was like, “I’m mildly irritated, this isn’t going to relieve me just yet.”

I suppose the plants as a general thing. I quite liked the covered area with the plants going over, the sort of vegetal tunnel. There were lots of bins around. They had big piles of green sacks everywhere that hadn’t been picked up but there was workman wondering around not doing anything. There were bikes against railings. I guess again it’s a little sanctuary, people go in there in their little lunch hour, half hour, with their sandwiches, read a chapter of their book and then bugger off back to the grindstone I suppose.

The children’s playground bit, there was no children and just adults sitting around it looking at this empty space where invisible children might be playing. I think it was maybe a compulsory thing for the planning commission. 

Monmouth Street

At first I thought it was a bog standard part of London. A few posh hotels, a few fairly standard pubs. Then the sex shop I noticed. There was very adolescent boobs and penises, cock and balls that’s what it is. Lewd suggestive comments on the window. It was interesting because the inside was a bit classier than outside. 

Neal’s Yard. Just the brightness and the mural on the wall. It was a sanctuary away from the glitz of the normal London experience.

Details

There was graffiti of strange semi tribal faces on a shop. Next there was a couple of poems, it was like chalk written on a blackboard, and I guess the sex shop. I enjoyed it.

