I Play for the Pleasure

Toulouse, France. 2005

Taken on Rue de Taur in the very centre of La Ville Rose.  I think this was my first ever roll of film.  This one-man-band sang, played guitar, harmonica, kazoo, steel suitcase drums and bottle tops all at once.  His sign reads to the effect: “I only play for the pleasure so don't give any money.  Instead, think of giving it to those who really need it”.  


Clockwork Orange - Glasgow, Scotland. 2006

Clockwork Orange is the nickname given to Glasgow's metro thanks to its hideously bright orange colour and the fact that all trains run in one giant circular loop around the city.  I think the dark grainy film, the voyeuristic window and the jarring, asymmetrical framing add a gritty “Glasgow” edge to this picture.

A Far Cry From Paradise - Toulouse, France. 2005

In summer 2005 I befriended Stephane, who had just arrived from (French) New Caledonia.  On his first day in Toulouse he had his belongings, passport and money stolen.   He had lived rough before and had health problems as a result.  At the time he was sleeping rough beside the graffiti on the left of the picture amongst the junkies' needles.  Despite this living hell he was one of the friendliest and optimistic people I've ever met.   Ironically, “PARADISE”  is written on the lock's door.

Raise Your Awareness – Look Up

Grønland, Oslo. 2007

A welcome recent return to spontaneous urban snapshots.  This picture makes me want to pay more attention to things around me, fills me with optimism and of course shows the sky blue sky.

A Stand of Epic Proportions

Solsiden, Trondheim. 2007

Taken in the water's reflection at Solsiden while casting a few stones into the mix.  A dizzyingly surreal world from an otherwise concretely bland area.  The recurring anonymous figure motif makes its first appearance.

Je passai derrière une forme penchée...

Solsiden, Trondheim. 2007

Taken in the water's reflection at Solsiden with an emphasis of drawing out the scattered autumn leaves on the water's bed.  A dizzyingly surreal world from an otherwise concretely bland area.  The recurring anonymous figure motif makes another appearance.

Follow the Path They've Laid

Glasgow, Scotland. 2006

Taken on the bustling Dumbarton Road in Glasgow's West End.  This was as part of my exhibition looking at people in Glasgow contained and constrained by the urban environment and structures.  People walking through each other, together and yet still so alone.  They file along the path that has been laid down in front of them. 

Stay Between the Lines

Castres, France. 2005

Taken on my return visit to the typically quaint small French town Castres that was my home sweet home for a year.  These tracks lead out of the town to the “Big Smoke” of Toulouse.  This was taken a few days after the London rail bombings and after this shot I was promptly led off by security and questioned about why I was taking pictures of the tracks. 

The Long Lonely Walk

Glasgow, Scotland. 2006

Chancellor Street in Glasgow's West End where I lived for 4 years.  The atmosphere, the students, the locals, the old tenement houses, the greenness, the house parties, the foxes that run everywhere on these streets late at night and Belle and Sebastian all make the West End a very unique little bubble.  This was as part of my exhibition looking at people in Glasgow contained and constrained by the urban environment and structures.  This picture also helped spark the idea for my deliberate work on solitude in the urban environment.

Decisions Decisions

Solsiden, Trondheim. 2007

Taken in the water's reflection at Solsiden with an emphasis on the natural ripples of the water.  A dizzyingly surreal world from an otherwise concretely bland area.  The recurring anonymous figure motif makes another appearance.

Alone in the Light

Svartlamon, Trondheim. 2007

Taken at night with long exposure in Svartlamon's underpass.  This is one of my most premeditated and composed images with the intention of conveying the anonymous, lone figure motif in the city environment.  Classic symmetrical composition, a low angle perspective and the glaring light all conspire to allow the city to envelope the character.  This image forms a link between my early urban photography and my more recent thematic work. 

A Pitstop in the Shade

Nice, France. 2007

Taken in the Vieux Nice area on the way up to the Colline du Château.  This Niçoise is taking refuge in the shade away from the sun while the hoards of pink tourists lounge around the corner on the beach.  Still on the theme of solitude in the city but this time the subject is no longer anonymous – we can see the plastic diving mask she is clutching and even the hole in her tights.  I smile when I wonder if the mask was hers.

