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This year’s Architecture Fringe Festival is based on the theme of [UN]Learning - a recurring theme in NOOMA Studio’s work and a topic that is very much close to our hearts both professionally and personally as a collective design studio. 
From the outset it was obvious that our response needed to be conversational and true to our belief in the effectiveness of collective play-led storytelling. We asked members and friends of the studio to each submit a personal spread that responds to the theme ‘[UN]Learning Through Play’ which has produced a typical studio dis-course in zine form.

Engaging with the festival this year has given us an opportunity to look deep within and to open a dialogue amongst our wider network on the theme of [UN]Learning. It has encouraged us to ask what more can be done to shake off the inherited knowledge and social structures that perpetuate the social injustices that we seek to deconstruct?

We hope that you find some enjoyment in the pages that follow and invite you to join the conversation via the channels below.
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Shifting 

Terrain in 

Tottenham

benefits, 
including 

stronger 
social 

cohesion, 
greater 

overall mental health, 

robust 
economic 

productivity, 
and 

improved engagement 

with the community 

and local government.

Although they offer little
 

public benefit now, the 

string of near-derelict 

shops in Broad Lane 

has the potential to be 

transformed into a new 

and revitalised social 

space with the help 

of local businesses 

and citizens. The 

capital sucked out of 

high streets by the 

disappearance 
of 

viable local businesses 

isn’t just representable 

as an accounts figure, 

but most visibly in 

the amount of space 

denied to the people 

who walk past, and 

might 
otherwise 

engage with, these 

spaces every day.

Despite the area’s 

recent struggles with 

evaporating 
public 

space, some local 

businesses 
remain 

lively. 
O’Donovan’s 

Waste 
Disposal, 

situated at the end 

of Markfield Road 

before the first of a 

long chain of parks 

and green spaces, has 

remained strong by 

focusing on processing 

and 
repurposing 

construction 
waste 

from the city’s incessant 

building 
works. 

There, waste soil, 

rebar fragments, and 

broken concrete are 

transformed into landfill 

for hill construction, 

construction aggregate 

for new buildings, 

and 
heat 

and 

energy 
generation 

in the Netherlands.

In Broad Lane, just a short walk from Seven 

Sisters Station and across from a primary 

school, stands a short strip of dead frontage. 

These shops see little footfall, rarely 

raise their security grates, and effectively 

occupy what ought to be a central position 

in the neighbourhood which could serve 

as an ideal nerve 

centre for vibrant 

local life. Behind 

these shops lies a 

large garden area 

choked with heaps 

of waste and dead 

vegetable matter, 

all ringed by late 

Victorian terraced 

houses 
where 

thousands of working people live to this day.

As the surrounding commercial areas 

have become increasingly streamlined and 

commodified, while shifting priorities in local 

and national government planning have left 

the public realm behind, the residents of Seven 

Sisters have found themselves with few options 

for social spaces other than betting shops, 

struggling pubs, and several greasy spoon 

cafes. Those community centres, libraries, and 

other sites which had previously played host 

to communication and relationship-building 

between residents offered well-documented 
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bullshit
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Onur - The non-dependent child

Onur is the eldest son in a 
multigenerational Turkish 
household. He is a typical young 
man, who enjoys sports and 
spending time with his friends. 
He has a large extended family 
who are based around Enfield. 
He lives in a crowded household 
and often has confrontations with 
his younger siblings and mother, 
the presence of his grandparents 
and their decreasing mobility 
has also largely eliminated any private space he can 
benefit from. Onur generally struggles to wind-down 
when coming home from his apprenticeship due to a 
lack of personal space, this historically has led to him 
spending time out late with friends.

Chantal - The Carer

Chantal lives with her grandmother, her mother is in care and 
her father is abroad. Chantal and her grandmother live together 
in a one bedroom council flat on the fourth storey of a tower block. Chantal’s grandmother 

recently suffered from a stroke and now requires assistance 
with some household activities which Chantal supports her with 
when possible. Chantal is also a student though rather than 
stay to socialise or use the library she often makes her way 
home straight after classes to look after her grandmother and 
provide her with company. When at home Chantal also finds it 
difficult to study due to a lack of personal space.

Vashti - The Expectant Mother

A South Asian family where the eldest daughter is now 
married to the son, two generations live in one property, they 

are economically strong and can afford to buy freehold, this 
will be the out of choice intergen living scenario.

Vasthi has moved in with her new husband, they live with his 
parents who are middle aged. Both Vashti and her husband 
are  professionals, Vashti is a doctor at North Middlesex 
Hospital. Her father-in-law operates a pharmacy. Vashti is 
pregnant with their first child.
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A Story of Togetherness forms part of NOOMA Studio’s ongoing 
exploration of circular narratives. Thank you for being a part of the 
story. Please find a peice to make your own on the back page. Take 
a picture and share with the tag #ASTORYOFTOGETHERNESS

15

A STORY OF TOGETHERNESSA STORY OF TOGETHERNESS  
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ALTERNATIVE 
THEORIES 
IN ARCHITECTURE: 
Digable Planets
-Reachin’ (A New Refutation of Time and Space)
-Blowout Comb

Time /Place/ Space/ Pride/ Peace /Love/ 
Sound/ Abstraction/ Power /Futurism
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The vision of a reimagined 
penal and social landscape 
stems from the principle 
that everyone has value and 
‘social capital’. Social capital 
is defined as the economic 
and community worth or value 
where social networks are 
central and relationships and 
commitments are marked 
with reciprocity, trust and co-
operation (Woodcock, 2000). 

Prisoners would be valid 
and responsible members of 
their community, producing 
goods and services for 
their rehabilitation and the 
common good, within a locally 
controlled and determined 

system. We envisage an 
inclusion model where 
boundaries, buildings and 
thresholds become blurred 
as the penal model acts as 
a catalyst for change within 
communities.

Regeneration would occur 
through building projects, 
social enterprise, volunteering 
and employment, thus 
boosting economies and 
generating tax. People who 
have committed offences 
and are sentenced to prison 
would serve their sentence in 
their home region, enabling 
reparation to victims and 
the community, preservation 

of contact with families, 
maintenance of employment 
or education and attainment  
of education and employment 
to be continued on release.

We see a dynamic ‘community 
generation hub’ in domestic 
scale buildings. These hubs 
would facilitate access to 
education and training in local 
areas during the sentence, 
increasing the likelihood of a 
smooth transition after release. 
Although prisoners would 
experience more freedoms 
than in the current system, this 
Free Prisoners model requires 
commitment from prisoners 
and is not an easy option. 

“Current educational 
structures prioritises 

competition, 
individualism

and self-interest, 
which is then 

mirrored in practice. 
We are brokering a 

realignment of values 
by placing emphasis 

on a student’s own 
principles and life 

experience.”

“If education is the engine of social 
mobility, it is also the engine of 
prisoner rehabilitation.”

Assessment Centre adapted from The Ideal City by Fra Carnevale (1480 - 84)

THE FREE 
PRISONER 

Welcome home, the cycle of 

reoffending

Removal from the city



We don’t have a word for “cousin” in Nepali or 

Tamang for that matter. The idea of a nuclear 

family is a fairly new concept. I grew up with my 

cousins, aunties, uncles and grandparents as 

much as my mother and father. Our family unit 

never saw and continue to not see themselves 

as anything other than immediate family. The 

strength of familial bond seem to transcend 

distance or frequency in communication. I lost 

my brother last year. �e was �� years old. Our 

family once more reconvened in our ancestral 

home as we prepared for the ceremonies that 

would follow.

Your 

poverty

is most 

endearing
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H o w 
can unlearning 

help? We should do so to 
develop a new lexicon that is more 

accurate. Do we regenerate or placemake 
or do we shed ourselves of these post-colonial 

terms and develop more accurate expressions of 
what’s needed? Unlearning our language means we 

can develop new tools of practice and expression; if our 
only tool is a hammer then everything is a nail, right? From 
the lack of definition in the national planning frameworks 
to the complexity of local issues, being without accurate 
languages means that we don’t understand how to approach 
the problems we are tasked with solving from top to bottom. 
Not enough homes, too much air pollution, 2.2 objections 
per planning application; there is mess and rather than 

continuing to play in the mud as we are now I would 
call on the sector to become children again, to 

unlearn and then play with how we might 
rebuild the language of place for 

accuracy and to create 
s i m p l i c i t y.

[UN] LEXICON

Each dot represents a 
different motorway service 

station. Each colour represents 
a different motorway within the 
UK. Join up the dots and guess 
the motorway, can you also 

guess the names of the 
service stations?

W e 
e x p e r i e n c e 

motorways as a 
continuously moving stage-

set. The artist Edward Chell 
compares it to the “20th century 

revved up equivalent of  the country 
park” saying “As we drive, our 
relationship to the sculpted ravines 
of  motorway gorges, sudden lateral 
views and bridges changes; 

different vistas open out and 
suddenly shut down as 

we move through the 
l a n d s c a p e ” 

S e r v i c e 
s t a t i o n s 

offer much needed 
respite at any time of  day.  

In their co-authored book ‘The 
Autonauts of  the Cosmoroute’ Carol 

Dunlop and Julio Cortazar describe them as  
“The place of  time and truth, where life 

still has two legs and two arms, while the 
robots of  the freeway lie still, dispirited, 
dead in their silence and powerlessness”  

Answers: red (M6), orange (M4), pink (M5), black (M40), green (M1), blue (M74)

TO
DOT

DOT
TO

DOT

DOT
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COLLECTIVECOLLECTIVECOLLECTIVE

PERSONALPERSONALPERSONAL

STORYTELLINGSTORYTELLINGSTORYTELLING



@Nooma.Studio

#ASTORYOFTOGETHERNESS

Cut line
Score + fold 


