Recursive interview Lucien Sept 2nd 2014
On return from my end of holiday festival, went up to London to see Lucien and family before the long summer holidays ended.  They just returned from Germany where they visited family and she helped her mother deconstruct her house for sale – the hose in P rd is now jammed with wardrobes and other furniture and objects. Arrived at [place] station on a warm and sunny day. Made a detour into the public library as I was running early and have a pee and looked over my notes and equipment. Had thought through some of the ethical terrain on the train up writing a blog that thought through ‘the fourth wall’ in research and the idea of play. The public library was very down at heel, dirty and smelly on the exterior and the sign in the lobby to the ‘public toilet’ made me realise both how unusual it is to have anywhere that you can use the loo without buying something, but also how we have denigrated the idea of the ‘public’. Having just come back from a festival where the project of ‘toileting’ 10,000 people over 3 days is a shared and highly visible concern …. For a largely white and middle class community. Within the main library space the building felt great, lots of leaflets, people doing research, making important phone calls and getting online. Kids, adults older people, ethnically diverse. London.
Walked up the other side of the street on [road]. A confusing space, being wrenched apart by gentrification. A new Spar supermarket opens automatic double doors to reveal a natural wood slope into a boutique space with fresh flowers, welcoming but not to all. African grocers and  west indian clothes and jewellery stores sit next to chi chi cafes and boutiques. Beards, artisan coffee. A friend later explains that there is a Sunday market now on the road and people travel from far and wide to attend, but there is nothing for the locals. I walk past Lucien’s school, and up their road, discovering the house covered in scaffolding. Something is happening. The door is opened by a bright eyed and excited Lucien and a coldy Monica. She explains that they are doing up the house: a loft conversion  and an extra room that friends will rent. They need the money. Later she explains that the plan is to sell up – cash in – and get out of London using the money to get a house and secure an income through a business or lettings (not a post office but certainly echoes of the past). Also the timing reflects her parents move when she was 10.  Prices are rocketing and she and Jamie are not hipsters. The neighbourhood is filling up with cool twenty-something renters who ‘go home’ for the holidays. She has finally got her head around leaving London, though she feels that Jamie has now come to terms with staying. It’s a 2 year plan, linked to secondary school. We talk abot destinations. She is thinking of the southwest. I suggest [town]. Her mum would move to be near them. 
I am offered tea and coffee and Lucien asks me if I would like to ’num num’ my phone if I am hungry. I recognise the language of YouYube (stumpy?) and soon catch on the since I last saw him he has discovered Minecraft. He wants to show me his world so I go in and watch him and M playing. It is something that they can do together at last and I think that perhaps this is why they are planning on sharing the new attic room. They are playing on the PS with a split screen. Lucien proudly shows me his ‘first ever house’ and the ‘first bed he slept in’, ’first ever materials’ going onto the second house and then the village that he bought and decided to live in a pub. He built a place that now has squatters. The final destination is the Gast experience of Hell that he and M made together and have filled with monsters. He takes me to the top of one of his towers.  It feels like a big deal to have discovered Minecraft for them both. They are just playing together. He is not on a shared server (yet).
Monica and I talk and I explain that I am familiar with this territory from [researcher’s son], who is now 15. She is taken aback. Having imagined him still being the age he was when we met (6). I tell her that I recently was taken aback by discovering the symmetries between the children’s ages and the cycles of our research relationship. Fells like we are ‘confessing’ something of how we feel about this strange research relationship and that we have become figures 9however imaginary) in each others lives.
We set up the interview around the computer so that we can move between the screen and my ipad. The 3 of us are together and M is across the room on the PS. I feel that she is being left out and we involve her from the margins. Monica says that she would also like to be interviewed.
We begin by ‘going back’ and I explain to Lucien that the research began with me talking with his mum when she was pregnant with him and that I spoke with Monica, his dad and his grandma. Lucien pats Monica’s tummy and say ‘ma ma’ and staying in the baby-talk for much of the interview. I show images of the car seat, birthpool, nappies and buggy from our first meeting on my pad. Monica is surprised to see them. The birthpool has an ongoing story. She managed to freecycle it to a women who succeeded in a natural birth and they remained in touch for a while. I look to Lucien, does ge know about his birth (no) – so not yet a family narrative. It is clearly strange for both of them to go back to this time. We then look at the two quotes I have brought from the M2 interviews, a year after birth: one with Monica and one with Jamie (who is at work). I ask Lucien to read a bit of Jamie’s out aloud which is about the thrill of your child looking like you and connecting three generations of men together. Lucien manages with the sophisticated language ‘nostalgia’ and seems to enjoy reading it aloud. We also talk about the 2nd section in which Jamie’s talks of his hopes that Lucien will share his musical tastes and it transpires that this dream was abandoned as it became clear that Lucien had his own interests and a them emerges regarding the shift from seeing parenting as a project of self to one of facilitating their development.  We then move to look at the day in a life conducted in 2008. Lucien has not seen this before and is very interested in the ‘drawing’ technique. We click on several of the images including  the trains, the bus (that bus no longer runs he explains) and the blocks. Monica wants to know if he remembers the park (no) and she laughs at all the time she dedicated to this. He does however remember the runny ice cream  - and I explain that that is the bit that I recall best too and we go to that image and the image of the water fountain 9no memory of the latter). This is an intense and fascinating experience. Lucien wants to see more and I explain that he can look at it whenever he wants. This is now a new resource for him.
We then move onto look at the  favourite things page which is a riot of colour. Monica loves this. She says to Lucien that it will be a way of remembering his room in the future (when the work on the house is done and they move to the attic). He explains that it is already history as he has moved on to Minecraft. We talk about the room as looking like a chocolate box, so full of fascinating things and a conversation emerges about how it is difficult to choose what to play with. Lucien explains that he likes to specialise in one thing: cars, now Minecraft. That way he is not overcome with choice. Monica say ‘I wish I had know’. We click on some images and Lucien exclaims that he hates his voice. ‘Is that what I sound like!’ Monica and I say we like his voice and that it is strong and distinctive but I realise that his alarm is real and that it is much more powerful and personal for him to hear himself that to see images of the room. The method is forcing a kind of reflexivity or self consciousness that is uncomfortable. I get a sense that the document here is one that he won’t want to look at for a while.
We next move in to the day in a life and have lots of trouble loading it. Once we get going I realise that it will be hard to hold Lucien’s attention. Is it too long, too much like everyday life now? Monica is however fascinated and feels that she has finally managed to see into the secret world of school. Lucien is not worried about this – in fact seems to welcome it. We talk about how we might consult with the teacher. We agree that Lucien and Monica will watch the film in detail and then let me have any edits or corrections they require. Monica is also fascinated to watch the other families. We have a conversation about how long and tiring the day at school is. I mention that this is most evident in cases where children do afterschool activity and Monica seems to be vindicated in her non-intensive approach to parenting. Throughout the different viewings I try and draw attention to the way in which we avoid faces and change names in order to make concrete the meaning of confidentiality and anonymity involved in the project for Lucien. He seems happy as does Monica. It seem like a reasonable compromise. Sharing the film with the school feels slightly worrying and we agree that we will consult Mr B who has given consent and who is featured heavily rather than the HT. Lucien explains that he was frustrated by the day in a life as he expected more focus on himself, rather than having the other children take up my attention. It did not cause him any problems subsequently. He likened the experience to having his cousin come in for work experience which also made him feel a bit special in a good way.
[bookmark: _GoBack]I explain the next stage of the study and that we may want to involve him in it. They both seem open to the invitation. After the recorder is off I go for a cup of teach with Monica and she shares her plans for moving out of London. She realises that though she feels connected to her neighbourhood they are just ‘acquaintances’. We talk like friends and I welcome her to get in touch if she wants a tour of Lewes. I feel excited for them and the next stage of the adventure. I ask after her mum, tell her about the camper van that was her mum’s fave thing (she explains that they bought their own and that she did not know this about her mum). She is very aware of her aging now and becoming less able to do the things she could in the past. I’d love to interview her again. I am leaving  to see a friend who has built her own house and Monica is interested. This is something they have always wanted to do – its on the list! I have a sense that I will be documenting the family and its list for some time to come.
