Fieldnotes on ‘Favourites’ visit to ‘Nkosi Hales’   02.12.2013

The interview was postponed from the previous Monday because Lorraine had arranged a doctor’s appointment then, that would have left us without enough time. So I made the trip down to [city], arriving on time for 3.30pm when they’d come home –she picks Nkosi up from school on her way from work. They live on the 13th floor of a tower block with an amazing view. But it also has one of those claustrophobic lifts with no windows nor anything telling you which floor you’re passing or arriving at. Lorraine opened the door as I came out of the lift, Nkosi was with her wearing a white sleeveless t-shirt and tracksuit bottoms, and I could hear the dog barking in the background. The dog – a small, strange white barrel-shaped cross between a staffie and Chihuahua was in the kitchen held in by a metal gate. Difficult to tell whether she was friendly or hostile so I kept my distance. Nkosi’s younger sister was there too. Lorraine was on the computer trying to download a film for them to watch later but having trouble, so she gave up and made us a cup of tea and digestive biscuits. No biscuits for her as she’s got to lose lots of weight in order to have a gynaecological operation.   

I drank my tea with them all in the lounge with Lorraine still trying to sort out the movie, and when I’d finished I went with Nkosi into the small bedroom that he shares with his sister. There were 2 bunk beds, the lower one wider than the upper one. The room was quite untidy, the bedclothes were all over the place, there were toys, books, clothes, DS games, a flat screen TV and a Wii on top of the chest of drawers that stood down the side of the room, some toys piled up in a pink crate on the floor, and 2 bicycles (his and his sister’s) propped up against the wall under the window at the end of the beds. There was only a narrow space between the lower bunk bed and the chest of drawers.  Nkosi said that he’d only had his bike for a short time and it’s a bit too big at the moment, he said he’s better on what’s now his sister’s bike, as he can do really good wheelies on it.

Nkosi’s all-time favourite toy, from the age of about 3, is his orange motorbike, which he winds up with a loud whirring noise in its housing and it shoots out of it across the floor. He told me he would always have this toy and would give it to his son, and if he had a daughter he’d paint it pink for her! I think he said his aunt had given it to him (his mum’s sister who was interviewed in an earlier part of the project).  His next best toy is a largish black car which his dad had given him. It has a remote control but there were no batteries for this so it could only be pushed around manually.  The next thing was a rather ugly creature on 2 legs, (which I couldn’t quite catch what it was called but it’s recorded) whose mouth opened and closed, and his 6-pack shaped chest heaved up and down.  There were no other toys chosen, but he does play on a Nintendo that he referred to as a DS. He plays Mario games on this; he also plays on Wii, but only plays on this about once a month and needs permission from his mum to use this and to watch the TV on the chest of drawers. He showed me his Blackberry – a cast off from his mother when she got a new phone, but as the batteries had run out he couldn’t show me any of the games he played on it. When it is working he watches YouTube on it sometimes. He doesn’t text or phone on it as he doesn’t know if his friends have phones, he just calls his mum. They are not allowed to have phones at school except before or after school, although he said that Year 6 could have them.

He has 2 main friends at school, they usually play racing around games. They don’t visit his flat although he has been to their homes sometimes. They don’t play with toys all that much, more active, and he wants to be a footballer.  (Earlier Lorraine commented on this as ‘fat chance’ as it costs too much and she quoted a friend whose paid a lot for 12 years for her son to train, although he in the [local area] teen team now.)

I asked if there was a top he goes to bed with, and he showed me a little birdlike toy from MacDonalds that isn’t really cuddly – he doesn’t do cuddly toys really.

He was very friendly and chatty and I was glad that I’d called in to see them a few weeks earlier, when he was rather shy with me.

We recorded some sounds together, like the dog barking and several passing trains, and I took photos. I managed to do some panoramic shots, even in this small narrow bedroom crammed with furniture, although the shot is quite narrow in height. I also took some shots out of the window simply because it’s such an amazing view, even at night, with the stadium and the trains passing.

I gave Nkosi a small bag of chocolate coins for talking with me and he was well chuffed.

I had a chat with Lorraine before I left and got the name of Nkosi’s school and teacher for the next phase. As I left a parcel arrived from Amazon with a Princess dress in for Nkosi’s sister to wear for a party.

On my way home I realised that one photos I didn’t take was of the 2 bikes stacked in the narrow gap at the end of the beds, so I’ll do that next time I’m there.

