
Taylor Jones
Teammates: Chloe + Carla

Our experiments:

Things I learned:Camp 
Quarantine
Connecting with neighbours
One day, a woman was doing strange things on the grass out-
side of my window...

So I went out and joined her, singing + dancing to her friends in 
the window! They have been indoors for 2 months...

Turns out that they are also in the Firebrigade of the Apoca-
lypse! Carla and I returned another day to play an acting game...

The next day, we prepared a song, but our neighbours were 
busy. So instead we performed it at the traffic lights!

• This is only a short amount of time 
to create experiments. We had huge 
plans... but not enough time to execute, 

• Doing ‘performances’ and strange 
things in public places is scary. I felt a 
lot of anxiety leading up to our public 
singing + acting... but it is worth it!Come and visit us in Camp Quarantine! – www.taylorjns.hotglue.me

				          

Visualising boundaries
In the Netherlands we are required to stay at least 1.5m away 
from each other. How large is this space? What does it look like 
if we visualise this invisible boundary?

This was an idea that I could not execute in the time available:

What would happen if I drew my boundary on the floor in a 
public space, sat in the middle and ‘meditated’ with my eyes 
closed? Would people respect my boundaries, or would they 
ignore it and walk through, acting as though it were not real?

Thirdly, working with Taylor was also about caring. 

Caring for two of his neighbors. He told me he had sang 

for them from the street -they had been locked down

with a friend for two months-  so i joined the show! 

We performed an acting game, they had to guess what



“By granting m
yself the ‘I’

everything was granted an ‘I’

and there was an intersectional 

subjectivity that provided 

a netw
ork of kin and care

that went beyond a humancentric

approach to the world.” Uzma Rizvi

Indeed, there is no I in isolation and

and still the corona virus made of us
alienated bodies. I like how Uzma connects

 the notion of time to caring.W
hen we spend time

tim
e on som

ething it m
ight be because we care.

W
e care to observe it, w

e care to understand it.

Giving tim
e is a form

 of em
ancipation of what

 is hidden from us: it removes the opaque veil

of Capitalism. Taking the time to observe

where our bodies are framed into, how 

they are dominated and disconnected

this reveals the invisible systems of power. 

D
uring this crisis w

e are forced to slow
 dow

n
hopefully this w

ill influence our practice 

-as artists, designers or others- 

by the means of situated bodies. Now we may have too many reasons to
 sta

rt g
iving tim

e

instead of spending it. So to say, to start caring. 

So the question that follows is: How can we care?

Who do we want to care for? How to be non-human centric

Exploring how people are caring for each other 

with physical distancing was a first step. 

For instance, clapping around the world for

health care workers is a form a care but this 

 but this raises the question: whos is really caring?

W
e can also take into account those risking their health 

and working on the front line delivering food, taking

care of the elderly. 

Th
rough researching circular system

s in nature 
I discovered an am

azing care-system
 

w
asps use to grow

 and survive. By injecting a virus

 and eggs into a larva they are able to develop inside

its body until they m
ature and break out through it.

 Th
e virus makes the larva protect the baby wasps,

 it uses its saliva to create a cocoon around 

 the baby wasps and gard it until it starves and dies.

Covid may have similar effects, it takes over our

 bodies, spreads and forces us to care for each other.  

So i took a closer look of how i care, 
especially for people i can not reach out easily. 

Firstly i decided to contact the person who raised me

most of my childhood, while my parents worked. 

She has cared for me-unconditionally- since i met her.

She is now working for the red cross, her place 

fitted best helping that staying at home. She always had 

this needed to perform
 her inner universal mum

 qualities.

W
ith m

y sisters we wrote a letter each and
Secondly, clapping on m

y balcony and incentivizing m
y neighbors

to do so w
as a w

ay I w
anted to join the w

orldw
ide

no one joined. M
e and m

y room
m

ate becam
e a sort of show

 

for em
pty balconies. W

e then distributed flyers

inviting around 150 neighbors to join us.

hoping that would boost their confidence

however it didn’t help. Com
ing back to the wise words

“show don’t tell” we will keep clapping 

forming part of a silent big applause. 

 i m
ade her a m

ask for her new
 job and sent everything. 

i will be caring for hidden ink 

Thirdly, working with Taylor was also about caring. 

Caring for two of his neighbors. He told me he had sang 

for them from the street -they had been locked down

with a friend for two months-  so i joined the show! 

We performed an acting game, they had to guess what
 we were m

im
icking. Th

e day after we prepared a song for 

them
 but Vanita was sleeping so we went changed our public

and w
e sang a love song to cars

 Som
e felt em

barrassed, som
e honked, lots film

ed us and others sang along

C
ollaborating w

ith the Fire brigade has been inspiring 

  in discovering new forms of communication, especially within Rotterdam

 Th
e m

ost exciting part for m
e was discovering that Vanita

is part of the Fire brigade and does not know we are collaborating.

 W
e have been caring for a firewomen. 

Finally, i will end this practice with a lifelong caring of a letter. 

My mother has written a letter for a very good friend 

. I have engaged to bring it to her

 -No plane, No train- It might take a life time

before I can reach her, until then

 living on the other side of the earth

Carla Arcos
Teammates: Chloe + Taylor

Clapping because we care
Me and my roomate invited our neighbours to clap with us 
every day at 20:00 pm.

 Thoughts in a deconstructed agglomeration 

The theme of care during a pandemic really appealed my 
curiosity. I have spread my thoughts and actions. Everything is 
messy, nothing really fits, it takes time to readit all. My head is 
virus ball.  
 You can also take a look here :
– https://carlarcos.hotglue.me/?covidtimes/


