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RATIONALE
The following images were taken in the Sydney suburb of Bellevue Hill. This suburb is one of the most affluent in Australia, and is situated within the 
triangle of Bondi, Rose Bay and Double Bay. Despite its proximity to such popular suburbs, whenever I tell someone that I live in Bellevue Hill, they often 
give me a puzzled look and say they have never heard of it. This is part of my attraction to the suburb - it is a quiet, sleepy and leafy suburb hidden away 
amongst some of the most popular suburb’s in Sydney’s East.

Growing up working class, I was always fascinated by and simultaneously in love with affluent suburbs. Not really because I wanted to be wealthy - but 
because I have always been excited by ‘perfection’. The idea that if you make everything look perfect, then it is perfect, appealed to me. A film that echoes 
this aesthetic sentiment is Edward Scissorhands. The cookie cutter houses with perfect lawns and manicured hedges, the epitomy of the idea of keeping 
up with the joneses.

My photo essay aims to capture the quest for perfection in an affluent suburb, and conversely the attempts to hide things from the outside world.

Image 1. Opens with the view through a fence onto a golf course. Immediatley this hints to voyeurism, and the title of this essay “Neighbourhood Watch”. In 
an area where every square metre is a commodity, we see a lone figure lining up his shot in the middle of a vast lawn with nobody around him. In the very 
far distance, a triangle of hillside houses is a cue that we are in a residential suburb,

Image 2. Moving further inward into the suburb, two vintage cars parked on a residential street with palm trees along the footpath, suggest we are in an 
affluent area, giving a Beverly Hills vibe. But they also allude to something else - that people in this suburb respect tradition and perhaps romanticise values 
of the past.

Image 3. A cluster of irregular but precisely manicured hedges outside a house, represent the quest for perfection through ‘control’. Even nature is held up 
to high standards here.

Image 4. This is my favourite image, so it’s the one I chose to print. It embodies this idea of hiding, or hiding something. The house hides amongst the 
hedges, the curtains AND blinds are closed, and the window reflects the outside world back onto itself. The cool silver-blue tones also add to a feeling of 
unwelcome.

Image 5. This time an apartment block, apprehensively sitting back from the street, it’s entry point somewhat unclear as it is obscured by vegetation. The 
three garage doors, each in different stages. One completely closed off to the world, one ajar, and the third open, yet still showing us nothing but black 
empty space.

Image 6. A sports car on the street, with a cover to protect it against falling Jacaranda tree flowers. I like how it alludes to what lies beneath. We see the 
cover, we know what is under there yet we accept that this is all we can know.
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