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Before I’ve known what we will have
this course. I was planning to go to this 
forest.
Amazing coincidence that I can
make it as a part of the research process.

New day, new road. Two parallel stripes 
laid right into the depths of the forest in 
which the portal stands sucking in trav-
elers. I walk through this clearing and 
remember the dacha, there was a similar 
edge where I ran to
catch lizards.

Is it raining already? I decided to start.
This time, this place will be different.
I look like cabbage on me with multiple 
layers of clothing. Hope this
is enough to protect me. Nothing will stop 
me from going as far as possible.

Since my last visit, I have only one ques-
tion left. 
What is this typology? This is not an or-
dinary house or a barn, this is something 
special. Last time I didn’t have time to 
visit this place 

Outwardly, this building resembled a han-
gar. 
To store some kind of equipment. 
Perhaps this design has remained from the 
Second World War, and German soldiers 

there.

On the way, I began to stumble upon 
scraps of old clothes and remnants that 
looked like shells. At that moment, I felt a 
little uncomfortable. 
But interest pushed me further.

I was pleasantly surprised when I met 
inside a small group of guys 

was wrong, little green men, although 
they were not green told me that this is 
a training ground from the times of the 
GDR. Where were the tests of various 
weapons.

And they just hang out here on week-

biological reserve. They showed me the 
states of the hangar inside. Bullets and 
shells were everywhere.

One of them showed me a brick in which 
there were 6 stuck bullets.

Then they showed me an anti-tank shell 
and offered to take it with me. 
But I refused and advised them not to 
play with it.

-
scapes that served as corridors in which 
the shooting took place. 
It’s safe there now. The aliens played 
badminton there.

After a short tour, we sat down by a ho-

other great travel stories. 

Elk / Cervus elaphus Racoon / Procyon lotor Rabit / Lagomorpha Beaver / Castor Wild boar / Sus scrofa Stag beetle / Lucanidae Swan / cygnus Duck / Anatidae     .   Stork / ciconiidae

Great atmosphere everywhere. 
No one around. A light fog lies on 
glade. Who is this old man? 
He waved his hand at me and greeted me. 
It can be seen that he is also a fan of en-
joying such views.

I started to freeze a little. My protective 
suit is out of order. 

 
What’s ahead. It looks like an aboriginal 
home. But he is unlikely to protect me, he 
does not look very good.

I walked along the river and what is it 
ahead? 
I am very angry. Now I need to go back, 
maybe I can swim across on a horse. Un-
fortunately, it is still quite cold. We’ll 
have to go back.

I am standing at the intersection of roads. 
If you close your eyes and turn around 
very quickly I will get lost and do not un-
derstand 
where i came from.

Stands a little off the road 
trap. Perhaps it was put 
local hunters to catch 
Mother nature? I think they will fail. 
Then I heard a strange sound. The wand 
stayed at home today, but I’m lucky to 
have found this hammer.

There was a secret, closed club at the 
edge of the forest. 
elites. And they had food and water. 
They do not deny themselves anything.

It will be dark soon. The sun has al-
ready gone down. 
I decided to drive back as soon as pos-
sible. I don’t want to meet anyone on 
the way home.

As soon as I began to drive up to fa-
miliar places. Suddenly, I
I met a large company of strange crea-
tures, they were standing right in the 
middle of the road waiting for me.
I turned abruptly and started to run 
away.
It was terribly fun.

And I am again in a dark and dense part of 
the forest. Despite the fact that it is still 
light 
a special atmosphere reigned here. 
This time I prepared myself better and took 
my magic wand with me. If Mother decides 
to do something with me, I can answer her. 

There is another forest ahead. He looks 
more friendly. I’ll try to jump up the hill. 
Damn, it’s sand. And I forgot to cut the 
ropes, I tied my boots around my horse. I 
hate these moments when 
this mare falls on top of you. 
It’s good that my little friend was not 
hurt. I always take him on my travels.

Here it is another forest outpost.
You need to get in there and observe
outside the district. Strange, they are ev-
erywhere here.
Maybe they are needed for espionage?

-
thing
secrets of the forest. I wonder what Mother 
Nature thinks about this. These little hous-
es are everywhere. It seems that humans’ 
footprint is present everywhere.

Sunset. In the current Elbe. It’s in-
sanely beautiful. I can only hear the 
seething river. I decided to move a 
little further. 
to enjoy, because the local natives 
rode their 
noisy dogs. Breaking the natural 
silence.

What strange balls in the trees.
Maybe these are bats nests
or crows.
A few years ago I would have passed
by and would not have noticed anything 
like it.
I have too many questions
about everything I see.

Glorious people of little dwarfs 
in white fur coats. They are quite 
noisy. Their city stands in a clearing. 
They have their own language, it’s 
hard for me to understand what they 
are talking about. Why do they lick 
white stones? I will not judge them. 
Perhaps these are local traditions.

Complete darkness fell. 
There were even more strange sounds. 
What’s this? What rustled a meter 
away from me in the bushes and 
jumped into a tree. 
Guys! I shouted. Are you sick. 
Why so scare. They were a pair of lo-
cal teenagers with striped tails. Oh, 
this youth ...

Checkpoint ahead. Signs are everywhere.
There is the number 889 on the bridge. 
What does this mean? Maybe 889 people 
built it. Or it’s 889 years old. Thank you 
bridge. Without him, I would not have 
crossed this chasm.

I have a deep desire to go there, but I have 
only a couple of hours before dark. My 
research begins with this strange obelisk. 
Why is it here? Maybe there was a battle 
or a local hero was buried here.

If I take a turn, there is another path 
here and it looks like it goes along the 
length of the lake. I decided not to listen 
to music, because usually, I do that. This 
time I wanted to hear the voice of Moth-
er Nature. Perhaps she has something to 
share. And here it is quite beautiful.
There are a lot of friendly guys every-
where.

Oh my God! What are they? Is this their 
domain?
Obviously, this is their home.
And I came in without knocking or in-
viting.
Why run away from me at once?
What did I do wrong, maybe I smell 
bad?
They could have treated me to tea. But 
they didn’t wanted

One more turn! Can’t resist
so as not to leave the main path.
Everything is clear there, much more 
interesting

What a beautiful cake in the middle, I 
just didn’t have time to eat anything for 
dinner. Now I’ll have a piece and I have 
to go. The sun was already setting.

 
He looked like the owner of this forest 
What a beautiful suit he’s wearing. 

 
closer to the ground. And a nice dark 
green jacket. Sir, you look great today.

inside me. Whenever I walk through 

Mother Nature will now pounce on me 
from behind a tree and bite off a part of 
me. Perhaps I’ll start driving to drive 
through this darkness.

Nice castle. Apparently now it’s a 
hotel or a museum. Earlier, a lo-
cal count lived here. He wandered 
through this forest, whistling dif-
ferent melodies under his breath. 
Chatted with the forest dwellers and 
invited them for coffee and kary-
wurst for breakfast.

My feet were stained with red lipstick. 
The inhabitants of the lake decided to 
kiss my feet goodbye. 
They did their best to make me want to 
scratch them. I’ll drive back quickly, it’s 
good that the house is already nearby. 







SARIM ALI JAWAID - MTR 5018921

The idea mostly originated from my childhood memory of collecting ants in a 
cardboard box.
Ants social structure is something we could all learn from, the power of a group, 
non competing attitude rather achieving together and sheer collectiveness is 
insightful.

An Ant observatory station is designed with telescopes along with a resting place 
to sit. And for the child in me , a puzzle is introduced to engage kids and cater 
to the curiosity in them.











STATION 1 

The lookout tower, positioned as a landmark, as a 
welcoming gateway at the entrance, is of the following 
pathway into the Bioreservat - is the product of two 
different mental mapping processes that are eventually 
merged together in order to resolve into a design decision. 

both mental and emotional reactions emerged while 
experiencing the area which is a threshold between 
nature and the city. The location is important to mark 
the wetland that is beginning and after following 
the route ending there. It is a preparation to give 
insight for the visitor of which they are about to 
discover as well as to provide the sense of scale that 
is during the journey will change from time to time. 

Conceptually, the structure and its height gave us the 
opportunity to express notions that we simultaneously 

harvested from our individual experiences such as the 
awakening of our senses by this very point, which is what we 
tried to stimulate with the lookout tower. 

The material choice for the structure is also to show an 
attitude and make a connotation on the fragility, and the 
natural adequacy that surrounds the visitor. Also, timber 
is an eco-friendly material, and it is easily recycled.

The framework of the tower is the hyperbolic structure, which 
is easy to produce and assemble. The stability of this type 
of structure is hight and it perfectly works with laminated 

Additionally, it perfectly resists against winds and is able to 

a consequence, the tower can be rapidly erected. 

Prof. Ivan Kucina
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Mental Mapping
FOLLOWING THE RIVERS

Water Rail Way Lincoln, England

These are my final proposals for Station 6.
A nest is the first home of a bird. a place of comfort, cosiness
and safety. Its structure involves and protects the being like a
warm hug on a cold day. The twigs are carefully collected by the
mother and form a strong and solid shelter. On this path it is not
uncommon to see bird nests and especially ones. The final
structures mean to provoke the same feelings as a nest, but not
necessarily being literal copies of the shelter created by nature.
They are, therefore, translations.

Ana Luiza D. Santos - 4070906

Waves

The intention here was to create a structure that is completely accessible. Made of sequenced trips of wood, this element can accommodate
anyone, so people can climb it and sit on the top, sides, or lie underneath it. The size of the structure invites groups of people to perform
activities here, but it can also a place for being alone. The strips offer a light shelter that protect from the sun, and depending on the rain,
that too.

Shelter

This element was made for individual activities, but fits more than just one person inside. an element of isolation where one can stop for a
moment to appreciate the surroundings. The sphere shape involves and shelters and the wooden segmented structure allow the user to still
look around.







STATION 1: SITTING FRAGMENTS
Mittlere Elbe Biosphere Reserve

Elective : Mental Mapping
Prof. Ivan Kucina
WWF: Tara Freude
DIA SS 2020
Maryem Lachgar
4070748

Elbe River

Station 1

Kornhaus

Wood elements

Combinations

Assembly with wood componenet Assembly with steel componenets

Sitting fragments are sitting elements that come out from 
the mental mapping in particular merging the pattern of 

lengths ( 1, 0.80 and 0.50 m), these elements can be assem-
bled with wood component or steel one, according to an 
angle of 90 or 145 degrees.

color schemes. 

As the last large, 
near-natural river in 

Germany, the Elbe has a 
high one importance for 

the conservation of 
biological diversity. 

Although the Elbe through 
people have changed a 

lot, it still offers many 

today endangered animals 
and plants a valuable 

habitat. In Dessau is still a 
very natural river but it 

has been more natural.
The Elbe has a total 

length of more than 1,000 
kilometers. It arises in the 

Czech Republic, crosses 
low mountain ranges and 

glacial valleys in Germany, 
before it finally flows into 

the North Sea.

In the 1900s, rivers were used as transport lines, so the rivers 
and river landscape were adapted to infrastructure development. 

The latter has been understood as a great cultural achievement 
in the past 200 years that has a huge impact on how the river 

flows.

An unexpected side effect is sole erosion that has catastrophic consequences particularly for the 

water and nutrient supply of the floodplain forests. In Germany, 92% of the rivers are in bad ecological 
state and as floods lead to salification of freshwater reservoirs one of the consequences for nature 

is the loss of diversity, in Germany 80% of this landscape is already lost.  

The UNESCO's Man and Biosphere Program is a program to protect representative 

landscapes and searches for a sustainable way to impact nature, therefore a balanced 

relationship between mankind and nature.  

The Elbe River : natural floods








