
Transcription Alice Duncan - Picnic at Ngannelong,

My name's Alice Duncan and I'm an artist and photographer. I live and work in Naarm, Melbourne on

the unceded lands of the Boon Wurrung and Woi Wurrung People, the Eastern Kulin nation. My

contribution to this year's Gertrude Street Projection Festival is a series of landscape photographs I

created, called Picnic at Ngannelong. All of the landscapes in these images are sites that feature in

the Victorian massacre map. This is a publicly available map that was created for the Koorie Heritage

Trust publication query in 1991. It's a topographical map that shows the locations of known killings of

Aboriginal people by Europeans in the 19th century. Many of the places on this map are sites that I

have visited regularly and used for leisure throughout my life. And I really realized that so much of

these, of the history of these places has been whitewashed over time by these easy to digest colonial

narratives.

So I began a process of photographing these sites as I visited them. It's not that I was interested in

revisiting the history of violence within these landscapes, but I realized that many of these sites were

far more complex and stirring than the prescribed colonial narratives really made them out to be.

Photographing these sites with a new perspective of their history really strengthened my resolve to

explore new ways of representing the landscape in a way that made visible the layering of histories

within it. After all, whether it's violent, pleasant, or fictional, it's a history that we all inherit. I began a

process of hole punching the negative and scanning the image, which resulted in these sort of

ominous black holes that you can see within the photographs.

The holes act as both additives and erasers to the landscape. In one way, they're destructive, they

remove information from the image, but they also become part of the subject matter, leaving a

permanent trace of the photograph on the photographic surface. The photographs begin to act more

like symbolic representations of the Victorian landscape, constructions of both our imagination and

our physical presence.

In response to this year's theme; what will the earth look like in 500 years? I've been asked to respond

to the question, what will I look like in 500 years, which is a tricky question, I'm not too sure. Maybe in

500 years, we'll, um, we'll know what's inside of black holes, and we'll be somewhere beyond the event

horizon, i'm not sure.


