a collaborative provenance story

words and illustrations by Year 7 students
from City Academy Norwich



Standing next to the window, | can feel my heart
beating. Im not allowed to move a muscle. | can
hear my brothers playing outside. Iwenttoitchmy
nose and the man shouted at me.

Then it became night, | was so bored and itchy. |
hear my mum and dad in the other room. They say
thls isa pr|V|Iege | hate it.

Isuddenlydled me, Alexandros. | was mummified anc

the portrait placed on top.

The coffin sat
still, the wind
hitting it like a
brick hitting a
concrete floor.




About 2000 ye';'r"s later, the portrait was
pulled out of the tomb by Flinders Petrie.

This guy tore me away from my face. My soul lives

on as | get pulled into the hot sun. I was in the dark

for 2000 years, then he puts me in the sun. | feel

Icilkecllam burning to death, but | guess I'am already
ead.

| was wrapped in white cloth, but he left my eyes to
see. lwas placed in a crate.



'

There was a colossal storm and the ship was
pitching. The waves were roaring. This went on
for hours and hours.

The sky was misty and the seagulls inthe
distance were yelping.

A train? Awhistle? | heard rocks banging against
each other, then voices. It sounded like
instructions, it was like a market at home.

| hear a door bell. My new life begins.




The painting was gifted to the
collector Henry Kennard, who
had given Flinders Petrie the
money to explore tombs in

Egypt.

The painting stayed in his
home for 40 years.

Henry Kennard died in 1912, and his

art collection sold at auction.
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This potrait made .
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The painting was put on display.in their
home in London for 7 years.

In 1966 art dealer sold the portrait to his

(gv]
AL
sl
O

e

(]
i

| -

()
@)

o
a'd

n

—

o
e

O
L
'@

O
e

—

(go]

7}
O

-

()
et
U

>
o
=
(®]
n
G
©
(Vg

My gut tells me to buy it
and not let anyone else
have it.



“'hunnunod pue
‘ssed sieaA aiow 0O¢G




T hpe Yr Oky rew gud jos

thowaht I'A lot :jOL- know Hiat
L?M' | A Ec%r}?m’—; g

'd love to be

freng | cohish 1 cowlof
have met goor. / thegaﬁ
Gfe_c.cf“: uas Peacepull anod not
ﬁﬂm{tg_ff. 39'-{ (ﬂa&' i’?fr“fﬁafﬂédﬁ'
Ro (C%Y o 9oooA % OA
g0t gur portmit. | o Pfﬂ,é
ccsh | cauld hove met G

—

s

hof fon Wil kasg A
ey J1 =

I Laf' qﬂ.l{k‘ Jour e home, | have a
sm Guastrens | wauld Wt to ask*You.

Do L,c,u Wish ta Ye of @r s




CITY
ACADEMY
NORWICH

Words and illustrations
- created by Year 7 students
at City Academy Norwich as
part of a project withthe
Sainsbury Centre and UEA
Outreachin 2022.

Students worked with Becca
Sturgess, Justine Ashford
and Rose Featherin
response to the exhibition
Visions of Ancient Egypt.
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