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About this book



About Looking for Paradise

Australia is a population of immigrants and refugees with its own history of displacement  
of its first inhabitants marginalised and relegated to missions. 

The work creates a parallel between Australian government policies and their consequences on refugees’ 
quest in looking for a better place to live, a search for paradise and their dreams to find a refuge.   

Central to the theme of the work, I am bringing the stories of these immigrants who are relegated  
to the margin of society, to the centre page. 

At the heart of the work is a series of 12 books that look into how past and present policies  
instigated to help or denied entry to people in need of a ‘safe heaven’. The books are presented  

in a barb wire cage. Each gallery chooses a number of books to display, alluding to the restrictive 
movements imposed on refugees.

The texts are framed with drawings of the Australian bush and botanical specimens referencing  
the displacement of the indigenous population from their lands and placed in camps or mission. 
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About Looking for Paradise



About Nathalie Hartog-Gautier

As an Australian migrant, my life over the past 40 years  
has been a journey integrating my past, present and future through my art.  

My work focuses on the voyages of people and the interaction between their new environments  
and the ecology they bring with them.  

This allows me to explore the transformation, attachments, associations and in particular,  
the intersection between place, memory, and identity underpinned by my own association and relationship 

with the landscapes of France where I was born and Australia where I live.  
Weaving past and present is like seeing your own reflection and  

reading through it the landscape I have experienced.

Australia is a rich multicultural society and my work responds to this condition.  
My experiences of journey, of resettlement and of viewing the land with fresh eyes,  

informs my response to the current political environment.
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Declaration of the Universal Declaration of Human Rights

ARTICLE 5

No refugee or asylum seeker shall be forced to return  
to a country where her or she might face persecution or torture.

The principle of non-refoulement is the cornerstone of refugee protection  
and is set out in article 33 of the refugee convention.

- - - o o o - - -

About Pages 2-3



Pages 4-5



Pages 6-7



 
Testimony from Khamsy Thongsouk

We were living in Laos until 1976 and because of 
the war we left. We were trying to find a way out. 
Some people said that way was good, some said 
another way. We just wanted to get out. We went 
to a camp in Thailand. We lived there for about a 
year. There we were only Laotian and Cambodian in 
that camp. It was a very big camp. It was difficult 
with the children: there was very little food and 
water. I was worrying for the kids because there 
was no school either, nothing. That’s why we tried 
to get out. We hid in a truck with the 4 children. 

Fishing boats took us to the Leapdal. We were 
so scared of pirates. We had only our personal 
documents. Our only source of water was from the 
rain. 

We have 4 children: Soung, the eldest son was 7 
years old at the time, Vath, who was also 7 years 
old and Choua the youngest who was 3 years old, and 
Deng our daughter who was 5 years old. 

We went to Bangkok and then to the sea. We knew 
there was a boat waiting for us. There were over 
200 people waiting to get on the Leapdal, we all 
came from different places.

We would have done anything to get onto that boat, 
the family came first. We were hungry and worried.

Someone on the boat took the photographs of the 
families to send to our relative back in Laos to 
show them we were all right.

We were on the Leapdal for 6 months in the 
Singapore water. The boat was taking water and we 
were waiting to be rescued. For 3 months we had no 
water, nothing. We had to wait for the rain to come 
and some time fishing boat would give us fish to eat 
and water.

The Buddhists in Singapore organised some money 
to help us, they brought us water and food (rice) 
and provided a cover for the boat to give us some 
shade. The Thailand people helped us too.

We asked the fishing boat to help us, to take our 
letters to send to Bangkok to the family to tell 
them where we were.

Charities would bring us some food we were storing 
on the deck of the boat.

[continued – read text 2 ->] 
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Testimony from Khamsy Thongsouk (continued)

We didn’t know what was going to happen to us. 
The boat was sinking. We just wanted to leave the 
boat. The Singapore government didn’t like us to 
come too close to the land. They were scared of us 
jumping overboard and swimming to shore. Every day 
a towboats would come and pull us out to the deep 
sea.

It was hard on the children. They cried, they were 
hungry. I didn’t know what to do. Day after day, 
just waiting for someone to come and help us. We 
were like tin fish sleeping on that boat. It was 
hard too when it kept on raining.

Someone came on board from the UN in Singapore to 
record the situation of each family: names, how 
many children, ... 

[continued on next page]
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Testimony from Khamsy Thongsouk (continued)

... if we had relatives overseas.

Someone would come on the boat and read a list of 
names of the families accepted to go to another 
county. 

It was very hot during the day. We had storm as 
well. Sometime big boats would come very close. 
During the night, because we didn’t have lights, 
they couldn’t see us and they would come so close 
that a few times we thought we would die. The crew 
from those ships would get angry with us: “What 
don’t you put some lights on!”

One day it was our turn. The Australian emigration 
came on board to tell us we had family in Australia 
and they were taking us.

First time on the land we were taken to a hotel to 
have a shower, fresh water! ‘and we were given new 
clothes to travel.

Our 4 children went to university and are working 
now. 
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* requires Acrobat Reader on a laptop or desktop computer

An interactive version* of this book with further information and  
resources can be downloaded from www.nathaliehartog.com.au


