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Hello Tom, 
  
I received an email from a client in England that is interested in purchasing 
your piece entitled ‘Mount Sandow’. He has recently become familiar with 
your work, and is very intrigued by the titles you select for the pieces. Here 
is the background information he gave me, that I thought I’d pass along to 
you: 
  
 “I suppose I have a back story to this potential purchase which I should 
reveal...and it is quite surreal. My great grand-father was Eugen Sandow, 
so-called founder of body-building. Sandow sponsored Douglas Mawson's 
1911-1914 expedition to Wilkes Land. The lead sled-dog was called 
Sandow, and a particular nunatak surveyed was named after Sandow in 
recognition of his financial support. Hence Mount Sandow. Sandow also 
produced a magazine 1898-1908 (Sandow's Magazine of Physical Culture) 
which showed a photo of the world champion Indian club swinger of the 
day called Tom Burrows! Sandow also sponsored Sir Ernest Shackleton's 
polar exploits, Douglas Mawson also being a member of the Shackleton 
team (see Heart of the Antarctic).” 
  
This client is quite interested in knowing if you had known about this 
history at all. I will also of course keep you posted on the purchase. 
  
Best wishes, 
  
Tess 
 
 
 
Hello Tess 
  
What an odd series of coincidences. 
 
I know nothing of the Sandow story. My grandfather, Tom Burrows (see 
tomburrows.wordpress.com) emigrated from Yorkshire to Canada in the 
mid 19th century to engineer the building of a railway in Ontario. 
 



  
Polar Series, statement: 
  
 
 
polar 
  
Apparently the glue of matter is the positive/negative polarity of its bits. 
Electrons held in orbit around nuclei, planets and suns, black-holes. 
Getting high and coming down. 
The elation of the artist’s moment, the drudgery to achieve it. 
Mania and depression flattened by lithium. 
The bull and bear of the market, trust in its continuum, despair. 
Joy at the end of capitalism, or not, carbon its lithium. 
  
The titles of this series were plucked from maps of polar regions, Arctic 
and Antarctic. Spectral hues reflecting from the crystallized depths of 
towering ice-shelves calving into cerulean seas. The nomenclature 
imposed on polar regions could never frame their fearful 
  
 symmetry 
  
  
  
As stated in my Polar Series statement I randomly plucked the titles for my 
works from maps of the polar regions. I am somewhat obsessed with the 
blind shelving of climate-change issues (most apparent in the 
Arctic/Antarctic) in the turmoil of global economic upheaval. 
  
The last line of the Polar Series statement is in reference to William 
Blake’s The Tiger. 
 
My work has the visual quality of ice. 
  
Best wishes 
Tom 
  


