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By Charlie Gill

On July 23, two volunteers dispatched 
to North Fitzroy’s most northern point 
were diligently delivering copies of 

The Rotunda’s second issue, working their 
way through Allister Street and Willowbank 
Road. 

Their operation was halted by the sudden 
appearance of a gang of miscreant 
children, roaming the suburban jungle on 
bikes and scooters. 

“After we rounded the corner into King 
Street, the rascals chased us down.

“It was terrifying.”

But upon catching up to the distributors, it 
became clear that the kids weren’t baying 
for blood or money. They just wanted to be 
in a newspaper.

“It was a ridiculous request,” said Charles. 
“You don’t negotiate with terrorists.”

But thankfully the gang of four soon revealed 
themselves to be far less menacing than first 
thought. Its members – Annika Krishnapillai, 
Joe Melzak-Parr, Clara Dessi and Fred Ballard 
– were just a bunch of primary school kids 
wanting to break free from the classroom.

Or rather, the bedroom. The kids are 
currently in Grade 6 at Merri Creek Primary 
School (bar Fred, who’s at Our Lady Help 
of Christians) but have had to spend much 
of 2021 learning online. “It’s boring,” said 
Annika, the gang’s leader.

Their methods of relieving that boredom 
have varied from watching YouTube to 
going on bike rides to “disturbing the 
peace”, as Fred put it.

Do they enjoy intimidating volunteers 
simply trying to deliver a newspaper to the 
people?

“Yes,” all four of them answered in chorus.

While the gang freely admitted to causing 
maximum chaos, such as “drawing 
inappropriate things on the pavement”, 
they also responded with a resounding 
“YES!” when asked if they’re eager to 
return to the schoolyard. They even 
suggested the headline of the article be 
“Young local kids are looking forward to 
being back at school”.

Their philosophical outlook when it came 
to the state of the world was profound, if at 
times confusing.

Did COVID-19 make them worried about the 
future?

“No,” said Fred.
Why not?
“I don’t know, vaccines.”
Did he think the state of the world will improve?
“Probably not.”

“I think the world will hopefully get better 
soon,” added Annika.
 So she’s optimistic about the future?
“Not really.”
Interesting.“If people get vaccinations, then 
yeah,” said Joe. “If they refuse, then no.”

When the volunteers first spotted the gang, 
they assumed it was a prowling troupe of 
devilish juveniles.

They were absolutely right. Surprisingly, 
however, it turned out to also be a collection 
of polite and educated pre-teens – a credit to 
their families.

“In the end it was a relief,” says Charles. “I 
feared the worst.”

“But we told them we weren’t going to be 
bullied into including them in the paper. The 
Rotunda has a bit more integrity than that.”

Gang of local kids terrorise volunteers

Gang of kids: From L - R: Joe Melzak-Parr, Anika Krishnapillai, Clara Dessi and Fred Ballard.

Ludo struggles 
with fame 

CAPITAL WORKS
Long debated road works are scheduled 

for North Fitzroy this year, but some 
residents fear they will do nothing to 

control traffic volume and speed, nor put a 
stop to the heavy trucks passing through 
our narrow residential streets. 

Last month, Yarra City Council gave the 
go ahead to proceed with measures that 
include new speed humps on Brunswick 
Street North and zebra crossings at its 
Scotchmer Street intersection. 

The decision is after a tortuously long 
process between Council and residents that 
began in 2018 to implement a road safety 
and traffic plan for North Fitzroy. 

While the pedestrian crossing is welcome, 
not all of those who took part in the “invited 
feedback” are happy about the speed 
humps, nor the new “curb extensions” 
at the Park Street and Brunswick Street 
North intersection – seeing both measures 
as inadequate. 

The Council admits that “while there 
was positive feedback, we do note that 
approximately half stated a preference 
for a mid-block slow point in lieu of the 
proposed curb extensions at the corner of 
Park Street”.

continued page 5
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Dear Editor, 

The Rotunda’s (Issue 2) article regarding the local traffic 
row is certain to stir emotions.

It is a divisive issue, not helped by the language that 
is being used. I for one find the use of the term "rat 
runner” to be offensive and applaud the removal of the 
inflammatory signs.

I think your article would have been improved if it had 
referenced the numerous independent expert studies 
and reports, the extensive traffic data collection and 
analysis undertaken by Council’s own traffic team and 
the formal VicRoads assessment that all concluded that 
there is no volume-based justification for the removal 
of access to these local streets. In fact, they determined 
that access controls will simply move the local traffic to 
adjacent streets and detrimentally impact the movement 
of public transport through our suburb. No net benefit 
to the community.

Now that The Rotunda is dipping its toes into local 
politics it might be good to understand a bit more about 
the background of the editor/founder of your august 
journal. For instance, are you a SoHo or NoHo? (Editor’s 
note: SoHo and NoHo refer to south of Holden Street and 
north of Holden Street.)

Regards,

Luke O’Brien

Editor:
Thanks for your input, Luke. In response to your last 
question, I am geographically SoHo but politically OhNo, 
as in “Oh no, this issue is getting out of hand”.

Dear Editor, 

I think they should take down that rat-baggy worm 
"monument" in Edinburgh Park and put a human there.

After all the work the people did to preserve Fitzroy 
architecture, perhaps a human Fitzroy resident sounds 
appropriate – or how about the Dalai Lama in place of a 
worm?

Something more humanistic than a worm, for god’s sake.

P.S I want to see the arse-end of those God forsaken 
path lights. Apart from the ugliness of them, why the 
technology?

It's just a bloody light. Let’s keep lights as lights for god’s 
sake.

Just sayin’. 

Regards, 

Daniel from Rae Street

Editor:
I’ve never had a problem with the worm statue, but it has 
been there a long time. Anyone got a good suggestion for 
a replacement? Readers of The Rotunda’s second issue 
will understand Daniel’s reference to the Dalai Lama, but 
all karmically-enhancing suggestions welcome.

Send your letters to:

northfitzroyrotunda@gmail.com

Once again, a huge thanks to those readers who 
have communicated, celebrated and donated. 
The paper depends on your engagement to keep 

it running – and make it representative of the most 
charming neighbourhood in Melbourne Victoria Australia 
the world.

Perhaps you’ll be able to forgive the self-aggrandisement 
once you’ve read our feature this month: the story of how 
Brunswick Street Oval became what it is today. It’s the first 
of several instalments on community activism: those locals 
who fought to create and preserve the green, friendly and 
fun neighbourhood we love. If not for them, we wouldn’t 
have a perfect park, a community oval, a school and a pool, 
amongst many other things.

The stories and photographs of their passionate commitment 
to our neighbourhood are a fantastic window into the past, 
and an inspiring testament to the power of the collective.

But there’s so much more, and once again the 
importance of the canine to North Fitzroy life is 
adequately represented – on page five is our dog 

field correspondent’s salient reminder of our emotional 
vulnerability in a challenging world.

We’ve got sports, art, crosswords, and our new continuing feature 
Street Style, introducing you to sartorially sparkling locals.

Thank you to the volunteers who deliver The Rotunda to 
your doorstep (making their way through treacherous 
streets populated by delinquent children). Once again, if 
you enjoy what you read, please consider contacting The 
Rotunda (northfitzroyrotunda@gmail.com) and offering a 
news tip, story idea or your hard-earned cash, so we can 
continue to raise the flag for North Fitzroy.

EDITORIAL  LETTERS
Welcome to the third edition of North Fitzroy’s 
community newspaper, The Rotunda. 
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By Olly Tripodi 

I’ve always considered myself to be a 
dye in the wool west-sider, but after 
last year’s inertia it was time for a 

change. There’s only so many times a man 
can circumnavigate the block before an 
existential restlessness sets in. 

Hence, I made the west to north commute, 
leaving behind my beloved West Footscray 
and all of the oddities that endeared it to 
me. I farewelled my proximity to $4 Bahn 
Mi, the Sunbury Train line and the familiar 
waft of the Maribyrnong River. And, traded 
it in for North Fitzroy livin’ – the prospect 
of year-round wearing of Birkenstocks and 
lining up for loaves of bread with a paper 
under my arm. 

I can’t confess to having any sort of depth 
of understanding about the inner north. My 
early twenties were peppered with nights 
out on Brunswick Street and Lygon Street, 
dotting between bars and fueling up on 
miscellaneous slow cooked meat between 
venues. More adventurous west-siders 
that I knew would occasionally sprawl in 
Edinburgh Gardens on lazy summer days, 
while I would wonder (from Footscray) 
why they didn’t want to do the same at 
Williamstown beach. 

So with this wholly two dimensional 
understanding of Fitzroy under my belt, my 

friends and I rented a gorgeous old terrace 
share house just off Queen’s Parade, behind 
Edi Gardens – and we are bloody loving it. 

There’s very much a ‘best of everything’ vibe 
floating around North Fitzroy, as I career 
my lazy Saturday morning from Mitte Café, 
to the Merri Creek, and finally to an outdoor 
table at the Marquis of Lorne. I find myself 
wandering through backstreets peering 
into warehouse conversions that might be 
art galleries – or God willing, future rave 
destinations. 

I’ve stumbled across seemingly impromptu 
arts and cultural events occupying streets 
and sidewalks. As I’ve wandered by, I’ve 
attempted to open my pores to better 
absorb the vibrancy that seems to emanate 
from cool community events.

I love the wide streets and beautiful old 
houses that are as likely to be the home 
of an unruly collection of undergraduate 
students as that of a young family. We’ve 
befriended our genial neighbors on both 
sides, creating a sense of micro community 
as well as (hopefully) insulating us from 
noise complaints whenever raucous house 
parties are permissible again. 

Two out of the three baristas operating 
the machine at my favorite café know my 
name, which I’m quietly pleased with. In 
instances of heavy rain, I know which sub-

paths along the Merri will be too wet, and 
which routes will offer surer footing. The 
search for North Fitzroy’s best UberEats 
option remains ongoing, but I look forward 
to consolidating a short list for next month’s 
edition of The Rotunda... 

Of course, ‘community’ is more than a 
recitation of great places to eat and to spend 
time. It’s the sometimes hard to articulate 
things that you feel. A smile exchanged 
with a stranger, a lemon offered gratis by 
the elderly Greek couple around the corner, 
an oddly sincere appraisal from the friendly 
staff at Piedimonte’s: “You look tired”.  

When my housemate and I kick the footy in 
the park, we’re sure to come across friendly 
dogs and even friendlier owners, keen to say 
g’day and have a sniff at the ball (the dog). 

My time as a resident in this neck of the 
woods so far has been joyous, inclusive 
and warm. 

When I moved across town after a relatively 
dismal 2020, I had hoped to experience a 
new part of Melbourne and a much-needed 
change of pace. Instead, what I’ve found 
is a community. And as such, it comes as 
no surprise to me that North Fitzroy is 
probably the only suburb boasting a new 
community newspaper as print journalism 
elsewhere ebbs. 

There’s certainly something special in 
the air around here, and it’s not just the 
intoxicating aroma which radiates so 
seductively from the premises of Super 
Tasty Rooster.

Olly’s odyssey
What is it like to move to North Fitzroy from other ‘hoods?                  
A west-sider lets us know 

Photo courtesy of @innermelbournelife

“Community” is more 
than a recitation of 

great places to eat and 
to spend time. It’s the 

sometimes hard to 
articulate things that 

you feel. 

We found Talia walking her bike through the 
village. She looked immediately striking, 
relaxed and beautifully put together in cut off 
pants, frilly white blouse, colourful preppy vest, 
velvet fur collared jacket, a delicate opal ring, 
thigh tatt, ankle boots and a pink bike. She was 
uplifted by a conversation she’d just had “with a 
lovely homeless guy".

“He wants to make movies but he’s homeless. He 
just gave me this book.” (Alice in Wonderland).

The more we spoke, the harder it was to leave 
her.

NAME: 
Talia Graziano

WHAT DO YOU DO?
Artist/actor/musician/performer, with a side gig 
flower-delivering. (Graziano Films: https://youtube.
com/user/maudfealy).

HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN THE 
ENVIRONS? 
Three months. I was born in San Bernadino, 
California, grew up in Tasmania and recently moved 
over from St Kilda. My background is Ukrainian/
German/Sicilian, so there’s Nazi and Mafia in there.

HOW’D YOU GET FROM CALIFORNIA TO 
TASMANIA?
My father went to Stanford to do law but never finished 
because he took too many drugs. (He died in 2013 from 
taking meth or whatever.) My mother divorced him and 
won custody over me, my sister and my two brothers 
and wanted to move back to Tasmania where she’d 
been raised. My mother is known as “The Dumpster 
Queen”. She was famous in Tasmania, on TV. She 
collected trash. My sister (Alita) made a documentary 
about her called “Hard Rubbish”.

THREE WORDS TO DESCRIBE THE HOOD? 
Eclectic, stylish, approachable.

I’D DESCRIBE YOU THE SAME WAY!

WHO ARE YOU WEARING?
Basically op-shop! Boots from a Tassie market ($7), 
navy velvet coat from Facebook Marketplace.

ONE WORD TO DESCRIBE YOUR CURRENT 
STATE OF MIND: 
Chill.

WHEN AND WHERE WERE YOU HAPPIEST? 
In nature. The image in mind: sitting in a park under a 
willow tree reading a book in clean air.

IF YOU COULD BE STANDING ANYWHERE A 
YEAR FROM NOW, WHERE WOULD IT BE?
Sicily (I’m half Sicilian and was about to go there 
when Covid hit).

IF YOU COULD INTRODUCE ONE THING TO 
NORTH FITZROY, WHAT WOULD IT BE? 
An artists’ hub like Camperdown Park in Sydney, 
a monthly meeting places for artists to socialise. I 
don’t know if it’s the weather, but Melbourne feels 
very closed off.

WITH COFFEE, WHICH IS MOST IMPORTANT: 
THE BEAN, THE BARRISTA OR THE VIBE?
I’d have to say it’s all the barrista.

WHERE DO YOU GET YOUR COFFEE?
 Lidio makes my coffee at the Tin Pot.

ANYTHING ELSE? 
My grandmother killed my grandfather with a 
hammer in Tasmania in the 1980s. It was a big 
thing. His name was Wolfgang Franke. He tried 
to rape her in the bath-tub and he slipped, so she 
killed him and then wrapped him up and dumped 
him on the side of a highway and walked home.

THAT’S WHAT’S KNOWN AS BURYING THE 
LEDE! WHAT HAPPENED TO HER? 
She went to jail for a year. There was a ton of 
evidence against him.

DO YOU STILL SEE HER?
Oh yes, Omi! She’s great!

STREET STYLE
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By Charlie Gill

Over the next few issues, The Rotunda 
will be publishing a series of articles 
highlighting the community activism of 
North Fitzroy residents throughout its 
history: The Brookes Crescent housing 
commission; the freeway planned to cut 
through Alexandra Parade; the state 
government’s efforts to close Fitzroy 
High School and the Fitzroy Pool...
Over the last five decades, the efforts of 
activists have completely shaped what 
North Fitzroy is today.

There is no sight more quintessentially 
North Fitzrovian than Edinburgh 
Gardens on a perfect sunny day. 

Picnics are scattered across the grass whilst 
basketballers face-off on the court and dogs 
frolic amongst themselves.

Skaters ply their trade at the bowl, 
young people drink beers on Hipster Hill 
overlooking Brunswick Street Oval, and on 
the oval itself footballs are kicked back and 
forth; frisbees are thrown and caught.

It is the green jewel of the inner north. But 
just as diamonds are formed by carbon 
subject to extreme heat and pressure, 
Edinburgh Gardens’ status as community 
treasure was achieved through sustained 
effort and struggle. What now glitters 
resplendently under the summer sun was 
once an unremarkable and unappealing 
lump of coal.

The struggle that set the Gardens on its 
path to becoming a true community facility 
was the dispute over the fate of Brunswick 
Street Oval.

In 1969, the ground was enclosed on three 
sides by concrete walls around 15 feet tall. 
Sue and Tom Marino had just returned from 
travelling overseas and moved into a house 
diagonally across from the ticket box, which 
they’ve lived in ever since. (The ticket box is 
the only part of the wall remaining today.) 
The Fitzroy Football Club had left the oval 
and there were rumours it was going to 
become a speedway.

Instead, it was occupied by a large soccer 
club. At that time, the area was largely 
composed of Greek and Italian migrants. 
But as Tom – the first Italian to become a 
mayor in Victoria (elected to Fitzroy City 

Council in 1983) – puts it: “They said ‘oh, 
give it to the migrants.’ They tended to lump 
them together. The migrants don’t even like 
each other.”

In the 1970s Heidelberg United (then 
known as Fitzroy United Alexander) briefly 
used it as a home venue, including for a 
National Soccer League game against the 
(ironically named) Brisbane Lions. Over 
7000 people were coming to games.

Fitzroy had the least amount of space of any 
municipality in Melbourne. It wasn’t just the 
oval, blocked from view by massive grey 
walls, that was inaccessible to the public. 
Behind the ground was a woodyard and the 
National Can factory that occupied all of 
what is now Alfred Crescent Oval. Cutting 
through the park was the train line, where 
timber and coal would be dropped off “at 
least twice a day”.

“Logs used to come in on the train, and they 
used to mill it there,” says Tom. 

The site of Fitzy Bowl, then the Council 
yards, was home to horses rather than 
skaters. Where the raingarden is currently 
situated was the ladies’ bowls club. (One 
of the few things that remains today is the 
Rotunda, built in 1925.) Overall, you’d be 
hard-pressed to find space to kick the footy.

Sue describes the thinking of many residents 
at the time – “We’ve got an opportunity to 
open up a massive space for the people. 
Why shouldn’t they be able to go in there 
and use the oval when they want to use it?”

“That’s when we started the campaign to get 
it open for the public, not for a big sporting 
organisation.”

Meetings were held at various houses, 
support was rallied, letters were written to 
newspapers.

“It was lots and lots of lobbying... A lot of 
it was all done through the local paper, the 
Melbourne Times. And that’s the tragedy 
of people losing their local papers – local 
issues disappear.”

But not everyone was open to change.

“People were saying no one’s going to use 
it, that people only want to walk their dog. 
So what if they only want to walk their dog, 
does it matter?”

Brian Stagoll, another long-time North 
Fitzrovian, says the controversy “split the 
community”.

“A number of people who were 
architecturally conservative wanted to 
conserve the wall.”

The council were far from any sort of 
consensus. Half wanted the soccer club to 
take up permanent residency while half 
wanted it open to the public.

“They felt if they kept the wall there, they 
had the option for something closed in 
there, where they could charge you,” says 
Tom.

“Some councillors said people only wanted 
it knocked down to increase the prices of 
their houses,” adds Sue.

It was during this deliberation that 
Sue, Tom and others protested outside 
Fitzroy Town Hall (pictured below left).

“There weren’t many of us, probably ten or 
something, with our banner out the front of 
the Town Hall saying ‘No binding caucus 
decisions’. We wanted it to be an open vote 
on how people felt.”

Architect John Courmadias, who also 
lived opposite the oval, called in students 
from RMIT to create designs that could be 
presented to council.

To initiate the changes, ratepayers would 
be paying half the amount needed to 
remodel the oval, the rest gathered 
through grant money from both the state 
and federal governments. But they never 
quite had enough.

Later, when Tom and John were elected to 
the Fitzroy City Council, they began laying 
the groundwork for the oval’s transition – 
and not just figuratively. Sue remembers:

“There was no money for a permanent 
path around the oval, it had to be gravel. I 
can remember when Tom was on Council, 
they’d get the guys who were repairing 
the roads, if they ever had any tar left 
over, to go across and do another ten feet 
of path.”

PEOPLE’S PARK: THE      FIGHT FOR OUR OVAL
The story of Brunswick Street Oval's metamorphosis – and those 
we have to thank for it

Edinburgh Gardens’ status as community treasure 
was achieved through sustained effort and struggle.

Photo courtesy of Les StreetPhoto courtesy of Sue and Tom Marino

Looking east. Photo from 1925-35 by Charles Daniel Pratt. Source: State Library of Victoria
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Such were the lengths that these activists had 
to go to. Without them, the site could have held 
a bustling soccer stadium or even a speedway 
(though that may have been an unfounded 
rumour). Regardless, can you imagine a 
herd of latte-sipping bohemians packing the 
grandstand to watch the MotoGP?

But as it turned out, the oval was opened 
to the public. Around ten years before 
President Ronald Reagan uttered his 
famous words to a crowd of long-waiting 
Berliners, a different wall was torn down in 
late-seventies North Fitzroy – two historical 
moments distinct in context but matching 
in immensity.

Admittedly that comparison may be 
ambitious. But the significance of the 
oval’s emergence from its concrete 

cocoon and transformation into a community 
facility – both ornamental in its summer-day 
beauty and practical in its provision of space 
to the public – cannot be overstated.

The tearing down of the walls created a domino 
effect, triggering the gradual metamorphosis 
of the entire Edinburgh Gardens.

Most importantly, none of it would ever 
have been possible without the work of 
people such as Sue, Tom and John among 
many, many others.

Sue recalls that her and Tom’s travels in the 
late 1960s sparked their desire to improve 
their community.

They travelled with American college 
students, who told the Aussies of recent 
demonstrations in San Francisco opposing 
the demolition of People’s Park, a derelict 
site near Berkeley University turned public 
park by student activists. Not surprisingly, 
this laid the groundwork for Tom and Sue’s 
future activism, as then-governor Ronald 
Reagan regarded Berkeley as many regard 
North Fitzroy – “a haven for communist 
sympathizers, protesters, and sex deviants”. 
Viewing the park as a leftist defiance of 
property rights, Reagan sent in police to 
allow construction to begin on the park. 
The ensuing conflict resulted in hundreds 
of injuries and one death.

(The park still stands to this day. Rallies 
were held earlier this year protesting 
the university’s plans to replace it with 
student housing).

These stories of community endeavour 
inspired the young couple from Melbourne.

“When you’re 21, you think you can do 
anything” says Sue.

“If they can get a people’s park, we can 
get a people’s park. So that was the 
inspiration behind it.

“It’s so wonderful now, just picture-
perfect. It’s a tourist attraction as well as 
anything else. Every time I walk through 
there, I feel so proud of it all, I just think it 
looks so beautiful.”

PEOPLE’S PARK: THE      FIGHT FOR OUR OVAL

Above: Photo courtesy of @innermelbournelife
Below left: View looking south from the hill, 1970s. Photo by Roger Mitchell
Below: View looking south from the hill, present day

“There was also concern over loss of parking 
to allow the proposed planting, including a 
tree, where parking is currently occurring 
within 10 metres of the intersection,” a 
Yarra Council document reads. 

Glenn Morrison, a Brunswick Street North 
resident and member of the Fitzroy North 
Traffic Action Group (FNTAG) which 
campaigns against ‘rat runners’ on local 
residential streets, said the proposed curb 
extensions were “pointless” and a “waste of 
money”.

“Curb extensions at an area on the street 
that’s already got slow speeds is pointless. 
That will cost about $100,000 to build 
which is wasteful. But at the same time, 
Council has decided to do nothing about 
slowing traffic in high-speed areas as 
measured by their own data.”

Morrison said FNTAG has long complained 
to Council about truck and semi-trailers 
using narrow residential streets to reach 
Piedimonte’s loading bay on Scotchmer Street.

“From early morning, and up to three 
times a day, they turn from Holden Street 

into Brunswick Street North, turn left at 
Park Street, right into Birkenhead and 
left into Scotchmer, so they can face east 
and reverse into Piedimonte’s loading 
bay.”

He said it appears the radius of the new 
curb extension on the northeast corner of 
Park Street and Brunswick Street North 
– with no splitter island – will allow semi-
trailers to continue using this route.

“From a resident’s perspective, we’re 
sick of the trucks and semi-trailers,” he 
said.

The Council has also flagged a “partial 
closure at Rae Street at Alexander Parade”. 
This “rat running” prevention is subject 
to more analysis with the Department of 
Transport when COVID-19 restrictions 
are eased and typical traffic conditions 
resume.

“If Department of Transport provide a 
favourable response, we will undertake 
formal consultation with the community 
on the partial road closure at Rae Street/
Alexandra Parade, and closing the 
laneway west of Rae Street,” the Council 
said.

Capital works     from page 1
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CROSSWORD by LR #2

ACROSS
1  Which North Fitzroy 
street sounds like name for 
a glittery dog? (6)
4  * Listener recalled North 
Fitzroy street (3)
7  Strongly encouraged (5)
8  US television awards (5)
9  Which North Fitzroy 
street is named for the 
word used to describe big 
fans of European sandals? 
(10)
11  * North Fitzroy street 
stores tree's money (10)
16  Car crash (5)
17  Rope (5)

18  Which North Fitzroy 
street is named for a 
month? (3)
19  Which North Fitzroy 
street shares a name with 
a superhero? (6)

DOWN
1  Short description of a 
book (5)
2  "Your message has 
been received" (5)
3  Boy (3)
4  Cuban dance (5)
5  * Way to brew teas (4)
6  Sibling's son (6)
10  Funeral speech (6)

12  European country (5)
13  * Many photos of a 
large buttocks (5)
14  Which North Fitzroy 
street is the name for an 
obsolete plural of a body 
part? (5)
15  Unsolicited email (4)
17  US intelligence org 
(1.1.1)

Note: * denotes cryptic clue

Solution: 
northfitzroyrotunda.com/
cheat

For the next four weeks, frequenters 
of Cafe Piccante can purchase raffle 
tickets to be in the running for a gift 
box filled with desserts made by local 
bakers Ox Rabbit, with a new winner 
each week. All proceeds will be going to 
Beyond Blue. 

NOTICE 
1
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14

LOCAL MUM NEEDS YOUR HELP!
Tracey Anderton is a single mum of three 
from North Fitzroy who was diagnosed with 
metastatic melanoma in January 2021. She 
needs help to self fund her next round of 
immunotherapy cancer treatment. 

The link to the Go Fund Me is: www.
gofundme.com/f/help-tracey-receive-
lifesaving-cancer-treatment

Or you can just search ‘Tracey Anderton Go 
Fund Me’ in Google.
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By Charlie Gill 

There are many high-performance 
tennis academies littered across 
our globe – from vast, sweltering 

compounds in Florida to prestigious 
boarding schools in Switzerland, each 
equipped with cryogenic chambers and 
top-of-the-line sports scientists. But the 
way things are tracking, the winner of 
Wimbledon 2026 won’t be an alumnus 
of one of these sophisticated institutions. 
Instead, they’ll be the product of a humbler 
establishment, having learnt their craft 
on six nondescript courts sitting behind a 

handsome grandstand and just a short walk 
from an equally handsome rotunda. 

That’s right, the grand slam winners of the 
future are currently honing their skills at 
the Fitzroy Tennis Club. The club’s junior 
program had a phenomenally successful 
Autumn 2021 season, with seven of their 
eight teams making finals and three of them 
bringing home premiership flags to hang 
proudly in the clubhouse. 

The Boys Section 2 team, Boys Section 
3 team and Mixed 1 team were the three 
champion sides. Members of the Mixed 1 

team include future household names such 
as Benji Husband, Matilda Wright, Alex 
Hobbs, Morgan Wylie and Hamish Cope – 
and their grand final against Bundoora on 
June 26 was a tense and dramatic affair 
that didn’t start according to plan.

Alex Hobbs, aged nine, describes his 
confidence going into the match: 

Fitzroy lost the opening two sets and Alex 
concedes he “had already condemned 
himself to losing, rather than to hope to 
come back and be crushed”. But the Roys 
found something within them and fought 
hard – suddenly, the two teams were even 
on two sets and nineteen games each.

The match went to a tiebreaker. Alex and 
Hamish readied themselves.

“I thought that we had a fifty-fifty chance,” 
says Alex.

“Again, I was dead wrong. It was like playing 
a different team. I don't know whether it 
was our determination or their nerves, but 
we just seemed to get every shot back.”

And so, although it almost derailed at the 
last moment, the Mixed 1 team’s season of 
success was capped off with premiership 
glory, winning 20 games to 19.

“It was a rollercoaster of disappointment 
and excitement,” says Alex. “Winning the 
competition meant the world to me.” 

The victory took determination, ability 
and composure and will no doubt be 
remembered as the triumph that launched 

the illustrious individual careers of the 
teams’ members. Particularly Alex, whose 
eloquence has him destined to become a 
media darling of the pro-tennis circuit.

Making the accomplishments of the 
entire Fitzroy Juniors program even more 
impressive is the fact that they had to 
maintain their skill level and motivation 
despite having to pause their training due 
to COVID-19 restrictions.

Bryce Devlin, one of the club’s head coaches, 
says they “came out of lockdown hungry 
and worked super hard at training”. 

“The kids consistently demonstrate the 
spirit of tennis week in week out. But win or 
lose it’s such a nice vibe down at the club, 
I’m stoked to be a part of it.”

The Spring season began in August, now 
postponed due to the Delta outbreak. 
But expectations are still high, and 
the abundance of achievement that 
the club enjoyed in autumn has them 
unafraid to heap immense pressure on 
the children: 

“We’re sure they can do the same 
again,” say the supervisors of the junior 
program.

Jokes aside, the youngsters producing 
“one of the club’s most successful junior 
seasons in history” seems the result of the 
environment they’re practicing in. “I love 
the atmosphere there, like you're always 
welcome, even as a new player. And a lot of 
people know each other and can just have 
a friendly talk while waiting or sitting on a 
bench,” says Alex.

If you happen to be walking through 
Edinburgh Gardens on a sunny Saturday 
morning post-lockdown, be sure to pop into 
the courts and watch these future stars in 
action. If that time doesn’t suit, no worries. 
Instead, you can book a ticket for the 2035 
Australian Open final: 7.30 PM at Alex 
Hobbs Arena. 

Tall Puppy Syndrome
By Ludo

Finally, I’m back. 
I know you’ve 
missed me, but 

it hasn’t been my 
fault. Every hound 
and human in the 
suburb agreed 
that my column 
was the highlight 
of The Rotunda’s 
inaugural issue 
– and yet I was omitted from the second 
one. Why? I’m not sure. My owner says 
it’s because in the wake of my success I’ve 
become arrogant and drunk on celebrity. I 
call it Tall Puppy Syndrome.  

And how petulant of him to include 
another so-called “literate" dog, Albert, as 
one of North Fitzroy’s ten most powerful? 
Oh, please. I’ve known Albert for years 
and it’s common knowledge his owners 
ghost-write every single last word of 
his. It’s been horrible watching him be 
embraced by the public. No doubt there’ll 
soon be calls to rename Alfred Crescent 
as Albert Crescent.

Have I become arrogant? Well, it’s true 
that there have been some incidents. When 
an insignificant looking Jack Russell stole 
my tennis ball, I snapped: “Do you know 
who I am?” But he had no respect. And 
that frustrated outburst was the natural 
consequence of me being hounded by 
adoring fans and even some critics. 

A ridiculously jealous little man approached 
my owner last week and sarcastically asked 
him if I’m enjoying my “15 seconds of fame”. 
(The fool didn’t account for dog years – it’s 
actually 105 seconds of fame). Becoming a 
public figure is difficult. I have to deal with 
jealous and bitter male dogs.  Meanwhile, 
bitches are throwing themselves at me.

A few critics have even accused me of being 
some kind of self-loathing poodle. I deny this.

While poodles may have a reputation 
of swanning around smugly with their 
carefully curated curls – the self-appointed 
intelligentsia of the dog world – I am not 
unhappy with them accounting for 50% of 
my DNA. It’s just that my father was a poodle, 
and — well, you know what that means. He’s 
been having a good time with Retrievers, 
Cavaliers, Labs, Spaniels, you name it. He 
was an animaI. And obviously, I resent him 
for abandoning me at such a young age.

Sigh. I’ve been distracted from my 
professional gig reporting from the dog-
field this week, but it’s not easy being 
swallowed up and spat out by the cyclone 
of celebrity. 

Dear readers, I’m going to take some time 
off for a little bit of self-reflection and  
self-care. Maybe some downward dogs. 
I’ll be back next issue with a real report. 
See you then.

Dog-field correspondent Ludo laments the price of fame 

“A few critics have even 
accused me of being 

some kind of self-loathing 
poodle. I deny this. ”

D O G S

Young guns court success 

Our junior tennis players’ dominance has them destined for future greatness

Photo courtesy of Fitzroy Tennis Club. In ascending order: Alex Hobbs, Hamish Cope, Benji 
Husband, Morgan Wylie and Matilda Wright

“I went onto the tennis 
court thinking that it 

would be an easy game, 
four sets to us. I was 

dead wrong.”

Illustration by Marnie Florence-McNeil 
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By Charlie Gill 

Frequenters of the Line 96 tram will 
be familiar with the 7-11 on the corner 
of Nicholson Street and Glenlyon 

Road marking the border between North 
Fitzroy and Brunswick East.

Often you’ll roll past its familiar orange-
and-green blur, and sometimes the tram 
will come to a halt as somebody gets off.

And as the tram slows to its stop you might 
register something unexpected coming 
over you – a wave of buoyant affection 
emanating from a nearby location. You 
search for answers as the tram doors open 
and a passenger disembarks.

Disembarks...barks. BARKS! That’s it! As is 
often the case, the answer to the question 
‘Why am I happy?’ is simple – dogs. Sitting 
behind that 7-11 and just before Fleming 
Park is a certified canine mecca: Andy’s 
Doggy Day Care, in operation since 
December 2014.

Shane Donoghue, who owns and manages 
the day care, moved from Tasmania to 
North Fitzroy in 2006. In the process, he 
had to leave behind his family dog Andy – 
used to the wide-open fields of the Apple 
Isle, Shane’s beloved dog wouldn’t be 
comfortable in a matchbox backyard in the 
inner city.

But in 2014 Shane’s parents moved 
somewhere new, and Andy had to come 
live with him.

“I had to find a job where I could bring him 
to work every day.”

“I’ve always loved dogs, and I’d seen a few 
dog day cares and thought that’d be a really 
good idea.”

So Shane – who previously worked in IT in 
the betting industry – resolved to start the 
business. Three months before he was due 
to open, Andy died suddenly.

“It was going to be called Melbourne Doggy 
Day Care. When he died, I thought: ‘Why 
don’t I name it after him?’”

In his first month the day care looked after 
just four dogs. Now, they do over 350-day 
cares per month (it can hold a maximum of 
75 dogs at any one time). Labradors, kelpies, 
heelers, retrievers – and every poodle-
cross you can think of – strut through the 
gates of Andy’s Doggy Day Care, ready for 
a day of fun and frenzy.

They don’t accept any aggressive dogs and 
Shane says it’s a very safe environment 
with a friendly atmosphere.

“I liken it to people going to the pub on a 
Friday night. It’s the end of the week, you go 
to the pub for a drink, see all your friends, 
you’re happy, you’re talking, that’s what it’s 
like at day care for the dogs. They come in 
and go “ayyy”, they see all their friends, they 
sniff each other’s butts.”

“At the end of 
the day dogs 

love being 
with other 

dogs.”
Shane says being around their own kind 
is the best training a dog can have: “If you 
start to bring them into day care routinely, 
they learn how to behave like a dog. So, 
when they do get into a park setting like 
Edinburgh Gardens, they don’t misbehave. 
And it’s more of a happy experience for 
them.”

An average day will include a play in the 
outdoors adventure playground, a walk at 
Fleming Park and even a full groom and 
wash. At midday, it’s time to chill. Classical 
music is put on, and the dogs lie down and 
unwind within a minute.

“They like Vivaldi. And a bit of Tchaikovsky 
or Beethoven, his ninth symphony is pretty 
good, they like that.”

The dogs typically don’t get fed, bar some 
treats throughout the day, though owners 
can supply containers with their dog’s 
lunch.

The first thing you see upon walking into 
the reception is ‘Andy’s Wall of Fame’. 
Assembled in chronological order are 
thousands of polaroids – one for every dog 
that’s ever been to the day care.

Thousands of dogs mean thousands of 
owners, and Shane says he builds “great 
relationships with the people”. Every now 
and then he’ll get an amusing request, 
such as special shampoo for a bubble 
bath or an owner requesting their dog 
only hang out with canines that are at 
least half poodle.

“She said that her dog didn’t associate with 
other breeds.”

Shane talks fondly of the day care’s cast of 
characters and the individuality of each dog: 
“They’ve got their own little idiosyncrasies, 
every single one of them.”

Those characters include Henry the 
whippet with a penchant for Italian food, 
Wolfgang the proud German Shepherd 
and Bear, who’s been coming every day for 
seven years.

“Everyone knows Bear,” Shane says, and an 
owner coming through the gate for pick-up 
concurs as she walks past: “We all know 
Bear.”

“We also have some Instagram 
superstars,” says Shane, referring to dogs 
such as Milo (@milotheoneeyedlab) and 
Zeus (@zeustheafghan). 

And Andy – who died before he could ever 
set paw in the day care, and who Shane 
says he “could never replace” – lives on in 
image and spirit, a picture of his excited 
face placed next to the sign bearing his 
name in the front yard. “I miss him dearly.”

So that is why, when you are at the 
intersection of Glenlyon and Nicholson, 
you feel an unexpected but welcome gust 
of glee ripple through you: it’s the excess 
joy created by these lucky dogs playing 
with each other all day.

“They love their humans, there’s no doubt 
about that. But if they had the choice, 
they’d hang out with other dogs.”

andysdoggydaycare.com.au
M: 0488 482 027       P: 03 8388 7200
4 Rickard St, Brunswick East VIC 3057
facebook.com/andysdoggydaycare/
@andysdoggydaycare

ANDY’S DOGGY DAY CARE
Where every dog has its day

The team

Shane and Bear


