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EDITORIAL

A winter chill is starting to settle in. 
The days are ending earlier and 
earlier. Before too long, a smoky 

mist will materialise with each breath 
you take on your walk to work. At this 
time of year, there’s a premium on 
things that bring warmth and comfort. 
Hopefully, The Rotunda is one of those 
things – even if you only use it to light 
your fireplace.

Though we hope you’ll at least have 
a skim-through first. For a newspaper 
that likes to have a laugh, this issue 
probably has more hard news than any 
other – indeed, there are significant 
stories popping up all throughout 
North Fitzroy. Down south, the 
proposed Brunswick Street Oval 
development is set to be the biggest 
change Edinburgh Gardens has seen in 
a long time. Meanwhile, at our northern 
end, residents are in a dispute with 
Brunswick Zebras that also revolves 
around the construction of new 
changerooms in Sumner Park (page 5).

In-between the two, Falconer and 
Scotchmer Street residents are up in 
arms over VicRoads and Yarra Council’s 
approach to traffic management (page 
7). So, is there trouble in paradise? It 
appears that could be the case.

But hey – at least we’re still in paradise. 
In this issue, you’ll find the unbelievable 
story of an impromptu baby birth at a 
Queens Parade intersection. You can read 
an update on the Fitzroy seniors’ footy 
season so far. We’ve got an enthusiastic 
celebration of North Fitzroy’s natural 
wonders. And as always, we’ve got 
Street Style, the crossword and Ludo’s 
regular column (he’s as cynical as ever). 
Now dig in!

Welcome to another edition of 
The Rotunda.

Roys on 
the march 

Page 5 Page 6

Baby born on 
Queens Parade
Page 3

Skirmish at 
Sumner Park 

“The Rotunda could 
do with some help 

– check out our 
website or email 

northfitzroyrotunda@ 
gmail.com if you’d like 
to contribute, advertise 

or donate.”

BRUNSWICK ST OVAL SET FOR CHANGE 

By Charlie Gill

On summery Saturday mornings it’s 
flooded with a jovial light; on winter 
nights it floats in a quiet, almost 

otherworldly mist. At any time of year and 
day, Brunswick Street oval is one of the 
most beautiful locations in the inner city. 

But the oval’s value is not purely ornamental 
– its function is to act as a community 
hub and be fully accessible to those who 
regularly use it. If there has never been 
tension between these two aspects of its 
existence before, then those days are over. 
Yarra City Council has proposed plans for 
a new, two-story sports precinct on its 
north-western corner (pictured). 

Aside from the new sports precinct, the 
council has also proposed the construction 
of a new community room (to replace the 

current one adjoined to the grandstand), 
two extra tennis courts and “improvements 
to the surrounding landscape”. These plans 
have been spearheaded by the Edinburgh 
Gardens Sporting Community – a coalition 
of the Fitzroy Football Club, Fitzroy Junior 
Football Club, Edinburgh Cricket Club and 
Fitzroy Tennis Club.

Their expansion plans were conceived 
four years ago. They secured support 
from Yarra and then the state government, 
who first committed $6.5 million towards 
the construction of the new pavilion and 
recently committed another $6.37 million 
to fund the entire project.

An earlier proposal from 2019 saw 
the grandstand undergoing significant 
renovation, but this was vetoed by 

Heritage Victoria. Consequently, the new 
proposal involves the construction of a 
new building altogether. Its ground floor 
will include four change rooms, first aid 
facilities, match day public toilets and 
umpire’s facilities. The first story will be 
a club room with a commercial kitchen, 
bar and amenities.

Both Fitzroy Football Club and Edinburgh 
Cricket Club say heavy volunteer 
workload is one of the reasons the new 
building is needed.

“We have to bump in and bump out of the 
current community rooms every time we 
have a home game,” says Gabrielle Murphy, 
vice-president of the Fitzroy Football Club. 

continued Page 2

Photo courtesy of Yarra City Council. 
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NAME: 
Jessica Smith... But I feel “MaJesstique” or 
“Wish” are more me.

WHAT DO YOU DO?
I’ve worked in the Australian Public Service 
(APS) for over 11 years. I’ve shifted across 
four different departments within my agency, 
mostly relating to Human Resources.

WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN THE INNER 
NORTH?
I’ve had a lovely lunch catching up with a 
friend who lives locally, so I’m just visiting 
from the CBD today. I used to live on the 
Fitzroy/Collingwood border and plan on 
moving back in the not too distant future.

WHAT DO YOU LIKE BEST ABOUT NORTH 
FITZROY?
The community.

THREE WORDS TO DESCRIBE NORTH 
FITZROY?
My Happy Place. Also: Eclectic. Inspiring. 
Balanced.

WHERE DO YOU GET YOUR COFFEE?
I don’t drink coffee! However, the hot 
chocolate (with coconut milk) I had today 
at Faraday’s Cage was one of the best I’ve 
ever had. 

WHERE ARE YOU FROM?
I grew up in Sydney but it never felt like home. 
I got my first job at 15 and flew myself to 
Melbourne during school holidays. Most of my 
time was spent in Fitzroy and the city admiring 
architecture, fawning over fashion and 
captivated by culture. I fell in love and wanted 
to move here ever since. I visited almost yearly 
until I was able to move at age 33. 

WHO ARE YOU WEARING AND WHAT IS 
YOUR PHILOSOPHY OF FASHION?
You’ve caught me on a lazy day. Today’s outfit 
is brought to you by:

Sunglasses: Unknown, Jumper: Broken 
Promises, Leggings: Blackmilk, Boots: New 
Rock.

What even is fashion? I don’t relate to any 
particular style. I like what I like regardless 
of whether it’s current or vintage, perfect or 
damaged, new or used, for humans or not. It’s 
not always about looking stylish.  Sometimes 
I like looking outrageous for the fun of it and 
other times the world just needs more tutus.

TELL ME ABOUT YOUR FACE PIERCINGS?
My first facial piercing was my lip when I 
was 17. My mum wouldn’t let me in the house 
for hours. Just imagine what I went through 
as I got more piercings and started getting 
tattoos! My facial piercings (and other body 
mods) are all extensions of me and without 
them I just wouldn’t feel like myself.

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

WHEN AND WHERE WERE YOU 
HAPPIEST?
A long time ago.

IF YOU COULD BE STANDING ANYWHERE 
A YEAR FROM NOW, WHERE WOULD IT BE?
I’d be standing on a beach somewhere in 
Spain having the best time of my life! 

IF YOU COULD INTRODUCE ONE THING 
TO NORTH FITZROY, WHAT WOULD IT BE?
It would be me, as a permanent resident! 

STREET STYLE

“There’s a whole lot of stuff we need to 
bring in and out every gameday.”

“It’s a significant amount of work to 
provide a welcoming, inclusive space for 
an increasingly large and diverse part of 
the community,” says Edinburgh Cricket 
Club’s president Stuart Whiley. “A lot more 
girls and women are playing cricket and 
significantly more kids are coming through.”  

The four change rooms on the first floor – 
which Stuart says are closer to the size of 
two standard ones – will provide space for 
the men’s and women’s teams. 

“If men and women are playing on the same 
day at Brunswick Street, then one lot has to 
clear out before the other lot come in,” says 
Gabrielle.

“We might have women or girls playing in 
boys or men’s’ teams, where you need to 
have the ability to segregate,” says Stuart.  

Gabrielle says that for Fitzroy, the new 
pavilion is not just an answer to practical 
concerns – it also holds significant 
sentimental value.  

“Fitzroy were the refugees of footy. Moving 
from ground to ground, it was just so sad. 
Going back to Brunswick Street Oval to play 
their games, being able to run out at their 
spiritual home, in the Fitzroy colours, to the 
Fitzroy song… gave new life to the club and 
allowed us to look to the future. Getting our 
own club rooms there is completing that 
promise… to really come home.” 

Unsurprisingly, some locals have concerns. 
Ursula Chandler, a nearby resident, believes 
the scale of the building is unjustified and 
that the process behind its design lacked 
thoroughness.

“My main concern is the sporting clubs 
were consulted – they were the client – but 
where is the community representation on 
what everyone else thinks?”

She has just set up a website named People 
for The Park (peopleforthepark.com) for 
those “concerned about the proposed 
design”.

“We know that the sporting facilities are in 
need of an upgrade, and we’re committed 
to finding the best solution for all park 
users,” reads the website. Ursula believes 
the current solution is far from the best one.  

“This building is in the wrong location,” she 
told The Rotunda.

“There will be a road where there used to be 
a green entry into the park. That is too high 
a price to pay. We don’t want to lose that 
view of the park loved by everyone who 
catches the tram along Brunswick Street.”

“I counted 31 toilets for the new building. 
This two-story building is excessively big. 
It sets a precedent. In 20 years when the 
bowls club might want to rebuild or expand, 
then the precedent for a two-story club 
building has been set.”

So just how big will the new pavilion be? It is 
difficult to get a feel for it through the mock-
ups on the Yarra website. The bird’s eye-view 
angle, shown above, depicts the pavilion as 
both longer and wider than the grandstand.

Gabrielle, however, says “it’s not going to be 
as big as the grandstand”.

“I think it’s a perfect compromise… There 
are shops there, there aren’t many houses 
it’s going to affect. That’s the ingenious 
placement of it, and the fact that it’s on the 
mound means it’s not going to look like a 
normal two-story building.” 

“I think the design does a really good job 
of being as unobtrusive as possible,” Stuart 
told The Rotunda.

“Unobtrusive” is hardly the word one 
associates with the new building, which will 

seemingly be longer than the grandstand But 
Gabrielle says “it can’t be any smaller – we 
may as well not have it”.  

The council’s community consultation 
was held in April and Gabrielle says “only 
17 per cent of respondents expressed 
issues with the redesign”. On May 18, the 
redevelopment’s Project Control Group 
met to be briefed on the community 
consultation and consider any slight 
adjustments.

“Essentially, we looked at the back wall of 
the sports pavilion on the Brunswick Street 
side – to soften the ‘block wall’ look,” says 
Gabrielle.

“What we’ve been saying to the council 
from day one is that no one appreciates 
the heritage of that ground, nor wants to 
protect it more, than the sporting clubs 
who use it and the spectators who come 
and watch sport there.” 

The Yarra City Council’s website says 
“more information about the project will 
be shared in mid 2022”. 

Brunswick Street Oval Set for Change
from Page 1

View from Brunswick Street. Photo courtesy of 
Yarra City Council. 

The proposed pavilion is in the lower left corner. Photo courtesy of Yarra City Council. 
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By Charlie Gill
Illustrations by Marnie Florence-McNeil

In the early hours of Tuesday March 1, our 
little kingdom rested peacefully under 
cover of darkness – but not everyone. 

In Clifton Hill East, a couple named Hannah 
and Paul had their lights on and voices 
raised. In contrast to the comatose homes 
neighbouring them, Hannah’s house was 
alive and kicking. Or to be more specific: 
something was alive and kicking inside her.  

In a different part of Clifton Hill, on 
Wellington Street, Hannah’s parents James 
and Mary were woken by the phone around 
4:30 am. Hannah was in labour with her 
first baby and needed her mother for moral 
support; Mary then drove over soon after 
5 am. With contractions intensifying, they 
called the Royal Women’s Hospital twice, 
but both times were advised to wait longer.
On the third call, the hospital told them to 
come in   – so Hannah, Paul and Mary got in 
the car for the 18-minute journey.

When Mary turned from Hodgkinson 
Street into Wellington Street, the baby’s 
head emerged onto the seat. At Paul’s 
insistence, Mary made an emergency 
stop.

“I pulled over outside the Catholic primary 
school,” Mary told The Rotunda. “The 
car was at quite an angle; it was quite 
dangerous. Hannah was facing towards 
Wellington Street. I opened the door and 
saw the head was out and thought: Well, 
there’s no way known this baby’s going to 
be born at the hospital.” 

“A tradie stopped and offered assistance. I 
remember asking, ‘Are you a doctor?’ He 
said ‘No’. And I said, ‘Oh gosh, you’re not 
much help but perhaps you could divert the 
traffic’.”

While this tradie momentarily transformed 
into both a traffic controller and midwifery 
assistant, Mary – who is a nurse, but not a 
midwife  – was faced with a very difficult task.

“My daughter was looking straight at me. I 
thought: I’ve got to stay composed. If I look 
petrified, she’s going to be petrified. Your 
maternal instincts kick in.”

“Hannah asked me ‘Is everything OK? You 
look worried’. I said ‘No, this is all going to 
be fine’. I just had to put on that exterior.” 

Emergency services were on the car’s 
Bluetooth speaker giving advice. As 
grandfather James told The Rotunda: “They 
asked if the baby was breathing. Paul and 
Mez didn’t want to alarm Hannah, so they 
said: ‘A little bit dusty, but she’s okay’… But 
they were clearly shitting themselves. It was 
a worrying one or two minutes.” 

“The baby was apparently turning a 
concerning mix of blue and black,” James said.

So, did Mary have any idea what to do?

“Look, I’ve given birth to six kids myself, 
so I know the basics. But it’s quite 
different when you’re down the other 
end. I knew the shoulder was a little bit 

stuck, so after nothing happened with 
the next contraction, I just moved that 
around a bit. Then she just slid out and I 
popped her on Hannah’s tummy.”  

The baby girl was born at 7:02 am. Around 
twelve minutes later the ambulance arrived. 
In the interim, a crowd had gathered around 
the tradie, with “at least 10 or 12” cars piled 
up behind his van. 

“I turned around and quite a few people 
had stopped behind the tradie,” Mary said. 
“He asked if everything was alright. I said: 
‘Yeah, she’s had a little girl’. And they 
were all clapping and everything. It was 
really lovely.” 

While his wife was busy delivering an infant, 
James was at home eating his morning muesli 
after having a light jog on the treadmill. 
He had no idea what was happening just a 
couple of hundred metres up the street.

“The ambulance guys were fantastic,” said 
Mary. They agreed to wait for James to 
arrive before taking the new family to the 
hospital. He made it, panting, eager to see 
his first grandchild. 

“It was an incredible moment. To arrive 
there and see your own granddaughter, in 
the ambulance, with my daughter and my 
wife… It was unbelievable.” 

Mary too appreciates how special 
a moment it was, but the nervous 
intensity of the situation – and its 

possible consequences – are yet to leave her.  

“It could’ve been worse if we got down to 
Alexandra Parade. But the worst part was 
the street where the railway line gates are. 

And of course, we got the gates. And there 
are so many speed humps in Clifton Hill, so 
that was difficult for Hannah.” 

“The adrenaline was pumping. My initial 
reaction after everything was okay was that 
this was the most fantastic experience – to 
be able to deliver your own granddaughter. 
I was just so thankful everything was okay. 
But the next couple of days I could hardly 
eat. The adrenaline went out of my body, 
and the shock really hit me, and all those 
thoughts flooded my mind about what 
could have happened.” 

“When you’re in a situation like that, you’ve 
just got to get through it. It’s amazing what 
human beings can do when they have to.”

“My daughter was pretty amazing the way 
she managed it all. Her partner Paul was 
incredibly calm throughout the whole thing.”

The baby girl was named Asani (or Sani for 
short), though some might think she would 
surely have been given a traditional Irish 
name – she was, after all, born in between 
a pub and a Catholic primary school. 
Incidentally, Asani is also a Swahili name 
that means ‘rebellious’. I’ll say.

“Her maternal great grandmother was Irish, 
so we thought that was a sign of providence,” 
said Mary. “Someone was looking over us.” 

Mary’s courage, calm and skill clearly 
suggest a late-career pivot to full-time 
midwifery, but she insists she has no plans. 

“I’ve got another daughter who’s 
pregnant at the moment and I said, ‘Don’t 
get any ideas’. I’m not going to make a 
habit of this.”  

BABY ON BOARD

On an ordinary Autumn morning in Clifton Hill, Queens Parade birthed a princess

“I’ve given birth to six 
kids myself, so I know 

the basics. But it’s quite 
different when you’re 
down the other end.”
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By Paul Prentice

A mong the many wonderful features 
of North Fitzroy is its piece of 
nature, the Merri valley (full name 

Merri Merri, “very stony”), the Ida Street 
and Bundara Street parks, and the Rushall 
Reserve between the creek and the tight 
(screech screech) curve of the Mernda 
rail line, near the charming old red-brick 
station, and the historic retirement village, 
and the little hill with the gravel path over 
the top, and the community garden.

Its great escape occurred in the 1970s, when 
environmental activists successfully opposed 
the construction of a Fawkner to Clifton Hill 
freeway, and even in the 2000s the impact 
of the Craigieburn Bypass was reduced to 
an absolute minimum; the Moonee Ponds, 
Koonung etc. were not so fortunate.

Meanwhile there was much planting of 
indigenous vegetation, grasses and shrubs 
as well as trees, and removal of woody and 
smaller weeds, benefiting both the birds 
and other creatures (mainly reptiles), 
and the little “macroinvertebrates” and 
fish in the water. Dams on the Merri 
and its tributaries the Edgars and the 
Merlynston, in North Coburg, Reservoir 
and Broadmeadows, have created lakes 
much appreciated by the feathered 
fraternity; while the Friends of Merri 
Creek have been joined by a number of 
local groups as far up as Wallan, and then 
there’s the Management Committee in 
East Brunswick, next to the iconic CERES.

Among human contributions to the scene 
there are artworks, historical remnants, 
grand crossings, stately buildings: a few 
being the Earth Heron opposite Yarra 
Bend Park, the goanna in CERES, a 
striking figure by the Coburg Lake; the 
Depression-era bluestone shed in the 
Hall Reserve, Clifton Hill, the modest 
old original Cooper Street bridge; the 
rail viaducts, the Heidelberg Road, High 
Street, Murray Road bridges; the Albion 
Charles Hotel and the Russian church.

Then, from long before us, the cliffs below 
Northcote’s Oldis Gardens and Rushall 
Station, the Bartrop Street escarpment 
in Reservoir, Galada Tamboore in 
Campbellfield, the tessellated pavement 
in Coburg where the basalt has fractured 
into fairly regular hexagons; above Keady 
Street, North Coburg, very large stepping-
stones, and below it a humungous jumble 
of rocks for the creek to noisily thrash its 
way through (how’s that for onomatopoeia) 
– such wealth of geology.

Finally, linking all these features and 
facilitating healthy exercise and familiarity 
with the natural world, especially important 
for children, is the Merri Trail and its 
marvellous variety of bridges, notably the 
majestic suspended structure which feels 
like a living thing as it sways beneath 
one’s feet. The path runs from the pivotal 
Dights Falls on the Yarra to the Ring Road 
in Fawkner, itself accompanied by a pedals 
and pedestrians track: Melbourne must 
have the most waterways of any city in 
the world, and dozens of them plus the 
Bay have their paths, from the Yarra and 
the Maribyrnong down to the little Elster 
Creek/Elwood Canal.

The Merri’s was officially opened 
in 1985 by a local MP named Bob 
Hawke; at that stage some bits like 

the guardrail-free decks below High Street 
hadn’t been built, but by now it’s pretty well 
complete. Another quite recent addition 
has been the Koonda Lat crossing near 
Holden Street, connecting the Napier Street-
Edinburgh Gardens cycle route to Bridge 
Street, Northcote (thankfully now with lights 

for a safe crossing of the busy Merri Parade) 
and streets alongside the Mernda line.

And in a fabulous outcome, Yarra Council 
in 2015 announced plans for a bike path 
shortcut that would have trashed the 
Rushall Reserve and destroyed several trees 
beside the station – but in 2019 heeded 

the community’s opposition and scrapped 
them, to general rejoicing. Instead they 
put in a water supply for the park’s owners 
and their faithful attendants; and replaced 
exotic vegetation on the creek banks with 
indigenous vegetation, near – whew, almost 
forgot to mention it – the magnificent gully 
at the Reserve’s south end!

C O M M U N I T Y

Ancient North Fitzrovian proverb: If it’s merriment you seek, 
head to Merri Creek

“The majestic suspended 
bridge feels like a living 

thing as it sways 
beneath one’s feet.”

Even the most hyperactive dog will be spellbound by Merri Creek’s beauty. 

info@theneighbourhood.clinic
9043 6568
329 St Georges Road, Fitzroy North 3068
www.theneighbourhood.clinic

Where people and nature meet

THE ROTUNDA

ADVERTISE 
WITH

ENQUIRIES:
northfitzroyrotunda@

gmail.com
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By Raymond Gill

Many North Fitzroy residents think 
that Merri Creek acts as a border 
to neighbouring council areas, but 

a pocket of streets just south of the creek 
are in the city of Moreland, not Yarra.

As a skirmish has broken out on the 
southern edge of Moreland about a 
sports pavilion expansion, one prominent 
Moreland resident thinks that some people 
need to get out of their North Fitzroy state 
of mind.

“They talk like North Fitzroy residents, but 
they are actually in Moreland even though 
they like to think they aren’t,” says Carlo 
Carli, the former long-time Labor MLA for 
Brunswick.

Mr Carli is chairman of the Brunswick Zebras 
soccer club whose plans for its club rooms 
has some North Fitzroy residents fuming. 
But he says those protesting “just don’t like 
young adults playing soccer there”.

The ‘there’ is Sumner Park. It’s relatively 
small as parks go, running along the 
southern bank of Merri Creek with its 
northern flank abuttting Alister Street. 
This quiet park has long been the home of 
the Zebras soccer club. Recently its change 
rooms, an asset of the Moreland City 
Council, were expanded. Funding totalling 
$760,000 from the state government, the 
council and the Zebras’ own fundraising 
was used to make the facility suitable for 
female players.

Now a council tender has been granted 
for another extension to include a second 
umpire room, a new office/first aid space, 
four new change rooms and three extra 
toilets bringing the total to 20.

This second development has taken 
residents by surprise, they say, fuelling the 
perception that it is the creation of what 
they describe as a “private club by stealth”.

The first development was based on a 
yearlong consultation with Zebras members 
about what they wanted for the public 
areas, said Mr Carli.

“They didn’t want something like a sporting 
club. It’s very Brunswick, very industrial 
with hard surfaces and there’s a TV and a 
bar,’’ says Mr Carli. “We made it a hipster 
bar. It’s a really cool place, although I’m not 
a hipster.”

Dr Melinda Lowe says she and other 
residents are not anti-development but “we 
would like to see development consistent 
with the nature of the site”.

Dr Lowe and other opponents say the 
sports field sits on a flood plain. They also 
argue the proposed club room extension is 

“elevated, extensive and imposing’’ given 
Sumner Park site can only accommodate 
one soccer pitch.

“The park is used extensively by walkers, 
runners, cyclists, fitness training groups, 
people picnicking or simply sitting 
and contemplating the creek from the 
embankment (often in the shade of the 
trees that the proposed extension would 
displace),” she wrote to Moreland Mayor 
Mark Riley.

But Mr Carli argues that the extension 
is part of “community relationship 

building” for young people needing a 
local, amateur soccer club. “They don’t 
all want to sit in cafés.”

Dr Lowe counters: “We need more open 
space not less, and this proposal smashes 
the amenity of Merri Creek and the park 
which has more people using it than 
playing soccer.”

The local member for Brunswick, Dr Tim 
Read (Greens) adopts a neutral position.

“The growing population in the area, 
particularly among people living in 

apartments with no backyard, means 
more people are competing to use the 
same patch of open space for different 
purposes.”

Meanwhile, the issue has become more 
heated with claims of conflict of interest, 
opaque funding and mutterings of legal 
action.

Mr Carli’s daughter, Annalivia 
Carli Hannan, was mayor of 
Moreland until November 2021, 

is a current Moreland councillor and is a 
former Zebras player.

Dr Lowe says council communications 
with her fellow residents have been 
“appalling”. She says they only knew of the 
second redevelopment when leaflets were 
distributed on December 24, 2021with 
notice of a public consultation on January 
11 – the prime holiday period.

Mayor Riley told The Rotunda:

“Council has engaged with local residents 
regarding upgrades to Sumner Park 
Pavilion. We have carefully considered all 
feedback received from residents during 
this consultation, and are confident that 
the final plans meet the needs of the 
community, now and into the future.”

“We will be in touch with members of 
the community who participated in this 
engagement before work commences.”

L O C A L  N E W S

“The issue has become heated with claims of conflict 
of interest and mutterings of legal action.”

A local soccer club’s plans for redeveloping their changerooms has sparked the ire of some concerned residents

SKIRMISH AT NORTHERN BORDER
The current sports pavilion at Sumner Park. 
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ROYS PUSH FOR TOP FOUR
By Marshall Toohey

In 2021, the amateur football season 
was a frustrating one: staggered, with 
matches constantly delayed until, due 
to a lockdown extension, the season was 
cancelled early. 

This meant the Fitzroy men’s seniors 
never got the opportunity to make 
and play finals (though there were still 
moments to treasure, such as Donovan 
Toohey’s dramatic goal after the siren). 
Thankfully, the Roys get another chance 
in 2022. So, how are they going, almost 
halfway into the season? The Rotunda’s 
sports correspondent, Marshall Toohey, 
gives us an update.

In Round 1, Fitzroy fell short by a goal 
against Beaumaris – one of the sides 
expected to reach the top rung. Trailing 

by five goals at the final huddle, coach Luke 
Mahoney pushed for the tide to turn  and it 
did. Entering time-on, the Roys were only a 
goal down and all over the boys from down 
south. In the end, a five-point loss was 
bitter. Another couple of minutes and the 
war would have been won.

It was expected that the next venture, away 
against Ajax in Round 2, would provide 
the fillip they needed. Instead, a failure 
to adjust to the conditions and a better 
drilled opposition led to a disappointing, 
almo st careless loss by 23 points. The first 
few games had, however, witnessed the 
emergence of Darcy Lowrie, an attacking 
defender who had become essential to the 
side. A very important Anzac Day match at 
home against Williamstown was next up.

It was a brilliant day weather-wise for the 
clash on Australia’s special day. The setting 
was perfect: a huge crowd, a haunting 
bugler, a moving service and a respectful 
hush. The city skyline provided a wondrous 
backdrop. Then it was down to the contest. 
Charlie ‘Hollywood’ Faubel – another 
impressive youngster  – booted our first. Big 
Bill Clayton provided a focal point in attack 
but for large parts of the game Fitzroy 
dominated the play without putting it on 
the scoreboard.

Willy was dogged and persistent, albeit 
wasteful in front of goal. Come the third 
quarter, scores were level and a sunny slumber 
started to set in. A wise soul in the grandstand 

could be heard remarking that the “last few 
minutes of the third were going to be critical” 
– and indeed, four goals in the third quarter’s 
final few minutes gave the Roys a 20-point 
lead heading into the last. Heath Ramshaw had 
been a livewire all day, conjuring up countless 
moments of magic: winning the ball, spinning 
and swerving through opposition, finding 
teammates and taking defensive routes no 
others had dreamed of.

A few late goals pumped the margin to 25 
points. It wasn’t perfect, nor pretty and 
there was plenty of room for improvement 
– but it was a victory at last!

The team has a mix of lively youth in their 
early 20s and seasoned veterans who know 
how to lead. The challenge for the coaching 
staff is to get this mix right, especially in 
the challenging month of May. First up was 
the Rouge et Noir Cup in Round 5: a contest 
against the formidable Uni Blacks. Before the 
game, the Roys unveiled the grandstand’s 
new name – the Kevin Murray Stand, from 
which spectators watched hopelessly as the 
Blacks kicked four goals to zip after eight 
minutes. Fitzroy dominated possession for 
the next two quarters though the Blacks 
still led at the final change. Coach Mahoney 
proclaimed at the huddle: “Defend the Kevin 
Murray Stand”. In the end the opposition 
snuck away, winning 70 to 35. It was a dour 
defensive contest befitting the endeavours 
of ‘Bulldog’ Murray.

Fitzroy were now sitting at one win and three 
losses and desperate for a win. They took a 

trip down the highway to play an in-form 
St Bede’s Mentone outfit. There were four 
inclusions, one of them 17-year-old Dane 
Harvey – a tall, lively athletic type out of the 
Fitzroy Juniors. He acquitted himself well.

It was a windy encounter and Fitzroy 
scored vital goals into the breeze. They 
tackled ferociously and great credit must 

go to their defence: a mix of veterans (such as 
Ellis and Ligris), young tyros (Seakins, Lowrie, 
Green) and highschool teacher Doherty, who 

provides a hard edge. It was Ross Borland’s 
200th game – also known as ‘The Professor’ 
or ‘Mr Fitzroy’ – and true tears of joy were 
revealed when the boys celebrated in the 
shed after the six goal victory.

 After a big win in Round 7 and a big loss 
in Round 8, the Roys sit at fifth on the 
ladder. The season will continue to present 
challenges as they strive for a spot in the 
top four. One thing you can be sure of: it 
won’t be for lack of effort or love of club.

CROSSWORD by LR #6

ACROSS
1  * No artificial additives in this 
Australian word for food (7,6)
8  Middle Eastern salt lake (4,3)
9  Battle (5)
10  Moose (3)
11  Variety of maize (5,4)
13  Named for both its heat-source 
and street address (5)
14  * Sweet, braided and Eastern 
European (5)
16  Pull out a sword from its covering 
(9)
18  ? Old man represented 
Australia, played finals (3)
20  Dodge (5)

22  Japanese entertainment 
franchise (7)
23  * “Un Regal” on Sunday 
mornings (5,2,6)

DOWN
1  Prod (5)
2  Unappreciated (9)
3  Opposes (7)
4  * Someone who sits around 
the house all day munching on an 
overnight white (6)
5  ? Key in apartment is out of 
shape (5)
6  Barrel (3)
7  Monument erected in 

Edinburgh Gardens in 1925 (7)
12  Complaints investigator (9)
13  Luxurious (7)
14  Crashing wave (7)
15  ? New plates for bread, say (6)
17  Vote for (5)
19  Boogie (5)
21  Wood cutter (3)

* denotes theme clues
? denotes cryptic clues

Solution: 
northfitzroyrotunda.com/cheat

1 2 3 4 5 6 7

8 9

10 11 12

13 14

15

16 17 18 19

20 21 22

23

Follow The Rotunda 
on Instagram: 
@the.rotunda

M eanwhile, the Roys senior women’s 
team – who finished fourth last 

year – has quickly become one its league’s 
genuine premiership contenders. Having 
won all their games bar a two-point loss to 
Monash, and a draw against Old Geelong 
in Round 8, they sit second on the ladder 
behind Old Brighton (who they defeated in 
Round 3).

The Women’s Reserves – led by Captain 
Calypso Poole – have won three, lost 
two and drawn two. They sit fourth on 
the ladder after defeating Yarra Old 
Grammarians 28 to 15.

Following a win, the girls victoriously run 
back to the rooms while Fitzroy’s famous 
song rings out across Brunswick Street 
Oval, as is customary. But this year, any 
passers-by who overhear it may detect 
a slight change. The original anthem 
contains an opening line that, while 
still iconic, is no longer quite accurate. 
Consequently, the new song played at 
women’s games  – which the club unveiled 
in Round 1 – makes a welcome correction: 
“We are the girls from old Fitzroy”.

WE ARE THE GIRLS FROM OLD FITZROY

Charlie ‘Hollywood’ Faubel, ‘Furious’ George Pyers and other players celebrate after a goal. 

Reserves Captain Calypso Poole runs through 
the banner for her 50th game. 
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By Ludo

A ll dogs in the 
Inner North 
accept, with 

resignation, that 
our mental health 
will collectively 
take a turn for 
the worse when 
winter begins. It isn’t because we hate the 
football – although it can be torturous to 
watch humans running around chasing 
balls on beautiful green fields that we 
aren’t allowed on. It isn’t because we miss 
the warm weather  – indeed, many dogs 
I know absolutely detest the way humans 
enthusiastically carry them into the ocean. 
(‘Ludo’, my labradoodle friend Alfie tells 
me, ‘I was born with frills, not gills’.) To 
be frank, the reason that winter – and the 
steadily cooling weather that comes with it 
– is feared so deeply by the canine kind is 
explained by one thing and one thing only: 
stupid coats.

I think they look fine on humans and I 
admit they have an important function. But 
dogs weren’t meant to be dressed – not in 
tartan picnic rug vests; not in football club 
guernseys. I’ll make allowances for a neatly 
tied neck bandana on a Bulldog (anything that 
distracts from the face is a welcome addition) 
and, of course, for unpretentious warmers on 
short-haired dogs that require them, such as 
greyhounds. But on most breeds, autumnal or 
winter get-ups are just unnecessary.

Evidence? Instagram for starters. It’s full of 
images of dogs in all kinds of outfits with 
captions like “who’s for Casual Fridays?” 
or “someone is looking tres elegant”. These 
are the kind of insane images that bored 
owners start creating when they’re home on 
a midwinter Friday night, it’s half time and 
they’re six beers in – cackling to themselves 

like mad scientists whilst looming over their 
pets with malice dancing like fire in their 
eyes. You might enjoy making me look like 
some bizarro anthropomorphic creature 
that’s just stumbled off a David Lynch set. 
I don’t.

The worst my owners have done is fairly 
tame, compared to other stories I’ve heard. 
(They put me in a raincoat and bucket hat, 
so I looked like Paddington Bear.) Luckily, 
they spared me the indignity of actually 
leaving the house in that infantile get-up. 
But it’s more about the principle. Did anyone 
stop to think what it’s like to be dressed up 
without having a say in it? Imagine if you 
got up tomorrow morning and your dog 
decided to dress you in a sleeveless, all-in-
one knitted tux with a built-in bowtie, made 
out of itchy polyester and bought during an 
Amazon shopping spree? The only time I 
ever enjoyed it was when they put me in a 
Carlton scarf (go Blues). 

Disturbingly, this isn’t even a recent trend. It 
cannot be neatly diagnosed as an inevitable 
symptom of the overall decline of Western 
civilisation. It has long been a feature of the 
human soul – a dark, nebulous part of your 
psyche that makes you think costumed 
canines are a good idea. Sorry, I’m getting 
carried away, and I didn’t set out to write 
an angry dogifesto. It is worth pointing 
out, though, that the ancient Egyptians did 
it (with decorative collars, which is fairly 
harmless to be fair) as did Renaissance 
dog-owners (who put padlocks on collars). 

Humans have been doing it forever, and 
in that sense, I suppose I can find some 
forgiveness in my heart for you lot – you 
just can’t seem to help yourselves.

You want evidence of just how 
deeply this behaviour is ingrained? 
I found an article online called 

7 Ways to Ethically Dress Your Pet on 
#DressUpYourPetDay. You know who it was 
written by? The R.S.P.C.A! That’s right! The 

‘Royal Society for The Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals’! What’s next? Greenpeace 
presents 7 Ways to Ethically Cover Up 
an Oil Spill? My God. Granted, the article 
makes some legitimate points, such as that 
keeping your dog warm in cold weather is 
important – if they haven’t got enough fur 
– and that some breeds feel it more than 
others. Either way, one thing is obvious: If 
you participate in Dress Up Your Pet Day, 
you need to Give Up Your Pet, Today.

D O G S

Dressed, distressed and depressed
Humans see it as a fun, cute little activity. Ludo says its actually 
“a form of psychological terrorism”

“They put me in a 
raincoat and bucket 
hat so I looked like 
Paddington Bear.”

LOCALS FUME OVER 
‘APPALLING STREET WORKS’
T he Rotunda would like to apologise to 

those residents living on Scotchmer, 
Falconer and Kneen Streets whose day 

was ruined when they opened our last issue.

We ran a story about the fantasia of giant 
yellow spots appearing on the streets as 
part of a VicRoads “pop-up” bike path safety 
program trial that also features green 
stripes and collapsible fluoro bollards.

The colours may clash and so did some 
residents with us, complaining of our 
Pravda-like acceptance of VicRoads’ 
arguments for the program.

“It’s overkill,” said a resident who claims 
that the cornucopia of new signage is 
making the intersections less safe than 
before.

“Residents were not consulted about the 
roundabout and in the 40+ years we have 
lived in Kneen Street we cannot recall any 
accidents at that intersection and regard 
its implementation as fixing a non-existing 
problem,” Rena and Graeme Pritchard 
wrote in a submission to VicRoads.

What also rankles – and this is a theme in 
this issue of The Rotunda – is the lack of 

community consultation when authorities 
make changes to public spaces.

Resident Pamela McLure said the first she 
knew of the project was when she was woken 
“in the middle of the night by noise and lights”.

VicRoads is expected to decide on whether 
the trial becomes permanent  later this year.

The irony in this local traffic management 
issue is that a mere 50 metres or so along 
Scotchmer Street, another resident has 
been lobbying Yarra Council for over two 
years to protest that there are not enough 
safety measures for bike riders, pedestrians 
and motorists at the Scotchmer Street and 
Inner Circle bike path crossing.

“It was a disaster waiting to happen 
from day one,” says local Tom Ormonde 
of changes made in January 2020 that 
required drivers to give way to bikes and 
people on the path, instead of the other 
way around as before.

“A significant minority of cyclists do not 
even slow down for the crossing, and 
a few seem treat it as an entirely safe 
thoroughfare through which to pass at high 
speed. It is frightening to watch – given the 

high incidence of cars that do not stop,” he 
wrote to the council in February 2020.

“I have witnessed two collisions between 
cyclists and cars – one that left a woman 
injured and taken to hospital by ambulance 
in February 2021.”

Mr Ormonde and others’ complaints later 
saw the Give Way sign changed to a Stop 
sign, zig zags painted on the road and some 
sightlines improved.

“But the crossing remains a catastrophe 
waiting to happen,” he said. “And this won’t 
change as long as the council and/ or 
VicRoads continue to ignore pleas from me 
(in multiple emails) and others to do more 
remedial works.”

He is calling for speed humps on both 
sides of the crossing and speed humps on 
the path itself “to slow down the craziest 
kamikaze-style cyclists and save them from 
themselves”.

The only thing I’ll wear is a Carlton scarf. 
 Inset: the worst day of my life. 

The crossing on Scotchmer Street.
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