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expat{cash) 

' "The Wimbledon victory (in 1987) is not 

really etched deeply in my memory, funnily 
enough. I've seen the replay (where Cash 
climbs the stands to be with his family) many 
times at sporting events or chat shows or 
whatever - they always show that moment 
- but to be honest I don't think I've ever 
watched the match again. 

"When you walk on the court, that was 
pretty neNe-racking, with the roar of the 
crowd. And I remember the last game pretty 
well. You're trying to seNe for the title. It 
wasn't really until I had 30-love or 40-love, 
actually, when I realised, oh, I've got it. I'm 
not going to lose this one. That was the first 
time I really thought, I've got it. 

"At that stage I was already in London. 
I moved to London when I had to for tax 
reasons, really. I needed a base, I needed a 
house - I was all over the place. I needed 
somewhere to stop. 

"The first couple of years (playing tennis}, 
when I was 16 or 17, I was literally on the 
road for five months at a time, living out 
of a suitcase, week after week. And I just 
needed somewhere to rest. I was 19 and I 
got to the semi-final of Wimbledon and I was 
successful enough, I had enough money 
and I bought a place in Chelsea. It was just 
a two-bedroom flat, nothing too fancy. It was 
basically a TV, a beanbag - that was about it. 
Certainly it wasn't full of pots and pans - no 
need for that. But within about a year, I had a 
baby on the way with my girlfriend, Anne-Britt 
Kristiansen. Daniel was born in 1986. He's 
now going off to the University of Florida. 
Mia, my 18-year-old, she's still in Norway, 
she's still got another year of studying and 
then I'm sure she's going to go somewhere 
warm. And then I have (11-year-old twins) 
Jett and Shannon with Emily, my American 
ex-wife, who I met in London. They live here 
in London. 

"I live with my girlfriend in my flat in 
Barnes. An Aussie girl. She's just arrived, 
so that's pretty much it. Barnes is just next 
to Putney, a couple of suburbs away from 
Wimbledon. It's a nice little area, lots of 
green stuff around here. We've got a flat full 
of kids at the moment. Emily's just gone 
away so I'm doing the school runs and the 
breakfasts and dinners, all the daddy stuff. 
Daniel's here as well, but he's at Emily's 
place. We're all good friends. It's a good 
family. It's not perfect but we all do our best 
for the kids and it's all very friendly. 
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Interview Peter Barrett 

"I finally went through divorce this year. 
It was a very, very tough period. I came 
through that very strongly. That was a very 
tough time, having to deal with lawyers and 
the crap that goes with it. I'm certainly not at 
peace but at least I'm fully aware of what's 
going on and what causes it. Sometimes 
you've just got to go and have a rest and 
sometimes it's the opposite, you've got to get 
out and about and have a bit of fun. 

"In 1999, I went into a clinic for 
depression. It sort of runs in my family, and 
it's a pretty common thing for guys at the end 
of their tennis careers or sporting careers to 
feel a bit lost. I wasn't there for addiction but 
it deals with a lot of that. It deals with drugs 
and alcoholism and whatever else. But I was 
using (drugs) and drinking, so that was part 
of dealing with the depression that I had. 
(The treatment) was a fantastic experience, 
actually. It's a long, long story but the things I 
was doing were in relation to my depression. 
But now I manage it very well. I very rarely 
get bouts now but it happens when ·1 get 
stressed and over-worked. 

"I still play a lot of tournaments. I make 
some prize money and some appearance 
money. I'd probably be one of the highest
paid Australian sportsmen, believe it or 
not. The money that's around for the senior 
players is quite extraordinary. In terms of 
commentating, I mainly do Wimbledon 
but I do the Australian Open for the BBC 
in London. It's good but it gets a bit tiring 
towards the end. I like commentating but 
I wouldn't say I love it. There's not a lot of 
variety in the game these days so you can 
basically say the same words on one match 
as you could say the next match, which is a 
pity, really. I think most of the commentators 
feel the same thing. Big seNes, lots of big 
ground forehands, that's about it. There's not 
much variety or tactics going on, it's just hit 
the ball as hard as you can. 

"I coached Philippoussis with Gavin 
Hopper for a couple of years and then I 
coached Greg Rusedski as well. It's fair to 
say that I did a great job with both the guys, 
improved them out of sight and then without 
warning I got, I suppose, fired. I didn't really 
hear anything. It was very strange. But tennis 
players are very weird people, I've come to 

know that. 
·so, from then on I decided I've got too 

much respect for myself, I'm not going to 
worry. Now I love working with kids and so I 
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don't take any bullshit. I've got my academy 
(the Pat Cash International Tennis Academy) 
in the Gold Coast. I try and get back and 
work with the very good juniors there. It's a 
tennis club, really. We run full-time programs 
and I personally coach whenever I'm there 
- from December right through January, then 
I have a holiday around Easter. I've got a 
real-estate business up at the Gold Coast as 
well - Pat Cash Properties. We do all sorts 
of stuff - we've got environmental properties 
... we've prevented people in the bush 
subdividing: but we sell houses, sporting 
clubs, we'te doing all sorts of bits and pieces. 

"I miss family the most about Melbourne. 
I grew up in Balwyn, and then I moved out 
to Donvale. Dad (Patrick) was a lawyer in 
Footscray - he's retired now - and my mum 
(Dorothy) worked part-time for my dad. Mum 
and Dad were social tennis players, they 
used to play a little bit together and give me 
a lesson. I was playing the adults by the 
time I was about 15. I don't think they were 
all that happy (when I beat them), they were 
competitive. Probably at the time they were 
a bit embarrassed, I suppose they're not too 
embarrassed anymore. 

"I never completed Year 12. I had no real 
interest for school. Sometimes I wish I had 
got further education but if I had, it certainly 
would have stopped my tennis career. You 
know, I think there's more to life than just 
going to school and reading books. 

"Both Mum and Dad are still alive and 
my friends are all in Melbourne. Otherwise, 
I miss the clean air. Where my parents live 
now, out in Donvale Park Orchards, it really 
is a beautiful spot. Running with the dogs, 
up and down the hills around Park Orchards. 
At summertime. you'll see me running up 
and down, shirt off, catching some rays and 
jumping in the pool with the kids. I miss that 
a lot. My mum's cooking as well. 

"I would consider moving back to 
Melbourne. I love Melbourne. Again, it's got 
to work out financially. Realistically, I don't 
know if that will ever happen. At the moment 
I've got a kid that goes to college, I've got 
two kids here. I've got an ex-missus/wife 
to look after. The bottom line fs, financially, 
you can't beat the almighty pound. I can't 
possibly expect to make enough money 
in Australia unless I'm a top AFL player or 
something like that. So I stay over here and 
earn euros and pounds, even US dollars, 
anything. They go a lot further." (m) 



whatever appenedto? 
Prue Acton 

Words Peter Barrett Photograph Ben Marden 

The Melbourne fashion designer who 
introduced us to the mini-skirt is now more 
comfortable out of the limelight. 

She brought the mini-skirt to Australia, designed Australia's uniforms for six Olympics 
and built a fashion empire worth $11 million. Prue Acton burst onto the international fashion 
scene at age 19, and went on to establish her own label, employing (at one time) up to 50 
people at premises in Flinders Lane, Collins Street, Little Collins and later La Trobe Court. 

But in 1991, pressured by the recession and a desire to leave the fashion world for her first 
love, painting, she all but disappeared. "It took me six years before I could break the fashion 
habit," she says from her two-storey "tree house" 10 kilometres north of Merimbula, in New 
South Wales. ·1 couldn't do il It was so much a part of me." She had been trying as earty as 
1984 to withdraw from the fashion world but was "addicted" to the buzz of working with her 
creative team on the next collections, which included designing uniforms for flight attendants, 
bank employees and school children (including Wesley College). 

Acton, who left Firbank Grammar School in Brighton aged 15 to study painting and 
drawing at AMIT, began taking painting lessons with the late Clifton Pugh, who became both 
a mentor and soul mate. When Pugh died in 1990, it spurred her to paint full-time. Acton 
met artist Merv Moriarty, the pair fell in love and in 1992 they left Melbourne and bought an 
80-hectare property at the foot of the Snowy Mountains, on the Monaro High Plains. Here they 
built a house - solar-powered and environmentally friendly, complete with self-composting 
toilet - and set about painting the view. "The air is exquisite. It's so dry that it's completely 
clear. I love working with those violet shadows that you get up In the mountains in NSW." 

A woman whose colourful life had sustained media outlets for nearly 30 years was now 
a mountain recluse, living an alternative lifestyle and growing her own vegies. Why? "There 
were so many enticing invitations. In Melbourne you could go out every night to the most 
amazing things, if you wanted to. I had to completely break with that city life in order to paint 
full-time, with absolute concentration, and get away from any outside influences." 

Two years ago the artist couple moved again, building their new (equally environmenlally
friendly) coastal home, on Wallagoot Lake, surrounded by an ancient banksia forest They 
continue to paint. Acton has had five solo shows based on her Monaro landscapes. Her 
dealer in Melbourne, Lynne Wilton in High Street, Armadale, has been selling works on paper 
from $2500 and larger acrylics and oils for up to $10,000. Acton has two daughters with ex
husband Mike Treloar, Atlanta, 32, and Tiffany, 40, who has her own label here in Melbourne. 

Meanwhile, Acton's fashion legacy lives on. Her clothes are still collectable and vintage 
shops such as Shag sometimes stock her work. The Museum of Victoria holds more than 
1000 Acton pieces, while AMIT has a wealth of photographs and design records from her 28 
years in the business. These days she rarely makes public appearances, although she did 
give a talk at the Melbourne Design Festival earlier this year. ·11 takes a bit to get me out of 
here," she admits, gazing out at the banksia and lake vista from her tree house. 



access areas 
Bouverie Street, Carlton, fire station 

The fluorescent lights tum on with a two-tone, whooping alarm. It is 1.38am on a cold 
Friday morning in Melbourne's fire station No. 3 in Bouverie Street, Carlton. By the time 
I wake up, fireman David Wlodarczyk is already In his over-pants and boots and making 
swift progress down the corridor. I am in a tangle of elastic braces and boot laces, already 
panicking that I may be endangering some poor family. 

Twenty seconds later we are in the pump truck, hurtling down Lygon Street with sirens 
blaring and lights flashing. The four firemen next to me who were all jokes and good humour 
two hours ago are strictly business now. The only talk is from the navigator, Michael Shanahan, 
who barks directions from behind his Melway, having us turn down a side street next to a park. 
And there they are: the towering twin infernos. Well, two wheelie bins on fire. Still, the flames 
are leaping a good metre into the air and I am handed a hose by senior station officer Andrew 
O'Connell, who gives a quick demonstration of how to use it: "This is on: this is off." 

Despite eeling that I am still asleep, I grit my teeth, tum on the water and train my stream 
on the heart of one inferno, while fireman Tom Williams attacks the other, about four metres 
away. A minute later. the bins are two steaming heaps of melted plastic. We pile back into the 
truck and by 1.55am I am back in bed, wondering whether the whole thing actually happened. 

Firefighters have 90 seconds to get on the road when an alarm sounds. Response times 
(the time it takes from someone putting in an emergency call to the fire truck arriving on the 
scene) are designed to be less than seven minutes and 42 seconds, about the time it takes 
for a fire to break from the confines of a closed room. That's why upstairs in this late-'90s
built fire station you'll find lockers, showers, a gym and table-tennis table, but, sadly, no pole 
- the sleeping quarters are on ground level, near the trucks. The only station that still has an 
operational pole is Eastern Hill, No. 1 fire station, in East Melbourne. 

30 theage(melboume)magazme 

Life in a fire station isn't what you might 
expect. For starters, there's no pole. 

Night shift starts at 6pm, with dinner orders: five chicken parmas and two steaks from a 
nearby pub. After dinner, it's time for the regular evening drill. According to O'Connell, this 
could be working with ropes and knots, practising with fire-retardant foam, "ladder work" or 
learning how to deal with fires in the underground rail loop. 

Tonight, a tow-truck company has brought in an abandoned Mazda 626 so we can 
practise using the •jaws of life" rescue tool. Directed by veteran rescue specialist Peter 
Yeoman, we peel off the roof using hydraulic splitters and cutters. Twenty minutes later and 
the hatchback is a convertible, complete with twisted bonnet and no steering wheel. 

Once the tools are packed away, we retire to the television room. The men have paid for 
Foxtel so we are treated to an episode of America's Hardest Bounty Hunters followed by a 
documentary on Ned Kelly. Beneath the television are some board games - Scrabble, Trivial 
Pursuit - a few Ralph magazines, Fight Club and Ali G DVDs, some airport novels and an 
indoor soccer ball: more fascinating clues to the life of a waiting fireman. 

By midnight. we have all retired to the bunks, where I find a copy of People magazine 
under the mattress. 

It turns out the wheelie bin fire is the only call-out for the evening. A single call-out in a 
night is not unusual - in the same way that six call-outs might not be unusual, either. There is 
simply no way to predict what will happen, although the average number of call-outs across 
metropolitan Melbourne is about 5000 per month. In the grass-fire summer months, the figure 
nearly doubles to 9000. 

In the morning, we wake to a message over the loud speaker: "Seven o'clock, seven 
o'clock, rise and shine." Over breakfast and the change of shift at 8am, I recall a most 
vivid dream ... 



maintenance 

Illustration Kat Macleod 

indulge 
What really happens at an all-male grooming 
establishment? Peter Barrett finds out. 

"Back and butt bliss ($85)." Who wouldn't be curious? But as I trudged up Collins Street 

to men's-only beauty emporium Basement Grooming, curiosity gave way to mild panic and 

my mind raced with skin treatment possibilities. At the bottom of a flight of carpeted stairs 

I could only mouth the mantra: no wax, no tweezers. 

Descending into the dark, cave-like interior was like walking onto the set of a disposable 

razor commercial. The low ceiling was edged with shiny black tiles and the red mood lamps 

were turned right down. Friendly managing director and masseuse Nik Kovacevic greeted 

me at the front desk and led me through the half-light to a black lounge chair. Adelaide 

and North Melbourne were locked in battle on a large television screen tuned in to Foxtel. 

A clipboard was thrust into my hands, complete with its own mini-light to reveal a host of 

curly questions. Just how many alcoholic drinks should I admit to consuming per week? 

Did I really drink only one glass of water a day? Was my skin dry or oily? I did some shifty 

calculations and hedged my bets on the skin type by putting down "combination". 

I felt sheepish and vulnerable after revealing my darkest skin secrets; cheerful chief 

beauty therapist Kelly Kosgraber was reassuring as she lead me to a room with a massage 

table draped in white towels, a sink, and a bench covered in tubes of product. 

My next choice was whether or not to wear underpants. "Most men choose to take them 

off," said Kelly later, as she spread a cleansing gel onto my naked behind. Kelly doesn't 

mind either way: she's a professional. "Besides," she says, "I've seen it all before." 

The treatment was meant to cleanse, exfoliate and get rid of pimples. My bum and I 

spent a relaxing hour with hot towels, cleansing tonics, exfoliating pastes, steam, tea-tree 

oil, masks and moisturising creams. Nothing was harsh or painful. Even the exfoliation was 

gentle: it was done with an enzyme-based paste rather than a mechanical method such 

as scrubbing. Kelly finished with a gentle massage of my scalp and feet. 

I returned to the surface world unsure whether much had really changed in my life. 

Yes, a stranger had seen my naked behind, but what had I really gained? Of the friends 

and associates I could convince to feel the skin on my bum that week, few gave emphatic 

opinions either way. Next time, perhaps, I'll have a facial. 

Basement Grooming, lower ground floor, 178 Collins Street, city, phone 9663 7270, 

see www.basegroom.com.au 

SHOES I DESIGNED TO MOVE YOU 

With over 40 years of experience in design and quality craftsmanship, 

ECCO introduces the Active, Spark and Supercross collections for the 

Spring/Summer 2006 season. Inspired by the fashion conscious woman, 

these leading edge designs feature rich leathers and suede details in 

unsurpassed comfort footwear. Featuring lightweight, flexible and durable 

materials to create the perfect fit - right out of the box. Our quality is 

uncompromising. Our manufacturing is unique. Our craftsmanship sets 

us apart. ECCO Shoes - Designed to move you. 

NEW SOUTH WALES; WESTFIELD BONDI JUNCTION CASTLE TOWERS 

CHATSWOOD CHASE WARRINGAH MALL WESTFIELD CENTREPOINT 

WESTFIELD CHATSWOOD WESTFIELD HORNSBY VICTORIA: AUSTRALIA 

ON COLLINS BRIGHTON CANBERRA; CANBERRA CENTRE 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA: RUNDLE MALL WESTERN AUSTRALIA: SUBIACC 

CUSTOMER HOTLINE: 1300 138 099 ECCi 1356 

eccc; 
www.ecco.com 
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