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Old Scholars connected with Dominic College in many 
formal and informal ways over the last 12 months. 
It’s always great to have former students drop in from 
interstate and this past year we had a variety of visits. 

Michael Bond (Class of 1995) visited the College while 
over from the mainland on a Conference for Principals 
of Christian Schools; four Grubb brothers dropped in 
for a cup of tea and a tour as their family gathered in 
Hobart on the sad occasion of the funeral of their much 
loved father Sydney Grubb; and former child migrant 
Maurice Crawford-Raby (Boys’ Town 1952-1957) 
returned with his wife Heather, for the first time since 
leaving. Visits such as these are always warmly welcomed 
by us.

 Dominic College’s 40th anniversary 
The 40th anniversary of the amalgamation of Savio and 
Holy Name Colleges in 1973 to form Dominic College 
gave opportunities for Old Scholars to reconnect.

A number of Old Scholars were part of our Mary Help of 
Christians Mass in May which we used to offer prayers of 
thanksgiving for four decades of developing as a unique 
school community, the first Catholic co-educational 
secondary school in southern Tasmania. 

DOSA and our P&F combined energies to work 
generously with the College to hold a glittering Gala 
Ball at the Mercuré in May. This was a great occasion of 
reminiscing across the decades. Thanks to all of those 
who joined the party.

Inspiring current students 
Two old scholars, Elvio Brianese (Class of 1983) and 
Olivia Rundle (Class of 1989) honoured us as guest 
speakers, at our International Men’s Day Breakfast and 
International Women’s Day Breakfast respectively. 

Both Elvio and Olivia, who feature in this edition of 
Veritas are fine examples of achieving excellence in their 
professional fields. They emerged from Dominic College 
prepared to take risks in their lives, to seize opportunities 
and have led lives committed to service, justice and 
community building.

Having Old Scholars who can offer advice and 
encouragement to our girls and boys is a great asset 
to the College community; we are able to achieve this 
because of the generosity of our Old Scholars who are 
never too busy to give back to their Alma Mater.

Old Scholars become Dominic Extras 
One of the highlights of last year was seeing the fruits 
of Old Scholars and friends creatively collaborating 
in our Little Theatre (the old Girls Hall) in theatrical 
performance.

Mike O’Brien, Dominic College’s Director of Creative 
Arts K-10 launched Dominic Extras in 2013 as part of 
our 40th anniversary. Extras is a troupe of Old Scholars 
who have an interest in and commitment to the Creative 
Arts and want to promote drama and theatre at the 
College.

Open to any Old Scholar who wants to reconnect with 
the College for a theatrical experience, Extras is a great 
way to be involved in an amateur theatre experience 
and reconnect with the College. I want to thank those 
Old Scholars who gave us two wonderful evenings of 
memorable entertainment in David Williamson’s Face to 
Face.

Parents in the College community 
A significant number of Old Scholars re-connect with 
us in a very special way, by enrolling their sons and 
daughters into the College. This is a great privilege for us 
to be entrusted with their education and care.

Old Scholars enrolling their children into the College, 
speak of three things they valued most about the 
College: the quality staff who cared about them; their 
diverse learning opportunities and experiences; and the 
life-long friendships they made through our school. I 
hope these friendships continue to be deep and rich.

Beth Gilligan 

Dominic College Principal

Clockwise from top left: 
Rosemary Mann (nee 

Derrick, 1971) during 
the 40th anniversary 
celebrations. Maurice 

Crawford-Raby (Boys’ Town 
1952-1957), with his 

wife Heather, during their 
‘welcome back.’ Michael 

Bond, Principal of Kerang 
Chrisitan College, Class 
of 1995, visiting a class 
during his tour. Simon 
Grubb (1984), Martin 

Grubb (1978), Fr Frank 
Bertagnolli SDB, College 

Rector, Andrew Grubb 
(1975) and Jerome Grubb 

(1989). Old Scholar 
Melanie Hay nee Brazendale  
(Class of 1988) enrolling her 

daughter Georgia Hay for 
Year 7 in 2015.
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2013 
THE NEWEST OLD SCHOLARS

The Class of 2013 had their 
Graduation Dinner at Wrest Point 
on Monday 2 December. What an 
elegant group they were!

College Principal, Beth Gilligan 
was proud of the Class of 2013 
saying ‘Year 10 students have been 
outstanding in their participation, 
their involvement in diverse 
programs at the College and 
generous commitment to our school 
community. I would like to especially 
acknowledge our excellent College 
Captains, Lauren Rowlands and 
Liam Pullen, and Vice Captains, 
Amy Clark and Patrick Beven. They 
have led by example in service to the 
College.’ 

Ms Gilligan went on to praise them: 
‘They’ve had an amazing energy 
and presence and have brilliantly 
supported our younger students – 
whom they authentically hold as 
their friends.’

‘We have some excellent young 
scientists, writers, actors, musicians, 
chefs amongst this class as well as 

our budding architects, engineers 
and builders. We wish them every 
happiness and success in their 
future.’

‘I can honestly say, this year our 
Year 10s are the best behaved group 
I have seen in 32 years of teaching’ 
commended Mr Paul Williams 
(Savio, 1967), 7-10 Pastoral Care 
Coordinator. ‘I am not saying 
everything was perfect! But this 
group of students have come a long 
way since Year 7. I must thank them 
all for making my life easier this 
year.’

The group supported a variety of 
charities and foundations during 
the year and made a worthy 
contribution to the fabric of 
Dominic College history through 
the framing of the commemorative 
whole school photo, now hanging 
in the foyer of the Savio Centre, and 
the printing and distribution, and 
ongoing use, of the College Prayer, 
written by two of their members: 
Lyndall Barwick and Annabelle 
Haney.
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Dominic Old Scholars Association (DOSA) represents ex-
students from Dominic College and its forerunners. Dominic 
College helped form the group to maintain contact with Old 
Scholars and to make it easier for ex-students to keep in touch 
with one another. 

Membership is free, and there are no commitments or rules 
or compulsory meetings. DOSA members connect with 
each other and the school community at regular events and 
celebrations including the Dominic College twilight fair, 
historical occasions, sports events and the special DOSA 
Christmas Eve Mass in the College chapel. 

DOSA presents all Year 10 students with a commemorative 
key-ring at their Graduation Mass as a symbol of their 
induction into the Association. DOSA sponsors and presents 
the Br Peter Dezani Award to the student who has achieved 
overall academic excellence supported by an active school 
spirit in leadership, community service or sports success.

The DOSA Committee is currently made up of Dominic 
College Principal, Ms Beth Gilligan; Dominic College Rector, 
Fr Frank Bertagnolli SDB; and Old Scholars, Mr Tony Webb 
(1963), Ms Diane Byrne (Cerritelli, 1973), Ms Leesa Baker 
(1986) Ms Nicole McKay (Glover, 1994) and Mr Tristan 
Cripps (2001). The Committee would welcome further 
volunteers to join them. The Committee meets every second 
month for a meal at the College while planning events. 

Any news, or requests to visit the school from Old Scholars 
are warmly welcomed. If you want to organise a reunion with 
past classmates, share some news or simply need to update 
your details, please contact the Old Scholar Coordinator on 
(03) 6274 6000 or email oldscholars@dominic.tas.edu.au

The College supports DOSA by allowing the use of the 
historic Basil Fox Room, in Grantleigh, for each official 
Old Scholars reunion, and supplies complimentary snacks 
and drinks, and a guided tour of the school on a Saturday 
afternoon.

DOSA

Old Scholars Together: 
Reunions, Celebrations 
and Informals
Dominic College and DOSA delights in old scholars 
returning to the College, or getting together whenever 
opportunities emerge.

During 2013 the College hosted official reunions for 
five groups – a joint party for Savio students of the 
early 1960s, and for the Year 10 Classes of 1973, 1983, 
1993, and 2003. A wide range of ex-students attended 
each of these, and Old Scholars uniformly agreed the 
days were worthwhile – interesting and fun. Numbers 
were normally 15-30 on a Saturday afternoon in the 
White House hosted by the Principal and Rector, with 
complimentary refreshments, memorabilia, photos 
and stories. The tour of the College visited particular 
old classrooms and facilities of the ex-students times 
and there were opportunities for photos and for 
reenactments!

In addition to the reunions, DOSA and the College 
together with Parents and Friends and staff volunteers 
worked very hard for a successful Gala Ball to celebrate 
the 40th anniversary of the establishment of Dominic 
College. Past Principals and Deputy Principals, old 
scholars and ex-teachers, and many past parents listened, 
laughed, dined and danced in a warm atmosphere of 
pride and friendship.

Old Scholars gathered for other formal occasions such as 
Dominic College’s now traditional International Men’s 
and Women’s Day Breakfasts, where generations of 
students participated in this special tradition.

Less formal, but even more impressive was the old 
scholars were able to keep the heritage alive in informal 
social settings: Peter (Jackie) Allsopp’s 70th birthday 
barbecue was a mighty day last year depite miserable 
weather. 

Opposite page, clockwise from top left: Elvio Brianese (1982), 
former Deputy Principal Fr Lawrie Moate and Principal Beth 
Gilligan at the International Men’s Breakfast. 1960s Reunion. 
Chloe Sargent (2009), Alicia Sargent (2005) and Jo-Anne Sargent 
(nee Fogarty, 1982) at the International Women’s Day breakfast. 
1983 Reunion. Jackie’s 70th birthday barbecue: Peter (Jackie) 
Allsopp (Boys’ Town, Savio 1952-1958), Frank Lewis (Boys’ Town, 
Savio 1952-1958), Tony Webb (Savio, 1963), Beth Gilligan.2003 
Reunion. Celebrating Maurice’s return. 1993 Reunion. Peter 
(Jackie) Allsopp and Maurice re-enact their dancing on the stage of 
the historic Little Theatre.1973 Reunion.
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Top row, left to right: Old Scholars from the Savio Class of 1972 in the audience and cast with Principal: clockwise from top left, John Tavasz, 
Anthony Mudge, Maurizio Costa, Valentino Minnucci, Brendan Bannister, Vincent Howe, Ms Beth Gilligan. Maurizio Costa and Anthony Mudge 
enjoyed their experience starring in the play. The full cast in action in the Extras debut production at Dominic College. Second row, left to right: 
40th Anniversary Gala Ball: the guests enjoyed some dancing. Fr Lawrie Moate SDB, Sr Pamela Davis OP,  Fr Frank Bertagnolli SDB and Fr 
John Papworth SDB cut the Gala cake. Late evening frolics by the dancing girls! Third row, left to right: Old scholars Phillip Whitmore and Debbie 
McLean enjoying the evening. Premiership cup celebrations. Marcus Donnelly (1978) and Michael Webb (1971) after the Christmas Eve Mass. 
Fourth row, left to right: Bruno Palermo (1998), Romeo Frediani (1987) and Davide Palermo (1998) at Festa Italia. Tony D’Amico (1984) getting 
ready for the Spaghetti eating competition at Festa Italia. Christmas Eve Mass music enjoyed by guests.
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Upcoming reunions 
Class of 1974: November TBA Suzanne Healy (nee van de Kamp) suzie2612@hotmail.com
Class of 1978: October TBA Deborah Lovell (nee Watson) deborah.lovell@aidacare.com.au
Class of 1984: December TBA Jarrod Gibson gurutaz@hotmail.com
Class of 1993 (again, they had one last year!) 12 July Nathan Golding nath_pies77@yahoo.com.au
Class of 1994: Saturday 16 August Nicole McKay (nee Glover) nicole.mckay@education.tas.gov.au
Class of 1995: November 2015 Emily Wilkins emily_f_wilkins@yahoo.com.au
Class of 2004: Saturday 2 August Laura Curtain laura.curtain@cgu.com.au
Class of 2005: 2015 TBA Alicia Sargent asargent@dominic.tas.edu.au
DOSA Football Club 1984 and 1994 Premierships: Saturday 23 August 2014 at the TCA  
12.30pm. Todd Curtain todd@howrahplumbing.com.au

Maurice Crawford-Raby’s return 
to visit the school (he’s lived in 
Queensland for 40 years) was a 
very special occasion. Maurice was 
a child migrant in 1952 and had 
a very hard time in the old days. 
Maurice loved his friends at school, 
nevertheless, and with his wife, 
delighted in sharing his stories and 
showing us where he slept, and ate 
and worked and played as a child.

Old scholars gathered at the 
College Twilight Fair – the DOSA 
Committee ran the Tea and Scones 
from the Mamma Margaret 
Kitchen in the Savio Centre – and 
at community events such as the 
Festa Italia in North Hobart.

A very important initiative was the launch of Dominic 
College ExTras (Ex-Tragedians) a company made up 
of old scholars and those closely connected with the 
school community. Their debut performance was 
David Williamson’s popular play Face to Face and the 
performance of the cast was remarkable. While ages 
ranged from 16 to 66, the experience of the actors varied 
from regular performers to those last seen on stage in 
Year 6 at primary school in the 1970s! A special treat 
was to have four boys from the Savio Class of 1972 in 
the audience to support their two classmates who were 
performing in the play.

A very busy year concluded with a large group of old 
scholars, families, parents and friends of the College 
gathering for the traditional Christmas Eve ‘midnight’ 
Mass in the Dominic College Chapel once again. The 
music and choir were of high standard, and thanks go 

to Anne Loring (Pigden, 1973) for organizing this. 
The beautiful ceremony was celebrated by our resident 
Salesians, and many of the congregation gathered 
afterwards upstairs in Grantleigh (the White House) 
for supper and late night conversation. The offering was 
generously shared by St John’s Parish and the Dominic 
College Br Peter Dezani Scholarship Fund. Thank you to 
the many old scholars who joined us and we invite all of 
you again for this year’s gathering.

Of course, the highlight of the year for many of the 
more traditional old scholars was the success of DOSA 
in winning the Old Scholars Football Premiership, 
defeating Hutchins in a thriller at North Hobart Oval. 
The Roosters had a rollercoaster season, including guest 
appearances by Simon Wiggins (1998), the 200th game 
of Tim Golding (2001), as well as the 300th game of 
Brendan Loveless (1990) – what an achievement!

Aaron Davey (1999) took the 
plunge and proved a popular 
target  in the Dunking Pool 
Stall. Old scholars and DOSA 
Committee members, Leesa 
Baker, Nicole McKay, Diane 
Byrne, Tony Webb and Tristan 
Cripps ran the Devonshire 
Tea stall from the Mamma 
Margaret Kitchen.
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The Archdiocese of Hobart purchased 
Grantleigh from orchardist, Robert Chandler, 
14 March 1945, and Boys’ Town opened 
in May 1945, accepting children into an 
orphanage administered by the Archdiocese 
while a religious order was sought by 
Archbishop Tweedy to take over the facility.

The Salesians of Don Bosco agreed to do so in 1946, and 
Fr Brennan and Fr Drohan arrived Friday 29 November 
1946, shortly after followed by Br Supple and Br Swain.

Fr Drohan recalled in 1997 ‘When we arrived the 
Priest in charge gave Fr John Brennan the key of the 
Tabernacle, the key of the safe, and the key of the 
light truck, and bade us goodbye. It was a Friday and 
another Priest and a Lay brother cook remained until 
the Monday so we could get a complete “run-in”! The 
building consisted of what looked like a Swiss chalet, a 
quonset hut, a garage and some farm buildings.’

The Australian Salesian leader, Fr Ciantar, arrived to 
celebrate a special Mass on Sunday 8 December 1946 
to mark the inauguration of the community’s work at 
Boys’ Town, and eight boys received their first Holy 
Communion.

Fr Brennan and Fr Ciantar organised the transfer to 
other institutions of children too young for the Salesians 
to look after, and they began to get ready for their first 
school classes in January 1947.

Fr Denis Allen was an early student at Boys’ 
Town and recalls his life for us.

My father was originally a trainee pharmacist, but went 
to the First World War and came back a wreck. My 
parents married later in life and he was over 50 when I 
was born. He was a TPI pensioner and chronically sick 
and ill at the Repat. My mother looked after the home 
and family. I was baptised a Catholic but never brought 
up a Catholic, and I went to Campbell Street State 
School, near Argyle Street where we lived.  When I was 
about 9 years old in 1947 both my parents became ill 
and a neighbor suggested I go to Boys’ Town till they 
recuperated, for three weeks respite.

I was picked up at our house by Fr Brennan. He said 
‘Come on, son. You’ll be right,’ and we got into this 
old blue utility with Boys’ Town Glenorchy painted on 
the door. It seemed an interminable journey, and as we 
approached I saw the White House with its four little 
ex-Hydro huts – a Chapel, a dining room, dormitory 
and shower/boot/locker-room.

FR DENIS ALLEN 
Boys’ Town, 1947-1950
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 ‘Come on son,’ said Fr Brennan, ‘we’ll go to 
Benediction.’

‘Bene-what?’ I said. As we walked into the little 
incense-filled Chapel, I still remember, and can 
still smell the incense and flowers and candles, 
and up on the altar was the Host and in my little 
mind I thought ‘What’s it all about?’ But the 
sight and sounds and scent has never been lost 
to me.

Then we went into tea at the refectory and met 
the other boys. I think there were about 30. 
There were kids from every sort of background. 
Some had been in trouble with the law, or 
deserted by parents, or like myself temporarily 
by circumstances. They were aged 8 or 9 to 
teenagers. Some of the older boys were in the 
White House and the rest in the dormitory hut.

The Eucharist and the uniqueness of the place fascinated 
me, and after my three weeks here I asked my parents if I 
could stay, and I stayed for three years.

I learned the fundamentals and basics of the Catholic 
faith. From Boys’ Town I made my first Communion, 
and was Confirmed by Archbishop Tweedy. Lots of 
lovely things happened – while were all very poor, as 
was society, it was a happy place. We got on well – there 
was little fighting. The punishment regime was difficult 
looking back on it all, but I don’t think I was unduly 
punished.

Some of the kids may have been physically punished 
– they were harsh times and there are some unpleasant 
memories, but anyone who would read this would know 
that’s the way things were in those days.

I could read and write but the children were a mixed lot. 
Lessons were in a room downstairs in the White House, 
but I can’t recall them well. Upstairs was the priests and 
brothers and the dentist chair. 

I never forgot how my fiery temper one day got me into 
trouble: I threw a boot brush at a kid and missed and 
broke a basin. I was taken to the Rector, marvelous Fr 
John Brennan, who said ‘Well, son, that’s happened. 
Don’t let it happen again.’ I wasn’t unduly punished; 
I think I felt the compassion and calmness of God 
through Fr Brennan.

I left about 1950. I never moved into the new building. 
I left Boys’ Town about Year 6 or 7. I went back home to 
live with my parents and from there I went to St Peter’s 
School in Hobart (which became St Virgil’s) which went 

to Year 9 and had a few technical and higher subjects. 
Without judging the Christian Brothers regime against 
the Salesians I was much happier at Boys’ Town as a 
child and I owe a tremendous debt of gratitude. 

After St Peter’s I went to work at the Government 
Printing Office in Hobart in an apprenticeship for 2½ 
years.  A fellow there said to me, ‘Have you ever thought 
of being a priest?’ No, I said. ‘You should!’

Then began the torturous trail of getting enough 
education, and Latin, to start. I went to Night School, 
and came knocking on the door back here to see the 
Rector to get help with Latin. I explained I wished to be 
a priest but not a Salesian! I wanted to serve the people 
of a Diocese.

Then Archbishop Young sent me to a school (I was 18 
or 19) in Mentone, Victoria, to the De La Salle Brothers 
for coaching in Latin to get to a seminary.

I was friends with Trevor Gadd and Kevin Bray and 
Robert Martin at Boys’ Town. Our paths intertwined. 
Kevin and Trevor may have joined the Salesians as pre-
novices. Robert went to other orders. Subsequently they 
all left and went on to other things – they’re all dead 
now, Robert last year. So there’s a certain sadness when I 
think of them.

We had a lot of fun here; picnics, excursions, walks all 
over the hills, movies in the city, afternoon teas at The 
Spot in Moonah.

This has been a great place from its inception – the 
buildings and staff have changed but the spirit of Don 
Bosco lives on.

FR DENIS ALLEN 
Boys’ Town, 1947-1950
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Fr John Brennan planned to build a 
school at Boys’ Town, expanding the 
facilities well beyond 30 or 40 boys 
in army surplus huts attached to the 
existing cottage. He planned for a 
large, modern brick building but 
needed far more finance than could 
be raised locally.  
Australian governments strongly supported post-war 
immigration from Europe and financially subsidised 
institutions building facilities to house child migrants. 
The money available was not to be spent for educational 
or religious reasons, but for living amenities for the 
children, dormitories and dining rooms, for example.

Fr Brennan applied for 40 migrant children to be 
selected by the representative of the Federal Catholic 
Immigration Committee in Britain. He assumed the 
selected migrants would be normal children whose home 
life had been shattered by the war or abandonment by 
parents. Most children in orphanages in Britain were 
illegitimate children whose mothers were without family 
support and thus felt unable to care for their children.

Many of the children who migrated to institutions in 
Australia only discovered they had family in Britain 
in the 1990s, and many felt betrayed by what they 
thought deliberate deception. Peter Hillebrand, though, 
is unusual because his mother was known to the 

authorities, consented to his immigration but then tried 
to have his immigration reversed.

Peter Hillebrand was in the first group of ten British 
child migrants who arrived at Boys’ Town on Friday 6 
June 1952. He is the boy in the front middle wearing 
the light coloured overcoat.

Peter was born 15 December 1941 to Felix and Phyllis 
Lily Hillebrand, but his father left his mother, after his 
discharge from the British Army, in January 1946 and 
obtained a divorce in March 1947. Mrs Hillebrand 
placed her son under the care of the London County 
Council, so she could draw maintenance. She was 
French and a chiropodist, and could not earn an income 
and look after Peter at home. Peter attended St Vincent’s 
School, Mill Hill from September 1947. 

Mrs Hillebrand had discussed immigration with the 
Fairbridge Society, but as she was a Catholic they 
recommended her to the Australian Catholic Migration 
authorities. Negotiations between the Catholic 
Migration Committee and the London Council resulted 
in their approval for his release so his mother could 
consent to his immigration. Child Welfare Officer 
reports stated Peter was kept ‘under rigid control when 
at home’ and ‘never allowed to see his grandmother, or 
other children, and lived almost entirely on bread.’ 

The authorities agreed Peter would have a very good 
opportunity in Australia, and considered ‘he should 
be removed from the home environment before he 
deteriorated both physically and mentally.’
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Peter Hillebrand



But after Peter left with the other child migrants on the 
Ormonde in May 1952, Mrs Hillebrand changed her 
mind, and denied consenting to permanent migration. 
She wrote to the Tasmanian Director of State Social 
Services, W G Patterson, in October 1952 to find out 
the procedure for having Peter returned. Patterson 
wrote to the Secretary, Australian Catholic Immigration 
Committee in London to find out if she had the legal 
custody of Peter before his departure. He added

Father Brennan, of Boys’ Town, informs me 
that he has had several strange letters from Mrs 
Hillebrand. Peter appears to have settled in very 
well at Boys’ Town, which is ideally situated for 
the development of the lad, and it would have 
to be in the lad’s benefit to return him to the 
UK.

Fr Cyril Stinson, Director of the Committee, explained 
in February 1953:

I contacted the responsible lady officer from 
LCC. She was of the opinion that Peter would 
be far better off away from his mother… I sent 
for Mrs Hillebrand and I pleaded that the boy 
had far better opportunities in Australia and 
asked her to leave the boy there for at least the 
two years of her agreed contract… However 
she was not to be persuaded. She claimed that 
the boy was artistically minded and required 
the personal supervision of his mother if his 
ambitions were to be achieved. I suggested she 
should have thought of that before sending him 
to Tasmania, but she said she realised that she 
should not have sent him, and she could not 
live without him.

Patterson was not keen on returning Peter. Boys’ Town 
Rector, Fr Cole, reported ‘Peter has settled down quite 
well at Boys’ Town… he will eventually become a good 
citizen.’ Fr Cole wanted to repatriate a number of the 
boys, but not Peter.

Patterson wrote to Commonwealth Immigration 
Department’s Hobart officer, Mr Tasman Heyes, in May 
1953 ‘I can now report that I have received a further five 
letters from Mrs Hillebrand’ and included copies of her 
written pleading.

So long as it was necessary for my son’s spiritual 
good I found the strength to make the sacrifice 
of parting from him, and might have been able 
to go on living, but now it is not necessary for 
us to be parted any more. It is slowly killing 
me, by the end of two years he may not have a 
mother to come back to.

The views of the officials were identical: they preferred 
Peter to remain at Boys’ Town, as Mrs Hillebrand would 
not be able ‘to provide an adequate “home life” for 
Peter.’ Mrs Hillebrand was writing directly to Fr Cole 
in 1953, instructing him to allow Peter no letters from 
anyone ‘outside your island’ and that if they sent letters 
to her Peter would be in great danger.’ She would write 
to Peter but Fr Cole had to pretend to Peter that his 
mother was receiving his letters.

But Fr Stinson’s views changed during 1953 – visiting 
Canberra, he now said she was ‘a “genuine” woman, 
most anxious to do the best for her son.’ During this 
period the Australian Immigration Department was 
under pressure from the British Home Office to improve 
conditions for child migrants, and Boys’ Town was 
adversely reported on because of Fr Cole’s attitude to 
secular authority.

Fr Cole reported in April 1954

Peter is desirous of returning home if his 
mother should so desire it. Although he 
is aware that his prospects in Australia are 
probably better, his heart is with his mother.

His mother deposited £110 in England, the State 
Government paid for cars to and from airports and 
the Commonwealth Government for his airfare to 
Melbourne. Peter boarded an ANA plane at Hobart 27 
August 1954 to fly to Melbourne to meet the Strathaird, 
sailing to London. 

Peter wrote a warm letter to Fr Cole on board the 
Strathaird in the Mediterranean.

Thank you and your staff for having cared for 
me so well. I will become a Salesian like you 
and teach in a school like you.  
Yours faithfully, Peter

The Strathaird arrived in London 30 September 1954. 
I don’t know what happened to Peter after he returned 
to England. Pyllis Lily Hillebrand, chiropodist, died 
25 August 1956 of renal failure following cancer of the 
bladder. 

The children at Boys’ Town used to go on long walks on 
Saturdays, and sometimes they’d talk about England, or 
about how there was no one back there. But they were 
shocked to discover one day that one of them, Peter 
Hillebrand, had a mother. And that she’d sent for him 
to come home. Although they knew it was a fantasy, 
in their hearts, they secretly hoped it might happen to 
them, too.
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Mrs Barbara (Bobby) Court (nee Derrick, Holy Name 1968) has put her heart 
into education at Glenorchy almost all her life. Bobby was a student at Holy 
Name, a teacher at Dominic College, inaugural Glenorchy Dean at GYC and 
is current Principal at GYC. She was inducted into Dominic College’s Hall of 
Achievement in the inaugural ceremony in 2003. ‘How did Barbara become 
Bobby?’ I asked. ‘The little girl next door could not pronounce Barbara.  She 

called me Barby to start with, which ended up as Bobby thank goodness,’ Bobby laughed. ‘I have been 
Bobby ever since; I’m only called Barbara by my godfather.’

A Dominican education second to none
BOBBY COURT
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Our family was from Rosetta. My brother and I began 
at Glenorchy Primary School as there was no Catholic 
school in the northern area.

Fr John Wallis had worked out there was a real need to 
bring Catholic education to the poor northern suburbs, 
and had attracted the Dominican Sisters to begin St 
John’s School.

I enrolled at St John’s for Year 3 – I can remember my 
classroom vividly with Sr Lawrence. The girls in that 
class became my lifelong friends. Maryanne Delaney, 
Carol Wilson, Anne McCreary and I are still the best 
of friends and will be going to see the ballet together in 
Melbourne in June.  We meet up at least four times a year. 

I vividly recall the Dominican Sisters with their habits, 
their long rosary beads hanging from a thick belt at their 
waist, and I remember coming in each Saturday with my 
father for a working bee in the Parish with the men who 
formed the basis of the P&F and Finance Committee, 
to pour the concrete and plant the trees and form the 
grounds. 

I remember in Year 4 Sr Bernadette saying to me 
‘Barbara Derrick, if you continue to look out the 
window and dream you will never make it out of Grade 
4.’ I didn’t take her seriously and I continued dreaming 
and made it out. Our uniform was maroon which has 
remained the mainstay of the Dominic uniform, and we 
had faun pinnies, which were wrap around garments to 
protect the uniform completely. We didn’t have funds 
in those days for dry-cleaning, so we had to keep our 
uniforms in good order.

Playlunch, we were allowed to explore the grounds. 
The school was built on the active floodplain of the 
Humphrey’s Rivulet. As an alluvial flat the substructure 
was formed of rounded dolomite boulders washed down 
from the foothills. The playground was very uneven 
and bumpy (it would be considered unsafe today). The 
Sisters would ask us at recess to go off and have our play, 
but we had to come back with at least three small rocks 
carried in our pinnies to show to Sister that we had done 
our removal work for the day. 

We appreciated it later in the Holy Name days as we 
often did our ballet rehearsal out on the grounds, and 
we were grateful that we removed much of the stones in 
Years 3 and 4.

Mother Bridget taught us in the weatherboard home 
(transported from a Hydro town) which we still retain 
as our uniform shop at GYC. They were the days we 
took iodine tablets (goiter tablets as we called them): 
little white salty tablets. Sr Bridget would turn her back 
to work on the board and we would dismantle our pens 

A Dominican education second to none
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and insert the tablets as ammunition 
for blowpipes.

There was the Convent next to the 
classrooms, and out the back was the 
woodshed and the laundry. Folk who 
were naughty had to line up between 
the school gate and the woodshed. 
You’d stand there for the lunch hour. 
It was a very public demonstration 
of how disobedience would be dealt 
with.

It was a terrific schooling: the 
Dominican Sisters were second to 
none in their capacity to engage us 
in our learning, and teach us things 
which took us outside our limits. 
We were taught choir and dance 
and PE, regimented activities such 
as marching. In the Combined 
Catholic Schools Sports you’d be 
judged on marching precision! They 
were good days – there was such 
an involvement of family and such 
a valuing of Catholic Education. I 
was very much aware it was a stretch 
for my parents to provide for school 
fees, which they did and also value-added in all sorts of 
things such as the P&F. The four girls, myself, and three 
younger sisters, all went to Holy Name and Dominic.

At the end of Year 6 the school was growing and the 
Sisters established Holy Name School in musset-huts, 
begged and borrowed but obtained in the main from 
the Department of Education, from Cosgrove High I 
think. They were mostly metal fabrication, no insulation, 
so they were very hot in summer and bitterly cold in 
winter. They were plonked adjacent to the Primary 
School to start with. 

Then the Sisters took over ‘The Barn’ – which were 
stables on the original Matthew Bowden property, an 
early land grant in Hobart in 1803. We moved in just 
after the horses had been moved out and my first class 
there in Year 7 we endured the odours and the mould 
in the old walls. They became our two main classrooms, 
where we studied everything from French to Latin to 
Science, to Domestic Science. 

We were in that tiny cramped space for a couple of years 
and were excited at the prospect of the new Holy Name 
buildings being built close to the Rivulet. The Sisters 
would take us over to see how it was going. And the 
poor bricklayers would have to stand to attention and 
give account of themselves.
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The building was almost complete but finance was 
running out so for at least a year we were taught in the 
classrooms with concrete floors, very dusty. We couldn’t 
afford to put tiles on the floors, but I do recall the Sisters 
invested money in artwork round the walls. We were 
always to have our eyes lifted and our gaze extended into 
the beautiful world of art.

Sr St Mark taught us ballet in one classroom and we 
performed in St John’s church on a stage they used to 
have. Archbishop Guilford Young looked terribly regal in 
his crimson cloak and was most impressive. We were all 
in awe of him and he stood back and watched us leaping 
about in Swan Lake, in our home made costumes and 
said ‘Girls, you were like autumn leaves.’

Arts were central to the Dominican education vision. 
We performed Gilbert and Sullivan operas – where the 
Sisters got the costumes from I don’t know! And we were 
so embarrassed by the bloomers!

The school grew and in Year 11 and 12 the Dominicans 
and the Salesians couldn’t provide enough classes for 
breadth of the curriculum and began to combine classes. 
I didn’t go to Savio College but some girls did – perhaps 
Physics – in the main senior classes were at Holy Name. 
I matriculated Year 12 in 1970. I was school Captain 
in 1969. Fr Frank Freeman in particular travelled here 
to deliver English Literature, Geography, Economics 
and Geology. Fr Kevin O’Leary was Principal and he 
taught English Literature and dabbled in Geology but 
he dropped too many rocks. The Savio boys would come 
down and spend most of the days here.

It was incredible the Dominicans and Salesians could 
combine so well. The Barn became the senior common 
room in a new life; if those walls could speak… many 
future marriages began in The Barn!

With our senior secondary uniform Sr Pam allowed the 
girls to design their own, so we thought we should look 
like the latest glamorous air-hostesses.

I was the first from Holy Name to graduate from UTAS. 
I won a couple of scholarships and a teacher studentship. 

They were very generous 
in those days, I think it 
was $18 a week, and Mum 
insisted I pay board out of 
that. I had three jobs to assist 
myself to go to university, 
waitressing and café work, 
and I learnt a great deal.

In the holidays I’d go from 
one job to another. My 
last job at night was at the 

Hobart Olympic Pool in the canteen there, finishing at 
closing time, 10pm.

With the teaching studentship you’re guaranteed a place, 
and I was offered a teaching position at Queenstown, 
and I decided not to take that. There was no other job 
and the Commonwealth Professional Employment 
Service interviewed me and said ‘You’re not qualified for 
anything are you?’

So I worked at the Ferntree Tavern as a barmaid for a 
year. I walked into the long bar, the barmaid Pat, an 
absolute icon who solved all the problems of the world, 
great barmaid, counselor, policeman, politician, wise 
sage… said ‘By the time you get to the end of that bar, 
you need to have poured the perfect beer. I had to keep 
pouring until I got it perfect. I learned a lot more behind 
that bar than in many of the university courses!

While I was at the Tavern I got a phone call from Fr 
Frank Freeman at Dominic College – he was the bursar 
and still taught some subjects. He said that when he 
went to bed at night he had a pile of unmarked essays on 
one side of his desk and a pile of marked on the other. 
‘And Bobby, the unmarked pile is getting bigger and 
bigger. I can’t cope. Would you start to mark my essays 
for me?’ There I was at the Ferntree Tavern marking 
Geography essays in between pouring beers.

About a month after that he came and asked me to take 
his class. So I had my interview with Sr Valerie, head of 
the senior campus, and I was employed to teach senior 
Geography. 

There was an extraordinary feeling for the College. 
It was co-ed and with healthy numbers it could offer 
excellent courses. Dominic attracted students from all 
over Hobart and the wider Tasmanian community. 
The co-ed amalgamation established the growth in the 
reputation of the College. Wonderful students became 
doctors, lawyers and engineers – there was an enviable 
record of achievement. Many students were from poor 
backgrounds, but others were well-endowed. The mix of 
social groups, aptitudes and aims enabled everyone to 
aspire.

Above: First co-ed 
matriculation class in 
1969. Bobby Derrick 

is far right, second row 
from front. The teachers 
in the front row are Sr 
Pamela Davis OP and 

Fr Kevin O’Leary SDB.
Opposite: Sr Pamela 

Davis OP announces 
Mrs Bobby Court as the 

new principal of GYC 
for 2004. 
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I ended up teaching Economics and Special Ed and 
RE and all sorts of things. In those days I was a netball 
coach. We also had lots of camps – I spent great times 
away with students. As a Geography teacher my students 
and I travelled all over Tasmania. 

The co-curricular was extensive but the closest I came 
to teaching ballet was in the 1980s when I instigated 
and wrote a personal development course for the senior 
students. We developed a program which included 
table manners and deportment and dancing (including 
ballroom). As a result we used to put on spectacular 
fashion parades at Laetare Gardens.

We often made the finale of the Fashion Parade a 
wedding scene. One year, David Harradine and Baia 
Pappadimitriou (both Class of 1990) played the bride 
and groom and now they are married and have five 
children! 

The Fashion Parade was the climax of the course of 
personal development. Students had to audition, and we 
had umpteen rehearsals and it was all choreographed. We 
did drama as well of course, but the Fashion Parade was 
the big show – hundreds of people supported it.

I was a teacher for over 15 years at Dominic College. 
In 1994 I was the Curriculum Coordinator and I was 
encouraged to apply for Dean of the Campus. I recall 
thinking of the Dominican Sisters whom I knew who 
were instrumental in saying to me, you can do this. In 
1994 Sr Pamela was the first Principal and I was Dean, 
and classes commenced 1995.

In the lead up to the creation of Guilford Young College 
I think Dominic College was the only school who could 
still cover the breadth of the curriculum in its own senior 
school. But we were struggling and losing students to 
Government colleges. There was an increasing need for 
a wider curriculum which even Dominic College, and 
each of the Catholic schools could not meet.

At that time Sacred Heart were doing a co-delivery with 
Friends and Elizabeth College. Mt Carmel was working 
with Collegiate and Fahan and Hutchins, so their girls 
were already on a circuit where courses were delivered. 
St Virgil’s and St Mary’s delivered all of their courses 
together. Although in name they were 7-12 colleges, in 
practice none of them could do it alone.

The great and courageous decision was made to 
restructure like the government college system, to save 
the schools in serious financial difficulty and to arrest 
declining enrolments. Small classes and transporting 
students around was inefficient and costly, and the end 
product not good enough.

There was animosity over the loss of St Vigil’s and the 
disruptions and changes to other schools and traditions. 
There were threats and punishments. At our Glenorchy 
end of town there was acceptance, probably because the 
amalgamation of three schools had already happened in 
this environment. It was not about buildings and the 
past but the future of young people, putting them at the 
centre of the story, as they should be.

Dominic College Principal, Fr Greg Chambers, at 
the time provided strong leadership supporting the 
establishment of GYC. The school here was equipped 
with desks, chairs, microscopes and so on. At other 
schools there was a mad scramble to retain all of 
the infrastructure; through Fr Greg’s generosity and 
foresight, we said, no, when this campus is handed over 
to the new school it would be ready to go.

I remember the last day of Dominic College senior 
campus walking around the corridors and just removing 
the photos and things – I felt driven to save them just in 
case, so that all the precious story could be salvaged.

Although promised to have everything it needed, GYC 
began quite poor. Our plan was to grow the reputation 
of the College – it takes 20 years to establish that and 
we have done so. After a few years of financial prudence, 
the last ten years has been solid, careful building and 
reconstruction. The endpoint will be the building of the 
Creative Arts Link – driven by, amongst other things, 
my determination to raise the aspirations of young 
people of the northern suburbs, as mine had been raised. 
Connecting with UTAS and MONA and others we can 
create all sorts of pathways for our young people.

Through the connection with the arts, we can touch the 
hearts and minds and spirits of young people and give 
them the understanding of creation, of their own and of 
others.
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Peter Lyden (Savio, 1967-1972) is currently 
president of the Tasmanian Masters Athletics which 
promotes opportunities for athletic activities for every 
age and ability. 

Peter has worked as a public servant in supply and 
procurement for over 40 years, raised a family and 
served the community through church and athletics. 
Peter’s now approaching his retirement with a smile of 
contentment on a job well done.

His family lived at Howrah. His father became an 
industrial officer – after Peter matriculated from Savio 
College the family moved interstate several times, as his 
father pursued his profession, taking Peter’s younger 
siblings with them. But Peter stayed in Hobart.

‘I went to Corpus Christi, Bellerive. My father wanted us 
to go to a Catholic school so in Year 7 in 1967 he chose 
Savio. I spent all my six years at Savio at Tolosa Street, as 
it was before we became Dominic College.’

Peter recalled one of his earliest and strongest memories 
was going up the driveway, looking out the window and 
seeing headless chooks flopping about, as they’d just been 
slaughtered. Not a good sign for him! 

He didn’t like his first years at Savio. ‘Some of the things 
I remember shouldn’t be repeated,’ he said. ‘In the early 

days the boarders thought it was their patch, their home 
ground. Because I didn’t play football, I was one of the 
“others” and not well-regarded by the teachers. The 
physical discipline was very hard.’

But after a few years Peter started 
to show promise in cross-country 
and athletics: ‘running around 
the sheep-strewn paddocks in the 
freezing winter.’ The improving 
prowess moderated the attitude 
linking sports and academic 
achievement.

‘I think the teachers mellowed by the early 1970s, 
especially when the shared co-ed matriculation classes 
with the girls of Holy Name School started. We shared 
subjects like Economics, Biology and Geography. Girls 
came up to us in Tolosa Street, and seemed to mellow 
the harshness of Savio.’

Peter said the best legacy of the entire school was the 
sense of social justice he gained. ‘It was drummed into 
you – I went to Mass five days a week and Sundays. But 
I always stayed with the church and always felt it was 
important to care for our fellow men.’

Peter 
Lyden

the 
running 
man…
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Peter worked at the 
Howrah newsagency 
while he was at school 
and after he left school 
he gained a junior job 
in the Public Service’s 
Supply and Tender 
Department in 1973 
and remained in the 
Catholic social milieu. 
As his family was 
moving interstate he 
became part of the 
YCW (Young Christian 
Workers) movement, 
and boarded with some 
school mates and a 
Catholic priest, Mick 
Burns, at San Carlo, North 
Hobart. In his “cadetship” 
he attended night school for seven years passing various 
courses, gaining a certificate in Purchasing and Supply 
Management, and a certificate of Business Accounting. 
But after he was married and started a family he gave up 
further courses and took up basketball and squash.

‘I played for about 10 years, then put the racquet and 
ball down and turned back to athletics.’ Peter had 
competed in Fun Runs and the like, for charity, but in 
his 30s took up athletics again seriously, training with 
well-known (some say “infamous”) coach Max Cherry.

‘Competition was always Saturdays and we had regular 
training sessions mid-week. In those days with small 
kids, I’d run up the Domain after work and run round 
the track a bit then get the bus home late. After the kids 
had gone to bed I’d go out for another run round the 
neighbourhood. My involvement then hooked up with 
Masters Athletics. I’m still running now, and I train with 
my two oldest children.’

Peter was a secretary for the Masters Association for over 
20 years, and a Vice-president from 2009, and has held 
many positions in the Tasmanian and Australian Masters 
Associations.

Peter became an accredited official, administrator, 
accredited coach (‘I don’t coach juniors – with Masters 
you don’t have to deal with parents!’) He gets personal 
satisfaction from seeing people achieve their goals, 
maximising their ability, fast, slow or indifferent. ‘What 
they’ve achieved from where they’ve started is fantastic.’

Peter and Lynne’s children went to St Aloysius in 
Kingston. ‘The best years were when all three were at the 
one school. But after Year 6 they caught the bus all the 
way to Dominic.’

‘We were pleased to send them there as from my 
perspective it gave them a well-balanced education. 
Mixing with not just privileged kids but from all 
backgrounds, a broad spectrum of students. My wife 
Lynne was a stay-at-home Mum for 17 years – we were 
very lucky to have enough money for her to do that, 
and she did everything, from the tuck-shops, to the 
Sacraments, and the parent and teachers, while old Dad 
stayed on the sidelines. We were fortunate to have the 
opportunity for Lynne to be involved.’

Mark (Class of 1996), Jessica (Class of 1998), and 
Patrick (Class of 2002) all went to GYC after Dominic 
College. ‘We were promised all those years there would 
be a high school at Kingston. We were waiting and 
waiting in the 1990s. I was on the administration of the 
Kingston Parish and we had money and land set aside 
to help support it. I can remember the politics of it all 
well!’

Peter had moved to work in the RHH in 1990. ‘I 
applied for a senior position, a better position to support 
the family. It’s been a long time in the one place, but 
working in the hospital gives you a sense of service to 
the community. People at the hospital are very dedicated 
and committed to the greater good.’
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Elvio Brianese (1982) is one of 
Tasmania’s most celebrated 
architect/designers, and has 
been part of the Dominic College 
community for many years. He 
spoke recently at our International 
Men’s Day breakfast, to share 
some of his experiences. 

In 1999 I was director of Design Inc, which had offices 
all over Australia, and in Dubai, Jakarta, Beijing… World 
Architecture listed us in the top 50 world practices. So 
you can do that from Hobart. We are living in the Asian 
Century and there are no boundaries.

But I was working 7 days a week, averaging 3½ hours 
sleep and travelling constantly. When I woke up I had no 
idea where I was, and at that point I said ‘This is great, 
but enough! I don’t want to do it any more!’

This is when I founded Liminal Studio, a multi-
disciplinary practice. I didn’t want to be just an architect. 
The work Liminal has done in partnership with Dominic 
College includes the Chapel, the Savio Centre and the 
new Savio Wing renovations. 

The next project we are currently working on is the $55 
million new performing arts centre next to the Theatre 
Royal. We do TV ads, we are doing operas, we think 
laterally, we problem-solve, we have an amazing team of 
people and partners. Partnership is the way of the future. 
There are some things I’m good at, and some I’m not so 
good at, so what I do is make sure I get the best people 
working on each project.

How did I get here, and who am I?  My parents came to 
Australia when my father was 20, after the second world 
war – he was the eldest son whose father a cabinet-
maker. had passed away. After the war there was no 
money, no food. Did they want to come to Australia? 
Probably not. But they wanted a new start and the 
Australian Government paid for them to come.

When my mother was carrying me people would come 
up and touch her tummy and say ‘is it a boy or a girl?’ 
and she would reply ‘neither, it’s an architect.’ When 
I was growing up we experienced racism, intentional 
or not, but we were a multi-cultural society. My 
grandmother was amazing, she almost had an open 
house, and it seemed most of the Italian migrants who 
came to Hobart stayed at our house.

We would have a room with food and joy everywhere. 
We’d go to church; community was very important. We 
worked hard and saved some money. Maybe because we 
never wanted to come here we bought a ticket and sailed 
back to Italy, but they realised that Italy was no longer 

Design in mind.

Elvio B
rianese (1982)
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their home, so they worked a bit more, saved some more 
money and came back to Australia and became citizens. I 
think they did that in some ways for my sister and I. 

We grew up in the suburbs, nothing flash, went to 
primary in Moonah, and had the opportunity to come to 
Dominic. The school nurtured our values and supported 
us very well. The College was a family.

I went to the Careers Advisor in Year 10 and I talked 
about architecture and they said you needed Maths, 
Physics, English… I wasn’t bad, but I wasn’t good. 
At the end of Year 11 I went to the School of Arts to 
study art and drawing and majored in sculpture. Then I 
completed a Bachelor of Art and Environmental Design 
at the Tasmanian State Institute of Technology, then 
a Bachelor of Architecture with Honours at UTAS.  I 
was senior architect at Forward Viney Woolan before 
becoming a Partner then Director. 

It’s difficult and unfair to pick a favourite teacher because 
there were so many who did a great job, but looking 
back Mrs Conboy was very special because she gave me 
self-belief.

The things that have remained the same at Dominic, the 
strong family values and great culture of the school have 
been retained, while the improvements to the facilities 
and the learning environment have been very special, 
especially to me!

In December 2012, the College was awarded new 

capital funding for the redevelopment of seven 

GLAs, installation of a new corridor to link the 

Savio Classrooms to the Guzman corridor, and the 

development of a new Year 7 to 10 student hub. The 

Savio Wing project was started in Term 4 2013 and 

completed for the new school year. Liminal Studio said 

‘We are very proud of this latest work. Fun, progressive 

and uplifting is how we describe it. Corridors, stairways 

and locker bays provide opportunities for connection 

and learning. These spaces turn circulation into places 

of opportunity where rich happenings can occur and 

contribute to the collegial culture of the school.’ 

Students are thrilled with the improved facilities and 

Savio House students pleased with their new classrooms 

and lockers. ‘The new student hub, and kitchen has 

been a transformative experience for our students,’ said 

Deputy Principal, Janine O’Hea.

Long-time teacher Mr Brian Brennan, with visiting old scholar, 
Calvin Frith, in the new student hub.
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Dr Olivia Rundle, Faculty of 
Law Lecturer at the University of 
Tasmania, spoke to an audience 
of over 160 at the 5th annual 
Dominic College International 
Women’s Day Breakfast on Friday 
7 March.

International Women’s Day is celebrated worldwide, 
recognising the importance of women in our society 
and Dominic College raises money at the breakfast for 
education scholarships for girls in Samoa.

Dr Rundle was invited to share with the College’s female 
community, daughters from Years 5 to 10, mothers and 

relatives and carers, and staff as well as old scholars, and 
members of the wider community such as representatives 
from Rotary and Guilford Young College, her views 
about being female, how to achieve goals and most 
importantly how to live a meaningful life.

Olivia was the oldest of Greig and Catherine Rundle’s 
four children, who all attended St Aloysius Kingston for 
primary school, thence went to Dominic College from 
Year 7.

Olivia’s sister, Nell Rundle (Class of 1994) said ‘Mum 
wanted us to go to a Catholic School and Dad wanted 
us to go to a co-ed one. There was only one school that 
fitted that description back then’.

Olivia described the beginning of her life journey from 
school to career, as she addressed the gathering in the 
Dominic College Dance Studio.
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Olivia recalls I didn’t decide what I wanted to 
do when I grew up until I was in my mid 30s. Even now, 
at 40, I’m not certain that what I do now is what I want 
to be doing at retirement age. This doesn’t worry me, and 
it shouldn’t worry you.

On the advice of my parents, I kept my options open 
by studying a wide range of subjects at school. In Year 
10 I studied Advanced Maths, English, Science, Social 
Science and Technical Drawing. I also failed Shorthand. 
I didn’t even want to study it, but my parents thought 
that it would be a “transferable skill” that could come in 
useful for a variety of jobs. I’m not sure that you would 
even know what shorthand is, as it has become pretty 
irrelevant in the digital age, so I have proved my parents 
wrong, thereby achieving every teenager’s ambition. 

Because I still didn’t have a clue what I wanted to do, 
I enrolled in possibly the broadest Arts and Law first 
year that I could have managed. It wasn’t a carefully 
constructed plan, but I did something, it wasn’t always 
easy, but I worked hard and after five years graduated 
with an Arts major in Sociology and my law degree.

Law is a difficult degree and some of the material is hard 
to find interesting. In my experience, rising to challenges 
leads to satisfaction and personal growth. Shrinking from 
them leads to regret and loss of confidence. I have been 
in jobs that I didn’t enjoy very much, but I have stuck 
with them until I had created a different opportunity for 
myself. There are always opportunities to be found, you 
need to identify the silver lining.

When my first baby, Ruby, was 3-months old, I told my 
boss I wasn’t returning from maternity leave, packed up 
my house and with Ruby’s father, I set off in our Hi-ace 
Van to go travelling – living the gypsy life for a while. 

We had hardly any money, no set plans and were 
relatively new parents with no idea. We registered as 
WWOOFers – willing workers on organic farms. The 
deal with WWOOFing is that in exchange for 4 hours 
of work per day you are given a place to sleep and your 
meals. We lived like this for three months, slowly moving 
our way up the coast until we got to Sydney. The beauty 
of this experience was that Ruby had two full-time 
parents. We were learning a lot about working the land 
and the different ways that people live. The downside 
was that we were living in other people’s homes 
according to their routines and were pretty strapped for 
cash. The romance of hand-washing reusable nappies 
in a bucket in the forest started to wane. After having a 
massive shouting match in a national park, just as Ruby 
was starting to crawl, we decided that the itinerate life 
was not really working out for us anymore. 

We drove to Brisbane and rented a one bedroom flat. 
Our adventure continued as we each worked part time 
and continued to share care of our daughter. I took a 
job that was easy for me in a place where my skills were 
valued, but where I could leave work at the end of the 
day and not think about it again until my next work day. 
I prepared documentation for a debt collection agency, 
two days per week. They thought it was pretty awesome 
having a qualified lawyer in their office to do this work. 
This job didn’t build my career or profile as a lawyer, but 
I was doing something now, getting out of the house 
with its relentless cycle 
of sleep, feed, play, poo, 
wash, clean, sleep AND 
spending lots of time 
with my daughter. 

Today’s young 
women must 
assume she needs 
to support herself 
financially. Just because you have a 
womb does not mean that there is 
someone out there in the world who 
will be willing and able to support you 
financially and enable you to be in 
unpaid work. 

Women are at structural disadvantage when it comes 
to pay and careers. This disadvantage will apply to you, 
whether you travel overseas, interstate or seek work in 
Tasmania. There is no point denying that this is a fact. 
Because many of us bear children, we will, for at least 
some time, be financial vulnerable and dependent upon 
someone else. Although workplaces are becoming more 
flexible, that flexibility is coming at a cost – increased 
casualisation. That means that many women do not have 
job security. Many of the new jobs that are emerging in 
the market are short term contracts. 

My message here is not “we’re all doomed” but look 
after yourself – build up a financial safety net and create 
as much security for yourself as you can. Security can 
give you the freedom to take risks, have adventures or 
chase the grander dreams that you have. Security might 
be as simple as having enough money to be able to buy 
yourself a coffee every now and then, or to have enough 
money to donate to a cause such as the one we are 
raising funds for today.
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CATHY MCAULIFFE (1991)
‘I work in my own design and illustration firm in Hobart 
and I’m proud to be an old scholar ’ laughed Cathy.

I spent a lot of time in the art room, inspired by favourite 
teachers Ros Hay and in the early years, Tony Webb and 
Sr Ann. I also spent a lot of time in TD (technical drawing 
with Mr Clear) drawing a comic story saga that lasted 
nearly the whole year with Dean Prenc, Tony Marin and 
Michael Saunders. Nothing to do with TD but gave me a 
great grounding for creating stories through drawings and 
developing characters. Funny though - I am now married to 
an architect.

I remember sneaking into the Middle School’s ‘broom 
cupboard’, the secret room with ladders that lead up to 
the top of the Bell Tower. Partners in crime that day were 
Sandra Brkic and Matthew Brown. Also amongst the funny 

memories were James Gearman’s impersonations of his 
favourite teachers.

After school, I went on to the University’s School of Art, 
where I went well in Graphic Design and Printmaking. I 
think Dominic had fostered the idea to work hard at what 
you enjoy so I loved my time at Art School.

 After that I went into advertising, first training as a 
copywriter and then later as an art director. Years later I took 
the plunge of running my own business. I now specialise 
in illustration, creating youth publications for schools or 
corporate identities. At my Class of 1991 reunion it was 
great to see everyone and realise it was easy to pick up where 
we had left off from school, and to see how people had 
created really interesting and rich lives for themselves since 
leaving Dominic.
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Mandy Taylor graduated from UTAS in 2012 with a 
BA, majoring in Psychology and Sociology, and obtained 
a Graduate Diploma in Rehabilitation Counselling. 
Mandy now works for Children and Youth Services at St 
John’s Park, New Town.

Mandy started in Dominic in Year 8. She came from 
a co-ed high school, so she felt comfortable coming 
to Dominic, newly co-educational itself following the 
amalgamation with Holy Name. But Mandy said she 
was surprised that it was harder for her to ‘fit in’ with 
the girls, as the girls in her class were not used to playing 
with boys as she had done from her earliest schooling, 
while Mandy was happy to mix it with the boys, 
especially table-tennis in the rat-hole.

Mandy recalled some lovely teachers, such as Jackie 
Conboy, and inspiring teachers such as Fr Frank 
Freeman SDB, who shared his love of English Literature.

 ‘I remember him telling us,’ she 
said, ‘to write with clarity and to 
be concise, and I remember those 
words of wisdom to this day.’ 

Mandy remembers fondly a week with nine other 
Literature students on a camp at Swansea with Fr 
Freeman developing their insights of the texts and 
their relationships together.  ‘I made many trips to 
Schouten House with school and a couple of times 
with the old scholars,’ Mandy smiled. ‘Playing truth or 
dare, and having to walk through the cemetery at night 
after ghost stories from the teachers: the story of the 
family shipwrecked and the father who hung himself at 
Schouten House where we were sleeping‘.

Mandy matriculated in Year 11. She spent 6 months 
waitressing and joined the Bank of NSW, working as 
a clerk for 15 years. She was in DOSA – she loved the 
social side of the old scholars, especially the sports. 

She played netball and touch 
football for DOSA. Mandy 
was on the Committee and the 
main task was the publication 
of DOSA News, about eight 
editions each year, sent to 
around 700 ex-students. ‘The 
whole committee,’ recalls 
Brendan Breen DOSA President 
in 1980, ‘joined together in the task of stapling, folding 
and addressing each copy.’ 

She moved away to Launceston in the early 1990s 
and worked at Westpac. ‘I then left work to have my 
children, Kailey and Jake, but was divorced from my 
husband in 2000. I’d worked in adult education in 
Devonport, part-time, from around the mid-90s before 
coming back to Hobart in the late 90s.’ 

Mandy was a swimming teacher, and a coach, and 
worked hard to bring up her family. Having worked part 
time for so many years she finally decided to complete 
her education. Mandy enrolled part-time while working 
part-time for Anglicare as a support worker.

‘I met my best friend Lesley McShane around the 
DOSA time – I knew all her siblings from school. I still 
have many friends from school I see regularly. Another 
great friend is Judi Kearsley (nee Derrick, 1977). Both 
her mum, Mrs Derrick and her sister, Bobby Court 
(nee Derrick, 1968) taught me. Judi and I were not 
great friends at school, but since then we have worked 
together at the bank, and our children went to the same 
primary school, and we are still in touch now.’

Mandy and her kids and friends are proud of her 
achievements. She’s always loved the healthy sports and 
her son Jake Parker plays for the new State League team 
the Tigers, based in Kingborough.

Congratulations Mandy, on your determination and 
ambition, as well as your achievements.
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Mandy’s Year 11 class in 
1978 (Mandy front row, 
second from right); Schouten 
House in Swansea was a 
favourite spot for Dominic 
College retreats.

Mandy Taylor



Dane JONES (1988) was from 
Lindisfarne and attended St 
Cuthbert’s till Year 6. His father was 
a senior public servant. Dane had a 
hip joint problem as a child, which 
prevented him from any joint jarring 
sports such as athletics. 

But Dane was encouraged to swim, 
and became an enthusiastic member 
of the Clarence Swimming Club. He 
recovered to participate in a wide 
variety of sports, but was outstanding 
in water sports, was captain of 
the school swimming squad, and 
especially excelled in canoe polo.

He had ‘an almost boisterous 
enthusiasm for life’, and Fr Greg 
Chambers SDB went on to say ‘Dane 
is always a gentleman who shows a 
deep sense of respect for others as well 
as himself.’ 

I finished Year 12 at Dominic 
College, and after a failed attempt 
at University, I spent several years 
working on fishing boats across the 
Tasmanian fishing industries. During 
this time I completed an Open Water 
Dive course and loved it. Little did I 

know this hobby was to change the 
direction of my life!

Then at 22 I decided to go back to 
university and started a Bachelor 
of Arts degree at UTAS and started 
working for a local commercial 
dive company in the Tasmanian 
aquaculture industry. I stayed diving 
with this company for several years, 
after my degree, working around the 
State on fish farms and learning about 
underwater construction first hand. 
As the work was insecure, I left and 
starting working full-time for one of 
their clients, Huon Aquaculture. 

After a couple of years of being a 
dive leading hand and living down 
the Huon I had another job change 
to the Tasmanian Aquaculture and 
Fisheries Institute (TAFI) as the 
Diving Site Officer. In my 10 years 
there I travelled Australia and dived all 
Tasmanian waters gaining experience 
in environmental monitoring. 

I learned how to teach people diving 
and the role diving plays in marine 
science. I worked on many projects 
and ran extensive diving research trips 
to places like Port Davey, the Bass 
Strait Islands and mainland Australia. 

During my time at TAFI I met and 
married my beautiful wife, Kate, a 
nurse and we were lucky to have a 
baby daughter Stella in 2008. 

I saw a niche in the commercial diving 
industry - where someone with both 
a commercial diving and scientific 
understanding could excel. With this 
idea the company Subsea Access was 
born in 2009.

Initially we were a small operation 
carrying out local work on water 
intakes and helping other small diving 
companies. Soon we began to expand 
which saw me take several weeks 
holidays away from my “day job” each 
year where I gained contracts to supply 
diving teams to large environmental 
companies such as SKM, Coffey and 
Federal government departments. 
This has allowed me to work in places 
like Ashmore Reef (north-west WA, 
Mackay (Qld) and Madang (PNG), 
Victoria and South Australia. 

In 2012 Subsea Access was awarded 
the contract to supply diving 
maintenance services on the Tasman 
Bridge, and seen a Subsea Access dive 
team working on the Tasman Bridge 
for over 12 months. I’ve left the safety 
net of TAFI (now known as IMAS) 
and decided to stretch my wings a 
little further – I’ve also bought into 
a local dive shop, Southern TAS 
Divers. This business specialises in 
recreational diving, commercial dive 
servicing and industry training. 

These days with a very understanding 
wife and two small businesses to run 
I am reasonably busy. However I still 
try and make time to hang out with 
my friends when we can. Many are ex-
Dominic kids, such as Jeremy Busch, 
Jules Lange, John Sharpe, Jodi Booth, 
Darren Cate and Mike Westell. These 
guys have been the backbone of my 
life and their friendships, forged at 
Dominic, mean everything to me. 
I feel the fundamentals I learned at 
Dominic have helped me not only 
in my professional life but also my 
personal life.  

into 
the 
deep 
blue
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LAUREN ROWLANDS [2013]

Lauren’s family lives 20 minutes out of Oatlands and she came 
to Dominic for Year 9 in 2012. The travel didn’t worry her. 
‘Everyone’s great on the bus,’ she said. ‘We had a lot of fun.’ 
She is a back-of-the-bus girl though, she admits.

Lauren made up for a late start with a whirlwind of 
involvement and enthusiasm from the day she arrived, 
becoming College Captain and winning the Br Peter Dezani 
Award for best all-round student in Year 10.

‘From my first day at Dominic College till my last, every 
moment has been a highlight,’ Lauren reflected.

‘Especially people actually laughing at the jokes in my school 
captain speech ’ she smiled, before adding, ‘winning the school 
cross country on the sports field was a highlight, and entering 
a foreign country with my friends, snowboarding and jumping 
off a cliff, were pretty good, too. I loved becoming a part of 
something big and exciting: the Dominic College community.’

‘I’ve always been a bit of a nerd combined with sports,’ Lauren 
smiled. ‘My electives at GYC are Maths Methods, Physical 
Science, English Communication, Religion and Philosophy, 
and Physical Education. I wanted to add something physical 
to get a break from the hard study, too. I plan on going to uni 
and studying something in medicine or radiology.’

Lauren plays Wing Defense for the AYC Arrows in the 
Tasmanian Netball League under 19 comp, but ripped her 
knee and was on crutches after just two rounds. ‘Mama always 
said life was like a box of chocolates,’ she said quoting Forest 
Gump. ‘You never know what you’re going to get.’

Dr Brett Williams (Class 
of 1987) is the Head 
of the Department of 
Community Emergency 
and Paramedic Practice 
at Monash University, 
Melbourne, and an 
Associate Professor. 

His father was a police 
officer and they lived in 
New Town, though moved 

about when Brett was young. Brett attended Sacred 
Heart before enrolling at Dominic College for Year 5 
in 1982. Brett played many sports for the school and 
played representative soccer for Croatia (Glenorchy 
Knights).

Brett only completed one term in Year 11 before 
leaving for England in pursuit of obtaining a 
professional football contract.  He wasn’t able to 
obtain a British passport and returned to Australia 
in 1992 and became a paramedic in the Tasmanian 
Ambulance Service and later in the Metropolitan 
Ambulance Service in Melbourne.  

Brett became an intensive care paramedic and a 
clinical instructor, and after he obtained a Bachelor 
of Adult Vocational Education became a lecturer and 
post-graduate coordinator at Victoria University.

He was approached by Monash University as Brett was 
very interested in integrating traditional and non-
traditional approaches to teaching and learning, such 
as wireless keypads in lectures for timely formative 
feedback.

The paramedic discipline was relatively new in the 
higher education sector in Australia. ‘I always enjoyed 
teaching others,’ Brett said, ‘and students tended to 
respond well to my teaching philosophy and different 
approaches to learning.’ 

Monash University’s Peninsula Campus News said Brett 
was partly responsible for ‘shaping paramedicine 
as a valid academic discipline.’ Brett completed his 
PhD in 2011 and is well-regarded internationally for 
educational research and his publishing profile in the 
paramedic profession. 

Brett was among a small group recognised as the 
nation’s top university teachers by the Australian 
Learning and Teaching Council (ALTC). Monash 
University says Brett is creating a valuable body 
of knowledge, and scholarship, peer-reviewed, in 
teaching and learning in the field of paramedicine, 
improving the acceptance of the professionalism in 
the sector.

He lives in Melbourne with his wife and four children.  
‘I have very fond memories from my time with 
Dominic; I am grateful for the great scholarly and 
sporting opportunities.’

In Year 10 in 1986 the school asked his interests – 
Brett answered VERY honestly: ‘listening to Heavy 
Metal such as W.A.S.P.’
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I started playing guitar in 

Year 4 or 5. Both my parents 

played at home. I began on my 

dad’s guitar. My first stage 

performance was for the Year 

6 Leavers assembly. Our group 

did a mime/dance routine to 

AC/DC with guitars and wigs.

All through high school I was on drums in the high 
school band. Greg Woodward was our music teacher 
and he got so excited about students who could actually 
play. One of the best things at Dominic was to have 
the teachers enthused about us. They’d get us to play at 
assemblies, at carnivals, at the Fair. This was the big push 
for us. They got us playing against other schools, at the 
Rock Challenge. 

The band was the same four guys. We’d been friends at 
primary school and high school. We’d go away at the 
weekend listening to music the whole way there, and get 
there and try to figure it out, how to play what we’d been 
listening to.

We played a lot of everything: the classic Kiss, 
Powderfinger, Living End. I took two paths: rock and 
drums with the band, but my personal focus was on 
acoustic music. Tommy Emmanuel was the first thing 
that blew my mind, the first concert in about Year 
9, that finger-picking acoustic thing was my interest, 
despite whatever else I was doing. And from there, I got 

into folk and blues and country. Now that’s what I do in 
my living.

It was the dawn of the MP3. We didn’t have much 
school internet – it was more iPods. Everyone had music 
in their schoolbags and would share their music. You’re 
hearing what everyone else is listening to, and getting 
switched on to all sorts of influences. I was always 
interested in where things came from, the roots of the 
musical tree.

There was just the one music class. Year 7/8 everyone did 
it, then Year 9/10 you chose electives and we had a 9/10 
class which would be performing and doing a little bit of 
theory (although not as much as we should/could have)

Our whole family was academic. I loved writing. It 
was Sue Whyte and Michael Woolford who got me 
interested in learning. I was so excited about music I 
related everything back to it. In sports science we might 
look at posture and the spine, and I worked out how to 
apply it to my playing. In science we’d learn about sound 
and vibrations and I could relate it to music. Same 
in Sociology, or Greek and Roman history – Michael 
Woolford was so passionate about what we did and got 
us so excited about learning. And in my Honours course 
at UTAS I looked back to the same methods they taught 
me back at Dominic. Sue Whyte talked about reading 
and note-taking and getting the facts and applying your 
own words and ideas.

In Year 9 a big turning point for me was starting to busk 
at Salamanca. I’d been working at a bakery to get some 

mark schmalfuss (2006)
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pocketmoney, and the first time I went busking I made 
more than a week at the bakery. I thought this is cool, 
sitting in the sun in the morning playing for people. I 
developed a one-man band with multiple instruments, 
an act with guitar, harmonica, didgeridoo…  The roots 
movement was booming – John Butler Trio – and I 
evolved into it.

I made my first CD when I was in Year 10. I played at 
the Fair and sold copies. It all grew quickly. From this 
time I realized I could make money. While at GYC I 
started growing my solo work, pubs when I was turning 
18. A few guys liked it and I started playing Falls and 
Cygnet. Now ten years later I’m a regular.

After two years at GYC I took a year off but stayed in 
Hobart to work and figure out what I wanted to do. 
Music was it.

I started a three-year Bachelor degree at uni in 2010. I 
delved into jazz. The regular weekly rehearsal with the 
band petered out after College, as we all did different 
things and I did more solo. Then after I started to 
become well known I’d get my own guys to join me.

Where did Mangus come from? A friend at Dominic, he 
had a friend called Mark and he called him Mangus, and 
he started calling me Mangus, too. Having a short name 
you can create a character different to yourself. What’s 
Tom Waits like at home, who knows? But he’s built a 
character for himself. I’d never done acting but I always 
liked being on stage.

Studying, I finished my Bachelor of Music, majoring 
in Contemporary Performance. I met lots of passionate 
musicians. At UTAS the Conservatorium is a half hour’s 
walk from the campus, so you’re effectively on your own 
planet. My partner’s there and my bandmembers all just 
graduated. I did a full time degree and I treated it like 
a full time job, 9-5. I’d get to uni at 7am and practice 
until class started. Then I’d go to classes all day then I’d 
practice more. All through that I was living at home. My 
parents were ridiculously supportive. I can’t imagine not 
having that support. They go to festivals and gigs and 
love it.

I graduated 2012 and did honours last year. I wrote my 
thesis and did performance: 50/50. My thesis was ‘The 
modernization of slide guitar’ on the applications of 
contemporary and traditional slide guitar. Slide guitar 
came as a fad from Hawaii in the late 1890s and 1900s. 
I took techniques from there to apply to new fields of 
music. 

This was all the parts of my musical life coming together. 
This is my voice. My discovery. I had to go through all 

the theory and all the jazz stuff to come back to my 
roots. Writing my paper and getting my performance 
done is a bookmark in my studies, and now I’m looking 
at continuing on to my master’s degree and performances 
– I’m at a crossroads. 

My partner’s from America, and moved here after 
travelling. Last year we looked at a few Colleges in the 
US – Teddy’s one of the two soloists for the Southern 
Gospel Choir – I participated in the Choir too. We’re 
heading to the US at the end of the year. There’s 
connections and three shows maybe performing with 
Stevie Wonder.

We kind of do anything and everything now. We usually 
play at the Saturday market: myself and washboard and 
piano accordion. We’ve started up a jazz gig at the Alley 
Cat (now called the Winston). We’ve also partnered with 
Brian Ritchie at MONA and started every Sunday (over 
summer it was often every day). It’s almost performance art 
at MONA, whether on the stage or deep in the museum 
where a single note can bounce around the caverns. 

Is Tasmania a cultural 
backwater? There’s been such a 
period of change: the amount 
of art that’s happening. The 
opportunities are terrific. 

When I put my first album out I had it online and 
I could see where people bought it from – someone 
from Pakistan downloaded my music. Pakistan!  Now 
it’s easier to touch people – people come down from 
Melbourne, people play with us and spread the word. 
There’s a lot of work travelling between the two. Hobart 
is much better connected to the mainland than a lot of 
other places.

Dominic College has been a huge part of my life, and 
will always be important to me.
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Calvin Frith (2007) is a global citizen who truly lives in 
an international world, and tries to help people in the spirit of Don 
Bosco. 

Calvin Frith’s two older sisters went through Dominic College, Claire 
(1998) and Rena (2005), ahead of him. All three children are now 
interstate or overseas: Claire in Queensland, Rena now in Zambia and 
Calvin, following his nine months in Zambia and a short trip back to 
Australia, on Christmas Island.

After graduating from GYC Calvin attended UTAS in Hobart for 
12 months studying International Relations, then a second year 
studying International Development through Deakin University 
(Melbourne) online, while working full time for a call-centre. In 2012 
he spent a semester in Sweden at Stockholm University on an Erasmus 
scholarship exchange program.

Calvin felt he needed a break – he’d been studying, and travelling (and 
partying) for a while and thought he needed to immerse himself in a 
community, to learn about life. 

Calvin had played football with Simon Natoli (Class of 1992) for 
DOSA. Simon, now newly-appointed northern region Workplace 
Health and Safety Officer for the TCEO said ‘I had taken work leave, 
and volunteered in Cambodia for half a year in 2010 with the Salesian 
Caglierro Project. Calvin knew me through playing together for many 
years at DOSA Soccer Club, so when Calvin expressed an interest, we 
spoke and I put in a positive referral for him.’

into the
world
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The program is named after Cardinal John Cagliero, 
who, as a boy, was one of Don Bosco’s pupils at the 
“Oratory” in Turin, and went on to become a Salesian 
Priest.  In 1875 Don Bosco appointed him leader of the 
first Salesian group of missionaries to South America.  
He was then made a Bishop and later a Cardinal.

Volunteers in the program work with young people 
in the community: in a school, youth centre, oratory 
or mission centre. They take on roles such as teachers, 
youth ministers, counsellors, social workers, labourers 
or nurses. Cagliero volunteers are given a specific job 
before going abroad, however, there are a lot of different 
ministries that go on in a Salesian community and they 
may be called to undertake other tasks. Placements can 
be in Samoa, the Solomons, Thailand, Cambodia or 
Zambia. You can read about the project at  
www.caglierro.org.au

‘Once you know what 
you want to do,’ said 
Calvin, ‘You do it.’ 

Calvin was accepted and did the training, but towards 
the end of 2012 he was successful getting a job on 
Christmas Island with Serco, an international services 
providing company, which had won the Federal 
Government contract in 2009 to manage and transform 
Australian immigration detention centres. 

‘That was a real job, a job I wanted,’ said Calvin. 
Calvin made arrangements so that he could take both 
opportunities. 

‘City of Joy, Mazabuka, Zambia is a home run by the 
Salesian Sisters, for girls at risk,’ Calvin explained. ‘It’s 
commonly described as an orphanage, but the girls 
may not always be orphans but at risk due to physical 
or sexual abuse, harsh living conditions restricting their 
development, or neglect.

There are 30 girls in three houses, with a ‘mummy’ in 
each house, who encourages the home-like environment. 
‘Two sisters. Sister Agnes and Sister Evelina are 
inspirational people,’ Calvin recallerd. ‘They work 
incredibly hard and long every single day and everything 
here is due to their hard work. 

There are volunteers who come and go, and I’m lucky 
to be the first person who’s stayed for an extended 
period. City of Joy started in 2008 and is still in early 
development. There are plans for a school to be built.’

‘I was working on our sustainable projects. We have 
a very small farm with potential to grow much bigger 
and I know that we can even profit from our animals 
and produce.’ Calvin reported. ‘The challenges we face, 
however, are clear. There is a lack of manpower, and the 
resources we have are limited. I was blessed to be a part 
of everyday life, and I thank God every day that I was 
able to be there.’ 

Calvin spent nine months in Zambia in the City of Joy, 
Mabuka and organised with Serco to return to Christmas 
Island in March 2014.

‘Last time I was on Christmas Island,’ said Calvin, ‘We 
had a huge turnover of “clients” but I expect this time 
things will be different. They’ll be edgy and unhappy 
now they are going to Manus or Nauru.’

Calvin likes to think he’s good at his job. ‘I’m a good 
manager,’ he said. ‘Christmas Island is a very well 
maintained centre and is a high standard facility. 
Whatever the government 
policy is, my colleagues and I 
will manage it in the best way 
we can, in the most humane 
way we can.’  

into the world...

Left: Calvin visited 
Dominic College and 
spoke to students in 
February 2014. Opposite 
page: Memories of Zambia 
and life in The City of Joy.

Cagliero program 
Salesians of Don Bosco  

Do you want to join an amazing group of 
people? Ready to take up a challenge somewhere 
in the world? See www.cagliero.org.au and 
contact Lauren at lhichaaba@salesians.org.au
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WHO’S WHO AT THE CATHOLIC DEVELOPMENT FUND?
The Catholic Development Fund is in the Archdiocese of Hobart offices at New Town, and provides investments and 
loans to schools, colleges and Catholic organisations in Tasmania. The CDF acts as the bank for Dominic College.and has 
had quite a few Dominic Old Scholars working there. 

Chris’s Year 12 subjects were Italian 
(which he’d failed in Year 11), 
Accounting, Info Systems, Legal 
Studies and Christian Living.

‘I was focused on a basic education 
and when I left in Year 12 I went 
straight into banking. Then as 
a mature age student at UTAS 
while working I did my Business 
Administration and Accounting. I 
stayed close to the school – I played 
120 games for DOSA over about 
seven years, and was a runner for a few 
years. I was a past Treasurer and past 
Secretary and still get to a few games 
and support the team.

Danielle Lipscombe (2005) was 
from Rosetta and started at Dominic 

in Year 7. ‘Esther Hoggart was my 
drama teacher and I loved drama and 
music and I enjoyed all the school 
productions and pantomines.’

‘I went to GYC for one term then 
started working at the Archdiocese, 
firstly as a communications specialist, 
then in Human Resources. I was back 
at Dominic in March visiting the 
administration about payroll data.’

Amelia Carpenter (2011) was 
from Swansea and moved to Hobart 
and began at Dominic in Year 7. 
Amelia was in Siena in Miss Whyte’s 
class. ‘I loved Outdoor Ed,’ she said 
‘but Maths and I did not get on!’ We 
hope you get on a little better now, 
Amelia!

Chris Ryan (1988) is Chief 
Operations and Treasury Officer. His 
family lived at Lenah Valley when he 
was a child and his father was a white 
collar Public Service clerk. Chris was 
one of seven kids, and Chris and his 
two brothers went to Dominic. 

‘Study wasn’t my strong point at 
school,’ admits Chris. ‘I played a lot 
of sport – soccer and tennis.’ Chris 
represented Dominic in under 15s and 
in Open tennis. ‘I recall Mr Woolford 
fondly, and Fr Moate as principal in 
Year 7. I remember IT where we had 
seven machines and one Macintosh, 
and I learnt to type on an old Olivetti 
typewriter. I tried Italian, too.’

Current old scholars at the CDF: Chris Ryan, Amelia Carpenter and Danielle Lipscombe.
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Claire Mitchell is a successful and dynamic 
businesswoman, who still enjoys returning to her roots 
in Hobart, and recently visited to celebrate a family 
history gathering with her father.

Claire’s father was an accountant and her family moved 
to Berriedale from Lenah Valley and Amanda, Claire and 
Patrick enrolled at Dominic College. 

‘Wow ’ Claire exclaimed. ‘Dominic seems such a long 
time ago. I was at Dominic from Year 1 through to 
Year 10. I loved to socialise, loved sport and did well at 
school.’

‘I was middle school captain in Year 9,’ Claire said. ‘I 
made the under-16 Tasmanian hockey team and the 
under-14 Southern Tasmanian rep side for softball. But 
I was also a bit of a rebel when I got to senior school in 
Year 10.’ 

One of Claire’s Year 10 teachers in suspending her noted 
her ‘sustained disruptiveness and insolence.’ Claire 
herself at the time described her out-of-school interests 
as ‘boys and socialising.’

‘We thought we were in the “cool group” at school 
but who knows?  I have stayed in touch with Meri 
Donoghue (now Aranga) and still catch up and laugh 
about some of our memories at Dominic. Meri lives in 
Brisbane now.’

‘I went to Uni while I worked as a trainee accountant. I 
left Tassie when I was 21 to chase the sun and some fun 
up here on the Gold Coast and I love it.’

‘I have been fortunate working for some impressive 
entrepreneurs who have taught me much and given me 
wonderful opportunities. I moved to New Zealand in 
2001 to work for a technology group start up and work 
for an amazing entrepreneur.’

Claire worked for Selwyn Pallett in various roles, such 
as Chief Financial Officer, for emerging technology 
solutions companies Imarda, Prolificx and Endace. She 
divided her time between a townhouse in Auckland, 
New Zealand and a beach house on the Gold Coast with 
her daughter Chelsea.

‘We grew a business from start up to listing it on the 
stock exchange in the UK in 2005’ said Claire. ‘We 
spent three weeks, doing 76 presentations to all the 
institutions and was successful after a lot of work.’ Pallett 
called her “my pocket rocket.”

Claire bought the Natalie Group, an Australian skincare 
and essential oils products company described as “tired” 
and used her relentless energy to revive it, aiming for 
international brand recognition

‘I got into beauty after all the technology in 2009. I 
wanted to move back to the Gold Coast and spend more 
time with my daughter,’ she explained. ‘I still have a 
long way to go but we are doing really well and I’m very 
proud of what our team has achieved.’

‘Our focus for our Brand ECO this year is to grow in 
the US, Canada and UK. We are doing well in TJX 
department stores (3000) across US, Canada and UK. 
We have also just been successful launching into Target 
in Australia (April 2014) so this will keep me busy.’

C
LA

IR
E

 M
ITC

H
E

LL (1
9

8
7

)
Claire offers this tip for 
students today: ‘Believe you 
can do anything, work hard 
and believe and anything is 
possible.’
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Images, left to right from top left: Ben and Nicole McKay and family. Claire Mitchell and Paul Johansen. Michael and 
Pat Meaney. Matt and Bridget Taylor and wedding party: L to R Daniel Burke (1998), John Stephenson (1998), Bridget 
Taylor (Skinner), Allison Cooley (Taylor, 1995), Matthew Taylor (1998), David McCormack, Emily Wagner (Skinner). 
Bruno and Jess Palermo with Sophia and Madeline Rose. Emily and Matthew Fitzallen tie the knot. Kurt and Mary 
Rezek, with children Zander, Ella, Kerys. Estelle, Robert, James and Allison Cooley.

IN BRIEF...
WEDDINGS, PARTIES, ANYTHING… 
Congratulations to NICOLE MCKAY 

(NEE GLOVER, 1994). Franklin Kenneth 
McKay born 30 December 2013 at 10.13pm 
to Ben and Nicole, brother to Lachlan.

Old scholars were everywhere at the wedding 
of MATT TAYLOR (1998) to Bridget 
Skinner at St Peters Catholic Church in 
New Norfolk on 21 September 2013. 
Matt’s Mum is SANDRA TAYLOR (NEE 

CASHION, HOLY NAME 1970) who also 
celebrated the birth of another grandchild, 
James Baden Cooley who was born 3 
January 2014, to Robert and ALLISON 

COOLEY (NEE TAYLOR, 1995), new 
brother for Estelle.

Sheffield pharmacist, MICHAEL MEANEY 

(1977), was honoured on Australia Day as 
Kentish 2013 Citizen of the Year.  Mayor 
Don Thwaites said Michael was a responsible 
business owner who took his community 
obligations seriously, worked generously 
for community groups and was an active 
Lions member. Michael said helping the 
community was the same as helping his 
family. He credited his mum, Rita, and his 
upbringing with his sense of social justice. 
Pictured here with his sister, Pat Meaney 
who attended Dominic College until the 
family moved to the north. Pat says ‘We are 
all very proud of him.’

EMILY TAUTE (2005) married Matthew 
Fitzallen, at Glenlusk Gardens 23 November 
2013. Emily works in accounts at Coop 

Toyota and they’ve bought a house in Old 
Beach.

CLAIRE MITCHELL (1987) married Paul 
Johansen in Bali in July 2013. 

KURT REZEK (1986) is back in Canberra 
now still working for the Australian Army 
in International Engagement. Kurt and his 
family spent 3½ years in Washington DC.  
‘I was there working for the Army in an 

Interoperability Program working in Crystal 
City, the Pentagon and Australian Embassy,’ 
he said.  His daughter, Ella, had her first 
communion. 

Congratulations to JESS PALERMO (NEE 

LYDEN, 1998) and BRUNO PALERMO 

(1998) with the safe arrival of their baby 
daughter, Madeline Rose Palermo 30 
October 2013 at 8.30am, weighing 6lb 7oz. 
A little sister for Sophia.

MICHAEL WOOLFORD retired from 
teaching at Dominic College. Michael has 
been on sick leave since Term 3 2012 and all 
of 2013, and is now enjoying better health and 
a happy retirement. Mr Woolford has been a 
consistent favourite among ex-students who 
recall his dedication to his classes.

‘When I was a student at New Town High 
School,’ Michael said ‘I decided I wanted to be 
a teacher. It was all I ever wanted to be. I loved 
being in the classroom and I loved teaching 

and, in finding my way to Don Bosco’s school, I found a pedagogy in which I 
could thrive.’

Michael said he was grateful for the generous and skilled support of staff-members 
too numerous to name. ‘In my early years, fine mentors helped me hone my 
teaching skills and I was later able to serve in many different ways: as a Subject 
Coordinator, House Coordinator, Assistant Deputy Principal, Curriculum 
Coordinator, Head of Department and Head of House. In each of those roles I was 
given opportunities to work independently and vigorously to achieve what I regard 
as personal and professional milestones.’
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Images, left to right from top left: Veronica Pyke, Tassie cricket star. Cam and Sara Golding with Thomas and Maxwell.
Nikki Zonno and Brad Leahey with their growing family. Kimbra Burke and David McCormack. Mark Lyden with his 
Athletics South award. Rob Fahey. Welcome back from Dubai Melinda Lawson: Maria Ray and Melinda Lawson with 
Phillip and Denise Whitmore. Effie Pryer had a successful and well-reviewed exhibition. Louise Le Motte, Nick Direen 
and family in the US. Chris Dillon prac-teaching at Dominic College. Aaron Cornelius. Kate Longey presented with 
UTAS Faculty of Education Teaching Excellence Award by Professor John Williamson.

... AND MORE CELEBRATIONS 

Your news and photos for Veritas 
2015 are very welcome – email: 
oldscholars@dominic.tas.edu.au

CAMERON GOLDING (1999) and Sara 
had their second child, Thomas, born 28 
September 2013 at RHH. Another future 
DOSA star for Dad to coach. What a dynasty!

NIKKI ZONNO (2004) and Brad Leahy 
welcomed their second child Kaleb to their 
family 14 August 2013 a brother for Jayda.

VERONICA (RONNIE) PYKE (1997) 

was the big winner at the Tasmanian Cricket 
Annual Awards ceremony held recently. In 
an award hat-trick she was named Tasmanian 
Roar Player of the Year, the WNCL Player 
of the Year and the WT20 Player of the Year. 
Cricket Tasmania said ‘Captain Veronica 
Pyke was our stand-out player… producing 
a quality season with both the bat and the 
ball.’

Real Tennis champion, ROB FAHEY (1983) 

has had amazing success with 20 years at 
#1 in his sport though the youngsters are 
catching him at last! But Rob won his 12th 
straight Real Tennis World Championship 
in Melbourne over three days in May 2014. 
Congratulations Rob.

BRIANNA HOBDEN (2013) has full time 
employment as an Apprentice Hairdresser at 
Rapture Hair and Beauty in Moonah, ‘We 
are very proud of her ’ says Mum Jackie.

EFFIE PRYER (2005) launched her first 
solo painting exhibition at the Colville 
Gallery, Salamanca. 

KIMBRA BURKE (1988) and David 
McCormack were engaged early this year. 
Kimbra says ‘David proposed on a walk 
through Knocklofty Reserve.’ They haven’t 
organized wedding dates yet. 

CHRIS DILLON (2008) was back at 
Dominic College for his teaching degree. 
‘It’s great to be back,’ Chris said. ‘High 
school was by far the best times of my life. It 
certainly feels very different seeing the school 
from a teacher’s perspective.’

MELINDA LAWSON (nee scott, 

1975) celebrated with friends when she was 
back in Hobart from Dubai, recently.

Congratulations to Sandy Bay Harrier’s 
President MARK LYDEN (1996) who 
recently received Athletics South’s Graeme 
Briggs Memorial Award for Male Athlete of 
the Year. 

KATE LONGEY (2000), Dominic College 
Magone Program teacher, was named 
the 2013 winner of the UTAS Faculty of 
Education Teaching Excellence Award in 
the Southern Cross Young Achievers. Kate’s 
initial work with Humanitarian Entrant 
students, Colony 47 and now in the Magone 
Program for the last four years has been 
outstanding as a young educator and the 
College is very proud of her. Kate’s prize is 
a beautiful glass trophy and $1,000 from 
ANZ sponsors.

LOUISE LE MOTTEE (1985) and family 
have settled into a new house in Spring, 
Texas, USA. Louise’s  husband, Nick Direen, 
has just started work with ExxonMobil in 
Houston, as a geologist.

AARON CORNELIUS (2006) returned 
to coach the Glenorchy Football Club, 
and is currently leading goal kicker in the 
Tasmanian State Leaugue. Aaron’s club has 
trained at Dominic and Aaron has helped 
with sports classes, too. Thanks Aaron!

FR BERNIE GRAHAM SDB, who was at 
Dominic College from 1990-2000 and was Principal 
for five years, and current Provincial of the Salesians, 
FR GREG CHAMBERS SDB, former Vice-rector 
and Rector and Principal of Dominic College 
(1989-1994), represented Australia in Rome at 
the International General Chapter where the new 
Superior General of the Salesians was elected, Fr 
Angel Fernandez Artime SDB. 

DAVID WALSH (1976), 
businessman, arts guru and 
philanthropist married Kirsha 
Kaechele, at MONA 22 March 2014.

Fr Bernie Graham SDB (left) and Fr Greg 
Chambers SDB (right) congratulate Fr Angel 
Artime SDB.
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Br Peter Dezani SDB was a member of Dominic College from 1966 till 
his death in November 2000, as a teacher, carer, Salesian, youth worker, 
mentor and friend. He was a modern day man, moulded in the spirit of 
Don Bosco. Most Savio boys, and Dominic College girls and boys, will 
recall him with love. He was a champion of communication, setting up 
DOSA and nourishing its Old Scholars for generations of students.

To honour his memory and service, the College and Old Scholar 
supporters have set up the Br Peter Dezani SDB Scholarship Fund, to 
assist a student to attend Dominic College whose circumstances might 
otherwise force a different choice.

Your donations would be very welcome, and tax-deductible.

Full Name  

Current Postal Address 

Telephone (mobile preferred) 

Email  

Amount Donated  Please make cheques payable to Dominic College

Card Type  Card Number  Expiry 

Cardholder Name  Cardholder Signature 

All donations of $2 or more are tax-deductible. 
Please return to Dominic Old Scholars Association, PO Box 256, Glenorchy TAS 7010 

204 Tolosa Street, Glenorchy 7010, 
PO Box 256, Glenorchy 7010   P: 6274 6000   
oldscholars@dominic.tas.edu.au   www.dominic.tas.edu.au
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TALK to us
We hope you’ve enjoyed 
our publications, website 
and Facebook over the last 
12 months, and that you’ll 
continue to visit us for the 
weekly newsletter, and all our 
news and publications. If you 
like our Facebook page, you can 
stay in touch with the many 
aspects of Dominic College – 
for students, parents and Old 
Scholars.

Come to your class reunion. 
Come to our fair, our special 
events and celebrations. 

You can call us on  
(03) 6274 6000. And you 
can write to us: Dominic Old 
Scholars Association PO Box 
256 Glenorchy TAS 7010 or 
even better, send us messages by 
email to oldscholars@dominic.
tas.edu.au. Let us know your 
contact details: current and 
previous names if changed, 
postal address, phone number, 
years at the College. 

Keep us updated with your 
celebrations and special 
occasions for our Old Scholars 
news. Send a photo!

If you want to visit the school 
we can organise a tour for you, 
as well. 

But most importantly, stay in 
touch. Talk to us.


