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St Moritz –  
The Skating Lady
In 2005 Novotel St Kilda announced its donation to the  

St Kilda Historical Society of the neon female skater sign 
that once graced the roof of the St Moritz ice rink.
St Moritz ice rink operated from 1939 to 1981. It was one of 
the great social hubs of St Kilda and Melbourne and is fondly 
remembered by thousands of visitors and residents who 
arrived on �e Esplanade to be greeted by the glowing female 
skating sign.
�e original building on the site of �e Novotel St Kilda 
opened in 1923 as �e Wattle Path Dance Saloon and Café.  
�eatrical entrepreneur F.W. �ring acquired the property in 
1933 and transformed the building into one of the largest 
�lm studios in Australia under the name E�tee Productions.  
�e �lm business proved too uncertain and the studio only 
lasted a couple of years before Mr �ring returned the site to 
its original theme, renaming the building ‘Streets of Paris.’ 
Once again Mr �ring found business tough and �e ‘Streets 
of Paris’ closed in the late 1930s to be re-opened in March of 
1939 as the St Moritz ice rink.  �e rink could accommodate 
more than 2000 people, had more than 1850 square metres of 
ice and was enormously popular during the war years. 
From the early 1950s the rink was starting to show its age 
with poor ventilation and damp causing the structure to rot.  
�e youth of the era were gradually turning to other forms of 
entertainment but it was the advent of the disco, which �nally 
sounded its death knell.  �e skating rink continued operating 
until 1981 when poor trading �nally forced its closure. In the 
mid eighties a �re ripped through the old building rendering 
it derelict. �e site remained vacant until its eventual 
development as a hotel, opening in 1991 with the name  
St Moritz.  It then became  Novotel Bayside in 1993 and 
more recently �e Novotel St Kilda in 1999.
Novotel St Kilda has decorated its bar in a similar theme to 
the old venue’s original bar, even calling it ‘�e St Moritz Bar.’  
�e neon female skater sign once graced the roof of the  
St Moritz ice rink all those years ago and in recent times has 
been a feature in the hotels’s restaurant, �e St Moritz 
Brasserie.  
She was rescued from the original damaged building by 
member of the St Kilda Historical Society local amateur 
historian, Tom Ingram, and sat in his back yard for many 
years.  When the St Moritz Hotel was being built Tom 
approached the owners and she was mounted on the wall of 

the restaurant in the new hotel to continue a link with the 
past.  It wasn’t long before she was covered over with wood 
panelling, behind which she remained hidden for eight years 
and eventually forgotten.  A chance conversation between 
Tom and one of the hotel sta� brought her story to light.  She 
was uncovered and graced the site for many years once again. 
Now the restaurant design has changed and the hotel wants to 
make sure this piece of St Kilda’s history is not lost. So it is 
with great pleasure that the sign is donated to the St Kilda 
historical society.
�e neon skating lady is 1530 W X 1780 H X 200 D, still 
operates, and is enclosed in a clear box. �e light still functions 
with an attached transformer.
�e sign was loaned for two years for exhibition in the new 
City Museum (formerly the Gold Museum at Old Treasury), 
which was forrmally opened 20 September 2005 with  
200 members of the public in attendance. �e �rst persons to 
ever enter the new City museum were SKHS members. 
Note: A fuller history of St Moritz is available from �e history 
of St Kilda. �e Show Goes On by Anna Longmire in St Kilda 
library. SKHS resource �les contain a donated folder with  
8X5 black and white photos and documentation. �
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PRESERVING THE PAST TO 
ENRICH THE FUTURE

SKHS thanks Port Phillip City for its 
ongoing support and assistance

You may (or may not) have seen my 
latest book �e Village of Ripponlea 
at Readings, the Avenue, 

Bookhouse or even the Victoria Fruit 
Palace where Bill Maglis, who 
commissioned the book, is selling it. It 
was a real treat to research and provided 
me with some surprises. �e village is 
well known for its lovely bits of  
Art Deco architecture, for its visible 
Jewish community and for its beautiful 
mansions. 
Of equal importance for me were the 
extraordinary Brunnings Nurseries on Brighton Road, the very long period 
during which the area was very sparsely populated, and the e�ects of World  
War 1.
Brunnings was huge and in its �rst iteration (around what is now Brunning 
Street) contained orchards, greenhouses, housing for workers and a large house 
for the family. When this land – which he had leased – was sold, he bought 11 
acres between Albion and Maryville Street. George Brunning’s specialty was cut 
�owers but he became an expert on all kinds of domestic cultivation and produced 
books, magazines and packets of seeds to assist the ever increasing numbers of 
home gardeners on the suburban blocks.
Another surprise was the number of women running and owning businesses from 
the �rst decade of the little shopping strip at Glen Eira Road. �is was due to the 
devastating e�ect of the war, the decimation of the male population and the 
damage done to those who survived combined with the liberation from service 
and the binds of Victorian tradition for women in their dress and behaviour. �e 
‘liberation’ was burgeoned by �lms arriving from the United States showing 
women in a light never before seen. Suddenly there were women everywhere and 
doing all kinds of work they had never done before. �e Sands and McDougall 
directories of Melbourne showed every second business being run by women. 
�is was certainly helped by the proliferation of bakeries, pastry shops, 
dressmakers, confectioners and more.
Finally I was delighted by how well the little shopping strip survived the century 
of its existence, more intact than many other strips of the same kind.
�e book contains chapters on early history, schools, the e�ect of the wars, 
infrastructure, public transport and much much more including some words 
about the ABC studios and recent changes.
I hope you will enjoy reading it as much as I did writing it. And perhaps you can 
ask your local library to buy it if it does not have a copy.
Judith Buckrich – �e Village of Ripponlea, Lauranton Books 2015.  �

Some surprises about 
Ripponlea Village

NEW MEMBERS
We welcome the following new members: Trish Russell, Jade Ishka, Claude 
Huddy, Dashiel Lawrence Lauren Vella, Laurie Hicks, Belinda Mackie and 
Elizabeth Salaj and Yvonne Smith. We hope to see you at some of our meetings 
and that you will enjoy our newsletters.
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They are not 
forgotten...

EDWIN KNOX 1877 – 1901
By Dorothy Lobert

Edwin Knox was born in 1877 in Belleek in County 
Fermanagh, Northern Ireland. He had four brothers James, 
Henry, William, and John. �ere are to this day family in 
Beleek and Bewdley.  
Edwin’s father, Captain Henry Knox was the Municipal 
Valuer  for the City of St Kilda. Edwin grew up in St Kilda 
but was working in the Toongabbie District in South 
Eastern Victoria when he enlisted.
He served in the Victorian (Citizen) Contingent known as 
‘�e Fighting �ird” in the South African  (Boer) War 
1899 – 1902. His service number was 450.
He attended St Kilda Primary School in Brighton Road,  
St Kilda and his name is recorded on the Honour Roll  of 
the school. His name is also recorded on the South African 
War Memorial in Alfred Square, St Kilda.
Edwin drowned while bathing at Wonderboom, South 
Africa on 26 February 1901. He was 24 years old. He was 
the �rst soldier to die in the Boer War.
St Kilda Ri�e Club and St Kilda Tradesman’s Club raised a 
public subscription and a one metre drinking fountain was 
placed at Cleve Gardens at the Junction of Fitzroy Street 
and Beacons�eld Parade, St Kilda in 1902.   
More than a century later, the City of Port Phillip 
undertook conservation and interpretation work.  It was 
unveiled on 18 July 2012 by the Mayor of Port Phillip, 
Rachel Powning . �e conservation work was supported by 
the National Boer War Memorial Association and Retuned 
Services League of Australia.  �

GEORGE ARTHUR MILTON     
1886 – 1917
By Dorothy Lobert

Whilst working in the Society’s archives I found a studio 
portrait (right) of a World War1 soldier with no idea who 
he was until I came across a certi�cate which was presented 
to all St Kilda residents who served in World War 1, both 
those who survived and to the families of those who died 
in the service of their country. From the certi�cate which 
had a small picture of the soldier I found that he was 
George Arthur Milton. Using the Australian War Memorial 
and National Archive websites I learned that George 
Milton  was an Englishman. �e portrait and the certi�cate 
were donated to the Society via Alistair Pirie Murphy and 
Co., Solicitors from Daylesford in 1978.
George Arthur Milton was born in August 1886 at 
Hare�eld, Middlesex. George was baptised at St Mary the 
Virgin Church at Hare�eld, Middlesex on 28 August 
1886. He was the 4th child and 3rd son of Joshua and 
Sarah Milton who lived at Laurel Cottage, 93 Church 
Road, Northwood, Middlesex. His brothers were Robert 
and Edward and his three sisters were Sarah, Mary and 
Louisa. When he left school he became apprenticed to J & 
S Winch and Gardener as a bricklayer. His father Joshua 
was also a bricklayer.
In 1909 he came to Australia and arrived in Sydney on 22 
February 1909 aboard the ‘Ortona’ On the 1910 electoral 
roll he was listed as living at 1 Linton Street, St Kilda  and 
from 1911 he lived at 78 Chapel Street, Balaclava and 
earning his living as a bricklayer.
When World War 1 was declared on 28 July 1914 George 
Milton enlisted at Broadmeadows on 29 September 1914 
and was assigned to the 8th Battalion as a Private.  His 
service number was 4445. On enlistment he was 28 years 
old, 5 foot 11 inches tall and 12 stone 2 pounds in weight. 
He had brown eyes and dark hair.
George sailed with the 8th Battalion on 4 December 1914 
to Egypt for training prior to being in the second wave of 
the landing at Gallipoli on 25 April 1915. On 1 July 1915 
George was transferred to the Field Hospital at Gallipoli 
with dysentery caused by drinking trench water when fresh 
water supplies ran out. He lost nearly two stone in weight. 
He was returned to Australia on the ‘Ulysses’ in January 
1916 for recuperation and returned to the Western Front 
to re-join his battalion in June 1916. However the e�ects 
of his dysentery meant that he was hospitalised again for 
the month of August 1917, returning to the battalion on 
31st August.

George was wounded in action on 25 October 1917. He 
was hospitalised but died from his wounds on 26 October 
1917. He was buried at Ypres on the following day. His 
�nal resting place is at the Bedford House Cemetery at 
Zillebeke, one mile from Ypres.  �
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Brenda Richards is an 
award winning short 

story author.  Her stories 
are about St Kilda and its 
characters, from years gone 
by. In this issue we introduce 
you to Brenda and her story 
about Lucky the cat.  

Brenda was inducted into the Victorian Honour 
Roll of Women in 2011. But before that, a long 
time ago, Brenda was born in country Victoria. 
An itinerant worker in her youth, she settled in 
St Kilda in 1961, in a rooming house in 
Wordsworth Street where her two daughters 
were born. Lucky the Cat also roamed around 
this house. (It was pulled down in January this 
year).

A few years later, Brenda moved to her current 
house in Acland Street. To pay the rent, she 
lived in one room with her girls. Her brother 
and his friend lived in the front room and two 
others shared the third bedroom. �e house 
eventually functioned as an ‘open house,’ with 
people stopping for a while if they had nowhere 
else to stay. (“�ere was no side gate then, and 
we lost the key to the back door, so couldn’t 
keep them out,” she explained.)

Brenda became a founding member of the 
Council for the Single Mother. �ey encouraged 
her to complete high school.   Despite a short 
bout of cancer, she did so, followed by a degree 
at Monash. 

Brenda worked for 25 years as a Psychiatric 
Social Worker in the Children’s Court Clinic, 
eventually buying the Acland Street house. To 
balance writing court reports during the day, 
and also in the hope of winning trips, Brenda 
started writing jingles in 25 word competitions. 
Brenda got a result in one out of four. Prizes 
included a trip to the World Cup in Rome, 
another to Beverley Hills, as well as a number of 
internal trips and a nice selection of wine. As 
well as an electric nail �le!  Brenda has also won 
the limerick competition each year in the 
Elwood poetry competition.

Brenda has written two books, “�e Adventures 
of a Skitterer” and “Travels with Grandma,” co-
authored with her grandson Toby. She has 
written numerous short stories, and is a seven 
times award winner in the Port Phillip Seniors 
Writing Competition.  She still writes stories for 
Port Phillip, but is not eligible to win any more 
awards as she is now on the committee. Lucky 
the Cat’s continuing adventures (set in early 
1960) remain a feature.  �

Lucky Kicks On
The rugged black cat still lived in the Wordsworth Street rooming house. 
He loved the motley mob of tenants who shared the property with him 
and had trained them well. Lucky wasn’t the best looking cat in town, 
with one ear a bit tattered, following a late-night altercation, but he 
thought he was and was prepared to fight anyone who said differently. 

The girls spoilt him in between keeping their love lives afloat and 
earning enough money to keep the roof over their respective heads, as 
well as running the Kid Kat Klub. Lucky was its patron. His portrait hung 
on the back wall.

Young Charlie had moved to the city to start an apprenticeship. He 
slept in one of the bungalows dotted around the concreted back yard. 
Lucky enjoyed his company as a man needs to mix with men occasionally.

Charlie was finding his way in this new environment. A youth group 
had started up in the Sacred Heart Church Hall (Now functioning as the 
Mission Op Shop) They layed basketball on Wednesday nights. Charlie 
wished he could grow a few more inches, but struggled on with the 
unfamiliar game, running around and flapping his arms enthusiastically. 
He would sit on the steps outside his bungalow with Lucky and tell him all 
about it. Lucky never ever told anyone about Charlie’s lack of success on 
the basketball court, or his secret rendezvous with a girl who taught him 
how to kiss. 

Charlie had played footy back home in the country. He started 
barracking for St Kilda. Sometimes he went to the Junction Oval to watch 
them train. He was so proud of the team, with Captain Darryl Baldock 
and big Carl Ditterich showing the opposition the way each week. That’s 
what he would really like to do. The lady next door in number  
17 Wordsworth Street, washed the footy jumpers for the team, and once 
Charlie was sure he had seen Ian Stewart go into her house. 

Then Charlie heard about the footy at the Peanut Farm. The St Kilda 
City team played in a local league. It wasn’t exactly the VFL, but possibly, 
if you made your mark here, you might graduate to the big time. Maybe 
Carl would break an ankle or something and they would call for a 
replacement. Anyway, it was a fun afternoon out, and everyone got a pie 
after the game.

Regularly, Charlie went to training at the ‘Farm’. This was only just 
around the corner. A short run up Baker St, through the park and then the 
oval was at the far side, near to Luna Park.

Lucky watched Charlie going out. It did not take him long to find out 
where he went. If Charlie was having an adventure, Lucky decided, he 
was going to have one too. He followed along behind him and when they 
got to the oval, he lurked in the grass as he watched Charlie and his 
friends at training, running around after a bit of leather. It became a regular 
outing. And they would attend real games on Saturdays. At the end of the 
game, Charlie would give him a small bit of meat from his pie.

Lucky worked it out. They had to kick the leather between the sticks 
and stop the other team from doing it. At the end of a session the boy and 
the cat trotted home together.

Then Charlie got the chance to play a real game. It was against 
Brighton, their arch enemy. Charlie was nervous. He hoped he wouldn’t 

INTRODUCING… Brenda Richards
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Entry to all SKHS events is free to 
financial members and visitors are 
most welcome ($5 donation to SKHS) 
or join SKHS at door $20 per year.  
To book please email:  
info@stkildahistory.org.au

fumble the ball or make a dumb kick. He played as a rover, rest in the forward 
pocket. What he lost in height, he made up for in speed and determination.

When they got to the oval, Charlie patted Lucky on the head.

“This is really important, Old Feller. Wish me luck.”

Lucky understood. He rubbed against Charlie’s legs and gave a short ‘Murr,’ 
just before Charlie disappeared into the club rooms. Then he sprang around 
amongst the grass growing rampant against the building. He caught a moth, 
twisting and turning with it before ‘paw’ balling it on to an imaginary player. Lucky, 
the famous footballing cat, was the star in a team of one. He leapt on a clump of 
grass and kicked a pebble with his left foot. The imaginary crowd roared. 

Lucky knew time was moving on and soon it would be pie time. He snurkled 
through the long grass at the edge of the oval to watch the finish.

The scores were almost level. Brighton were four points in front. Simon 
Johnstone kicked it to Sammy Dagher, Sammy missed. A Brighton player grabbed 
it and kicked it towards Brighton’s end. Lucky knew this was bad, as Coach 
Cotter, thumped the table in front of him and stood up angrily. 

Then Charlie got possession, and kicked it firmly to Chris Phelan, who took 
a chest mark. He was 20 yards out. This to put St Kilda in the lead. He slotted it. 

Back to the centre. The clock was ticking. Could they hold on? A Brighton 
tall won the knock out. The ball travelled swiftly down the field. Grunge McMurtry, 
the huge Brighton forward, elbowed Charlie in the face behind the play. Lucky’s 
ears pricked up and then flattened back. Grunge ran forward, preparing to leap 
high. He knew it was his, and he couldn’t miss from this distance. Brighton would 
win the game. 

Suddenly he glimpsed a flash of black. What the heck was that? It cannon-
balled into him, putting him off his stride. He leapt too late, and the ball went over 
his head. The players scrambled for it, but it was too late. As the siren sounded, 
nobody noticed a black cat slinking off the field as St Kilda City celebrated. 

Lucky knew the siren meant it was pie time. He headed back to the club 
house.  

“That was a near thing. We were lucky Grunge missed.” Said Danno.

“Lucky’s the word,” said another.

“Yeah. Grunge’s losing the plot. The mongrel kept saying there was a cat on 
the field, and that it upset him.”

‘‘A likely tale, I don’t think,” said another.

Charlie and Lucky looked at each other. Charlie dropped a piece of pie down 
for the team’s favourite cat. One by one, the rest of the players came over and 
gave Lucky a piece of their pie and a pat on the head.

“Murr,” said Lucky.  �

*Lucky would like to thank Mr. Shaun Cotter, for assistance with his game play.

Brenda Richards 2014. 

The house at 15 Wordsworth street, where Lucky lived, was demolished in 
January this year.

What’s 
ON… 

8 May:   
History of Ripponlea
Our next meeting is on Sunday 8 
May at 3pm in the St Kilda Library 
Community Room. Our speaker will 
be author Judith Buckrich, who will 
talk about her recently published 
book about the history of the Village 
of Ripponlea. Do come along and 
join us and have tea and you will be 
able to buy Judith’s book.

10 July:  The Espy 
Campaign 1997-2003
�roughout July we focus on �e 
Espy.  We will formally launch the 
history of the 1997-2003 campaign 
that saved the grand hotel and grunge 
music venue from demolition to make 
way for a 38-storey tower.  Memorabilia 
from the campaign will be on display 
at the Library during July.
Members who read our December 
newsletter will know that the story is 
already available on our website, with 
links to the extensive archive of 
digitised documents. �e story is also 
available as an iBook at this link: 
https://itunes.apple.com/us/book/
the-espy-campaign-1997-2003/
id1102085221?ls=1&mt=11
A pdf can be downloaded from our 
Publications section.
Reserve 10 July in your diaries for an 
afternoon with members of the 
Esplanade Alliance, the group who 
saved �e Espy.  �ey will speak about 
the campaign and about the 
introduction of a ground-breaking 
amendment into the Port Phillip 
Planning Scheme to protect the pub’s 
eclectic culture.  Today, as the pub 
undergoes major renovations, the 
amendment ensures its live music 
culture will survive.  �


