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Sixty years with
a pair of scissors

By TIM WILLIAMS

VARDOM ST: Barber Frank Vaiana
was shaving other men's faces long
before he could grow any stubble of
his owmn.

Working in a relative’s barber
shop in his native Italy from the age
of nine, he had to stand on a box to
reach his clients.

Mr Valana, 72, as much an East
End institution as the facades of the
old produce markets, says his father
had him try all manner of other jobs
as a labourer, tailor, cabinet maker,
french polisher and shoe repairer.

But he always came back his first
love.

“You can never get bored of the job
of a barber,” he says.

“You deal with different people
every day.

“For everyone you do a different
cut.”

Mr Vaiana followed his father to
Australia and took up work in an
East Tece barber shop in 1957.

In the 1960s he opened his own
business on Rundle St, where he
stayed for 35 years until a develop-
ment foreed him to move Frank's
Gents Barber Shop into nearby
Vardon St 12 years ago.

Mr Vaiana says the East End was
more “colourful” in the days when
it was filled with the bustle, noise

You can never get
bored of the job of a
barber. . . for

everyone you do a
different cut.
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and smell of the old markets, and
there was a greater variety of busi-
nesses along Rundle St

But he is philosophical about the
market's transformation into a res-
idential area and Rundle St's con-
centration of eateries and fashion
houses.

“The older generation has to ac-
cept what the new one wanted,” he
SAYS.

One thing that won't change is Mr
Vaiana's prodigious work ethic.

He opens his doors at 7.30am Mon-
day to Saturday.

“Sunday I come in and wash the
floor,” he says.

CLOSE SHAVE: Frank Vaiana has been cutting people’s hair in the
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