SPEAR FAMILY

Rosemary Hassett (Spear)

We all went to Greensborough Primary, where I was house captain which I was very proud of, a little group of us Greensborough girls went to Eltham High, my friends Diane Booth, Lyn Fawkner, Carol Fletcher, Sandra Cooper and I all used to hop on the bus or the train.
This was where I met my friend Di, we were only twelve at the time and had a lot of fun sometimes walking home through the back blocks but there was no way we let our mum’s know or we would have been in trouble! Di is still my best friend.

When I was leaving grade six, a teacher Mrs. Lindsay, gave us a party at her house in Williams Street and we were having a great night when someone decided to play spin the bottle and it pointed to me resulting in the very first kiss I ever had with a boy, it was with John Partington, we were both so embarrassed.

Mum could sew quite well but she didn’t like sewing but she had a dear friend who was a single mum, she was older than mum and dad more like our grandma, her name was Eva Knowles and she lived in Alexander Street with just the one daughter, Nellie. 
Eva sewed at home for a living making a lot of clothes for us and I can remember how she would stand us up on the table for the hem line, she was wonderful and I thought we looked rather gorgeous.

We were all brought up in the Methodist Church and all went to Sunday school and later church, what I remember most about Sunday school were the anniversaries we had annually, mum always had new dresses for us girls, we felt very special on those days.

Eva became out grandma because mum’s mother lived in the country and dad’s mother lived in Camberwell and used to come about once a month for dinner but never took much interest in us so Knowlsie was our nanna, she used to baby sit us, come for meals, I remember her so well, she was just gorgeous.

Mum and dad had many interests though I suppose we were their first interest, mum loved being in the mother’s club at Greensborough and later she played a bit of golf and go to gym a lot which was a bit unusual in those days.

She helped out at the Methodist Church whenever there was catering etc. to be done and was a volunteer in many other things including at the Repat hospital when dad was overseas and was always interested in whatever dad was involved in.
Mum never ever worked, “for pay”, she was a mum looking after her kids but in those times I can remember them going to lots of “Balls” as most organisations had an annual ball.

After I finished school, I used to look after all the babies in the neighbourhood as I loved babies and always have however I had to leave home when I was seventeen to go and do my nursing where I met some great girls and we still keep in touch.
Those were the days when I think I got up to mischief, we had a curfew so we used to put pillows in our beds then sneak out the window and down a downpipe then sneak back in early morning. That was when I would have had my first boyfriend; I just loved my nurses training.

I think we kids had a very nice time growing up, we had a devoted mum, we didn’t see a lot of dad because he worked five and a half days a week and played bowls on a Saturday afternoon but he was always there if we needed him and that was the main thing.
Dad worked in the bank until I was in grade six, then he became a real estate agent in Main Street Greensborough where he worked until he retired, I’m not sure how old he was at that time but he got sick when he was in his late fifties and I don’t think he worked a lot after that.
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