Annie  Sharp (1871-1957


Died 10days after her 86th. Birthday


The last of the Sharp’s born in Wandilligong and the only one that does not appear to have the double Christian name  ( don’t have her birth certificate ) but  if I was taking bets I would bet on Ramage.


Like most of the great Aunts and Uncles they were very old when we were very young so that we cannot do full justice their lives by recounting our memories of them when they were long past their prime.


From all accounts Ann  was well educated well read, friendly possessing an easy charm  yet a polite firmness and control in business. She was active in her Church and the wider community.  She was very family orientated  and kept in touch with and was often the last line of contact with more remote relatives of both. her Father & Mother 


 


For most of the first 30 years of her life we know that she lived in the house attached to ( and partly underneath)  the Shop.in Gavan St. We know she worked in the shop serving customers up until the end of WW2.  When I started in the babies grade in July 1945  I had a lot of trouble understanding what Miss Plemming  meant by units tens & hundreds  on the beads which I later realized was an Abccus . but I could Multiply . Yes I knew that five eights were fourty and I have remembered it all my life. It was what Aunt Annie said in the Shop to a customer as she pointed the pencil (which she had taken from her hair ) at a docket and  moved it up and down. Five eights are fourty.!





She  played golf and  you could say that she had her own private golf course.as the only golf course in the district was the land which now includes Lumley Drive and Stenhouse court. High up on the hill on this land is a lone pine tree and next to it a little level  terrace which is the only trace that now remains of  one of the sand greens of the old golf course. Aunt Annie played her golf as far afield as Wangaratta and we know Fran Allen  daughter of the flour miller and relation of John Stenhouses second wife was sometimes her golfing partner.





Elizabeth has a photo of Annie in a Red Cross uniform and we know She was active all her life in the good works of the local Methodist Church. to the extent that by some arrangement unknown  the local pastor would collect his weekly stipend from Ann or her Father  as the plate collection was insufficient to support him (and his wife ) We know that Ann would visit  the Newmarket Sharp’s ( Jack her brother ) and also her cousins the Timber merchant Sharp’s  (John ) and the family  of John’s brother Robert who had died at an early age . Aunt Ann was in Germany  and was very lucky to get out of that country as war broke out in 1914. While overseas she visited her Mothers sister & family at Ilvracome in Devon





By the turn of the Century Annie  was living at Torwood Lea next to the old railway crossing as you come into Bright. Complete with a circular driveway and a magnificent orchard including large blood red cherries the property was a showpiece . Annie’s sister Margaret (Maggie) was married there in the ornamental flower garden at the front  Austie Sharp by now Melbournes ( wealthiest ) and most eligible bachelor was said to be one of the guests.





By the time Elizabeth and myself entered the scene Aunt Annie was an old woman. An accident in her garden caused the removal of one eye and the defect now partly obscured by a white patch on her heavy spectacles.did little enhance her appearance.  She walked  the aid of a walking stick and her abrupt manor and articulation of speech did little to win the affection of small children.. Her sense of propriety in the Business and Shop however did not diminish with age  and she still issued commands to us as children when passing the shop to pick up a paper  leaves or rubbish that she saw  (with her one good eye) that she felt no doubt were diminishing the stature and reputation of  that establishment





The Sharp’s are notorious for their arguments amongst  themselves. For a casual  onlooker particularly a gentle soul this  would sometimes be a  truly terrifying experience. They would be left with an indelible perception that a rift had been created that could  never be bridged ….but that is their  perception 


What is not understood is that the arguments are  rarely personal. The Sharp’s like to get things right. 


Others will quite willingly accept what is said at face value or if they dont agree prefer to remain quiet.


But not us ! It has to be right ! No Fairy Stories, No cock & bull , the facts must be spot on. To make matters worse if one makes a statement and it is challenged one  must be able to demonstrate or prove to the satisfaction of the other party that  facts are indeed right . Thus  the arguments or very warm discussions are almost always “ fact ‘ disclosures or “fact” disputations.  Thus when one party or another has been sufficiently convinced or even when a standoff occurs from lack of evidence on either side,  then both parties will resume their prior activity in perfect conviviality refreshed often by the little added adrenaline accessioned by their efforts.





Aunts Annie and Aunt Maggie  were no exception . No two sisters worked with each longer or loved each other more. In later years Maggie would often come back to Bright to stay with dear sister Annie . Some said they would have terrible arguments but we know that for both Aunts as far as information (and right living were concerned) you had to get it right.


Aunty   Lillias  too loved her eldest r sister Marjorie as indeed she loved all her sisters. And Aunt Marge would have protected her sister till hell froze over if necessary. After reading the latest tennis results so as to have a ready conversational topic with Marjory, , Auntie Lill  all groomed and slightly flushed seated herself in the lounge at the Bourke road flat and  a congenial conversation was initiated between both parties. But Auntie lill had either mis read the tennis results or mixed them up in her mind to make matters worse she held to tightly to her facts and an all hell type argument ensured. Soon after as I returned Aunt Lill  to here apartment where she could again be lonely and forlorn  I did think at the time that we all should let more ,   as they say in cricket  “ go past to the keeper “


The next ten volumes I could entitle . The arguments of JRS   followed by PJS and EI(S)F but we will let these too go through to the keeper and get back onto Annie.





I remember Aunt Ann eating at our place once. It
