On Saturday, June 11, 2011 the world lost a wonderful person who was well known and loved in the doll world.  Fannie is the mother of Doll Show Promoters, “Knight Shows” Howard and Gloria Knight.  Fannie was 87 years old and a fantastic little fireball.  She was like a mama to a lot of us doll vendors.  I met Fannie years ago while eating breakfast with my partner Robert at a Hotel somewhere in Chattanooga, TN.  She and her daughter Gloria was also eating their breakfast sitting at a table right beside us.  I looked up from my meal and I saw the sweet pretty little face of Fannie. She smiled at me and we both said good morning at the same time.  We started talking and found out we all were there to do the Chattanooga Doll Show.  I remember in our conversation how pleasant and sweet Fannie was and how much fun I had talking with both Fannie and Gloria.  But, what I remember the most is the great sense of humor Fannie had.  She was funny and quick with the wit and for those who know me, know I love people like that.  We ate our breakfast and then said our goodbyes and went our separate ways to the doll show.   Once we arrived at the show we found out that our display tables were beside each other.  So during the whole day I got to know Fannie better and she instantly she became my second mama and on that day I started calling her mama and I called her this until today when I said goodbye to her.  Fannie was a big doll lover and a big fan of Betty Boop and she loved being around people and talking to them.   She was loved by all the doll vendors - everybody loved talking and joking around with her, especially me.  I was always pulling pranks on her and picking at her. She gave it right back.  She was quick with the come backs for someone of her age.  She was one of the few people who could really put me in my place and turn the prank around on me.  That’s why I loved her so much; she could make me laugh so hard.  Once we were walking around at one of the doll shows (by this time mama (Fannies) memory was not as good as it once was) and she was holding onto my arm.  We stopped to talk to somebody, then we started walking again and I noticed she had her blue walker with the seat built in.  It didn’t hit me she didn’t have it when we first started walking and we were walking and talking when I heard this other little lady calling out to us that we took her walker.  Fannie had seen it setting there and thought she had left her walker there because both walkers looked just alike, same color, same everything.    I could tell this really embarrassed her a lot.  We gave the lady her walker back and apologies, plus explained to her Fannie had one just like it and thought she had left hers there.  Then we started walking again and I looked at Fannie and laughed really hard and loud and said, ok I see now how you are… you’re a walker thief and I laughed really big again.  I never forget the look on her face.  It was a stern solemn look and then she smiled that sneaky little grin I love and said, “Maybe I needed a spare one!”  Oh my goodness, I totally lost it, and we both started laughing as hard as we could.  I couldn’t stop laughing for a long time and to this day I still laugh when I think about it!  I have a lot of funny and fond memories of Fanny and me goofing around.  She might have been in her 80’s but she could keep me on my toes.  There was another time when we were walking around the doll show and some of the other little ladies Fannie knew would asked her if I was her son because they would hear me call her mama.   She would look at them and say with the most serious look on her face, “No he’s my boyfriend!”  And then she would keep on walking with that little mischievous smile on her face.   I could type on and on about the great times we had together.  She was my friend, my second mama and oh course my girlfriend at times.  I will miss Fannie (mama), my partner in crime at the doll shows.  She will be missed greatly and the doll world will not be the same without her.  As all of us in the doll world knows that OOAK means, ONE OF A KIND and that is exactly what she was!  Fannie I want you to know, I loved you, I will miss you and it was a great honor to have you be a part of my life.  GOD BLESS YOU!
