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A kind man who shared candy bars, a young boy with an entrepreneurial spirit, and a 10-year-old girl who was one of 6.5 million people holding hands across America – these are the unique stories that three Fallen Timbers Middle School fifth-graders will have published as part of the Grannie Annie Project.

Grannie Annie encourages youth to interview relatives to discover family histories. This is the seventh year for Fallen Timbers LEAP students to have articles selected for publication in both a book and on the Grannie Annie Web site, said LEAP instructor Brian Billings. That brings the total of published FTMS authors to 24.

Jocelyn Crossley heard how her mother Tanya was almost 11 when she saw a commercial promoting Hands Across America in 1986. The charitable campaign’s goal was to fight hunger and homelessness in America. With a $10.00 donation to the cause, Tanya secured her space in the line of people holding hands from California to New York.

“My mom was very excited, because she remembered how the song ‘We Are the World’ made a huge impact on her and the rest of the world,” Jocelyn wrote.  “She can remember how she was over the moon when she received her location and a totally cool T-shirt in the mail.”

But when Tanya’s cousin Pete, a Marine stationed in Hawaii, came home on leave and saw her shirt proudly displayed on her bedroom wall – as yet unworn – he asked if he could take it back to the barracks.

“My mom figured since he was serving our country, the least she could do was give him the shirt!”

On May 25, 1986, she took her place in line with other Toledo participants, one of the millions who made a human chain 4,152 miles long. On the news that night, the anchor noted that even though there were some gaps, from heaven it looked like one continuous line.

“To see our country participating in something so humanitarian rather than being at odds with one another would be wonderful,” Jocelyn concludes. “Maybe sometime in my lifetime, our society will come together again for the aid of our own.”

That event alone raised $34 million for local charities to help the hungry and homeless.

Jala Ehrenfried heard a heartwarming story from her grandmother Sally Newman, about Mr. Camper’s candy bars. 

It was 1950, and Sally was 7 years old, living in a small Toledo neighborhood. Mr. Camper lived on her block. He and his wife didn’t have children, but enjoyed sharing food from their garden and taking the children to the circus. With his gray hair, round belly and overalls, Mr. Camper looked and acted like a grandpa.

“One day, when my grandma was in Mr. Camper’s garage, he asked her what was her favorite candy bar. She said it was a Baby Ruth. He told her whenever she wanted a Baby Ruth, she could open up the second drawer in his file cabinet and there would be one waiting for her,” Jala wrote. The key, he told Sally, was to keep it a secret.

The next day, she snuck into Mr. Camper’s garage and found a large Baby Ruth in the old rusty drawer. For years, she went to the garage every day after school and on Saturday mornings.

“No one knew their secret, and she love the special treat that was just for her,” Jala said. But many years later, Sally learned from her sister that she had been getting a Clark bar in the garage, hidden behind some rags. Several other neighborhood children, including her other two sisters, were getting treats as well, all hidden in different spots in the garage.

“My grandma remembers Mr. Camper’s kitchen window facing the garage. It must have been a joy to watch the kids come and go to get their candy bars. My grandma will always remember generous, kind Mr. Camper.”

Audrey Herman has heard many stories from her grandpa, Jack. For the Grannie Annie Project, she chose to write about her grandfather’s first foray into sales.

In 1954, Jack was a 10-year-old living in Tampa, Florida. Like many boys, he had a paper route to earn some cash, and he would ride his Schwinn bike and throw the paper to one of his 40 to 45 customers. One day, a lady stopped him. 

“At first he thought that she was going to yell at him because he had thrown the paper at her bushes, but instead she asked the boy to go buy her a Spudnut if she gave him some money,” Audrey wrote. A Spudnut is like a donut made out of potatoes. He went to the store with her quarter and returned with the treat.

“Back then, a quarter would be like two dollars now. The Spudnuts didn’t cost that much. That’s when the little paperboy got an idea: If he sold Spudnuts on every Saturday morning, he’d have a fortune. So he did. He wasn’t afraid to ask anybody anything,” Audrey wrote.

So every Saturday, he bought Spudnuts by the dozen and sold them to his customers, making $10.00 a week. 

“His brothers were jealous of him because he had all the money. So when they wanted something, they went to him.”

That young paperboy grew up to be a salesman, and can be found working at Thayer Automotive today.

For more information or to read the full stories, visit www.thegrannieannie.org.
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Fallen Timbers Middle School fifth-graders (from left) Jala Ehrenfried, Jocelyn Crossley and Audrey Herman had their stories chosen for publication in The Grannie Annie Project.
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