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KH: This is an interview for the Minnesota Historical Society’s Minnesota in the 
Vietnam War Era Oral History Project. It is Sunday, June 17, 2018, and I’m here in 
Madison, Wisconsin with Evan Stark. Evan is in town from Connecticut for the fiftieth 
anniversary celebration event / conference / reunion of the Dow Chemical [Dow 
Chemical Company, Midland, MI] protests on the campus [University of Wisconsin–
Madison, Madison, WI] here in Wisconsin. My name is Kim Heikkila. Today I’ll be 
talking to Evan about his role in the anti-Vietnam War movement in Minnesota with a 
specific focus on his activities in the Honeywell Project. But we are going to put all of 
that into a bigger, broader context because Evan has a long history of activism that isn’t 
and wasn’t focused specifically— 
 
ES:  So you’re Finnish. Heikkila. 
 
KH: I am. Heikkila, yes.   
 
And we’re kind of, just so everybody knows, we’re on a schedule today because Evan 
has to catch a plane back to Connecticut this morning so we’re going to get down to 
business and focus and get him out of here on time so he doesn’t miss his flight. 
 
So thank you so much, Evan, for squeezing this in. I know you’ve had a busy weekend. 
 
ES:  No problem. 
 
KH: All right. If you could start—I know I just said it—but if you could just start by 
stating and spelling your name. 
 
ES:  My name is Evan Stark. E-v-a-n S-t-a-r-k. 
 
KH: Okay, and when and where were you born?  
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ES:  I was born in New York City, in the Bronx, on March 10, 1942. 
 
KH: Okay, and how do you identify yourself racially and/or ethnically? 
 
ES:  Well, I’m Caucasian and I’m Jewish. 
 
KH: Okay. I know this is a big question, especially for you, and I’ve already indicated 
some of that, but what were some of the major antiwar events or organizations that you 
were involved in during the Vietnam era? 
 
ES:  Well, I wasn’t an organizational person per se. I was one of those not so rare 
breed that became so prominent during the 1960s known as a student leader. And so it 
was more that the organizations tended to congeal around my leadership. So while I was 
in Wisconsin, for example, I was part of a group of three of us called the Student Peace 
Center and out of there launched some demonstrations. For a very brief period we formed 
a group called the Committee for Direct Action which conducted several direct action 
demonstrations at the Truax Air Base [Truax Field Air National Guard Base] blocking 
them. I was head, for a brief time after the draft sit-in 1966, which I led, in which we 
seized several buildings at the university, wonderful event in which thousands of students 
talked to one another for the first time, you know, from across fraternity, sorority, New 
York City radical, conservative, and really a free experience; memorable in the minds of 
many of those who came to the reunion in Madison this weekend— 
 
I was on a committee called the Ad Hoc Committee to End the Draft and we organized a 
draft sit-in. Then there were various groups around the Dow demonstration, the war in 
Vietnam, that I was participating in. I think I was probably briefly involved in starting the  
SDS [Students for a Democratic Society] chapter in Madison, although SDS played a 
very limited role. Now, of course, people take—SDS people take credit for much more 
than they actually did. But the main reason for starting SDS in Wisconsin—it was 
different in Minnesota, where there was not really a very significant alt-left presence— 
was that in Madison, as contrasted to the University of Minnesota, there was a really 
heavy concentration of red diaper babies, Communist Party, Socialist Worker Party 
children. Of course we had Communist Party Youth in Minneapolis, but they were much 
less visible, much less active organizationally.  
 
In Madison it was very critical to try to bypass those groups and work with them to get to 
the majority of the students who had very little interest in that kind of traditional, more 
dogmatic, more long-run political perspective. I won’t dismiss it but it didn’t speak to the 
hearts and minds of where the young people were really focused in those days, least of all 
their lifestyle or their culture—the drugs, the sex, the rock and roll music, what have you.  
 
In Minneapolis, as I say, that was less of a problem but anyway, so that required us to 
start organizations that were outside that leadership to co-opt that leadership into those 
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organizations because they provided structure and discipline, but not to make it the kind 
of membership organization structure that these alt-left organizations could control.  
 
Now when things blew up; when the Dow demonstration occurred in Madison, the police 
were called in by the administration. Dozens of students were hospitalized; police were 
hospitalized. The students were hungry for something to do. They bifurcated into, on the 
one hand alt-left, the leadership that took them into the community to a referendum 
against the war; very peaceful; very disciplined. On the other hand, wild in the streets, 
organizational mayhem that led to the national guard coming in, culminated in the 
blowing up of the Army Math Center [Army Mathematics Research Center, University of 
Wisconsin, Madison, WI, August 24, 1970] some years later and the killing of a professor 
or researcher [Dr. Robert Fassnacht (1937-1970)] in what was a very dramatic event.  
 
So, now in Minneapolis the only organization really I remember being any part of 
actively was the Honeywell Project and that, of course, I was active in for many years 
with Marv Davidov [Marv Davidov (1932-2012)]. But apart from that, on campus I think 
there were a number of again, ad hoc organizations. We had organizations to hold an 
alternative graduation; another organization that I think also was opposed to the draft—I 
think a draft resisters group. I really don’t remember all of the organizations that we were 
involved in. But again, the vehicle was much less important, it seems to me, than the 
thrust of the overall movement that was going on at the time.  
 
KH: Okay, that makes sense. And I’m just going to ask one final introductory question 
and then I’m going to back us up a little bit. What are you doing now? I mean we know 
why you’re here in Madison but— 
 
ES:  Well, for about thirty, thirty-five years, I was doing two things. One is that I was 
professing as a faculty member at Rutgers University [Rutgers, The State University of 
New Jersey, Newark, NJ] in the School of Public Affairs and Administration. I was 
teaching courses in public management, public health, some related to my area of 
specialization, violence against women, but more broadly in the health area. That had 
come out of work I had done as a researcher on health and working on policy at Yale 
University [Yale University, New Haven, CT] before that.  
 
The other thing that I was involved in, which was my area of specialization all during this 
period, I was involved in research and writing on violence against women. Back in the 
late 1970s, early eighties, after my wife, Anne Flitcraft [Dr. Anne Flitcraft], my second 
wife, Anne Flitcraft, and I helped found one of the early battered women’s shelters, 
stimulated in part by visiting the first shelter for battered women in St. Paul, Minnesota, 
started by Sharon Vaughan [Sharon Rice Vaughan (1942-2015)] sometime—oh, it may 
have been created as early as 1974 or 1975. We started a shelter for women in New 
Haven and, as a result of that, my wife, Anne Flitcraft, decided to focus her medical 
school thesis on the incidents of domestic violence among women utilizing emergency 
medical services at Yale.  
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As a result of that thesis at Yale, she uncovered the possibility that domestic violence 
might be the leading cause of injury for which women sought medical attention. We 
turned that medical thesis into an NIMH, National Institute of Mental Health, funded 
medical research project. That project lasted four years and it’s seen us through at least 
one, possibly two children.  
 
And we did what was, and remains, the largest single medical epidemiology of domestic 
violence in a medical setting in the United States, in the world. And we found the random 
controlled sample. Domestic violence caused more injuries to women than auto 
accidents, rapes, muggings, all other causes combined, for women who used the medical 
services. But as importantly, we were the first to uncover the links of domestic violence 
to a range of women’s medical and health problems, behavioral problems, such as 
alcohol abuse; social problems such as suicidality or depression; and the first to uncover 
what became another major focus of my work, the link to child maltreatment. We found 
in separate studies, all the children that had used our service and been darted for possible 
child abuse, that 45 percent of the mothers were themselves battered and that the same 
men who were abusing the mothers were abusing the children. Now that was astounding 
at the time because we looked around and I found there was not one service in the whole 
United States directed to men as the abusers of children. They were all holding women 
responsible. Now that led to a whole thread in my work forensically in the courts 
bringing cases against states for taking children away from mothers for being responsible 
for exposing their children to abuse. It’s done in Minnesota routinely for exposing their 
children to abuse, when in fact it was the fathers who were abusing the mothers who were 
also abusing the children. That’s a book I’m working on right now as we speak. 
 
Anyway, that was our medical research and our medical research led to a rash of 
involvements. One stream led to further studies where we did clinical work studying the 
incidence and the problem in clinical settings and other settings. Another strain led to 
training protocols for hospitals all over the country as well as being funded under the 
State of Connecticut Family Violence Response Act that was a domestic violence training 
project in New Haven that led to the training and requirement that hospitals in 
Connecticut use our protocol to identify domestic violence. We had developed a 
notification protocol to identify domestic violence in the hospital setting and report the 
number of cases.  
 
Now that fell by the wayside as it did in Minnesota. There was a similar requirement 
enacted in Minnesota, when Jeff Edleson [Jeffrey L. Edleson] was still at the university, 
but that work, as well as Anne’s work with the American Medical Association, my work 
and the work of our staff with all of the national medical associations and my work as co-
chair of the US Surgeon General C. Everett Koop’s [Charles Everett Koop (1916-2013)] 
sections on domestic violence and prevention, led to the world-wide understanding of the 
significance of domestic violence for women’s health. So that became one very important 
strain of my work as well as the public administration we’d been doing in public health. 
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And I had to say that the two were connected in this way. That in my book on health, the 
primary thrust of that work on health was to say that the major things that cause people’s 
health problems had to do with not medical care issues; not with germs; not even with 
environmental toxins but with social causes, political causes; the relationships at work; 
the job stresses; the politics of family life; the politics of sexuality. And that therefore, 
these are the issues that cause people get heart disease and cancer and cause people to get 
job stress and cause people all of the issues that were plaguing them.  
 
So when I moved from sociology and where I was teaching at Quinnipiac [Quinnipiac 
University, Hamden, CT] to Yale University as a health researcher, I moved that broad, 
general agenda to show the social and political causes of health. Now we thought—we 
bet wrong, but we thought that Washington might be really interested in a broad social 
agenda of public health rather than a narrow medical agenda of health and that if we 
developed a broad community-based health prevention strategy that we would reduce the 
need for medical care, emergency medical care dramatically. I still believe we could. 
Places abroad in Sweden and other countries have adopted that approach.  
 
But anyway, as I say, we bet wrong, but it paid off individually in the sense that the work, 
in assuming that it was a political issue, [that] violence against women can explain more 
injuries than all the accidents that, you know, the CDC [Centers for Disease Control and 
Prevention, Atlanta, GA] and everybody else had focused on all these years as major 
causes of the problem, and by dealing with violence against women you could eliminate 
so much of women’s health problems, alcohol, depression, suicidality and so forth. 
 
KH: All those things that are often presumed to be an individual’s problem, you’re 
putting into this political context— 
 
ES:  Exactly, exactly. And you are responsible for your health. Well, yes, to the extent 
that you control it. You can eat better; you can run more; and, you know, all the things I 
try to do as a seventy-six year old from to keep my body from wearing down, but the fact 
of the matter is that the political relationships in which I live; the housing; my housing 
situation; my race relationships; my job situation; my political climate that sent me to war 
and peace; my marriage and family; my children’s prospects in the market. All of those 
things are beyond my individual control. Now I can either focus narrowly down or I can 
say we live in a society in which we can take some cognizance, some responsibility for 
these things. So we hoped to develop a research agenda that would be broadly focused on 
this and I brought some people to Yale that I hoped would focus on this work. But, as I 
said, you know, you win some; you lose some. But, you know, that was not a bet we were 
going to win. But the agenda that we focused on, the violence against women’s agenda 
did pan out and a number of these other areas that we focused on did work out as well.  
 
So that was one area and then at some point in my career, I refocused my interest. I found 
that when I was teaching health more and more of my students wanted to go not into 
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broad public health areas but narrow medical areas. And I found myself training people 
that wanted to make four hundred thousand dollars as medical administrators and 
teaching health finances and how to make lots of money by rationing out services and 
much less interest in public health.  
 
We started the public health program in Rutgers and I started what is now the School of 
Public Health at Rutgers but in the meantime, I myself got more and more interested in 
the legal side. I got called on increasingly to testify in cases on behalf of women 
individually, explain why their abuse might have made them take action, illegal action in 
the eyes of the state, that led to their predicament. And then more and more, I got 
interested in that as a field of expertise.  
 
I went back and got a social work degree at Fordham University [Fordham University, 
New York, NY] an MSW somewhere. Finally I finished my Ph.D. by writing up this 
health research I described to you and I had been—I left the “U,” couldn’t complete 
that—I had resigned from the University of Wisconsin Ph.D. program and I left several 
other Ph.D. programs in betwixt and between. And so I finally finished my Ph.D. at the 
State University at Binghamton [State University of New York at Binghamton, 
Binghamton, NY], writing up my health research at Yale.  
 
And now I felt I wanted to do—work more directly with women and men, get a social 
work degree, because the best people I knew who did that clinical work were social 
workers, and apply that clinical skill to forensic settings in which I could testify on the 
basis of my interactions with men and women like casework.  
 
How they had been led by the kind of experiences they’d had with abuse to—and that led 
me, that casework led me—and I’ll end it there because I know you want to get back to 
Minneapolis—but the casework led me there to the uncovering of the remarkable fact 
which I had missed all along. The first woman Sharon had seen in St. Paul at Women’s 
House had told her, “Violence isn’t the worst part”. And she hadn’t understood what that 
meant completely although she told me, “Woman after woman had told me the same 
thing.” The first woman, girl, we had hidden in our house in New Haven, when I asked 
her to talk about the violence, she told me she had been hiding [from her husband] with 
her daughter in a car eating nothing but cold cereal for a week. She said, “Violence 
wasn’t the worst part.” And now as I began to interview women in prison, they began to 
tell me stories of abuse that involved taking their money; taking their dignity; isolating 
them; sexual abuse—all forms of violation of liberty and freedom and basic rights and 
resources that none of us were talking about and was lost behind the talk about violence.  
 
So this where I came up with the model of coercive control that I’ve been working on for 
the last fifteen years or so and which now has become law in Europe in many places—in 
England and Scotland and Ireland, the Republic of Ireland, and Wales and is now the 
focus of the human rights campaign to define violence against women as a form of 
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discrimination, not as a violation of their bodily integrity only, that violates their 
fundamental rights and liberties and is really what drives me now in my work.  
 
KH: Well, I suspect that by the end of this interview we’ll end up circling back to 
some of this because it seems to me, and we’ll see how it ends up, but it seems to me, 
based on your description of your life’s work, these past thirty, forty years is very much 
in keeping with your activism from the period that we’re focusing on today. So yeah, 
that’s all I’m going to say about that now but I want to come back to— 
 
ES:  Well, it was funny, you know, because the Honeywell Project, even though it was 
a part of my life, it was a—it really changed my focus. First of all, it was the only time 
really since I was much younger that I was ever associated with a pacifist project as such. 
I mean, I was in the Student Peace Center where we put out advice to young men on how 
to get out of the army and we had a—I turned what had been a classroom exercise in 
protest, the Anti-military Ball, into a massive event, attended by thousands of students.  
 
In fact, when I left the University of Wisconsin in 1968—and I don’t know if you 
remember, I ran at the University of Minnesota, my first year there, the Spiro T. Agnew 
[US Vice President Spiro Theodore "Ted" Agnew (1918-1996)] Memorial Anti-military 
Ball. We had two thousand students and we were bigger than the Military Ball. And one 
year at Wisconsin we kidnapped the military guard and we took them out into the 
country, to the Military Ball, and we got them stoned and we brought them back to the 
Anti-military Ball and they came in marching. They were all stoned; they were so happy. 
(laughter) And they marched in and it was real [funny.] All the left groups put on skits, 
just as we did at Minnesota at the Spiro T. Agnew Memorial Ball.  
 
So I wanted to make pacifism hip; it wasn’t that I wasn’t a pacifist but, you know, 
working with Marv Davidov, me and Marv Davidov opposed—Marv had a great sense of 
humor but he was as stiff as a board when it came to, you know, making things happen. 
He didn’t have a—he fancied himself a PR man because he loved to do interviews but he 
didn’t have a sense of—let’s just say he wasn’t—he didn’t catch on to popular 
imagination in the way that he might have.  
 
KH: Especially in that context, right?  
 
ES:  Yeah. 
 
KH: In that time period where—and it kind of goes back to what you were saying 
about why, you know, SDS was more necessary in Madison than in Minneapolis because 
you have to appeal to the audience in front of you. 
 
ES:  Well, not appeal, but I—he was very stiff compared to me. Marv—I was not his 
kind of pacifist; he was really not my kind of pacifist but we were friendly. We were both 
Jewish; we both, you know, we both loved our mothers dearly. Marv had a good 
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relationship with his brother. I had a nice relationship with my sister. His brother was a 
fireman; my sister was a social worker. But I think—and we’re both chauvinistic; we 
both love women because I mean, I was married to Sally Connolly at the time but—and 
Marv loved my wife and she loved him— 
 
But I have never been attached to projects as such. I think I want to say that I think back 
to all my work in Minneapolis, whether it was my work with Clyde Bellecourt [Clyde 
Howard Bellecourt (1936-)] in AIM [American Indian Movement]; and Dennis Banks 
[Dennis Banks (1937-2017)] or my work with Marv or my work at the “U” in the draft 
stuff, it was all—one piece of it was all based on opening up spaces wherever we were 
which we could fill with as many people as we possibly could. It could be a church 
basement; it could be Pillsbury Library which we occupied when I took it over as OEO 
[Office of Economic Opportunity], the OEO Office, the old Pillsbury Library across from 
Nicollet Island. It could be any one of a number of spaces that we occupied but the idea 
was to—it could be the Honeywell Corporation, the parking lot; the stockholders’ 
meetings, you know, and filled it with people and let them speak in our own voices about 
whatever they want. Hearing things, making people listen to voices that were not heard 
before. The shelters where we opened them up.  
 
The wonderful thing about Sharon’s shelter, about Women’s House, it was open to all 
women. It wasn’t closed. It’s like Chiswick House in London [Chiswick Women's Aid, 
London, England, now known as Refuge]. They didn’t say, Only twenty women can 
come here. This is a house for all women. [unclear] at the Chiswick House in London—it 
was a five-bedroom house. We knocked on the door. Pizzey [Erin Patria Margaret Pizzey 
(1939- )] answered the door; there were ninety women and children staying there. She 
said, “If they can stand this, they can stand anything.” And that night we took some 
portable toilets and we went to another section of government and we seized an old 
railroad hotel and we opened up another battered women’s shelter. That’s what doing for 
yourself was about. So where people saw victims, where people saw, where Marv saw a 
victim we saw people doing for themselves if they want to give them a chance.  
 
And we saw that among the Vietnamese. I always believed that what scared them was not 
what we did to their buildings, breaking their windows and so forth, even blowing them 
up but it was what they thought we might do if we were let alone to our own devices 
inside their buildings. It was not what the Vietnamese threatened us with in terms of 
weapons that scared our soldiers. But I think what scared our government was the fear of 
what they would create as an alternative society if they’re left to their own devices.  
 
Now, of course, that happened to create in some cases monster imitations of old 
dictatorships and what have you. But I think what frightens governments are what people 
will do when left to their own devices. And this is rooted deep in the Minnesota tradition 
and this Marv got. When Marv was working with the, you know, the farmers in Sauk 
City [Sauk City, MN], you know, and trying to fight the—when they were building the—
what was it? Those—I forget what they were—the network of— 
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KH: The power lines out there? 
 
ES:  The power line struggle, yeah. You know, it was the sense of the farmers being 
independent people that he was appealing to the republic and when they sat down—the 
farmers sat down with the lesbians from hell, Minneapolis everybody shared their 
biographies, they went around the room; it was so funny. The Republican farmers, you 
know, Well, I just took my manure truck and I laid my manure on the federal men, you 
know and so forth, their convertible car. And the lesbians and the Albanian Liberation 
army people are probably in the room; SDS’ers and stuff were blown away because they 
saw what their grandparents had been fighting for, you know, these lefties and why they 
had inherited this spirit if not the intelligence that their grandparents had brought with 
them.  
 
So anyway, I think—so I think that’s an important thing to keep in mind that no matter 
what we were engaged in, it was this sense of opening up spaces within which people 
could do things. And that might not connect automatically to peace as such but peace is 
not the absence of war. Peace is the availability of space for people to do something 
without the fear of tyranny. 
 
KH: So, I’m going to ask this broad question then I’m going to back us up and go into 
more specific details, but would you have at the time, or even since, considered yourself 
part of an antiwar movement or a peace movement? Was there a distinction for you 
between those two? 
 
ES:  No, I wouldn’t—I don’t think I would consider myself—well, I was both. I mean, 
what’s the difference what I consider myself? I mean, it’s what other people thought of 
you. I wouldn’t have gotten any attention at all if there hadn’t have been an antiwar 
movement. I mean, the peace movement was long preceded as in I consider that Ban the 
Bomb and, you know, I think the peace movement has a long and distinguished history. I 
was part of that; my parents were part of that. I think it was primarily—the Communists 
were always part of that, SANE Nuclear Policy [SANE, aka Peace Action, founded as 
'SANE' in 1957, National Committee for a Sane Nuclear Policy] was part of that. 
Women’s International League for Peace and Freedom—they have a long history. We 
worked with them here in Madison. My wife’s family were birthright; my current wife 
Anne Flitcraft—her family was birthright because they go back to William Penn 
[William Penn (1644-1718)]. They go back to Friends. They were certainly long time 
peaceniks but I don’t consider myself part of that peace movement although I inherited 
many things from it. I always felt there was a kind of a self-righteousness about that 
peace movement that I as a Marxist and as a feminist didn’t necessarily find compatible 
with my sensibility of not necessarily—plus I smoked and they didn’t like that. 
 
We used to have these terrible fights at three in the morning with the Quakers—when I 
would try to, William Appleman Williams [1921-1990] and I would be on the picket line 
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and we would be sharing a bottle, you know, of booze and they’d be—Betty Boardman, 
one of the good Quakers would say, “Please don’t drink that,” and I would drink, you 
know, a little bit and then I would take out a cigarette. “Please, don’t smoke that,” so I 
think it was more of a separation of sensibility.   
 
And, of course, I worked with the pacifists at the CNVA farm, the Community for Non-
Violent Action and, in fact, Sally Connolly and I, my first wife and I, staffed the farm. 
We lived in the house at the CNV farm during the Polaris Project and I demonstrated and 
I was arrested marching to the Polaris Submarine Base which was a peace march. And in 
Madison I marched to Baraboo [Baraboo, WI], the aircraft factory [Cirrus Design 
Corporation, doing business as Cirrus Aircraft], for fifty miles with one of the first peace 
marches. So that was a peace march, not so much an antiwar march. But I was very—I 
testified in one of the early hearings that Congressman Kastenmeier [Robert William 
Kastenmeier (1924-2015)] had here in Madison against—and my mother testified. She 
was here in Madison at that time visiting against the war in Vietnam. That was the 
antiwar movement, you know.  And I marched with the antiwar movements. 
 
But the other thing that we were all part of, of course, was something a little different. It 
was the student movement; it was part of the draft movement. And in later days, of 
course—today I was, am, much more positive part of the women’s liberation movement. 
Today the battered women’s movement is really an adjunct of the women’s liberation 
movement and probably more than anything else, that’s what people would identify with 
me today. 
 
But for myself, I call myself—I’m a Marxist feminist. I don’t know that I still consider 
myself first and foremost a pacifist, which is how I would have identified myself in those 
years. So anyway, when I worked with Marv, I don’t think Marv would have worked 
with me if he didn’t think I was a pacifist.  
 
And yet, I was working very closely with AIM and, you know, when AIM took the 
cemetery in Wayzata [Wayzata, MN]—was it Wayzata where we went and started 
digging up the graves of the dead people? They asked us, What are you doing with our 
graves? And we said, “Well, you know, we wanted to see what your ancestors look like.” 
I mean, there was not a lot of nonviolence in AIM. They set up patrols on Franklin 
Avenue. I was part of that. You know, that was not part of the peace movement and 
antiwar movement. We were walking people home from the bars to prevent the police 
from rolling them and taking them down to the jail which they would do on Friday and 
Saturday nights, rolling them for chump change, so that wouldn’t happen and we could 
organize the neighborhoods. That was community organizing; that wasn’t part of the 
peace movement.  
 
So I think those labels are things that people use to divide lives but when you’re a 
community organizer, as I was, you’re a part of all those movements. One minute you’re 
a peace movement and the next movement you’re working with the—what was the 
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couple? The economist and his wife? Someone leadership of the Dems in Minnesota, the 
Dems—John Buttrick and [his wife]— 
 
KH: Yep. 
 
ES:  They moved to Canada. They were friends with—when Papadopoulos [Georgios 
Papadopoulos (1919-1999)] was in Minneapolis, the prime minister of Greece, they were 
friendly with him I remember. 
 
KH: Yeah, it’s not coming to me.  
 
ES:  He was in Minneapolis. But one minute you’re working with Allan Spear [Allan 
Henry Spear (1937-2008)] or somebody else, you know, on a campaign and the Freedom 
Democratic Party and the next minute I’m working with—You know, so you’re a 
community organizer, a change agent.  
 
KH: So that’s the broad identity. 
 
ES:  That’s the identity I would have for myself. 
 
KH: And for you as a community organizer you were coming at that through the 
avenue of Marxist feminism? 
 
ES:  Well, not feminism in those days— 
 
KH: Not then. 
 
ES:  anti-feminism, really— 
 
KH: Ah. 
 
ES:  If you ask the women who worked in the Honeywell Project, they would have a 
very different story to tell. Not so much, well, I would excuse myself from that role but 
certainly Marv was more active than I was in recruiting through that mechanism of the, 
shall we say the penis aspect of recruiting mechanism; we’re being crude for the oral 
history let’s call it. But it’s not only oral, let’s just put it that way.  
 
But yes, I would say that my identity when I came to Minneapolis was definitely as a 
community organizer. I had come to Minneapolis from not only Wisconsin, but I had 
directly come from Canada and I had gone to Canada initially as a refugee from the law 
because I was wanted by the police. But I had also gone to Canada—when I was in 
Canada I worked for the Canadian government. And one of the jobs I had in the Canadian 
government was an assignment to the Canadian Film Board where I was to take some 
movies that had been made about Saul Alinsky [Saul David Alinsky (1909-1972)] and 
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the Company of Young Canadians [Company of Young Canadians (CYC)], and make 
them accessible for an American audience. So I went to the film board and I didn’t really 
know much about Alinsky at that point.  
 
Now, Anne, my current wife, Anne Flitcraft, said she met me when I was at the Alinsky 
Institute so I must have known something about Saul Alinsky. I had trained there; I had 
done some lecturing there. I met some of the people there but it was only when I was at 
the film board watching Saul Alinsky in Buffalo [Buffalo, NY] making a movie about 
that—Saul Alinsky in Rochester [Rochester, NY]; Saul Alinsky with the Company of 
Young Canadians—that I began to pick up the idea that community organizing was not a 
one-on-one project, but that community organizing meant building organizational 
networks of organizations that were already organized into large community 
organizations that were community wide and could tackle community wide issues, and 
building around small victories into much larger political campaigns.  
 
Now, of course, I saw all this from a left wing perspective, which was not at all Alinsky’s 
point of view, but that’s a whole other discussion. But when I arrived in Minneapolis, 
there was a small group of SDS’ers there called M-CUP, Minnesota Community Union 
Project [Minneapolis Community Union Project], and it was headed by Jack Caan and 
another guy whose name I forget—Elliot something. Elliot may have been his last name. 
Doug Elliot I think was his name. And with all due respect to these people whom I loved 
very dearly, they were organizing in my neighborhood on the south side, but they had 
organized several what I would call lumpenmen for whom “nigger” was a second word. 
They thought that was quite good, if these men could speak in this racist language 
because that showed there was a natural voice they were talking in. They were organizing 
real people. And they were not really doing very much. They had maybe eight, ten people 
that would go and doing some small local protesting. And I sort of saw —and they had 
organized a little bit of a tenant union but it was a very local, very limited activity— 
I saw the possibilities of much more organizing, not with this lumpen faction but with 
working people, people who lived in the mainstream in that community. And we began to 
branch out in, first the local community on—we lived at 2400 Twelfth Avenue South, 
which had been Russell Means’ [Russell Charles Means (1939-2012)] apartment. It was a 
corner apartment; it had been a prostitution house before because people kept knocking 
on our windows, you know. “Joie de vivre, joie de vivre,” you know. (In a high-pitched 
voice; laughter) 
 
And it was a very—our neighborhood was a very high crime neighborhood but it was a 
good neighborhood—it was a mixed race neighborhood. Next door neighbor was a 
southern white man married to an Ojibwe woman with two Ojibwe children and when 
she died and the two boys took over the household, he was a prisoner in the house. 
Across the street was a couple who used to fight regularly and they would—they would 
have a drunken brawl until three in the morning and (sound of screaming). Why are you 
screaming? Shut up! I mean the neighborhood was a terror. 
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And there were fires throughout the neighborhood, regular fires where gangs would burn 
down the drug houses or people would burn down the abandoned houses that they were 
using for drugs but we’d all wait until the fire truck came and run out because I 
remember this one short fireman who was wearing a—they must have had only two or 
three sizes of fire uniforms. He looked like Mickey Mouse in the Sorcerer’s Apprentice 
[Sorcerer's Apprentice—Fantasia, Walt Disney Studios, 1940] and we’d run and cheer 
for the firemen, you know.   
 
And then on Monday morning I’d come out because I didn’t have classes at the “U” and 
I’d drink wine with the drunk from across the street on my off-time from a job that—
teaching high school and we’d commiserate about our wives, you know, and stuff 
together. But it was a disorderly neighborhood and like I say, the police would come in 
on Friday and Saturday night and roll the drunks coming out of the bars on Franklin 
Avenue. And I didn’t even know about Paul Armstrong twelve blocks away, fencing and 
running a kind of almost Charles Dickens like robbery ring. You know, it was such a 
tremendous disorder until AIM came in and Dennis and Clyde and all the others we 
worked with and said, “Let’s organize a patrol in this neighborhood. Let’s get things 
together. “ 
 
And, you know, the university was opening up a dental clinic in our area and it was that 
they wanted to experiment, before their dental students moved out to the suburbs, on poor 
people, poor people and natives. My neighbors would come into the dental clinic and 
they would say, John, what’s wrong? Well, my son wants to sleep with my wife and my, 
you know, my wife’s been out of work for six weeks. I’ve got fifteen million health 
problems. No, John, we mean what’s wrong with your teeth? Oh, well, no one ever asked 
me about my teeth before, John said. Now he’s going to get good dental care. But the 
point was that this clinic was not meeting, was not coming in at a point where my 
community had identified the problem. It was coming in and telling us where our 
problem was to be, and [it] was in our teeth.  
 
So, what the American Indian Movement was doing was saying, We can’t organize this 
neighborhood so long as this couple is getting drunk and screaming; so long as these 
gangs are setting fires because that’s creating disorder. So long as the police are allowed 
to come at will and the police were, of course, glad to leave us alone because they knew 
these college students with these walkie-talkies are going to not last out November and 
December. They’ll be gone. But we weren’t gone. And there was a certain amount of 
order brought to our neighborhood and the American Indian Movement was able to move 
in because you can’t organize a community—and this is the lesson I learned—unless you 
start where the community is at, unless you create—so at that point, you define this 
couple that was drunk and disorderly as having a domestic violence and alcohol problem.  
 
It wouldn’t make any difference if the social worker had come in and told them they had 
an alcohol problem before we could stabilize the neighborhood, but once the 
neighborhood was being stabilized, there was the problem. Putting out the fires made no 
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difference to the gang that was running free to put out the fires, but once we said, “No 
more gangs in our neighborhood” and Black Young and Independent was able to 
organize in our neighborhood, I became the sort of white slave master in the plays that 
they did. I have a plaque in my garage from Black Young and Independent, the young 
black gang on the south side. They would go around with me and they would choke me 
and I would be (noise like choking), not too hard. You know, they thought that was very 
funny. But they would raise money and we would stabilize that neighborhood. Then we 
began to have our own community. 
 
So I began to apply the Alinsky methods in the community and we began to do that 
through—after I left the “U” because the FBI was after me. I later learned, a week before 
I left Minnesota I got a call from a guy who said he wants to meet me at Mama Rosa’s 
[Mama Rosa’s restaurant, 1827 Riverside Avenue, Minneapolis] downtown. So I met him 
at Mama Rosa’s and he introduced himself and he said he was the army intelligence 
agent that had been assigned to me and my wife in Minneapolis. He had come from 
California. He actually knew some friends of ours in California. And he confessed to me 
that he was going to give testimony in Congress before the Ervin [US Senator Samuel 
James “Sam” Ervin, Jr. (1896-1985)] Committee—how they kept us from getting 
insurance. How he’d worked with David Cooperman [David Cooperman (1927-1998)] 
and other people at the University of Minnesota to keep me from getting a teaching 
assistantship.  
 
KH: Cooperman was in the sociology department? 
 
ES:  Was in the sociology department. I’d be offered a job in the morning and the offer 
would be withdrawn in the afternoon, my teaching assistantship. And how the FBI 
[Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI)] had infiltrated that place and the army 
intelligence had infiltrated the department of sociology working with Murray Strauss 
[Murray Strauss (1927-2016)], who was then in the sociology department, and other 
people in the sociology department. I don’t know all of them—who was working with 
them, you know, I knew then, but I don’t remember now. It doesn’t matter.  
 
But, I mean, the point [is that] they were collaborating and there was— Cooperman was 
told that I was an agent or something. Who knows what he was told? Who knows what he 
believed? And David Ward—but who knows what David believed? But, the point of the 
matter is that this guy was spilling his guts out on how they had used all kinds of 
counterintelligence against us—all kinds of rumors and I was supposed to forgive him 
here in Mama Rosa’s, reach over and touch him on the head and say— 
 
KH: That’s why he was in touch—what was his motivation for telling all of this? 
 
ES:  He’s telling me because he knew this was going to come out when he told 
Congress and he felt terrible about it. And I’ll tell you the other reason he was telling us. 
It’s a funny story. Before he left California he said he said to his girlfriend, whose name 
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was Sally Rehwald. He said to Sally Rehwald, “Sally, I’m going to Minneapolis. I’m 
being reassigned.” She didn’t know he was army intelligence. She said, “Oh, I have some 
good friends in Minneapolis, Sally Connolly and Evan Stark.” (laughter) And he told me, 
“I saw Mary Rehwald,” Sally’s twin sister— Sally’s dead I think and Mary still lives 
here. 
 
KH: You saw her this weekend? 
 
ES:  I saw her this weekend and I told Mary that story; she was hysterical. She was 
married to Lester Radke [Lester Allan Radke (1936-2012)] who was one of the leading 
Communists in Madison. He’s dead now too. He was in San Francisco [San Francisco, 
CA] but so one sister was going with this army intelligence agent; the other sister was 
married to a Communist, known Communist Party guy who actually went to live in 
Russia. He died in San Francisco. He was a physicist and he was married to the other 
sister. So you can get an idea of how ironic all this was. So this army intelligence agent 
had been assigned to us. Now I also knew that the FBI had followed me there because 
when later on, Marv and I and several others in the Honeywell Project sued the FBI for 
spying on us. I was the only one—I got my FBI file. I was the only one who had 
substantial FBI file and my FBI file, of course, went back here to Madison where, you 
know.  
 
So I don’t know if that’s more than you wanted right now but this is—that was very 
funny. And so I had to leave the “U” because I had no money and my fellowship was 
taken away. 
 
KH: Because of all of this. 
 
ES:  Because this guy—he absolutely—because Cooperman and Ward and [Harold 
Finestone] and Strauss and the others—Gregory Stone was the only person who 
supported me there. Well, no, not only Gregory. There was—what’s it? Gerth [Hans 
Gerth (1909-1979)] and the guy that worked with Hans Gerth, the other—oh, was very 
good to me. He had been a Gerth student. My professor had been one of his professors. 
I’ll remember his name but he translated The Religion of China [The Religion of China 
by Max Weber [Maximilian Karl Emil "Max" Weber (1864-1920)] and Hans H. Gerth, 
1968] with Hans Gerth so you can look it up. [Don Martindale]  
 
KH: Okay. So I want to back us up chronologically a bit here and you’ve alluded a 
couple of times to your mother and your parents and all of that. So, I just want to ask you 
a little bit about your own family background and how did you come into this— 
 
ES:  We’re going to have to finish this on Skype. I know this. 
 
KH: Yeah, we might. So, just briefly, how did you—let me rephrase it— 
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ES:  My mother was a trade union secretary. She worked for the Brotherhood of 
Sleeping Car Porters which is an all-black trade union. A. Philip Randolph was actually 
my godfather and the funny story is that we discovered—I discovered when I doing 
Cyclopedia article, that my mother, probably, for a short period of time was passing as 
black. My mother admitted as much and said no one asked in those days. She had kind of 
darkish skin and in those days everyone who worked for the union was black of course so 
they just assumed my mother was African-American. And we had, when I was a kid, 
some—and growing up in the Bronx—we had friends from the union. I would go to 
coming out parties for some young African-American girl that was very uncomfortable. 
My sister and I would be the only whites and even as a youngster, I remember my parents 
were directors among the early Jewish work camps I think in Indianapolis [Indianapolis, 
IN] and we went to—my sister and I went to all-black work camps, I mean day camps, 
went to all-black churches.  
 
My father was a volunteer, was head of this small work camp where he was building 
houses with the—it was like the American Friends Service Committee, except that it was 
the Jewish Friends Work Committee. And they were building houses with African-
American veterans after the war and they were whites in the work camp building these 
houses. My father was not a construction person but he was volunteering and he was very 
radical because people would—the Klan would try to protest us and would march against 
us and stuff. So I had some experiences as a kid.  
 
But I was a Young Republican I think when I was in school. My mother was progressive; 
she was a socialist I think, but they were both very anti-Communist as was I. The first 
time I saw a Communist when I was in college he tried to take me out for dinner and 
convince me that the Hungarian Revolution was a Fascist uprising, you know, that had to 
be put down by the Russians. I held him up against the coat rack in the closet in the 
student union and almost broke his head I was so upset at the Communists. My parents 
had instilled it. They hated the Communists because the Communists had been union 
breakers and strikebreakers against the Socialists in the—I mean, that’s how they saw it, 
you know.  
 
The Communists also hated the Socialists, as I was later to learn, and some of my very 
early friends when I was a kid were prominent Communist, horrible people probably. 
Will Geer [Will Geer (1902-1978)], who was the grandpa on The Waltons [The Waltons, 
American television series created by Earl Hamner, Jr. 1971-1981] was one of my idols 
when I was a kid. I used to hang out with him because my college roommate ran—his 
mother ran a rooming house in Stratford Connecticut, where the black-listed actors would 
hang out and so Will Geer was there in his apartment in New York, Woody Guthrie 
[Woodrow Wilson Guthrie (1912-1967)] would come when he was out of the hospital so 
I would meet Woody Guthrie and Auntie Mame [Catherine Rosalind Russell aka Auntie 
Mame (1907-1976)] and the early Weavers [The Weavers, founded by Ronnie Gilbert, 
Lee Hays, Fred Hellerman, and Pete Seeger, 1948], you know, Erik Darling [Erik Darling 
(1933-2008)] and Pete Seeger [Pete Seeger (1919-2014)] and those characters. And we 
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would have folk singing, you know, and these were all the old Communists. So to me, 
they were just old people and folk singers. To my mother and her friends, they were evil 
incarnate because they were the people who had broken their heads on the picket lines 
and stuff like that.  
 
So I didn’t have any sense, you know, I knew right from wrong. I guess I was like any 
other kid. I played "Ollie Ollie in come free"—it was always blacks against the whites in 
my neighborhood in the Bronx. Even as I went to all-black day camps, you know, and 
was going to black coming out parties, I probably had racist attitudes just like anybody 
else. My sister was dating blacks. She married a man of color. My nephew and niece are 
African-American. We figured out that we are more diverse in our family by three times 
than either the University of Minnesota and the University of Wisconsin combined. So, 
you know, but I have a Vietnamese-American brother-in-law. I have a Taiwanese-
American daughter-in-law; I have an African-American nephew and niece; African-
American brother-in-law, you know, something like that. So in that sense—we have a 
transgender son—our family is a very diverse family. 
 
But—so I think I was raised in a liberal world but I was raised in a Republican 
community. I grew up in Bronxville, New York, where Jews weren’t even allowed to buy 
real estate. My nickname was Irving when I was growing up because I was one of the 
only Jews and I had to lie about being Jewish in order to get dates because—well, lie is a 
strong word. I was a Reformed Jew and the Dutch Reformed Church was the biggest 
church in Bronxville so when I was—we were interviewed before we came into a party 
they would always ask us at the door what church we belonged to so I would say, always 
I was Reformed. So, I mean, that was a lie but it was a little truthful, too. 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  And at the Field Club they lined us up by size so they would bring boys in, 
because they always had more girls than boys, so they would—I was always at the end 
even though I was short so I would always get the taller girls and they were always glad 
to put out because no one would, you know, dance with them. So I was always in seventh 
heaven with the tall girls, so I always liked tall women when I was growing up. But I 
don’t think I was raised particularly radical. Like I say, I supported the—I was a 
Rockefeller [US Vice President Nelson Aldrich Rockefeller (1908-1979)] Republican 
and I was never a Javits [Jacob K. Javits (1904-1986), Republican Representative and 
Senator from New York] supporter.  
 
And I picketed Harriman [William Averell Harriman (1891-1968)] once—I made up a 
funny leaflet where I said, “My uncle supported you and he got paid off but my father 
didn’t.” But it wasn’t the truth. I mean, my father was a Harriman probably Republican. 
My father was a pacifist but I don’t think he was—he wasn’t active anything as a 
Socialist, he probably would have called himself a Socialist Democrat, but he wasn’t 
outspoken except as a pacifist. 
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KH: And what did he do for a living? 
 
ES:  He was a writer. He went from being a high school teacher when I was growing 
up, substitute, who wrote at home primarily. And my mother by that time had given up 
her career in the unions and went back to City College [City College of the City 
University of New York, New York, NY] to get a degree as an adult and then she became 
a school clerical worker and then became a guidance counselor and a reading teacher. 
That’s when she retired. And she supported my father while he was writing and then he 
became a high school—well, he was doing substitute teaching and he wrote a few short 
stories. He won the National Short Story Award in some year, got two thousand dollars 
and that became the down payment on our apartment in Westchester [Westchester 
County, NY] and so we moved to Yonkers. Then he gradually became a writing teacher 
at City College and became one of the few to become a professor without a Ph.D. and 
became head of their creative writing program. When he died he was the head of the 
creative writing program.  
 
My father was kind of a son of a bitch but he was a tough character and he told me when 
I was in my forties, fifty maybe that he had never loved me as a child, which was a great 
relief actually. It took a load off my mind. But, you know, in a way, they were good 
parents. My mother particularly was very good. When I was in jail in St. Louis [St. Louis, 
MO] and stuff like that they wrote me and they gave me—they had a network of 
friends—my mother in particular.  
 
They would fill our apartment when we were in the Bronx and only had two rooms. And 
one room, which was our kitchen and living room—my parents’ bedroom where they 
slept and my sister’s and my room. And my parents’ room, bedroom, kitchen was always 
filled with people and they stayed and they would have discussions long into the night. 
That was an atmosphere I loved. And they had foreign students, foreign people staying 
with us. Amazing, coming and having dinner. So I learned the spirit of that kind of 
internationalism from my parents and these were Communists and Socialists and people 
who were intellectuals and I loved that kind of give and take.  
 
So even though my father himself was dogmatic and my grandfather who—my 
grandparents and my uncles in my mother’s family lived a very short distance from us in 
the Bronx and we had all our holidays together. And they were fighting all the time, 
screaming at each other all the time, just the opposite of my wife’s family, Anne’s family, 
which was always very quiet, never raised their voice, you know. Her father’s way of 
ruling when he was president of Monsanto—it’s on an Indian burial mound—was 
basically to be very quiet because he came from a farm. He really didn’t have any voice 
that was particularly articulate but he was a very smart guy. But he ruled by essentially 
letting people imagine the power that he had, and he taught me the power of silence I 
have to say.  
 



46 
 

So, I don’t know if I’ve given any flavor of what it was like growing up. I don’t think 
when I came to high school I wasn’t a radical in any sense. I wasn’t active in anything in 
high school, certainly not peace stuff, and if anything I was something of a Young 
Republican—I was a rebel. I was always sympathetic to Republicans I must say. I remain 
that way. We worked, in our movement, I was one of the few brought us close to the 
Reagan [US President Ronald Wilson Reagan (1911-2004)] administration. We worked 
very closely with the Reagan administration. I negotiated— 
 
Some of the most militant feminists came out of the Reagan administration and that’s not 
ironic that it is Theresa May [Theresa Mary May (1956- )] in England that helped—of the 
Tories, embraced our bill, the Coercive Control bill. Now in Scotland and Ireland the 
Republic of Ireland it’s the women’s movement and the—in Scotland, it’s the Scottish 
Nationalists that embrace us, but not the labor party, not the left. I am necessarily always 
friendly to women and it’s the Republican women who know what it’s like to be stepped 
on most because they’re the ones who have the highest expectations for independence in 
some ways. But we had some wonderful women in the Republican administration, the 
judges, the—not Reagan himself—but certainly people, the secretary—when we went 
around and we shared—I was in a group in Washington about fifteen years ago at the 
Institute of Women’s Policy and Research, which I was on the board of for many years, 
and we went around each of us shared our history of how we came to feminism. And the 
oldest woman in the group was a seventy-five-year-old African-American woman who 
had been Undersecretary of Labor in the Reagan administration.  
 
KH: Wow. 
 
ES:  And she talked about what it was like to come to feminism in the Reagan 
administration.  
 
KH: Interesting. 
 
ES:  So there are spies everywhere and our job is to get them and, you know, the 
Republicans have always been—and we have no friends and enemies in political parties. 
I would not consider myself a loyal Democrat or a loyal Republican. If they’re going to 
help—we just got rid of Schneiderman [Eric Schneiderman] in New York who is the 
Democratic Attorney General. We brought him down under the Me Too! Under the 
Coercive Control Law if you read the piece that is signed by Jane Mayer that cited my 
article, my book [Coercive Control: How Men Entrap Women in Personal Life, by Evan 
Stark, Oxford University Press, USA, 2007] as path-breaking in part because it outlines 
how a man can be brought down on a course of conduct of an entire life, of coercive 
control rather than a single act of domestic violence. And so it shows that we take down 
Democrats; we take down Republicans. You know, we’re about trying to free people and 
if they can do it, Democrats and Republicans. 
 
KH: From whatever party? 
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ES:  Yes, partly to make alliances with the devil and we have; we have made alliances 
with the devil. When we signed on with Clinton [US President William Jefferson Clinton 
(1946- )] on the Violence Against Woman Act we knew damn well that we were signing 
onto a crime bill that was draconian and we knew that Clinton needed us because he 
didn’t want to come out on abortion and we had to make a devil’s agreement. I had to 
kiss Newt Gingrich [Newton Leroy Gingrich (1943- )] and Henry Hyde [US 
Representative Henry John Hyde (1924-2007)]. It made me nauseous and not only me, 
women, who were far more militant than I, had to take those steps but we needed the 
money. We got a million dollars and we needed to keep our programs open and we kept 
our programs open for millions of women and children with that money and we fought 
hard for abortion with that money, you know. And I’m sorry that we did that but, you 
know, that’s politics and if people don’t want to get their hands dirty and they want to 
stay pure they should stay on the sidelines and scream. 
 
KH: So there’s something valid about that pragmatic kind of deal-making more so than 
purity, purism. 
 
ES:  I’m pragmatic, yes. I don’t know purity—I wouldn’t put it that way, it makes me 
sound bad —but I would say that you know you’re in it to win and that was a principal I 
learned from Alinsky and winning is always a losing; you’re always making 
compromises. Political spaces are never open for all time; they’re open when you make 
them open because you have the force of numbers and when you open them with the 
force of numbers they become your room in space. You can occupy them and you can 
use them and as soon as you leave that space, as soon as you no longer have your foot up 
the butt of the guy who’s making the decisions, he’s going to make the wrong decisions 
because somebody else is going to put his foot up their butt.  
 
I mean, it really is almost a Maoist view that power is the barrel of a gun. And if you 
have the gun and you’re pointing it at him and we had the gun at that point, they needed 
our support but we didn’t have the only gun in town, you know, they’re going to give you 
what you need; you’re going to use that. But as soon as you lose that power, they’re 
going to turn against you and in—as if we’re organized, you know, and laws are only as 
good as the power behind them. I believe that. I mean, I know that’s a very Machiavellian 
view in some sense but that’s what I’ve learned on the street. And it served us very well. 
It doesn’t sound good when I say it but anyways— (laughter) 
 
KH: Well, there’s reality. 
 
ES:  It’s a reality. There is a place for idealism and there is a place for this. 
 
KH: So, okay, going back in time again, you must graduate from high school in what? 
Nineteen-sixty? 
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ES:  Fifty-nine. 
 
KH: Fifty-nine. Okay. And then what do you do right after high school? Where do you 
go? 
 
ES:  I went to Brandeis [Brandeis University, Waltham, MA]. 
 
KH: Okay. And what were you studying at Brandeis?  
 
ES:  I was sociology. 
 
KH: Did you get your bachelor’s degree there? 
 
ES:  I got my degree, not easily, but I dropped out for a year. I worked for a semester 
in the Post Office. I came back; I took a mental health leave. I was a little overwhelmed 
with school. My first semester I was honorable; my second semester I was on probation. I 
had trouble with Russian, calculus, but I loved sociology; I did very well. I was 
blacklisted from the, black-balled from the Honor Society of Phi Beta Kappa I think 
maybe because of maybe my political activism. I was already active in the some of the 
sit-ins at Woolworth’s but people in Cambridge [Cambridge, MA] —. I was working 
loosely with the SANE Nuclear Policy—I got a little bit involved with the peace 
movement people. I don’t know too much of what I—I don’t remember too much of what 
I did. I think I got involved with the H. Stuart Hughes [Henry Stuart Hughes (1916-
1999)] campaign; he was running against McCormack [Edward Joseph McCormack, Jr. 
(1923-1997)] and Ted Kennedy [US Senator Edward Moore "Ted" Kennedy (1932-
2009)] for the House of Representatives, I think, or the Senate maybe. I don’t remember.  
 
KH: So how do you go from, you know, you had just described yourself as a high 
school student not being particularly involved, how do you—? 
 
ES:  Oh, how was I radicalized? 
 
KH: Yeah. 
 
ES:  I think one of the things that radicalized me at Brandeis was, well, a couple 
things. One was the Cuban Missile Crisis definitely and during the Cuban Missile Crisis 
we were all in shock and there were some faculty at Brandeis, Theopolis, who were 
outspoken anthropologists. Kathleen Ablair, I remember—I think she’s Australian—she 
said she hoped the United States would be shamed before all the world. And boy that was 
a radical statement and she was condemned and faculty were divided. And I think for the 
first time we saw our faculty run and hide. I got a sense of how the German sociological 
faculty had been frightened by the Nazis. Even though they were telling us some things 
about Marx [Karl Marx (1818-1883)] and everything, whether they were—look, that was 
the time to be a student; folk music is in the air. Joan Baez [Joan Chandos Baez (1941- )] 
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was on campus, you know, she was loosely associated with the group I was in—I was 
friendly with her a little bit. My college roommate was friendly with a group in 
Cambridge who were sort of left Bohemian. Norman Mailer [Norman Kingsley Mailer 
(1923-2007)] was around, you know, and we were chatting with him. My friend Howie 
was smuggling dope with him, you know. James Baldwin [James Arthur "Jimmy" 
Baldwin (1924-1987)] I was chauffeuring around; Malcom X [Malcolm X (1925-1965)] I 
was chauffeuring around, you know, driving around as part of campus. I was listening to 
them, taking in their messages and they were meeting with us, small groups of students.  
 
Tremendously influential on me was a guy named Paul Goodman [Paul Goodman (1911–
1972)] who had written Growing Up Absurd [Growing Up Absurd: Problems of Youth in 
the Organized Society, by Paul Goodman, 1960]. I had met him in New York at an anti-
nuclear protest, where I also met Mailer, and I spent the afternoon with Goodman, he 
lecturing to me really. I had met him purely by chance. I’d gone down to pay a traffic 
ticket and I had been early for a demonstration against—well, a group of us were going to 
stay out during the nuclear thing. I mean, that was a big deal to me, too. Don’t forget—in 
those days we had to wear dog tags when we were in public school. They told us the dog 
tags were to help identify our bodies if a nuclear bomb hit our public school. The idea of 
my parents coming in and seeing, Here’s my dog tag next to this incinerated body. So I 
was sort of horrified by that idea and so the idea that I would take shelter and collaborate 
with this was kind of ridiculous.  
 
So I was downtown in New York going to pay a traffic ticket. And I was walking along 
and this guy on this bench starts reading me this newspaper article and I figured this was, 
you know, some kind of wino or some guy trying to pick me up. And he says, “I’m Paul 
Goodman,” and I had just read Growing Up Absurd in my sociology class and I said, 
“Well, I’m Evan Stark.” And he didn’t know who I was, of course, and so he talked to me 
and he kept talking through his entire thing. And then we went over and this newspaper 
reporter was talking to this other guy and she says, “I would like to interview you. Do 
you have anything to say, Mr. Mailer?” And Norman Mailer pulled out this long script 
and he starts reading this thing which took the entire demonstration and he was Norman 
Mailer. So here was I, this little schmuck from Brandeis meeting these two gurus who I 
was reading in freshman sociology. 
 
So it was a heady time, you know. Joan Baez would come to my room and we’d be 
drinking tequila and we’d be sitting in the front row listening to some jazz singer. Joanie 
would be yelling, “Where’s your dyke Chris?” to Chris Conner [Chris Connor (1927-
2009)] you know, some horrible racist sexist thing; she was working at the School for the 
Blind [New York State School for the Blind, New York, NY] at that time and singing at 
47 Mount Auburn [Club 47 on Mt. Auburn Street, Cambridge, MA] and our friend, Cyrus 
Koch, who was the—I was driving her around in a hearse. I had taken her to Newport 
[Newport, RI] to sing with Bob Dylan [Bob Dylan, born Robert Allen Zimmerman 
(1941-)] who was then coming down from his hiding place with his brother, [David 
Benjamin Zimmerman (1946-)], Bobby Zimmerman met us out there, you know.  
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So, at times it was hard not to be on the left, let’s just say. It was hard not to be a liberal. 
So I don’t know if there was a moment, but all of those things, the Cuban Missile Crisis, 
the sit-ins; the world wars; the beginnings of the civil rights movement, certainly the anti-
nuclear stuff, all of that stuff was beginning to congeal and we were being and most of all 
and this is important. It was beginning to congeal and I was also beginning to get a sense 
that there was an intellectual culture, the culture of Marcuse [Herbert Marcuse (1898-
1979)], the culture of critical theory that I was an inheritor of, that somehow my teacher 
at Brandeis, Kurt Wolff [Kurt Heinrich Wolff (1912-2003)], Morrie Stein [Maurice R. 
Stein (1926-)], Herbert Marcuse—some would say, even though Paul Goodman wasn’t 
officially my teacher; Paul Goodman—these were the—through them I was connected 
somehow to traditions of Max Weber, Karl Mannheim [Karl Mannheim (1893-1947)] 
and even Karl Marx.  
 
And that I had an obligation to somehow, in my own little way, even though I didn’t 
speak German and I didn’t speak Yiddish, I had to continue that tradition. But at the same 
time, I was a different person. I was an activist, you know, I was a sex-charged young 
man. All of these things were formative to me at the same time, but there was this 
intellectual community at Brandeis; people sharing their lunch together; stories about 
their own lives as refugees or, in some sense, even the ones that weren’t refugees talked 
like refugees; they were intellectual refugees. And to me this was sociology. It wasn’t an 
empirical discipline; it was an intellectual discipline of the highest caliber, where critical 
thought in the tradition of the Marx/Weber tradition, Freud tradition was filtered through 
the Frankfurt School of Adorno [Theodor W. Adorno (1903-1969)], Horkheimer [Max 
Horkheimer (1895-1973)] and Marcuse, which I rejected already as too far to the right 
before I came to Wisconsin, where people were still seeing it as on the left—Marcuse 
was still on the left. To me, Herbert was a friend of mine; I never took one of his classes 
but I hung out with him and later I became more friendly with his family. I mean, these 
were my colleagues with whom I would have bang-bang discussions, not, Oh, I worship 
at your feet, kinds of discussions. 
 
So I saw myself as somehow carrying on that tradition. But I didn’t see myself, I think, 
even then as only being a critical thinker. I wanted—I didn’t know. I have to say there’s a 
moment later in my life where I think I really was confronted with the decision: academic 
career or career in the real world. And I’ve managed to straddle those two worlds all of 
my life.  
 
Because when I came to Minneapolis, I didn’t really have a choice, did I? I mean, I was 
driven out of the university by the FBI and the army intelligence. I really—I would have 
gladly finished my career as a Ph.D. student in sociology at Minnesota. Greg Stone, you 
know, having his class at midnight, you know, remember that when he called up—I don’t 
know if you remember that. 
 
KH: No. 
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ES:  Well, one of the sociologists, Merv Horowitz, schedules his class at midnight. The 
board of trustees said he had to have a make-up class, midnight is no time to have a class. 
He says not only would he have a midnight class but he would schedule his class for 
midnight every week and so he has a class and he would come out in his gown and he 
had a jazz group playing, you know, so that was cool. 
 
KH: Who was this? 
 
ES:  Gregory Sullivan, his name was, I think. And he was a cool guy. But, I mean, you 
know, they were a bunch of— the sociology department and I mean, they were just the 
sociology department, nobody particularly great in it or important. But it was a place I 
could of done. And there was some wonderful—I loved that my fellow graduate students, 
Larry Williams, who became a poet; now lives in Canada. Marcelle Williams, you know, 
started the Finnish Center [Finnish American Cultural Activities, Inc., Minneapolis, MN] 
in Minneapolis and she was a cartoonist for my newspaper, HAIR, that I edited. She—
Sally [my then wife] and I put out a newspaper called HAIR before Eddie’s Hundred 
Flowers and Marcelle did the front cover [for HAIR] of a woman whose breast is going in 
the oatmeal and she says, “Some mornings nothing goes right.” And Chuck Logan—do 
you know Chuck? 
 
KH: I know of him. 
 
ES:  Yeah, well Chuck was our cartoonist and he got in a lot of trouble when Ellen 
Pence [Dr. Ellen Pence (1948-2012)] picketed—do you know Ellen, who Ellen Pence is? 
No? She was one of Minnesota’s most prominent feminists, David Pence’s [David Pence 
(1946- )] sister. David was one of the draft resisters.  
 
KH: Yes. 
 
ES:  Well, David’s kid sister—Chuck did a cartoon with two hippies smoking a joint in 
a room we published in Hundred Flowers. Chuck has a cartoon with a big breast coming 
through the window and one of the hippies says, “Hey, man. It’s a bust.” And so Ellen 
Pence and her friend whose name I forget, anyway, they marched—they were still in high 
school I think—and they marched on Hundred Flowers and they seized the newspaper 
because they said it was sexist. Poor Chuck was a Vietnam war veteran and cartoonist 
and famous mystery writer, he became— 
 
But the Finnish community was very united—they had a community upstate Wisconsin, 
around Gordon, Wisconsin, places like that where my first wife Sally Connolly had a 
place up in Gordon. So we knew them from there and I had grown up with Finns in 
Voluntown, Connecticut. My parents had known some Finns and spent some time 
playing at Aura Hall and playing the accordion, you know. Anyway, we had all kinds of 
connections with the Finnish community.  
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So when I got to Minneapolis and we, you know, I forget the accordion player in 
Minneapolis; it was so good, but Finnish accordion player. Do you know Finnish Center 
in Minneapolis? 
 
KH: No. 
 
ES:  Oh, the Craft Center, Finnish Craft Center? 
 
KH: I don’t. 
 
ES:  Marcelle had started with her friends? No? Marcelle—well, anyway, Larry 
Williams and there was a connection, too, because David Couper [David C. Couper], one 
of the graduate students in sociology, became Mayor Paul Soglin’s first police chief here 
in Madison and anyway, there were a bunch of very nice guys in sociology and women, I 
didn’t know too much. So I could have been very happy staying there, but I couldn’t 
because I couldn’t keep my fellowship. 
 
KH: So you have talked about describing yourself as a student leader and community 
organizer and then you talked about the Cuban Missile Crisis playing a role in your 
radicalization.  
 
ES:  Yeah. 
 
KH: So that’s 1962. That’s also the year that the Port Huron Statement comes out. 
 
ES:  I wasn’t aware of that. 
 
KH: You weren’t aware of that? 
 
ES:  No. 
 
KH: So not on your radar. 
 
ES:  No, not as I remember now looking back. 
 
KH: So when do you finish at Brandeis? 
 
ES:  Sixty-three.  
 
KH: Sixty-three. 
 
ES:  And I had been a semester at Berkeley but I was—at summer school—but I was 
already—must have been already an activist. I was already a peace activist by Berkeley 
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because one of the things I did when I was in Berkeley, besides trying to take my French 
classes, make up my French classes and stuff, was I - there was a kid who was sitting in 
to protest nuclear thing. He was sleeping out all night on the steps of the local Atomic 
Energy Agency and I slept with him every night. I slept on the stair with him. I didn’t 
during the day but I stayed with him at night to keep him safe. I’d just sleep on the 
sidewalk with him. And I must have stayed there eight or ten nights while I was in 
Berkeley. 
 
KH: And you were there just for a summer you said? 
 
ES:  Yeah, just for a summer. 
 
KH: So when do you end up here in Madison? 
 
ES:  Well, in Madison what happened was I—when I graduated, sounds funny to you, 
but that’s actually the way it happened. One of my professors, Morrie Stein, said to me 
that he’d learned more from a man named Gerth in an hour at a sociology convention 
than he had in four years as a graduate student in Ph.D. sociology at Columbia [Columbia 
University, New York, NY] so I called a friend of mine, Lenny Barlow, who had a car—
with the British Port Post and I asked Lenny to drive me to Madison. And I called, I must 
have written ahead and I enrolled. I got here and I enrolled—they took me in sociology 
and gave me an office for the summer. I learned that Gerth was spending an extra year in 
Tokyo [Tokyo, Japan] on a Fulbright [Fulbright US Student Program]. 
 
And the guys here—but I don’t know if you want everything here, it’s a long story. But 
what happened here was this guy, [Professor Gerald] Marwell, came in and he said 
something about they’re going to bust my ass but it was going to be good for me. It was 
like some—it was like a culture shock. This was not the sociology I knew, the sociology 
of a German immigrant, an American intellectuals discussing things. And here’s some 
crude son of a bitch, a little guy, coming in and telling me something about I’m a wise ass 
or something.  
 
And then the Mississippi Summer was that summer and they were training the kids to go 
down to Mississippi and I was interested in it so I called. I was interested in researching 
who was going down there. I wanted an excuse to go to Oxford, Ohio, where they were 
training, and so I wrote a proposal and I handed it in to two professors, Jay Demerath 
[Jay Demerath III] and Mike Aiken [Michael T. Aiken (1932- )], and Harry Ball [Harry 
V. Ball (1927-2006)] — three professors, the guy that I was supposed to be studying 
with, Sociology of Law—to go down and study these guys in Mississippi.  
 
And then about a month later, another graduate student comes to me and tells me secretly 
that they got the money for the research that I had written up and they hired him to go 
down to Oxford and not hired me because they felt I was biased. And they hadn’t even 
told me. They had submitted my research proposal. This Aiken, who became a big 
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professor at Penn. Harry Ball, my professor, went to Hawaii, and Jay Demerath, who 
became a sociologist, went to Massachusetts, had submitted my proposal and they hadn’t 
even told me or asked my permission.  
 
So I called Oxford and I talked to Bob Moses [Robert Parris Moses (1935- )], whatever 
his name is, and I told him, “Look, these guys stole my proposal; don’t let them get near 
you.” So, of course, he didn’t, but they all got a book out of it anyway because as I said 
they went down—Aiken got a book on Mississippi; Demerath got letters from 
Mississippi—their first publications were all based around this stuff.  So to me this was 
crooked; this wasn’t sociology.  
 
So, anyway, I also met a young woman while I was here who told me that the previous 
winter she had been so cold that she cried on the street so I said, “This is not for me. 
Besides, Gerth is not here.” So we had done some activism stuff here in the summer. It 
was a nice place, but I called St. Louis and I said, “Look,”—there’s a guy named Al 
Gouldner [Alvin Ward Gouldner (1920-1980)], who had been also a professor of my 
professors so I said, “Look, Gouldner, can I come down there?” He said, “Sure.” So they 
took me down there—you couldn’t do that today, you know, you’d have to GREs and 
everything, but I guess I had a reputation; I was a smart guy, anyway, so they took me 
down there so I went to St. Louis.  
 
But in St. Louis what happened was—I won’t go through all the stories of St. Louis but I 
was in St. Louis for a semester and I was working on a magazine called Transaction. I 
was in graduate school. They were also crazy. I mean, really crazy.  
 
And so I was involved with CORE [Congress of Racial Equality] and we were protesting 
the Jefferson Bank, trying to integrate it and I was trying to—I had a girlfriend I was 
trying to impress—and she was getting arrested; by the time I got to the demonstration 
they were all arrested and they were all in the police van and I didn’t know what I was 
going to do. So I tied myself to the axel of the police van underneath the police van so I 
would not miss getting arrested. So I got arrested and I got thirty days in the workhouse. 
And I missed, I guess, some assignments.  
 
Anyway, so when I got back to Washington “U” [Washington University in St. Louis, St. 
Louis, MO] I had done all my work, you know, I was in solitary confinement all the time 
I was in there—and it was December. They released us early so I got in a pushing match 
with the chairman of the department and he told me, he said—he insulted my professor 
from Brandeis, Maurice Stein, and he said, “Look, at Brandeis they were concerned with  
the—here, we’re concerned with the clarity of ideas. There they’re concerned with the 
purity of thought. What do you think of that, Stark?” And I don’t know.  
 
And then he said something about—he asked me what am I reading and I said I was 
reading Freud [Sigmund Freud (1856-1939)]. He said, “Well, what do you think of The 
Interpretation of Dreams [The Interpretation of Dreams, by Sigmund Freud, 1899]?” I 
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said I thought it was a pretty good self-analysis. Oh, he was all against Freud. He said 
something terrible—I don’t know. Whatever it was, it led to a pushing match where he 
pushed me and I pushed him. And he said I could get A’s up the ass but I would never get 
a Ph.D.  
 
So I turned to this anthropologist who was my friend supposedly, Jules Henry [Jules 
Henry (1904-1969)], who was a very famous anthropologist who I thought was really my 
good buddy who I’d been confiding in. And he was a trip, because he had the—Joyce 
Ladner [Joyce Ann Ladner 1943- )] was here then I think and certainly this other Boone 
Hammond, who’s an African-American sociology graduate student then. They were 
sending them into Pruitt-Igoe, where Jules Henry and this other guy, a sociologist who 
ended up at Harvard, were finding the death instinct. Jules Henry believed that black 
families were made to live in the—he used the Freudian—made to live in the housing 
project with a death instinct. They were sending these black graduate students into this 
housing project in St. Louis called Pruitt-Igoe to find the death instinct in these families. 
And, of course, they couldn’t go in there. They would be killed; they’d be lynched if they 
had. So we’d get together and get stoned in my apartment and we’d write up these diaries 
that they were supposed to be keeping in these families because they had to Jules Henry 
the death instinct, you know. It, I mean, it really was terrible.  
 
These sociologists were completely crazy. And in the department, Al Gouldner was a 
photographer, he had posted full size pictures—nine of the twelve members of the 
department allegedly had all gone, all men, had all gone to Stuyvesant High School in the 
Bronx. I mean, this gives you an idea how ingrown in this department was—a Jewish 
white male intellectuals, you know, and Helen Gouldner [Helen P. Gouldner (-2007)] 
was—.  
 
And there was one faculty member, Irving Horowitz [Irving Louis Horowitz (1929-
2012)], who had posted a picture—the one sole picture of C. Wright Mills [Charles 
Wright Mills (1916-1962)], you know, off with these other pictures of these white men. 
And Gouldner and Horowitz hated each other and they would go at each other at 
meetings of this magazine, where I was kind of the token hostage between the two of 
them and they would use me as a kind of token. So I was like being battled back and forth 
between Horowitz—this big bear of a guy with a harelip, you know, “Fuck! (grumbling) 
schmuck!” And “[Al] Gouldner was fucking bastard,” and Horowitz, and they were 
cursing. I never heard language like this with faculty. I mean, this was—I was used to 
German refugees sharing their lunches, you know, and people were screaming at each 
other, cursing. And [Al] Gouldner was in trouble because he had assaulted another 
student who had met him as far as field research in the men’s room or something. I don’t 
know, whatever it was.  
 
But, anyway, this is true. I’m not making this up. You couldn’t make this up. So [Al] 
Gouldner told me I could get an ace up there so I went to Jules Henry and Jules Henry, 
you know, asking for sympathy, “Jules, could you please help me with Gouldner?” You 
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know, “Could you defend me? You know what I’m like.” He said, “Well, you know, 
Evan, with your lifestyle—” you know, because I had been open with them—what do 
you expect?  
 
So that was my friends. So as they say at Yale, I used to say at Yale, “You know your 
friends because they’re the ones who stab you in the front.” So that was the end of my 
career at Washington “U” so I was behind. I wasn’t kicked out but I had to go. So I went 
back and I spent another semester at Madison before Gerth came back and then I ran into 
his arms as fast as you could run into a caterpillar. And, of course, Gerth is completely 
insane, too, as well—I mean, Gerth couldn’t tell when the period bell began and when the 
period ended. He literally would arrive in class five minutes before the end of the period 
and when the bell rang to end the period, he’d begin his lectures. I mean, that was my 
personal introduction to Hans Gerth. And I mean, he was amazing; he was brilliant; he 
was a walking encyclopedia but he was impossible as a person. He was, you know, his 
first wife committed suicide—he was terribly depressed. I loved his second wife, Nobie 
Gerth; they were wonderful to me and they had—he was wonderful to me for the most 
part. 
 
KH: So you’re back here what? Sixty-five?  
 
ES:  By ’64. 
 
KH: Sixty-four, so, okay. 
 
ES:  Sixty-four. I was in Washington—I was in Madison the summer of ’63, I was in 
St. Louis the fall of ’63. I came back here the spring of ’64. 
 
KH: Before Mississippi Summer? 
 
ES:  It must have been before the Mississippi Summer. Mississippi Summer was ’64 
wasn’t it?  
 
KH: Yes. 
 
ES:  Yeah, so it must have been before—because I remember the kids coming back 
from Mississippi Summer. 
 
KH: When you were here [in Madison]? 
 
ES:  When I was here I think, yeah.  
 
KH: Okay. 
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ES:  I think so. I’m a little confused about those dates because—but when I got here, I 
saw organizing with CORE in the community. We had here in Madison a woman named 
Lea Zeldin who I later brought to Minneapolis to be my chief of organizing when I was—
when I had the old Pillsbury Library on Nicollet Island. 
 
KH: So let’s talk then— 
 
ES:  We’re running out of time here really— 
 
KH: Yeah. That’s okay. We’ll just keep going until we get to where we get. 
 
ES:  We’ll have to get to Skype. 
 
KH: But let’s start talking about Vietnam. When are you starting to pay attention to 
what’s going on in Vietnam? 
 
ES:  Well, I think my first demonstration in Vietnam, now you’ll have to give me the 
date here, was at Atlantic City [Atlantic City, NJ] in the Democratic Convention at 
Atlantic City. What was that? Sixty-four? 
 
KH: Yeah, that was in ’64.  
 
ES:  So in ’64 I came down that summer with a bus from New York City and I actually 
had my accordion with me. I’ll never forget that and I was playing at the Atlantic City 
convention and demonstrating against Vietnam and [the Mississippi Freedom Democratic 
Party was there and they were demonstrating, you know, with Fannie Lou Hamer [Fannie 
Lou Hamer (1917-1977)] and Aaron Henry [Aaron Henry (1922-1997)] and everybody. 
That was the convention at which Humphrey [US Vice President Hubert Horatio 
Humphrey Jr. (1911-1978)], not Humphrey, but Rauh [Joseph Louis Rauh, Jr. (1911-
1992)], Joe Rauh came out and negotiated the deal that they would agree not to be seated 
if they would agree to be seated at the next convention; it was a terrible deal. I was 
against it. I mean, I was involved in both groups but I was there mostly protesting the war 
in Vietnam with the War Resisters League, a pacifist group.  
 
KH: Okay, so, I mean, you’re involved in kind of opposing what’s going on in 
Vietnam even before technically, the United States— 
 
ES:  Oh, yeah, the War Resisters League was involved way early. I mean, they were 
involved in Vietnam right from the beginning of course. And I knew about Vietnam but it 
wasn’t the main issue on my radar. Civil rights was. 
 
KH: So to the extent that you are paying attention to what’s going on in Vietnam, like 
how are you—how are you hearing about it? 
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ES:  Well, let me be clear on that. Now, the summer of ’64, I was in New York. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  That’s it; I was not in Madison that summer. Where did I say I was? Sixty-three I 
drove out to—when was Schwerner [Michael Schwerner (1939-1964)] and Goodman 
[Andrew Goodman (1943-1964)]? Was that—? 
 
KH: Sixty-four.  
 
ES:  So I was in New York that summer. I was living with my girlfriend, Geraldine 
Fabrikant, in New York, because Geri was Mickey Schwerner’s partner. She—I mean, 
she worked at the Settlement House with Mickey in Brooklyn, I think. And Andy 
Goodman was the son of a friend of mine, a friend of my mother’s friend. They were 
Communists; they were in the Communist Party. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  And Goodman’s family was in the Communist Party. And Andy Goodman was 
their son. I don’t know whether he was a Communist; I didn’t know Andy. But Mickey 
Schwerner and his wife were friends of my girlfriend Geri’s.  
 
KH: So Rita Schwerner [Rita Levant Schwerner Bender (1942- )]? 
 
ES:  Rita was friendly with Geri and Mickey worked with Geri. And so I was living 
with Geri. I was working a little bit for East River CORE, the River Rats and as a matter 
of fact, we were putting—I was very involved and when the riots started that summer, I 
remember—now you’re bringing back a lot of stories. I don’t remember how I got there. 
But, anyway, I was running off leaflets in the basement about the River Rats up in East 
Harlem when the police came in with their guns and they shot everybody in the front 
room.  
 
I was in with the whites; I was with another white kid—I don’t remember his name—
Luke something. I remember we were running off and running the mimeograph machines 
about this police—god, who had shot this kid. And literally I heard [makes sounds of 
gunshots] in the front room and all these guys in the front room were shot. They weren’t 
killed but they were wounded—maybe one. And then we snuck out about twenty minutes 
later when all the shooting stopped and there were people, there was blood was all over 
and everything.  
 
And then I was asked to talk to a group of black social workers, I remember that—social 
workers about Harlem. I remember they had fired all the bullets—I remember that. They 
had fired all the bullets in the Bronx or Manhattan or something. The first night back to 
send to the Bronx for more ammunition, the police —I mean, this was a police riot. You 
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couldn’t get a cab to take you into Harlem. It was very difficult to get into Harlem and 
get out of Harlem in those days. It was a scary, scary thing.  
 
But in fact it got me interested in riots. I was writing about riots after that, about the 
inside and street gangs and—I published an article on gangs and riots and the history of 
gangs in New York and riots. It was very interesting. Anyway, that was the summer of 
’64. We won’t go there anymore. 
 
KH: Okay. All right. 
 
ES:  So I was in New York the summer of ’64 so I didn’t go back to Madison until the 
end of summer, ’64. 
 
KH: So at that new school year? 
 
ES:  Sixty-five, yeah. 
 
KH: Sixty-four, sixty-five. 
 
ES:  Yeah. 
 
KH: Okay, and then you are here— 
 
ES:  So I had been there for the September to June. 
 
KH: In ’63 to ’64. 
 
ES:  Sixty-three to ’64 and then I came to New York in ’64, for the summer of ’64 I 
guess. 
 
KH: Okay, and then you’re back to Madison. So then you must be in St. Louis later. 
 
ES:  No, I’m in St. Louis ’63. 
 
KH: During that first year? 
 
ES:  Sixty-three, September of ’63 to January ’64, I’m in St. Louis.  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  January of ’64 to June of ’64, I’m in Madison. June of ’64 to September ’64 I’m 
in New York. 
 
KH: And then you’re back to Madison. 
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ES:  Then I’m back in Madison.  
 
KH: Okay, okay. Got it. 
 
ES:   The summer of ’64 I must be here, I mean, in New York. 
 
KH: Okay, so then, and you are at Madison, ’65 to ’67? 
 
ES:  Then I’m in Madison straight through until ’65, ’65 to September, I think of ’67. 
Then I go to New York from September of ’67—no, I’m sorry. I’m in Madison until 
January of ’67. Then I’m in New York from January of ’67 to August of ’67, I think.  
 
KH: January of ’67 to August of ’67 you’re in New York, okay. 
 
ES:  Then I come back to Madison September/October of ’67. I leave Madison in 
October of ’67. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  October the eighteenth or something, whenever I had to leave after the Dow 
demonstration, whatever it is. I don’t know when it is. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  Then I go to Canada. I got married probably in January of ’68. 
 
KH: Okay, while you’re in Canada? 
 
ES:  While I’m in—well, I come back to the United States to get married in Rockford, 
Illinois, and then we honeymooned in Wisconsin and then we moved to Minneapolis in—
so that would have been in February, January or February of ’68. That’s when I start 
graduate school, January of ’68. 
 
KH: So by January of ’68 you’re in the graduate program in sociology at the 
University of Minnesota. 
 
ES:  It’s going to take us that long after all the background questions. 
 
KH: Yeah. 
 
ES:  I don’t know if this is what you want but that’s— 
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KH: We want to get—we want the big picture. We’ll just have to do a part two 
somehow. So by December of 1968 then that’s when I think—at least as far as the 
documents and records I’ve seen, that is why I’m there as kind of the first meeting of 
something called the Honeywell Project. It may have been happening before that.  
 
ES:  Yeah, I probably wasn’t there then. 
 
KH: Okay.  
 
ES:  When was it? January of ’68? 
 
KH: December of ’68. 
 
ES:  Well, I couldn’t have been at that. 
 
KH: Well, you were there, right? You were— 
 
ES:  (laughs). Oh, I was there. 
 
KH: Yeah, you got married in February. 
 
ES:  So I wasn’t there so it couldn’t have been in December. 
 
KH: But you just said that you were back in Minneapolis, you got married— 
 
ES:  In January. 
 
KH: In January of ’68. 
 
ES:  Yes, I couldn’t have been there in December of sixty— 
 
KH: Sixty-eight. 
 
ES:  Oh, oh, December of ’68. Oh, I’d been there a year already. Oh, sure, I was there. 
 
KH: So how do you meet Marv and get involved in—? 
 
ES:  Well, I met Marv—I think I met Marv—I’m not sure but I think I met Marv just 
by working at the Freedom House.  
 
KH: Okay, where he was selling the crafts made by the black women from the south 
and running—and you just happened upon it? Had you heard about it? Do you 
remember? 
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ES:  No, I don’t remember.  
 
KH: Do you remember that first meeting with Marv? 
 
ES:  No. 
 
KH: No, okay. What is your memory then of getting involved in the Honeywell 
Project?  
 
ES:  I don’t know. 
 
KH: No specific memory of that moment. 
 
ES:  I wish I did; I don’t.  
 
KH: Well, that’s okay. What is your first—like if you were going to sit down and 
say—? 
 
ES:  Well, I think the early—my early memories are that we were trying to learn about 
the anti-personnel stuff and I remember being fascinated by the [unclear] use of it. I 
remember wanting to—being impressed by how turgid some of the literature was and 
wanting to transliterate that into terms that could be more accessible. And trying to figure 
out what my role would be. Remember, at that point I was working for OEO [Office of 
Economic Opportunity (OEO)]. I was heading up an OEO project. I was doing 
community organizing, so I think my role right from the beginning was understood to be 
linkage, linking the Honeywell Project to the black community, linking it to the 
American Indian community—because in our—let me explain. The Citizens Community 
Center, where I worked, had, I think, three or four centers. It was run by a guy named Ed 
Pillow, P-i-l-l-o-w. And there was somebody over him. And there was a center that was 
primarily to do with North Minneapolis, which was my center. That was primarily the 
poor white community although we had some responsibility for a segment of the African-
American community; I don’t remember which one. I should know. 
 
There was a Southside Community Center which later became primarily the American 
Indian Center which became a focal point for the American Indian Movement. There was 
a North Minneapolis, a Northeast—or maybe mine was Northeast, I’m sorry. There was a 
North Minneapolis Center which was Matt Eubanks’ [Matthew Eubanks] headquarters 
and that became the center for our organization that was primarily black. Now later, when 
Matt became head of the overall—now I had a community organizer, whom I hired 
primarily, who was named Becky Finch [Rebecca Finch (1945- )] and—do you know that 
name at all? Becky later became a candidate for Senate in New York State under the 
Socialist Workers Party. Becky was a White House wife who was recruited by me. She 
later became Matt Eubanks’ sidekick when Matt was an organizer.  
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So Matt was the black sort of organization; slowly AIM was evolving into that. I mean, I 
had met Clyde and I had met Dennis. Dennis, well, I don’t know how I met Dennis. I 
think I met Dennis through his mother-in-law, Florence Hill. I had been organizing the 
Glendale Housing Project, something called Glendale University, which was—I had been 
negotiating with the university, with Malcom Moos [Malcolm Charles Moos (1916-
1982)] and with—I forget who his black lackey was, excuse me. The black dean who was 
the point man for Malcolm Moos, let’s just say. But the idea was to—and this was my 
idea; it was brilliant. The idea was—I had done some organizing through CORE, 
Congress of Racial Equality, in Madison, had a housing project.  
 
So the idea was to develop a power base in Glendale from which the women could launch 
themselves. Now, the tactical problem we had at Glendale—I know you don’t want to 
hear all this but I want this down because I want to get a record of this back eventually 
someday. The organizational thinking here was that the black women had a co-op store in 
Glendale. When I say the black women had it I mean, they were the most militant, even 
though they were a minority in Glendale, and they ran the co-op store. And that was their 
power base, so to speak, in Glendale. The majority of the women were poor white 
women. They didn’t have any power base. So what I wanted to do was under the theory 
that you remember from Alinsky—that you can only organize people if they were already 
organized, you organized organizations. So the question is how are we going to put these 
disorganized white women, taken up with their lives, raising children, not allowed to 
have men in their houses, remember, because you lose your ADC [Aid to Dependent 
Children]? How are you going to get them organized? How are you going to get them to 
see over the mountain before you get them to move over the mountain? 
 
So, my idea was distribute college catalogues from the university to these women, ask 
them to check any courses that interested them. Now, of course, the university had good 
ideas of how to teach poor women classes; the Office of Economic Opportunity had good 
ideas. You teach them remedial skills; you basically make them into, you know, second-
rate auxiliary welfare people, or you teach them adult education classes. That wasn’t my 
idea at all. My idea was give them a liberal arts catalogue. Have them check whatever 
they want and then let them hire faculty. Have the university’s send faculty to teach 
classes is in their own home in their own community where they come together in their 
own homes, or in their community center in Glendale, not at the university where they 
are lost as individuals in large classes but where we can access them as a group, you see. 
 
Meanwhile I’m negotiating with Malcolm Moos and with his people about doing this. So 
at the university they checked their courses; we read the check-offs; we make up a group 
of about four courses and this is Arthur Himmelman. The guy that became—he’s now 
with the big foundation. He being a member of SDS; they called him the head of SDS at 
the University of Minnesota. He and Peter Nyberg became head of SDS. 
 
KH: Yeah. 
 



64 
 

ES:  You’ll get his name. 
 
KH: Yep. 
 
ES:  It’s either Arthur Himmelman—but, anyway, so he was the one I think—I don’t 
know if we hired Peter too, but we hired Arthur. It was before SDS. He wasn’t in SDS 
then I don’t think. And then we had a sit-in at the university to demand Glendale 
University because I’m a good Alinsky person, we preferred to negotiate with the 
university. We knew that they were willing to give us that university so it was a demand 
that we could win. We weren’t about to have a sit-in and have defeat. But here were these 
poor welfare moms sitting in Malcolm Moos’s office demanding Glendale University and 
coming back with the university ownership—real ownership. So we had Glendale 
University.  
 
And then it happened and it’s—I don’t know if it’s still going because, of course, 
eventually it would be adult extension who came in. 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  But meanwhile we had board people; we had Art teaching— 
 
KH: Interesting. 
 
ES:  He was only there for a short time so I think when I came to the Honeywell 
Project, it was with this experience in mind and with the idea of trying to build linkages 
between the Honeywell issues, which was a narrow, peacenik focused, you know, issue 
and the larger issues of the economy. 
 
KH: Okay, so that was your idea right from the outset? 
 
EV: Oh, yeah, I mean, that was the absolute necessity and also, when we had 
demonstrated even before that—I’d forgotten about that story—even in the Polaris 
demonstrations in New England when I was at Brandeis, we had been talking about 
retooling, rearmament as a crucial piece of that when we had marched from New Haven 
to New London [New London, CT] in the CNVA [Committee for Non-Violent Action 
(CNVA)], remember I told you about that? There had always been a big piece of that 
about, you know, going from war production to peace production. So, but in the—there’s 
an understanding from my standpoint.  
 
The other piece of my Glendale University, which I didn’t tell you, was that I was going 
to take the kids and I was going to put them in alternative apprenticeship programs. 
Again, as well as the adults, rather than these remedial job things, you know, co-teacher. I 
said, “What do you want to be?” So one woman said she wanted to be a journalist so I 
called Molly Ivins [Mary Tyler "Molly" Ivins (1944-2007)] at the Tribune [now 
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Minneapolis Star Tribune, Minneapolis, MN] and I said, “Molly, will you take somebody 
on as a—ˮ because Molly was then dating Jack Caan, that was one of the guys from the 
SDS project I told you about, the housing guy. I had hired Jack by that time to work for 
me as my community organizer at OEO. And so I did that with a number of people.  
 
Then with the kids I did the same thing. The kids wanted to be carpenters and 
construction workers. I found a construction guy and said, “Will you take these poor kids 
on?” And he would. But then the kids needed school, too, so I found an obscure 
Minnesota law that said that you could start an alternative high school. All you had to 
have was a half an hour of patriotic melodies. It was aimed at the Mennonites, you know, 
the old Mennonite law. So I had called Bob at Freedom—at what was it? His last name? 
Bob that ran the settlement house over on the East Side?  
 
KH: I don’t know. 
 
ES:  Bob Endres or something and I called Bob and I said, “Bob, why don’t we use 
your settlement house?” Because, you see, in Minneapolis at the time, all these buildings 
were empty and again, remember the Alinsky principle: you occupy and you occupy. 
You go in church basements; you go into settlement houses. Nobody’s using them. We’re 
saying here, Let’s fill them with people. So I said, “Bob –”, on the East Side, so I said, 
“Bob, let’s do this thing.” And so we started Freedom House. Freedom House was an 
alternative high school for white kids. And in North Minneapolis, meanwhile, they were 
starting another—a black high school, the, what’s the name? What did they call it? 
Chain-gang learning, you know where one kid teachers another, teaches another, teaches 
another. And they were doing that in North Minneapolis with the black high school. So 
we had an alternative black high school and alternative white high school.  
 
But again, those ideas were in my mind when I said, “Marv, we want to open this up a 
little bit. We want to get, you know, more people from the community in but mostly what 
we wanted to do was we wanted to start reaching out in the network.” 
 
KH: Okay. So it sounds like one of the themes that has come out of this interview— 
 
ES:  I don’t—let me just say, I never saw the Honeywell Project at that point, while I 
was still working for OEO, as a focal point of my work. 
 
KH: Right, right, which is to the broader point that I’m going to try to make here is 
that the thing that you keep coming back to and discussing in all of this, right down to the 
fact of how you want to conduct this interview, is that you can’t isolate things. 
 
ES:  How I am conducting the interview. 
 
KH: How we are—so you can’t isolate—you can’t pull these things apart and separate 
them even going back to, you know, what you started off saying about your work with 
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domestic violence and violence against women. That you can’t isolate these issues and 
put them in a little nicely sealed vacuum and say, This is the problem; this is how we’re 
going to solve it. So whether it’s— 
 
ES:  It’s not how people live their lives. 
 
KH: Vietnam or— 
 
ES:  Right. People live their lives as citizens; they don’t live their lives in parts, part 
here, part there. 
 
KH: And so that same kind of perspective was part of your work in the Honeywell 
Project, which was just a small part of your broader work as a community organizer. 
 
ES:  Then. 
 
KH: Then, right. 
 
ES:  Now [unclear] later on in the Honeywell Project, because I was forced out of 
OEO. We had to make a deal with the government at some point because Jack Caan was 
kept on the payroll after they didn’t want him on. In order for us to keep those people in 
jobs, the leaders of the group, Matt Eubanks, myself—had to agree to resign. 
 
KH: Was that a financial negotiation or was it political? 
 
ES:  Well, our lawyers did it. I wouldn’t call it financial, political. Our lawyers told us 
that we were being accused of financial hanky-panky. Basically, what they accused us of 
was keeping people on the payroll—like Jack. I had kept Jack on my payroll, who was 
continuing to organize without—I don’t know what his name was in their lists or what it 
was but—and I don’t know what Matt did. I never saw Matt’s books. Nothing would 
surprise me. But—and I know I didn’t do anything I knew was illegal. I never would 
have—there was an upset with me because I was—a big picture was published of me in 
the paper with a poster of Che Guevera [Ernesto "Che" Guevara (1928-1967)] or 
somebody in my office and somebody got a little upset about that. And, you know, I said 
it’s supposed to be a war on poverty and then I appeared in the—immediately appeared 
with the head of the grape boycott in a big photograph in the Tribune or something.  
 
KH: With Cesar Chavez [Cesar Chavez (1927-1993)]? Okay. 
 
ES:  No, wasn’t Chavez, but it was the local guy who headed up the grape boycott. So 
a lot of people were upset because I was working for the government and stuff like that.  
 
KH: Okay. 
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ES:  So wasn’t it ironic that the only job I could get was working for the government 
even though the government was after me? 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  But, anyway, at a certain point, probably in 1969 or ’70, we had to make a deal 
and that deal was that the programs would continue and the staff was to continue to hold 
their jobs and there were a lot of people involved, probably eighty to one hundred. 
Although they said we had to step aside. 
 
KH: Oh, okay. So then you’re out of the OEO and the— 
 
ES:  And community organizing. I don’t have Bob Sinclair; I don’t have Becky Finch; 
I don’t have all these people working for me. I don’t have the priest anymore; I don’t 
have, you know, hire and focus on all these groups of ex-cons who were working for me. 
You know, I had formal and informal networks of probably about sixty people working 
for me. I had a big project on Nicollet Island; I had big projects all over Northeast 
Minneapolis on the Industrial Areas Foundation, you know, there’s a lot of stuff going on 
but we had to basically bring that work, put that work aside. And that’s where I become 
more involved with Marv. I got more involved with Proxies for People; more involved in 
the everyday work of taking on the Honeywell Corporation. 
 
KH: Okay, so— 
 
ES:  This is okay. 
 
KH: You all right? You can see the clock, okay. So by that time then, or perhaps it’s 
when you come in and become more active in the Honeywell Project, the goal for what 
the project wants to achieve with Honeywell is not just stop making these cluster bombs 
but—and, you know, we’ll help you—I talked to Woods Halley [J. Woods Hawley 
(1938-)], who was talking about using his and his scientific, science colleagues’ expertise 
to help them help Honeywell figure out what else they could do, what other products they 
could manufacture that could cover that economic loss.  
 
ES:  I suppose—right, the economy. 
 
KH: But then there’s also the idea of worker control of Honeywell.  
 
ES:  Yeah, but that wasn’t terribly serious. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  How serious was that? 
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KH: I don’t know. 
 
ES:  I don’t know myself. I mean, we got involved in that strike, you know, in that 
wildcat strike really, but—which is what it was—and when I say we, I mean me and 
Marv and a few others—I don’t think Woods was involved in that, was he? I don’t know. 
Maybe he was. I don’t remember who was involved in it. But I know I was and we got 
involved in supporting this [rump] of the Teamsters because they were tool and die 
makers because Honeywell was farming out those jobs to other industries. And they were 
on one strike and they were very courageous. They were standing in front of the cars and 
were blocking them and we were able in that strike support, to have real conversations 
with them.  
 
I remember—I don’t know if you heard this story—that one day, one of the guys who 
had been knocked down three times on the picket line, literally by strikebreakers [who] 
had come in with cars and he’d been hit by a car three times and knocked down. And 
Marv and I said, “Look, let’s, you know, get him away from here for a while.” So we 
said, “Come down to my house for lunch.” So we took him over to his house first; he was 
forgetting something and he said, “Come down my basement.” And so Marv and I went 
down with him and he had these cabinets, glass cabinets, with these little springs that he 
had made. He was a tool and die man. And he lit up, you know, when he was going to 
light up the glass cabinets and he showed us these springs and he said, “I made those with 
my hands,” he said, you know. He said, “They can take my job away, but they can never 
take this away,” holding up his hand. And I’ll never forget that as long as I live. And I 
think both Marv, who was very moved by it as well—I think there was a sense there of 
what it meant for a man to control his own, or a woman, to control their own labor. 
 
But as far as working in all of the factories, you know, was this after a serious 
conversation? I don’t think it was. It was never a public discussion. It was never a 
discussion we had with the workers. I think it was a vision maybe somebody had 
somewhere about something but I don’t think so, no.  
 
And I don’t think frankly—look, what the vision of stopping Honeywell from making—
disinvesting in the military—was always both part of a larger anti-corporate struggle in 
which my wife Anne was involved, a struggle that involved companies in Philadelphia 
and Chicago and, you know, and many other places around the country.  
 
And when I started and became head of this group called Proxies for People, with Rev. 
[William] Grace, you know, the other people involved in it, there was definitely an 
understanding of a broader, anti-corporate struggle that was going on. But I don’t think 
there was ever a vision that was associated with that of a transformation of the corporate 
world into a worker-controlled world. I’d like to say there was; I would like to say there 
was a utopian dream that was in back of that but that’s bullshit. I mean, I hope—and 
anyone who tells you that is bullshitting you because that was— 
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Now, did individuals within that group have—Charlie Pillsbury [Charles “Charlie” 
Pillsbury (1947- )], who was one of our big supporters, and I love Charlie dearly and I 
still see him once in a while. He’s married to my friend Allie Perry [Rev. Allie Perry] 
who’s a wonderful person. Charlie had a vision of worker-owned stocks and 
undoubtedly, Mark Dayton [MN Governor Mark Brandt Dayton (1947- )], who’s now 
governor, and Bruce [Bruce Bliss Dayton (1918-2015)] must have had another kind of 
vision.  
 
And, you know, the kids we recruited from various other and sundry stations of the cross, 
you know, they must have had—when I went out and met the Pillsbury family—well, I 
mean, I had to meet with old man Pillsbury and we had to meet with what’s his name 
who was the Secretary of the army and we recruited these— 
 
Pause in Interview 
 
ES:  But I don’t think—so, you know, the irony of all these projects is that the actual 
demand, which is that they disinvest, is much smaller than the ambition represented by 
the collective energy that’s put into it. In other words, you take all those collective efforts 
and you tie them together, you would probably have an outcome demand that was much 
broader in scope. And much more politically astute in some ways than the narrowly 
focused demand which was probably unrealizable of getting a corporation to disinvest 
from a particular product. 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  Although, you know, with Dow it turned out napalm was not the issue. It turned 
out to be Agent Orange and all of our focus was on napalm.  
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  Monsanto, you know, it turned out they’re not a chemical company. They now, 
when my father-in-law tried to get them to invest in a museum he was starting and they 
told him, “Well, we no longer do that, you know.” We’re this kind of company not that 
kind of company. So companies do change their métier, but they don’t change their 
métier because political demands are put on them. They cost money. 
 
KH: Right, right. 
 
ES:  But, I don’t know. But I think the business of the Honeywell Corporation and I 
think a lot of my role—look, my function to a large extent on the Honeywell Project was 
I was a good public speaker. I was good PR. I had a lot of contacts that Marv didn’t have, 
but Marv could make like—Marv, for instance could get somebody like Woods Halley on 
board because Woods respected what Marv did as an individual. Marv was a 
marvelous—you never met Marc probably. 
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KH: No. 
 
ES:  Marv was a great morally tight person. I’m not. And, you know, I mean, I can go 
to jail with the best of them but, you know, give me five minutes of—when we came 
back to get arrested, when we went to arrest the president, you know, a couple of years 
ago and we went out there to arrest somebody and me and what’s her name from the—the 
lady with the pink hat. I forget. She was with that National Peace—I mean, I would have 
killed the nuns—if I had another twenty minutes, if that nun had sung one more chorus of 
“Give Peace a Chance” I would have killed her. I mean, she was driving me fucking 
crazy. And so would she have. I mean, she and I were on the same wavelength even 
though she was smiling and I wasn’t, you know. Now Marv he could tolerate those nuns. 
They loved him to death. So, you know, the academics would come on board for Marv, 
even though I was one of them.  
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES:  Long before they would come on board for me. But there were a lot of people 
who didn’t buy into this moral bullshit, you know, could, I mean, not moral bullshit. I 
mean, moral bullshit was real. It wasn’t that I was immoral. It’s just that I didn’t have that 
kind of—I don’t have a stench of self-righteousness. Sometimes I feel like some of these 
people have what I call the stench of self-righteousness. There’s a kind of—now Marv 
didn’t have that. Marv was corrupt as the day was long. He was simple; he could sin with 
the best of them, you know, but he didn’t give that impression all the time. When he 
needed to, he could be stiff as a board. He could be righteous and look you in the face 
and make you guilty about paying your taxes, you know, and stuff like that. 
 
KH: Well, yeah, so you had different roles. Evan, we have to stop because you need to 
get to the airport. 
 
ES:  I know it. I need to go. 
 
KH: I don’t want to— 
 
ES:  I have five more minutes I can—I’m not— 
 
KH: Well, let’s cut it here anyway and I have notes about where we’re leaving off and 
we’ll get the transcript as well and then— 
 
ES:  Well, we can Skype whenever you want and I can Skype as long as whenever you 
want. 
 
KH: I just have to figure out from the historical society like what kind of recording we 
can do. 
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ES:  Well, you can do a Skype interview the same as you do it here. 
 
KH: Yeah. We just have to make sure that it meets archival—which I’m sure it will. 
 
ES:  Well, it’s even better because you’ll have the Skype. You can have the Skype 
recordings if you want. 
 
KH: Yeah, so I’m sorry we have to cut it in the middle of our conversation here but 
you’ve got to get a plane. 
 
ES:  Well, I hope this is what you want. 
 
KH: Yeah, I very much enjoyed it. So I will be in touch as the project evolves. 
 
ES:  I hope it was worth your while. 
 
 
 
Interview Resumes October 17, 2018 
 

 
 
KH: Hi, Evan, it’s Kim. 
 
ES: Hi. 
 
KH: Hi, how are you? So I just—before we go any further I just want to make sure I 
have your permission to be recording this phone call. 
 
ES: Yes. 
 
KH: Okay. All right. So, just to set the stage here a little bit. This is Part Two of our 
interview— 
 
ES: Did you receive my permission slip back? 
 
KH: I did. Thank you. 
 
ES: Okay. 
 
KH: So this is Part Two of our interview for the Minnesota Historical Society’s 
Minnesota in the Vietnam War Era Oral History Project. We started talking back in June 
when you were in Madison [Madison, WI]. Today it is Wednesday, October 17, 2018, 
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and we’re doing the second part of this interview by phone because we didn’t have a 
chance to get to all that we wanted to talk about. 
 
ES: And we won’t today, I’m sure. 
 
KH: I’m sure we won’t. I know. You just have such a rich life of organizing and 
activism that we— 
 
ES: And if you saw my basement. When I got home I realized I had so much, you 
know, documents from that period but they’re completely disorganized and both my wife 
and myself were unbelievably overwhelmed by how active one could have been in those 
days. I mean every night we were speaking somewhere else and doing something else. 
It’s—and how much writing I did. Now I have what I can do to finish three pages a day. 
You know, in those days, I was knocking out an article or two a week.  
 
KH: Wow, yeah. 
 
ES: You know, it’s unbelievable.  
 
KH: That was a whole—are you giving your papers to any university archives 
anywhere? 
 
ES: No—we in fact, just this morning, thought about what to do with all the back 
issues of Hundred Flowers and Hair and North Country Press and, you know, all those 
things. Will the Minnesota archives take them? 
 
KH: You know, I can’t speak for them. I know they have Hundred Flowers. I don’t 
know if they have the whole set of them. I’m not sure about Hair—if they do have that or 
not but I could certainly put you in touch with the acquisitions guy, a guy by the name of 
Duane Swanson and see if— 
 
ES: Yeah, I think I talked to the archives people but sure, I’d be very happy to and, 
you know, the papers that I have relating to Minneapolis, minus the newspapers would be 
fine. I would be happy to put those out there, too. 
 
KH: Okay, well, yeah, I’ll send him an email and try to get you in touch because it 
would be a shame to lose all your archives.  
 
ES: Oh, sure. 
 
KH: We want to get them from you. 
 
ES: Well, let me probably repeat some of the things that we went over last time at the 
end, but, it’s okay. What I’m doing, I’m making some noises that I shouldn’t make but I 
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can’t help that. So I think we arrived in Minneapolis pretty much in February of 1968 or 
thereabouts. I had been married to Sally Connolly, from Rockford, Illinois, in February I 
think of—I can’t actually remember the anniversary but I think it was February tenth of 
that year and we took our honeymoon actually in northern Wisconsin in the middle of the 
winter at a place called Babe and Eleanor’s, which was a cabin colony in the woods and, 
of course, no one was there because it was the middle of the winter. It was a summer 
cabin. I wanted to go there because there was an all-points warrant out for me in 
Wisconsin, and we didn’t have any money and I had been hiding out in Canada and I 
figured what safer place to be but Babe and Eleanor’s in the north woods in Wisconsin.  
 
I had some work to do anyway, from the Canadian government when I was working on 
assignment so I took my work with me which I have done all of my life on vacations. I’m 
a wonderful husband for that reason. And I was working in the cabin and we got very 
bored while we were there and, you know, there’s nothing to do. And they were having 
their World War I or World War II meetings occasionally and people would come to a 
cabin and get drunk in the colony, you know, but other than that, we were the only bunk 
that was occupied. 
 
So one day we took our jeep and we didn’t have any money but we took our jeep and we 
drove to a local ski resort and two things struck me that day. One was that we stopped at 
a gas station where I learned in the north woods of Wisconsin that Ebony [Ebony 
Magazine, Johnson Publishing Company, Chicago, 1945-present] was a bigger selling 
magazine in the area. 
 
KH: Ebony? 
 
ES: Ebony, the black magazine, and that tells you a little bit about the fantasy life of 
the north woods. And then when we arrived it was—the ski resort—we stayed for a 
couple hours, watched people ski and then drove home. And the only other time we left 
the cabin was once we went out on a frozen lake and just sort of stomped around in our 
snowshoes, you know, a while and watched the eagles in the sky or something. But at any 
rate, apparently I was identified at the ski lodge by somebody from the FBI, who was 
following us and that appeared in my FBI files that we were hiding out in Wisconsin 
woods. And we apparently had just eluded capture. They didn’t know it was our 
honeymoon but they did find that out. 
 
Anyway, so we arrived in Minneapolis in February and I had been offered a teaching 
assistantship at the university [University of Minnesota, Minneapolis, MN] which I was 
very glad for because we didn’t have any income, no guaranteed jobs, and I had resigned 
just before being kicked out of the University of Wisconsin as you recall. So it was to my 
chagrin that when I came to the department office to accept my teaching assistantship 
there was a picture of my face from Time magazine [Time, published by Time, Inc., New 
York, NY, 1923-present] confronting Ralph Hanson, a security guard at Wisconsin on the 
wall in the office of the sociology department and so apparently they knew I was coming.  
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I won’t go into any detail about the fight that ensued. It’s been fun re-reading my 
exchanges with the then chairperson, Mike Monakasi, of the sociology department. They 
first made me an offer; then they withdrew the offer, saying there was no offer. Then they 
made the offer again when I pointed out that I had the original offer in hand. And there 
were several other chances during those next two weeks to get gainful employment where 
a professor named Cooperman [David Cooperman (1927-1998)], who was part-time in 
sociology and another department, David Cooperman, made me an offer of a job in the 
morning and then would withdraw the job in the afternoon. And it was all very curious. 
 
And my wife Sally was also at the time having some difficulty gaining employment. It 
was only several years later, in fact, during a return visit in 1970, late 1970, just before 
we moved permanently back east, that I got a call from a young man who identified 
himself as an army intelligence agent, said he was about to give testimony to Sam Ervin’s 
[Samuel James "Sam" Ervin Jr. (1896-1985)] committee in Congress and he wanted to 
tell me and meet me at Mama Rosa’s pizza place—would he meet me there. I said, 
“Sure,” and I met him in Mama Rosa’s pizza place and he introduced himself and he said 
that he had been the agent, the army intelligence agent that’s been assigned to my case 
from San Francisco [San Francisco, CA] and that he wanted me to know what he had 
done before he gave that evidence to Ervin’s committee in Congress. 
 
Sometime later, by the way, Malcolm Moos [Malcolm Charles Moos (1916-1982)] met 
with Ervin and they discussed my case among other cases. That story was written up in 
Minnesota Daily [Minnesota Daily, University of Minnesota, Minneapolis, MN, 1900-
present] actually. I found an old issue from March of 1971 where Malcolm Moos was 
told by the Sam Ervin committee that my name was among others that had been on the 
so-called spy list. 
 
Anyway, this agent’s story was very funny because not only had he prevented my wife 
from getting employment, kept us from getting good bank accounts, kept me from getting 
a job and so forth and so on at the university, but he had colluded with this guy 
Cooperman, who also didn’t need any encouragement because he had independent 
contacts with professors in sociology. A guy named Seiglan and some others at 
Wisconsin who were leftists themselves, but suspicious of me as being an agent 
provocateur, whatever they thought about my activities. No one really understood the 
New Left in those days and these old guys who had been members of the Trotskyites like 
Cooperman and Seiglan and they had been members of the Communist Party—they were 
very suspicious of us crazy young people. You know, a lot of people smoked dope; a lot 
of us talked about sex in very positive ways, you know, we had women as best friends—
so it was very—some of us were homosexuals—[there was] a great deal of suspicion 
about who we were; what we were up to; what our real motives were. 
 
In any case, the other funny thing about this agent was that he told me that his girlfriend, 
before he had left San Francisco, where his previous assignment was, had been this 
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woman named Sally Rehwald, who was my wife’s, Sally Connolly’s, best friend as a 
child. And so when he was leaving to go to Minneapolis, he said to her, “Do you know 
anybody in Minneapolis?” And she said, “Yes, my best friend, Sally Connolly.” He 
didn’t tell her at the time. He told me that—and I just saw Mary Rehwald, Sally’s twin 
sister; Sally’s dead now I think. But I just saw Mary at a memorial service in Wisconsin 
recently and I told her the story and she got a kick out of it. 
 
In any case, I couldn’t—so there were problems finding employment at the university. I 
did finish the semester at the university without support as I recall, but I didn’t have 
enough money to continue my studies. So the irony of the situation was that the only 
gainful employment I could get that year was with the federal government. And I actually 
used as one of my references my friend, my college roommate’s father, Ted Koskoff 
[Theodore I. "Ted" Koskoff (1913-1989)] who’s a very prominent trial attorney and had 
actually been president of the American Trial Lawyers Association. But Ted was also a 
very prominent member of the Communist Party and had been Henry Wallace’s [Henry 
Agard Wallace (1888-1965)] campaign manager in Connecticut during the presidential 
campaign. So here was I, using a Communist as a reference for a federal job and getting 
the federal job evaluating migrant Head Start programs while I couldn’t get employment 
at the University of Minnesota in this so-called progressive sociology department. It was 
very funny. 
 
But, anyway, so my first job was evaluating migrant Head Start camps and my job was 
North Dakota, South Dakota, Minnesota and Iowa and basically make sure that the 
children were not working in the camps, and that they had gone to school and presumably 
had started in their Head Start programs at the public schools while their parents were 
going through the migrant stream.  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: It was interesting work because I learned very quickly that the schools very often 
wouldn’t let the children come because it took longer for the records to get to the schools 
in Minnesota and North Dakota from Texas, where the migrants had come from, than it 
did for the migrants to come.  Now, of course, they could easily have simply asked the 
parents, which is what we did, whether the children had in fact been vaccinated and 
parents knew, of course, whether they had or had not been, and they didn’t always have 
their records along but they had some proof or their own word which was satisfactory to 
the federal government and to us at least—that the kids had their records.  
 
But, anyway, it was an example of how little these kids were seen as people, or their 
parents were seen as people and it got me interested in what was going on. Sally and I 
lived on the south side in the 2400 block in an apartment that had been occupied by 
Russell Means [Russell Charles Means (1939-2012)] actually, just before us and before 
Russell had it, some prostitution. It was a corner apartment and people were still 
knocking on our door when we left some nights, on the weekends, looking for women of 
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the night. I don’t—people —we had all the joys and the sorrows of the south side in our 
neighborhood. There were fires constantly. We’d, almost as a neighborhood, wait for the 
nightly burn out of a drug house and the fire department would come and there would be 
one fireman who was like Mickey Mouse, wearing a long fire suit and we would all cheer 
him on like The Sorcerer’s Apprentice [The Sorcerer's Apprentice—Fantasia, Walt 
Disney Studios, 1940] as he fought the fire. And then we’d go to our beds and sleep.  
 
And there was a couple across the street who would get stinking drunk on Friday night 
and scream and scream and yell until they passed out. And our next door neighbor, who 
was an Alabama boy who was married to a white Indian woman, a Chippewa woman, 
and when she died, her two sons basically took him hostage and held him, let him go to 
work and bring them his income. And there were occasional shoot-outs between the St. 
Paul Native Americans who’d come up, primarily Sioux, and the Chippewa/Ojibwe, who 
lived in our neighborhood primarily. It was quite a disruptive place.  
 
Anyway, at some point we decided that the community organizing should begin at home 
and we began to organize the neighborhood in order to pacify it, in order to give it a 
sense of self sufficiency because one of the things that was happening was that on Friday 
and Saturday nights, as a regular ritual, the police would come by and they would wait 
for the bars to close and they would essentially roll the drunks. They would take the 
Indians down to the drunk tank, roll them for chump change, beat them up, take quarters, 
you know, just enjoy themselves, and throw them back out onto the street. And that adds 
to the chaos and disorder in a neighborhood as you can imagine.  
 
And at the same time there was a group of Indians that were organizing around rice rights 
from the reservation, who later became the American Indian Movement. And with that 
group we began to organize and some university students—what became later the Indian 
Patrols—and we would go to the bars when the bars closed at night. We had two or three 
cars; we had radio equipment and we would give the—either walk home or give the 
drunks a ride home. We would try to pacify the couple who were fighting, make sure that 
they calmed down and didn’t give the police a pretext to come. We patrolled the 
neighborhoods of the drug houses—didn’t need to be burned out if we could just get the 
drug dealers out of the neighborhood.  
 
And then we began to talk to the neighbors about organizing the community and in April 
of ’68, just four months into the neighborhood, we were able to organize the 
neighborhood into a Model Cities election. We had an election of community people 
from the neighborhood into what was called the Model Neighborhood Policy and 
Planning Committee. We passed ballots out; we had over a hundred people on the 
ballot—I mean it was a ridiculous election, like an Italian election, not like in America, 
with so many people on the ballot. But nevertheless it was an example of neighborhood 
efficacy.  
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Another example, which I love to use with my students, is that the university put a dental 
clinic in our neighborhood and they wanted to train their dental students but, of course, 
people in our neighborhood not only didn’t they have dental care, they didn’t have any 
form of medical care. There were no health centers, nothing in our community that gave 
support or any kind of nurturance on an ongoing basis, except an emergency basis to 
these poor people who lived there in the south side. And so when the community dental 
clinic opened up and they asked people to come and they would say to our neighbors like 
the man from Alabama who lived next door to me, What’s wrong with you? Why are you 
here? And he would start talking about, My wife is sick with cancer; my two sons, you 
know, are alcoholics, my next door neighbor gets drunk every night, you know. No, no, 
we mean what’s wrong with your teeth? Well, I mean, the idea that what’s wrong with 
him had something to do with his teeth, I mean, sounded very ridiculous.  
 
But gradually, of course, he would learn that when he came to this particular clinic that 
he was supposed to talk about his teeth. Well, we confronted them with this ridiculous 
absurdity that, you know, there was so much wrong with our people and [unclear] 
university coming in, we began a conversation that lasted almost two years about what 
does it mean to do planning based on need, not based on greed or based on what the 
university perceived as its function in the community. And the need in our sense of 
community was not an absolute fixed need like a need for health or a need for dental care 
or need for income, but it was a need that was determined in this case by the political 
level of development about community.  
 
So for example, when our community was organized, it didn’t make sense to say that we 
needed jobs because there was no infrastructure of health or peace or community that 
could support that kind of employment. But once we began to drive out the police and 
they stopped rolling the drunks and we could stabilize the community by getting these 
disordered couples like the one next door with the alcohol problem into treatment—I was 
in an open car on Monday mornings I would drink wine with the husband and try to 
explain to the husband, you know, why this kind of drinking was not going to lead to 
getting any kind of permanent employment and why he and his wife were never going to 
be happy every weekend. Meanwhile he and I were drinking wine together. 
 
But once we stabilized the base in the community with the police patrols, by negotiating 
with the university about health planning and stuff, we were able to begin to develop this 
system in which real job employment, real discussion about planning made sense. That 
really was the foundation from which I became more and more interested in applying the 
community organizing model that  had learned making a series of films when I was in 
exile in Canada on Saul Alinsky [Saul David Alinsky (1909-1972)] organizing the poor 
in Minneapolis.  
 
And I talked last time about what happened when I got the job finally in July of 1968 as 
the director of the Eastside Citizens Community Center. Now Eastside was, of course, in 
Northeast Minneapolis, which is the least poor section of Minneapolis, but it’s the only 
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section where the majority of the poor are white rather than Native American as they are 
on the south side or black as they are in the near south side and north side, North 
Minneapolis.  
 
So, I don’t know if it’s that way today—it was that way in 1960s. 
 
KH: Yeah, probably similar. 
 
ES: Nineteen sixty, seventies. So I got this job and I had talked about one of the first 
things we did on the job and I had a portion of South Minneapolis in my jurisdiction, the 
portion that Glendale housing project was in which was between Prospect Park, if you 
remember, and the highway, I guess. I don’t have a map in front of me, but—don’t 
exactly remember where it was. But it was a 180-unit housing project in an otherwise 
fairly middle class area. And it was a predominately white housing project; about 10 
percent of the housing residents were either Native American or African-American. I 
don’t think there were any Puerto Rican families there when we were there but I don’t 
remember and there were primarily poor whites and they had a modicum of community 
organization. But it was run by two very, very articulate and militant African-American 
women but the majority of the women in the housing project, the mothers in the housing 
project, and they were all female headed households, didn’t participate in this community 
organization that they had. And they had a small store that was open a few days a week 
which was run by these two women but that was the only power base in this project.  
 
As far as other kinds of community organizing going on in Minneapolis at the time, SDS 
[Students for a Democratic Society] had a project in Minneapolis called M-CUP, 
Minnesota Community Union Project [Minneapolis Community Union Project]. But 
when Sally and I arrived in our neighborhood and met Jack Caan, who was one of the 
organizers for M-CUP—later went to work for us as a tenant organizer and became 
Molly Ivins’ [Mary Tyler "Molly" Ivins (1944-2007)] boyfriend, a wonderful guy. But he 
was working with SDS and they had organized maybe eight or ten poor white people who 
used words like nigger very proudly because they thought this was something that 
showed they were authentically white, you know, that they were real racist openly. 
 
But, of course, it limited any kind of organizing they could do and because they were so 
poor and unemployed—they weren’t working people. They were lumpen. They showed 
up at meetings; they were unkempt; they didn’t really have housing to speak of. They 
didn’t have any kind of stability in the community and they didn’t, in our view, they 
didn’t reflect the kind of organization of organizations that you need to do in order to 
build the kind of Alinsky style mass organization that we knew was necessary in order to 
represent people.  
 
So, anyway, that was the one idea—that was the one model of all of them I think we had 
and the other one was this little organization that existed at Glendale, but didn’t really 
represent the majority of people. So—and then my theory of organizing was really from 
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the very beginning a modification of Alinsky because Alinsky , of course, was not a 
member of the New Left but a member of the very, very old left and been very, very anti-
left as well as anti-Communist and anti-New Left. And he really didn’t believe in 
alternative organizations but worked mainly within the traditional organizations of the 
church and the community religious organizations outside the church, Polish American 
organizations of the sort he organized around the stockyards in Chicago.  
 
And in the New Left what we believed in was alternative organizations—organizations 
that would meet people’s needs as they arose right alternate organizations, daycare 
organizations, alternative schools and so forth, even alternative religious organizations if 
necessary. And could be called in some sense holding tanks between demonstrations, 
between mass political actions in which people could get their nurture needs met; their 
social needs met; their cultural needs met, while they were doing politics. So they looked 
to politics to do everything for them on the one hand as the old political parties may have 
done in Europe, but on the other hand, when we fall away into the contradictions where 
they were radical in politics but went home to read Life magazine [Life magazine, 
published 1936-2000], you know, and watch some TV. 
 
So when we approached Glendale, my first idea was how to build an organization which 
would give the people living in Glendale a sense of their own possibilities to look outside 
themselves, over the mountains in some sense, to use King’s [Rev. Dr. Martin Luther 
King, Jr. (1929-1968)] phrase, so that they could get some sense that politically it was 
possible for them to get there.  
 
And so my first impulse was to just call the university and the housing project. That was 
the one thing they lacked. They had nothing to do with their days. During the days they 
were taking care of their kids and at nights, the only way they could meet men was to go 
prowling in the bars because men were not allowed in the houses. If a man was caught in 
their apartment and they would be cut off their welfare. They would lose their ADC [Aid 
to Dependent Children] in those days. So these were women without men and women 
who have to sneak men will prostitute themselves to men and there were women who 
were essentially homebound. So I said, Why not essentially start a university here? And 
so I met with Fred Lukermann [Fred Lukermann (1922-2009)] and with a guy named Jim 
Reeves [James Reeves], who was the head of special services at the university and I said, 
“Well, Jim, this is a great opportunity to the university, to penetrate a constituency that 
hadn’t reached a long time constituency. But I don’t want them to come to the university 
like extension students. I want you to go there. How about it?” 
 
So he said, “Fine,” and a week, in a little bit, he found a little pot of money, about three 
hundred thousand dollars, which in those days was not an insignificant amount, and I 
went to the community and I said, “Look, I told one of my organizers, here, look, hand 
out college catalogs,”—University of Minnesota college catalogs! Imagine that to women 
who had never had a college education. And tell the women, “Check what courses you’d 
want to take,” and so they did that. We handed one out to every one of the households. 
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We handed out catalogs and we collected the catalogs after a week and we sat down with 
the women in small groups and we went over what they had checked. And we came up 
with four courses.  
 
And then we designed these four classes and then I went to Jim Reeves and Fred 
Lukermann and I said, “Look, we have these four classes we’ve thought about, and what 
do you think?” And they said, “Well, it looks interesting,” okay. So then we went to the 
women and I said, “Well, you know, if we want something we have to go get it.” So 
about twenty of the women and I went and we had a sit down in Fred Lukermann’s 
office, the vice president’s office, and we said, “We want these courses taught, and we 
want the instructors hired.” And so they hired this guy, Art Himmelman [Arthur T. 
Himmelman (1944- )], who later went to work for a big foundation—I don’t remember 
which one but he was head of SDS. And a guy named Peter Nyberg. Both of them 
wonderful men, young men.  
 
And the women said [we don’t trust] their selection. We don’t want them to hire the 
faculty; we want to interview them. So, of course, let Peter and Art come down to 
Glendale. They went out to the projects and the women sat around their homes. They 
interviewed them about the, you know, what kind of instructors they would be and, of 
course, Art and Peter were very lovely people; very talkative; very radical; very friendly 
and they loved the idea of being interviewed by these young, beautiful, you know, 
welfare moms, for the most part. And they were hired and courses began. 
 
And we had meetings out in the open in the project—a hundred people showed up and 
now we had, you see, an organization in Glendale with a board of directors; we had the 
university sitting on there; we had the five community centers. We had my community 
center sitting on it but it was controlled by the women from Glendale. They were the 
leadership and now I had my leaders; now I could go in and pluck leadership when I 
needed it.  
 
And I had also, as part of the university, I started a high school called Freedom House 
which had the Eastside Community Center where I appointed my main organizer Leah 
Zeldin, who I had brought up from Madison, my mentor, Leah, who had taught me 
everything I know about community organizing—now I was able to give her a job, a 
woman older than myself by about ten, twelve years, now dead. And Leah started the 
high school over at Bob Andres’ place on the Eastside Community Center pretty much 
and I was able to take half the kids from Glendale University and put them in this new 
high school from Glendale over on the east side with kids from the east side. Now it was 
primarily a white high school; it was an all-white high school. It was very much the 
counterpart of something that was being started over by a place called The Way, over on 
the North Side which was an all-black high school.  
 
And again, it was not meant just as educational experience, an alternative institution for 
poor kids, but it was also meant as a holding tank where people could experience 
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themselves in institution other than their former public schools as not stigmatized. And 
the idea of Freedom House was very simple. I didn’t know anything about public 
education to speak of. I said, “Let’s take the ideas of progressive education, learning by 
doing, good idea, but it's all based on middle class ideas of individualism. Let’s turn that 
on its head and let’s say learning by doing but let’s call it learning by doing through the 
collective. And let’s base it on apprentice education,” but now all of the apprentice 
models that we looked at, were menial models based on the jobs that society designed as 
appropriate for low income people—auto mechanics, file clerks, so forth and so on. Let’s 
go out and ask these kids, “What do you want to be?” Minneapolis is a small town. We 
know everybody who lives here. So let’s find out what you want to be. 
 
So we found one girl who’s fourth generation welfare from Indiana, a girl named 
Chapman, and we said, “What do you want to be?” She said, “I want to be a journalist 
when I grow up,” so I call Molly, and I say, “Molly, how would you like an apprentice?” 
Molly said, “Sure,” so Molly took on the Chapman girl as an apprentice journalist 
because her grandfather had been a journalist way back in the Canadian woods 
somewhere, who knows? 
 
And now the boys from Glendale, a few of the boys wanted to be carpenters, 
construction. So we brought them from Glendale, we apprenticed them to a carpenter in 
town. Meanwhile they were going to classes inside the community center but also they 
were being apprentices and they were getting real jobs, not phony jobs. Now it so 
happens the kids from Glendale ended up joining the marines. They quit the construction 
trades, but that was a good thing to them. They wouldn’t have had that passage out either. 
 
KH: How many kids were at Freedom House, like how big a—? 
 
ES: Well, it's hard to tell. When you read the newsletters now, the magazines they put 
out—I have them here—I was reading it last night. [One girl is] talking about how she 
writes in about how she had an invitation to go to a regular high school. They finally 
admitted her and she wrote them her rejection, why she liked her high school. I would say 
we were never more than about twenty or twenty-five. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: But the kids solved their own problems and David Pence [David Pence (1946- )] 
and the draft resistance kids were organizing the middle class high school kids at the 
same time out in Wayzata [Wayzata, MN] and in the suburbs. So what would happen was 
that our kids would get together with the middle class kids, you know, and it was a very 
funny experience.  I mean, I’ll tell you two stories about this and then I’ll move on 
because I know we don’t have the time; we’ll just run out. 
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But one of the wonderful things about Freedom House was that—two stories. One is 
there was an experimental high school down in—where is that—what’s that college in 
mid-Minnesota that—? 
 
KH: Carleton [Carleton College, Northfield, MN]? 
 
ES: Carleton. And where is that?  
 
KH: It’s in Northfield. 
 
ES: Well, there was an experimental high school in Northfield that we’d all heard 
about. It was a very progressive high school so our kids wanted to go visit there. So we 
went down there by bus. We got a bus and we took the kids down to this school in 
Northfield. Now it so happened that during that day in Northfield they were doing their 
experiment, [which] was Nazi Germany so they were all doing—all the classes were 
oriented towards being—living like they were living in Nazi Germany. But they had no 
smoking rules there, anyway in class. But so—now you’ve got to understand. Our kids fit 
in right away in there because they were all white kids, too, with a few—there were a few 
minority kids who had been adopted. But Northfield was then an all-white community, 
too, pretty much.  
 
So our kids fit right in from that standpoint and, you know, the class differences were not 
all that marked, because kids dressed down then in those days, too. Halfway there, on the 
way back in the bus, one of our kids wrote “nigger” on the back of his jacket, meaning, 
he felt like a nigger. In other words, our kids understood that in that world, they were just 
like the black kids from The Way and that was a very important lesson to our kids.  
 
The other thing that happened was one of the girls got impregnated by a motorcycle gang. 
One of our kids in their lives as a group, rather than as individuals, the whole idea being 
again—so, for example, we built a raft and went down the Mississippi as part of our 
science class in Huck Finn, the story of Huck Finn [The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn, 
by Mark Twain, 1884)]. Now this was all happening, you have to understand, at the same 
time as Brownsville was going up in New York City and the Ford Foundation was going 
crazy, with, you know, teacher-controlled schools in New York. So all of this has to be 
put in the national context. There were experimental schools springing up all over the 
country but nothing like this. 
 
And Minnesota was a wonderful place because you could pull anybody out of school. 
The only requirement in Minnesota was that you had to have a half hour of patriotic 
melodies—it was aimed either at the Amish or some group, you know, from the old days 
that was pulling kids out for religious education but not patriotically. So our kids—and 
the schools were falling all over themselves to get rid of the kids that we wanted to pull 
out because they were always the troublemakers.  
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KH: Right. 
 
ES: And so they were very happy to get rid of these kids that we wanted to pull out. 
And not all of them were poor, working class troublemakers. Some of them were middle 
class troublemakers but they were troublemakers anyway. So, anyway, this one girl got 
pregnant from a motorcycle guy and so the question was, How do you handle the 
pregnancy? And it was amazing how the group worked with her and worked with the, 
you know, I think as she ended up doing—she ended up having the baby, which she 
would have done anyway had she been on welfare and would have been another 
generation of welfare. But in this case, they were able to put the baby up for adoption; 
they were able to work with her in getting a decent placement for the child; really figure 
out with her what her value system was; whether she wanted to go on with her education 
or not. I mean, there were things like that breaking out of reform schools, when kids were 
arrested, you know, how to do those things. And often when they got together with the 
middle class white kids from David Pence’s high school’s alternate groups, they often 
played deferential roles; they often played poor kids, you know, just the way black kids 
sort of played roles when they got together with white kids, middle class white kids and 
they would struggle with those identities. 
 
Anyway, it was just a very, very interesting program and I don’t know, eventually 
Glendale University got taken over by the University of Minnesota; eventually pretty 
much probably got absorbed back into the public schools for all I know. But these were 
the kinds of things that we were very invested in and very rich in doing. 
 
KH: Well— 
 
ES: Now, in addition to Glendale, already around September—it’s amazing how 
active we were through this poverty center. We had a number of demonstrations at the 
university trying to improve their minority contracting. In October of ’68, Sally was—I 
have a photograph from the—a picture of my wife Sally, with her contracting suit and 
I’m in a demonstration sit-down in Fred Cashman’s office where we were trying to 
improve their minority hiring contractors at the university. So there was an interface with 
the university and the Eastside Community Center and we were also involved in state 
politics. I noticed [in some of the clippings I’ve been reviewing] that I was the head of 
the State Freedom Democratic Party. I have no idea—I didn’t even remember being 
involved with them. And we were on the ballot—my wife Sally filed for Eldridge 
Cleaver [Leroy Eldridge Cleaver (1935-1998)], as the presidential candidate. I remember 
when she went back into the Democratic Party, she said, “Last year my presidential 
candidate left the country and went into exile. This year I don’t want my candidate to go 
into exile and so I’m going to be a Democratic—” 
 
KH: This was in ’68 still, right? 
 
ES: This is still in ’68. 
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KH: Yeah. 
 
ES: And that’s when—by that time we had the patrols in the south side and I was also, 
I think, by that time working with a gang on the south side called the Black, Young and 
Independent. It was a kid named Larry Harrell was the—ended up coming again in 1970; 
he resurfaces as not such a good guy, but—my job in the gang was I was the white slave 
owner in a traveling theater company and every night I would get choked on stage some 
nights harder than other nights and I would fall down; I still have a plaque that they gave 
me but this was their south side gang trying to get legitimate, trying to get, you know, 
money and stuff like that. And that was one of our organizing jobs. 
 
We had a Tenants Council that was very active on Nicollet Island. Do you know where 
Nicollet Island is? 
 
KH: I do, right— 
 
ES: The problem that we had on Nicollet Island was as follows. There was a man—
his name was Lerner [David Lerner] who owned the post office and owned the liquor 
store that is in the building and owned a number of the hotels on Nicollet Island. Now the 
city welfare department was placing a lot of people in those hotels on Nicollet Island. The 
conditions were horrible, just horrible. But the other people living on Nicollet Island were 
hippies and drug addicts who didn’t really give a shit about, you know, the conditions 
under which the apartments were kept. They just wanted to be left alone. And so what 
Lerner was doing is Lerner was giving the booze out on credit and then when the welfare 
checks would come from the city or the state, he would—because he was the post 
office—he would deduct what was owed to him and he would take the rents out, 
exorbitant rents, and he was just ripping them off.  
 
So we did several things in response. One thing we did in response was we tried to take 
on the landlords and we did that in two ways. We did first—we took on the group called 
the Industrial Areas Council which was at that time being run by the Mafia and the 
Minnesota Business Association in concert. Their relationship was that the—it was called 
the Industrial Areas Council and what would happen was that Minneapolis business 
community would be approached by the Mafia and the Mafia would say essentially what 
properties they were interested in and the Minneapolis business community would then 
engineer it so that this Industrial Areas Council would condemn these properties.  
 
Now I’m telling you as I’m sitting here today that these properties were in as good shape 
as my house is that I’m living in now and the only thing was that the Mafia—I call it the 
Mafia—but it was some Italian Realtors Association, but it was interested in these 
properties and this Industrial Areas Council which was supposed to find businesses to 
buy condemned properties, went ahead and would condemn properties that these business 
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owners were interested in. I’m getting a little out of myself but—and this was one of my 
projects. 
 
So this kid approached me, a high school teacher from Northfield who had been fired for 
peace activities, approached me, Bob Sinclair, and said to me, he wanted a job as an 
organizer. I said, “Bob, look I don’t have any jobs for organizers. Get back to your peace 
work, doesn’t impress me. Here’s fifty bucks. I don’t want to see you again. I want to 
read about you in the paper.” So a week later Bob comes in to me and he says, “Evan, 
I’m not—you’re not going to read about me in the paper but I got a story for you.” And 
he tells me the story I’ve just told you about the property.  
 
And he says, “I’m going to introduce you to two people, Helen Zimba” and I can’t think 
of the other woman’s name, Charlotte somebody or other, “homeowners from North 
Minneapolis. We’re going to go out and look at their homes.” We drove out there. Their 
homes look beautiful—upper middle class homes. He said, “These homes are 
condemned.” So I said, “This is crazy” So I said, “Well, let’s go to the city council.” So 
there was a guy named Dan Cohen [Daniel Willard "Dan" Cohen (1936- )], who was a 
Republican, was the head of the city council in those days. I think Art Naftalin [Arthur 
Naftalin (1917-2005)] was still mayor. And so, Helen gets up and starts to talk in Polish 
so Dan Cohen says, “Mrs. Zimba, I don’t understand a word you’re saying.” So Helen 
says, “Well, now you feel exactly the way we do when they came in and condemned our 
homes.” So Cohen opened up an investigation of these guys and of this whole operation 
and I hired this guy, Bob Sinclair.  
 
So about a week later I get a note on my desk, signed Rocco LaBosco, and it says, “Lay 
off the housing business. Get out of the housing business.” So what do you mean, lay off? 
So I called Bob Andres over at the Eastside Community Center and I said, “Who’s this 
guy, Rocco LaBosco?’ He said, “Well, he’s in jail doing twenty years; you don’t have to 
worry about him.” I said, “What do you mean I don’t have to worry about him? How did 
he get a note on my desk if he is in jail for twenty years?” 
 
So there were these two groups of ex-cons that I was working. One was called Focus and 
one was called HIRE group. You have to understand in those days everything was 
segregated. So one was a group of black ex-cons and one was a group of white ex-cons. 
And the group of white ex-cons I was working with—because you can go back and read 
up about this. They were being trained as housing inspectors. They were being retooled 
and then one of the guys, I don’t remember, one of the radio announcers, got a hold of 
that fact that these former thieves and robbers were being trained as housing inspectors 
and he exposed them and got them fired. But anyway, they came to me because one of 
the things that they were being paid to do was to write criminology textbooks with the 
university. 
 
KH: These ex-cons were? 
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ES: And they said the university—I mean, you had to have been there to believe 
this—and they said the university was crazy. The people at the university didn’t know 
anything about criminology so they came to me and so I was working with them on the 
other side to help them get their stuff.  
 
And then the other group was the black ex-cons. I was using a lot of them as informants 
to see if they could keep my people in the news about what was going on in the street. So 
I called these guys together and said, “All right, look, I need some protection because, 
you know, I know I’m up against some tough customers here. This guy, Rocco LaBosco. 
He’s gotten a note on my desk. He wants me to lay off of them because I’m trying to 
protect these people from having these housing people that are coming.” So I said, “Ask 
around a little bit,” but he didn’t give me—. Meanwhile I called some friends in New 
Jersey who I know are connected people because—I just knew them. So meanwhile the 
word started to trickle down that there was some pretty serious money involved in this 
housing scheme. And several members of my board called me and they had been 
approached and finally these ex-con groups got back to me and they said, Look, you 
know, our advice is sign whatever they ask you to sign and say you won’t have anything 
more to do with it.  
 
So I said, “Okay, I’m not crazy. I don’t want to be dead.” And I apologized to Helen and 
she was furious at me, of course, and the other women who were involved. And we had a 
meeting and there were about a hundred people at the meeting and the room was 
surrounded by my thugs, my guys from Focus or HIRE and about eight of their guys 
came to the meeting. And my board was there; my Italian board from North Minneapolis 
as well as my black board from South Minneapolis, and we signed the agreement that this 
was outside of our jurisdiction because in effect, it was, because in effect, the 
neighborhood was not poor, and I had no business [there] as the Eastside CCC project.  
 
So from there, my tenants’ organizing focused on real poor people and that was with this 
guy Lerner. And so the first question was how you deal with Lerner so the first thing we 
did was we tried to organize a tenants’ strike but the tenants’ strike was very 
unsuccessful. Even though we were able, with the Chapman kids, I had told you about the 
Chapman family from Indiana, the one girl—but there were four boys in the family as 
well and they were all good organizers but we weren’t able to get the tenants sufficiently 
organized because of the hippies. The hippies just wouldn’t join us; they wouldn’t come 
in with us.  
 
So the next thing I did was I tried what was called a Bet Din. I organized a group called 
the Jewish Committee out in the suburbs where Lerner had a synagogue. And a Bet Din 
is an ancient Jewish court where three rabbis try a member of the Jewish community for 
violations of Jewish law. And so we got this group of young Jews who were very 
supportive of our activity and we met several times. We had a very good organization and 
we went and saw the rabbis and we educated ourselves about the tenants’ problem in the 
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inner city and so forth and so on and we held a Jewish court in which Lerner was tried 
and he was convicted and he was expelled from his synagogue. 
 
KH: Wow. 
 
ES: But it didn’t mean anything because he didn’t give a shit about his synagogue. So, 
I mean, we totally were defeated and we couldn’t beat Lerner. And finally his grocery 
store magically caught fire and burned down so the problem was solved. 
 
KH: His grocery store did? 
 
ES: Yeah. 
 
KH: Wow. 
 
ES: I mean, I imagine one of the kids did it but we never—they never found out who 
did it. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: And the problem was solved indirectly so that was at the end of the Tenants 
Council and the post of us [?] at Nicollet Island.  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: In March of ’69 and then we were active in many other projects but those were 
the major ones. The Freedom House, the Glendale University, the day-to-day work of 
organizing was very exciting. But in March of ’69 a group of us took over the whole 
OEO [Minnesota Department of Human Resources Office of Economic Opportunity] 
program and we fired the director, a guy named William White and replaced him with a 
militant named Matt Eubanks. And we took over the Indian center and we put the 
American Indian Movement people in there and we took over North Minneapolis and I 
was still in control of the east side, Northeast Minneapolis, so we had all four centers in 
the community centers under our control and quite a considerable budget. And we turned 
the whole program, the whole OEO program into a community organizing project. 
 
Now this brings me up to, really, Honeywell because I know that’s one of your main, the 
main thing you wanted to focus on, or one of the main things. And I know that Marv 
[Marv Davidov (1932-2012)] had his first meeting in December of ’68 and I have no idea 
whether I was at that meeting or not. I expect I was, but I don’t remember if I was. I 
mean, it will become clear as I’m talking to you but as I got more and more—I would be 
forced out of the community organizing work we were doing as I became more visible as 
a leader and Matt Eubanks did in the black community and Becky Finch [Rebecca Finch 
(1945- )] did and several others of us became more visible as individual leaders, we were 
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forced out of the community work we were doing with poor people and in the minority 
communities. And more and more my work became more traditional leftist, antiwar 
work. And it was in that spirit, really, that I became more and more involved with the 
Honeywell Project, although my work with the Honeywell Project wasn’t second rate in 
the sense that, you know, it was important to me, it certainly wasn’t of the quality of 
organizing work that I was doing when I was working with OEO or working in the 
Alinsky organizing project. 
 
KH: Right, so you— 
 
ES: At least in my mind. 
 
KH: So you talk about being forced out. By whom? Like how was—? 
 
ES: Yeah, we were literally forced out by the federal government. They indicted—we 
were told by lawyers that we had to make a deal in which the program—there were a 
series of episodes. I was photographed with a picture of Che Guevara [Ernesto "Che" 
Guevara (1928-1967)] behind me and I got a reprimand and there was a big fight about 
that. And, you know, I could tell you about the details of that fight. And then there were 
some other things that went on that it was alleged that I had kept people on my payroll, 
like Jack Caan at the Tenants Union and stuff like that, who supposedly had been fired 
were on the payroll. There were some allegations that Eubanks committed some financial 
hanky-panky. But the bottom line was that mainly the powers that be, both in OEO in 
Washington and in Minneapolis, were becoming increasingly nervous about the militancy 
that was emanating from our centers. 
 
And so the federal government essentially said that they were going to close us down and 
close the centers down, defund us which probably was close to a million dollars in 
funding or more unless the leadership of the centers agreed to resign. And so Matt, 
myself and I know that Clyde Bellecourt [Clyde Howard Bellecourt (1936- )] and 
whoever else was in the leadership—we agreed to resign.  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: And that was that. I mean, we literally signed a thing saying we would no longer, 
you know— 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: It was that personal. It wasn’t— there was nothing subtle about the agreement that 
we were asked to sign.  
 
KH: Yeah, yeah. So it was after this then that you turned more towards your work with 
the— 
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ES: Well, I would say it was—there was a transition period that was very important 
which was really the summer of ’69, which I’ll talk to you about in a minute but I began 
to get involved with Marv earlier than that. I mean, I was involved with Freedom House 
from the beginning. I was friendly with Marv and December of ’68 was when we had our 
first meeting. And already by April of ’69, I was designated as the spokesperson for the 
Honeywell Project at the first stockholders’ meeting. 
 
KH: Yep. 
 
ES: So that was the meeting—I don’t know if you’ve read the articles about that 
meeting but I was allowed to speak for ten minutes to the stockholders at that meeting 
and, you know, I had bought two shares of stock and among other things, I gave what 
was described in the paper, it sounds to me, like a pretty eloquent speech. 
 
KH: Do you remember—? 
 
ES:  I mean, I made—what? 
 
KH: Do you remember doing that? Do you have any recall of it? 
 
ES: Oh, yeah, yeah. I mean, I remember making a joke about the fact that my shares 
went up and I was going to hold onto them and I hoped they were profitable and that I 
realized that created a certain contradiction in what I was about to say. (laughter) 
 
KH: Yeah, I bet. 
 
ES: But, you know, I mean, I was quite clear about what difference does it make how 
much money Honeywell pours in to rebuild our cities when you pour so much more into 
destroying the social fabric. And I really hit on that point. And it was—even Binger 
[James Henry Binger (1916-2004)], I mean, was very moved. I mean, I got applause 
when I finished and Binger was very moved and he said, “You know, you covered a lot 
of matters of great concern,” and so forth and, “We’re going to have to take this very 
seriously.” And meanwhile, Marv and them were picketing outside. And I don’t feel, you 
know, I don’t think I sold out in any way; I didn’t feel I pulled my punches, but I was 
respectful but I was very direct and, you know, and I—there was fractiousness. I mean, I 
spoke in the name of quote, the people, you know, people want your technology and want 
to but you have to use it to their good and not to kill everybody.  I mean, it was a very 
positive vision I think we had. 
 
KH: So by this time when you’re involved at the Honeywell Project, are you seeing 
your goal for what you want the Honeywell Project to do at Honeywell, or for 
Honeywell, as an extension of, kind of a logical phase or does it feel like something 
totally different than the organizing before that you had already been doing? 
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ES: The latter.  
 
KH: Okay— 
 
ES: Much more so. I mean, I think what—look, this is always the tension. Marv was, 
to all his credit, one of the very few pacifists who also did more than give lip service. 
He’d been in the military unlike many other pacifists. You know, he was in intelligence; 
he was a drinker; he did play cards; he was a sometimes smoker. I guess you could call 
him a smoker—I don’t know if he inhaled or not. But he, you know, he wasn’t of a 
straight arrow as much as he seemed to be but when all was said and done, you know, 
and even though he would give lip service to feminism and he would give lip service to 
organizing the workers, you know we had Woods Halley [J. Woods Halley (1938- )] on 
board who was always stressing alternative plans for converting, cease production, you 
know.  
 
When all is said and done, I mean, really they didn’t have an organizing strategy. He had 
a principle and you don’t do organizing around principles; you do organizing around 
strategy. You know, they’re very different. And while there are goals involved and 
certainly principled work that you do, you know, it’s not moral work, it’s not based on a 
set of ‘thou shalts’ and ‘thou shalt nots.’ It’s based on, you know, what people want and 
what people need.  
 
Now Marv’s work and the work of the Honeywell Project is based on setting limits to 
what is good and what is bad, you know? That when the day is done you’re not going to 
kill me; I’m not going to cooperate with your war effort no matter whether I believe 
you’re right or you’re wrong or whether you’re doing it in my name or you’re doing it in 
the name of some anti-Semitic, you know, thing. So I think, I mean, I have to say that—
and certainly there was always a tension between Marv and myself around [the issue of] 
at what point does organizing stop and protest begin and at what point do you have to say 
my protest is only as good as my organizing?  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: And I’m not saying Marv was wrong and I was right. I’m just saying that this was 
the tension between us. 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES: And there were times when I joined Marv in 19—whether it was 1981 or 
whatever it was I came back to the Honeywell—for the anniversary of the arrests, you 
know. We climb over and we get arrested, I mean, I was very happy to be arrested with 
Marv and very proud to be with him in those days. But on the other hand, you know—
like I think I told you last time, it was driving me nuts to be with those nuns. 
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KH: Right. So— 
 
ES: You know, if I heard another verse of “Give Peace a Chance” [“Give Peace a 
Chance,” by John Lennon and Paul McCartney, 1969] I would have killed one of them. I 
would have strangled them if I had to be in the paddy wagon with them. It’s just not my 
bailiwick. 
 
KH: So do you think, Evan, do you think that there was any element or part of the 
antiwar movement that—whether you were part of it or not—that did antiwar organizing 
in the way that you did? Was that even possible to do? 
 
ES: Well, yes, and that’s what I was going to say. I mean, the big juncture that really 
Marv never gave me credit for because he didn’t really understand it—he wasn’t really 
part of it—but which really built the Honeywell Project. There were really two 
Honeywell Projects. There was the interface between Marv and Woods Halley and me 
and a few pastors, professors. And then there were the young people, the mass of young 
people like Cinder [Dr. Cynthia Boxrud] and Sara [Sara Driscoll] and the others who 
worshipped Marv. I mean, they worshipped the ground he walked on because of his 
principles and because of what he taught them and because he took them under his wing, 
you know, at some point. But they were much more lifestyle organizers, radicals, you 
know, and many of them still are today—like Sara Driscoll, who’s still active. And their 
orientation, although their policy grew in like mind in the sense that I was never a 
lifestyle politician, they’re—while their lifestyle wasn’t like mine—they came from the 
movement. They didn’t come from the peace movement.  
 
And so the juncture really was in this thing that I gave called Summer ’69. What 
happened in the summer of ’69 is that I ran a program which brought together for the first 
and only time, Minneapolis Summer ’69. All of the antiwar, all of the peace sort of stuff 
that was going on in the city with all of the community organizing groups that were doing 
work, it was a massive attack—I mean that’s how we advertised our brochures. If you 
look at the covers of the brochures that went out they were all poor white people and 
nothing had been seen like this on the left, believe me. You wouldn’t see the faces of 
these people with their fists raised. They were Glendale residents; people that I 
photographed. And, you know, the orientation sessions that were being run were being 
run by Matt Eubanks, Becky Finch, Tenants Council, and Nancy Lehman—do you know 
who Nancy was? 
 
KH: No. 
 
ES: Well, she was never really a feminist but Pence’s sister. 
 
KH: Oh, okay. 
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ES: Ellen Pence [Dr. Ellen Pence (1948-2012)]—Jerry Vizenor [Gerald Robert 
Vizenor (1934- )]—do you know who Jerry was? 
 
KH: No. 
 
ES: Jerry’s a Native American poet—he lives in Arizona. 
 
KH: Oh, yeah.  
 
ES: Jerry was a news reporter at the time, very active in AIM. And the orientation—
Clyde, myself and Eubanks and the Honeywell Project, see was one of the key 
recruitments and what we did was we had a hundred and fifty volunteers. This is the first 
time that we got Mark Dayton [Mark Brandt Dayton (1947- ), Minnesota Governor 2011-
2019] in and Charles Pillsbury [Charles “Charlie” Pillsbury (1947- )] and all of these 
people came in. We had people from all over the country come back to Minneapolis. 
Volunteers, student volunteers, young people mostly. We had weekly seminars called 
Seminar for Social Change and then we had people working on the high school projects 
with David Pence; housing with the Tenants Union; newspaper project we had with 
Molly and others—volunteers worked on the newspaper projects; design, reporting, 
editing. We had people working in community health; we had people working with David 
Pence in his high school organizing, fair treatment for students and that stuff. And we had 
people working for the Honeywell Project. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: You see, that was the odd man out in the organizing work. It was the only part of 
the traditional agenda that wasn’t part of the community organizing agenda but was part 
of the peace agenda. I mean, David Pence’s high school group was on the board because 
it came out of the draft resistance but it was so multi, so rooted in the high school. And 
out of that recruitment, that’s when Charlie and Mark Dayton and all these other people 
first got involved with the Honeywell Project. 
 
KH: Okay.  
 
ES: And that led to the build up to the next stockholder meeting which was, you 
know, where we—but, you see that, to me that was a very, very important thing and it 
was through that that I brought Leah in and really Leah began to infuse the Honeywell 
Project. She went to a few meetings—she couldn’t get along with Marv—they were both 
about the same age and both of the same temperaments but for whatever reason, I 
couldn’t make them work together, but she brought in whatever community organizing 
sensibility there was into the Honeywell Project.  
 
I mean, my role was—in the Honeywell Project—was mostly to write the leaflets. I did 
most of the leaflet writing and most of the brochure writing because I was the only one 
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who could really write. Woods couldn’t write. I mean, he was a terrible writer and so he 
would make his academic stuff and then I would try and turn it into something. I mean, if 
you compare the Proxies to People brochure, for example, with some of the other 
brochures, you just see how dry most of the stuff was. 
 
KH: Yeah, okay. 
 
ES: So we tried to get it. And then the only other thing that happened which I think 
made the Honeywell Project a little more relevant to the broad movement was that—and I 
don’t defend it from that standpoint, the proxy stuff, because I never believed in it that 
much—political muscle behind it—but it was part of the national movement that took on 
the corporations and shifted the antiwar movement in that direction. Now whether you 
think it was a positive move or not, I don’t know. I’m still enormously ambivalent about 
it. My current wife, Anne Flitcraft, was very much involved in that effort. But certainly I 
got involved because, as the head of the proxy people, that movement, I became one of 
the sort of figureheads of this new effort even though I didn’t really believe in it that 
much. But I did that Grace [Rev. William Grace] and a bunch of those people at the 
beginning at least—they looked to me, you know, as a charismatic whatever I was. 
 
But anyway, so there was—Giese [Paula Giese (d. 1997)] and Clayton [Clayton F. Giese 
(1931-2010] and we took on G.E. [General Electric Company, Boston, MA] and Gulf 
[Gulf Oil, 1901-1985] Action and, you know, at that time the Bank of America was 
burned down—I don’t know if you remember that and there was actually some kids 
killed—kids killed in the foul up of the Bank of America thing. But these were all the 
anti-corporate, anti-United Aircraft [United Aircraft Corporation, 1934-1975, Hartford, 
CT] in Hartford. And Honeywell at that time was responding to that national stuff by 
hiring lots of federal marshals. This was all gearing up now and after the June thing, we 
were all gearing up now for the corporate confrontation which was coming in April of the 
next year.  
 
KH: Right, okay. In 1970. Was it—? 
 
ES: Nineteen seventy. 
 
KH: Okay, all right.  
 
ES: And, you know, basically, the one demand that Marv had now added on, allowed 
to be added on, because you have to remember, even the Honeywell Project wasn’t a 
democracy; Marv controlled it. I mean, there was never any question about that—that he 
controlled it both in terms of style and everything else and that made it difficult for some 
people, you know, not so much for me because it was my style, too, but for everybody 
else. 
 
KH: Yeah. 
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ES: And I never challenged Marv in that. I never really thought of myself as any kind 
of anything but somebody to help Marv get what he wanted, you know, as far as 
Honeywell was concerned. But I never saw our interests as competitive in that way.  
 
But in the original it was just stopping all production and reconverting and then there was 
this whole business where they took on transfer power to the workers. I had raised that in 
my speech when I had spoken in the earlier talk, but that was never as—I never thought 
of that as a terribly serious part of the project. I have to say, look, having said that, the 
fact that some people did go and try to work with the unions; that Marv and I did—there 
was this one moment when there was this rump strike by the tool and die workers, some 
two hundred tool and die workers, that Marv and I supported because they had farmed 
out so much work and Fran Shor made some real wonderful efforts to talk to the union 
people and certainly Marv and I did. And I had worked with some of the Teamster 
workers before. You know, I knew something but I know I’m very suspect of the unions 
because of their racism. Dennis Banks [Dennis Banks (1937-2017)], as a matter of fact, 
had called me and asked me to work with him in AIM—had been a minority recruiter for 
Honeywell. So when we met Dennis that’s what he was doing; he was doing Indian 
recruiting for Honeywell. So there was some effort to get the workers involved but I 
never thought that was a serious part of the project.  
 
KH Okay, so you said that, you know, the summer of 1969 project where you got all 
of these groups together really helped push the Honeywell Project along. 
 
ES: Well, and more than that I think it was a visible bridge between community 
organizing, which we were doing, and the antiwar movement. It was the one attempt to 
say to the black community and to the Native American community, This peace group is 
real. And later, after we left Minnesota, when the power line struggles took place, some 
of those alliances were still possible. Some of those conversations were still taking place. 
 
KH: So, do you know, or do you have a sense of, after that summer of 1969, if any of 
those alliances helped bring any Native American or African-American people into the 
protest outside of the Honeywell meeting in April of 1970? Did they become more 
involved in peace stuff?  
 
ES: Look, I don’t—those aren’t my constituents. Those aren’t the people who would 
necessarily be the ones I would notice. But I know for one thing, people like Charlie 
Pillsbury and Mark Dayton and others, that was the immediate vehicle through which 
they came in. That is, they came into the Honeywell Project via organizing for the poor. 
That was their main interest was organizing for the poor Summer of ’69—not the 
Honeywell Project.  
 
KH: So what, at this time, even while you were doing more community based 
organizing, but then especially by the time you’re more involved in the Honeywell 
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Project, what are your thoughts—I mean, how are you looking at the United States or the 
War in Vietnam? 
 
ES: Well, I don’t know. I wasn’t really looking at it. I mean, I don’t think I changed 
my attitudes. I’m not sure how you—I mean, to me, the Vietnam War was, you know, a 
lost war. I think at that point I probably was still seeing a US defeat as the preferable 
option in Vietnam. I was probably still somewhat naïve although I think by this point, 
less so, about the nature of the North Vietnamese government so that I was more on the 
side of, if you want, the Vietnamese government but I, you know, I think to tell you the 
truth, I think I was very locally focused. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: I was very much focused on parents taking control of the schools; mothers taking 
control, you know, taking back the rights to their children. I have never had a—my sense 
of justice has always been very local even though I’ve had a global appreciation in terms 
of my ideals and the scope of my vision. I really—my sense of injustice, put it that way, 
is very anecdotal, is very focused on the here and now. In those days, I was very much 
concerned about mothers not having the rights to their own homes and their own 
children. When women were brought to family court in Minneapolis, if they were reading 
the wrong chapters of Jacqueline Suzanne [Jacqueline Susann (1918-1974)] in their 
homes, they were thought to be unfit if they were welfare mothers whereas middle class 
women reading the same books, you know, would not have been.  
 
You know, black kids who were at the same grade level as my son Sam were not being 
given the chance to interview for jobs that he would be given, you know, without a 
second thought. Kids who were graduating from high schools in the inner city were not 
being given job opportunities drop outs from Wayzata were being given. So, you know, 
these are the kind of anecdotes that were motivating us, think. I have to say that when it 
came to the Honeywell Project, I didn’t find the same kind of anecdotal richness. 
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES: Theirs was more a sort of—and so it was really in an attempt to bridge that gap I 
think that I began to try to have conversations about Honeywell with groups of people 
with whom those conversations may not have been as common and that would be why, 
for example, I would talk to, you know, some of these summer of ’69 audiences, why I 
would try to talk to the tool and die workers. I didn’t necessarily want to talk to them 
about the war in Vietnam. I really wanted to talk to them about tool and die work and, 
you know, what it meant to take control of a process or production rather than simply go 
with your hand.  
 
KH: Right. 
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ES: And so I mean, I don’t know, I mean, I also had an interest in the city as a unit 
and the community as a unit, which I don’t share any longer, but in those days I think we 
[unclear] about Minneapolis as a city. I felt—some of that dissipated with Stenvig 
[Charles A. Stenvig (1928-2010)], I think, when he became mayor. You know, during 
this period, there was this right wing radio commentator, Paul Helm. Do you know him? 
 
KH: You know, not— 
 
ES: Huh? 
 
KH: No, I don’t. I saw him in your— 
 
ES: He was the most popular talk show operator in Minneapolis. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: And he was always attacking me on the radio and Matt Eubanks and, you know, 
and stuff. But you see him— 
 
KH: Yeah, only when you mentioned him and so I was Googling him a little bit and 
looking in the Star Tribune [Minneapolis Star Tribune, Minneapolis, MN] and I saw that 
he was a radio guy but couldn’t find much else out about him.  
 
ES: Well, in those days he was very important and then when Mayor Stenvig, when 
Stenvig became mayor, you know, he had been a police detective, he made Helm ‘Man of 
the Year.’  
 
KH: Ah, okay. 
 
ES: And Stenvig, one of the first debates there’s a guy—do you know who Ken 
Maynard is? 
 
KH: No. 
 
ES: Well, he’s now in Los Angeles [Los Angeles, CA] but he was the news 
commentator in Minneapolis and he set up a debate on his show, big TV show, between 
me and this guy Helm. And it was going to do a pilot and just as the debate began, Helm 
pulls out this letter from the Chancellor Sewell [William J. Sewell (1909-2001)] in 
Wisconsin, claiming that I urinated on the American flag. I mean this is a complete 
bullshit letter this guy had written and that Helm just presents on TV, you know. And 
then he presents a petition that I had signed endorsing Fred Halstead, who was a Socialist 
Workers guy, for president of the United States to show that I was a Communist, you 
know, a Trotskyist. He didn’t know the difference.  
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Now, I stopped him in his tracks because I also had a document that he had done prison 
time for sodomy of a young girl in Wisconsin, which I couldn’t get any newspaper in 
Minneapolis to touch. But I also had those documents so he agreed to squelch his thing 
and I agreed to squelch mine. But that was the kind of level with which Helm was nightly 
attacking us.  
 
You know, I told you about the prisoners who were being used as housing inspectors and 
stuff. And then there was a lot of shooting going on. They were beating—I mean, when 
Matt quit Citizens Community Centers he opened up a grocery store in North 
Minneapolis and for weeks the police were hounding them, shooting them, shooting into 
the store, beating people on the streets. I mean, you’ve got to understand the black 
community was under almost terroristic regime and with Stenvig as mayor and then 
Helm on the radio that kind of thing was quite routine. And then, in December of 1970, I 
don’t know what happened but Larry Harrell—you remember when I told you about the 
south side gangs? 
 
KH: Yep. 
 
ES: Well, Larry called us and Matt was still—I think Matt was still director of the 
centers, and he called Matt and he said that the Daytons or somebody wanted to have a 
meeting with us downtown at the mall. And they had—I don’t know, something about 
some kind of boycott at the mall we were doing for employment quotas or something, 
blacks. So Matt and Erthea Wiley, who was one of his big organizers, who had been in 
prison and another guy who I forget, Richard somebody or other, myself—I think I was 
the only, maybe one of the white organizers. I remember a guy, big white guy, he was a 
Peace Corps volunteer; I don’t remember his name. But about ten of us went down to 
have this meeting at the mall and the meeting was supposed to be on the sixth floor in the 
cafeteria. And we got upstairs on the sixth floor in the cafeteria and we opened the door 
and it was a set-up. There were plain clothes policemen waiting for us. And we saw them 
get up here and they had mace under their arm and, you know, guns and stuff like that, 
and Larry Harrell had set us up, this gang leader. 
 
And so I got out of the store because I was one of the only white guys, I was able to hit 
the store, hit the stairs and get out before I was beaten up. But, you know Erthea was 
beaten to shit and I mean, we got a couple of policemen pretty good but, I mean, they 
beat eight of the ten of us and then there was a trial. The others were arrested and there 
was a trial and an acquittal because they couldn’t identify everybody because blacks all 
look the same. 
 
I mean, that was serious stuff that was going on. And none of that ever went on with the 
Honeywell Project. I mean that was a totally—that was a different game. 
 
KH: Yeah. So— 
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ES: So I just—I did want to cover before we finish, I do want to just say some things 
about the stockholder meeting. 
 
KH: Yeah, yeah, please do. 
 
ES: Because I think I was—this is very important. [ES breaks up and is not heard.] 
 
KH: Evan, you’re cutting out a little bit. Are you on a cell phone? 
 
ES: Sorry, no, no, but I’m in the basement. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES:  But we knew that they were getting federal marshals and that they had this forty 
millimeter tear gas gun that they—I’m walking now so can you hear me better? 
 
KH: Yes. 
 
ES: Okay. And, you know, they had set up an office of minority hiring but it was a bit 
of a joke because it had an 80 percent dropout rate so I mean, you know what happened. I 
mean, I think pretty much—the news covered pretty much what happened. Jerry Rubin 
[Jerry Clyde Rubin (1938-1994)] had come in and we went to the airport and we had the 
Macalester [Macalester College, St. Paul, MN] bagpipe band and Rubin was probably 
going to make trouble. And he was staying at my house because he and I were friends, 
but I was really close friends with his wife, or girlfriend at that time. But I encouraged 
him to get stoned and sleep late the night before. Sally was not happy that he stayed up 
late but we had a huge rally, you know, at Macalester stadium, thousands of people; it 
was very well attended.  
 
I don’t remember what I said but I remember Jerry spoke—well, he said he was going 
make Honeywell go back to making honey. I thought that was very funny. And Jerry was 
very excited because we, Sally and I, put out the newspaper Hair in our basement and 
that was our underground newspaper as well as working on the paper Hundred Flowers. 
And Jerry always thought that the first cover of Hair, which is a man with all kinds of 
long hair on him, Jerry thought it looked just like him. (laughter) It might have been 
unconscious that it was really Jerry Rubin. But I don’t know if it was or not.   
 
But so we marched at—so we had a rally and the next day we met, about two thousand of 
us, met at Washburn Park. Now the design of the march was kind of strange. It was—I 
don’t remember who came up with this idea. It certainly wasn’t my idea. But the idea was 
that the group was to be divided into affinity groups by the nations that Honeywell had its 
operations in. 
 
KH: Okay. 
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ES: And again, I don’t know who came up with that idea but that was one of the 
things that didn’t work. I was much more connected to the proxies because that was my 
bailiwick. I was in charge of that. I was head of this group at that point called Proxies for 
People. But my main focus was on the Honeywell thing. And Charlie had recruited Mark 
Dayton and some of the other kids to buy shares and one of the things that happened was 
that we had about eight hundred shares—we had more than eight hundred shares—but 
Binger, before the meeting, had limited the shares to three per proxy so we—it really 
limited how many people we could get in and how many people could vote and stuff. 
And our block of eight hundred shares was only good for three votes. They didn’t give us 
very much power. An economics professor named John Buttrick [John Arthur Buttrick 
(1920-2007)], demanded a shareholder list but we didn’t have it. And we had a court 
challenge but—against the limits on our shares and everything like that, but we lost 
that—we didn’t get that.  
 
So basically it looked like, before the meeting, that we were only going to be able to get 
about sixty-five people into the meeting and that wasn’t going to—we weren’t going to 
be able to be very effective. But, like everything else, the best laid plans of mice and men 
get thrown by the wayside. Hold on just a second. 
 
KH: Are you there? 
 
ES: Yes, I just had to hold on a second. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: The best laid plans of mice and men get thrown by the wayside. So somebody—I 
don’t know who it was—but somebody grabbed a bunch of tags so we just marauded into 
the meeting besides—and so, even though they had—we had basically turned away 
around nine hundred people, we had about four hundred-fifty people when we finally got 
into the room upstairs. And they had this very elaborate system because once you got a 
tag, then you got let into the thing. You got your hors d'oeuvre; you got your little thing; 
you got taken up on the elevator by the security guard. Everything was fine. But their 
whole system depends on controlling the tags.  
 
KH: Right. 
 
ES: Just as our whole system depends on having access to the proxies. So our system 
completely failed and their system completely failed and the hippie system, which was to 
grab the tags and run, that worked. So when we got to the meeting there were about four 
hundred-fifty people in the room; about four hundred of them were us. 
 
KH: Wow. 
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ES: So Binger, at that board meeting, Binger knew he didn’t have a chance. So 
Pillsbury and Paula—what’s her last name—Giese?  
 
KH: Yep. 
 
ES: Paula Giese and Mark Dayton—is Mark the one who’s governor now? 
 
KH: Yeah, he is.  
 
ES: Yeah, that was one of his best speeches. Mark got up and gave a speech and 
Charlie gave a speech and Paula gave a speech and from what I can remember then, they 
might have been speaking at the same time. I don’t think so, but they were all speaking. 
And they were really eloquent and Binger was sort of speaking at the same time, too, 
from the stage. And then Ken Tilsen [Kenneth E. Tilsen (1928-2013)] went up and he 
took the chair away from Binger and he assumed the chair’s position. And then people 
started putting up the photos everywhere. 
 
Now you have to understand that meanwhile, we were on—what was it, the sixth or the 
ninth floor, I don’t remember—but the soundproof glass, but we could see the machine 
gun being set up outside where my poor wife Anne [Dr. Anne Flitcraft] was, and I think 
my wife Sally—no Sally was home with Jerry Rubin, but we demanded that they call off 
the machine gun and that they call off the police and they actually did call off the police. 
I don’t know whether they did that in response to our demanding it or what but at some 
point, the police did withdraw from outside. We could see that. 
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: And, anyway, so there were photographs of the charred children and everything 
like that and people started to throw blood all over the dais. I don’t know who did that but 
just some people from the crowd.  
 
KH: Okay. 
 
ES: From the crowd and at that point Binger adjourned the meeting so it was the 
shortest stockholder meeting in modern history. You know, good or bad, it was a very 
effective demonstration in the sense that think we got good publicity out of it. We then 
went downstairs and I think we joined the people out on the street. I think there was a 
sense of the whole, you know, that our objectives to a certain extent had been achieved. 
Much of the stuff didn’t work. I mean, the plan didn’t work. We, first of all, I don’t think 
we were ready for the size. I think—can you hear me? 
 
KH: Yep. 
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ES:  I think the glass was broken by somebody, the glass in the door. I always felt 
there was an agitator involved. I don’t know if there was. The marshals who were 
supposed to be marshals didn’t do any marshaling. They were useless. There was very 
bad liaison. There should have been much better liaison between those of us who were 
inside and those who were outside. And like I say, the stupid idea of the affinity groups 
didn’t work at all.  
 
KH: So once those affinity groups were formed, what were they supposed to do? 
 
ES: Well, they were supposed to symbolize, you know, the different—they were 
supposed to give people things to do really around the countries in which Honeywell had 
operations. Who knows whose idea that was?  I don’t even remember. First of all, they 
weren’t good affinity groups because they didn’t have any practice. People didn’t work in 
the affinity groups; they were too large to be effective, the affinity groups. You know, we 
could have used affinity groups because there was a moment there where there were real 
struggles with the police. Now as it turned out, there wasn’t any sustained encounter with 
the police so that didn’t happen. That didn’t happen. There’d really be problem. But, you 
know, I had an article in the paper afterwards, in the Hundred Flowers, where I sort of 
did a post mortem assessment on where do we go from here and I outlined a bunch of 
documents—I mean a bunch of ideas where I think work should be done in the future. 
Almost all of them involved organizing, taking the movement someplace else where it 
should be.  
 
And we did do some of that. I mean, a short period of time later, we started this thing 
called North Country Freedom Camp. I don’t know if you know what that is. 
 
KH: No. 
 
ES: Well, we actually had a camp, the Hans Miller Peace Memorial Camp which is up 
near Emily, Minnesota, which was once—it had been a sawmill and logging camp during 
the Depression. And it was used by a bunch of radicals for a bunch of liberation projects 
and the Honeywell Project thought that maybe we could use it as a high school camp. I 
won’t tell you what happened. It had a very sad and unfortunate—I will tell you. It had a 
very sad and unfortunate ending because Matt Eubanks, at that point, had gotten into his 
Black Panthers and decided that he would use the camp as a training ground for his Black 
Panthers so he took them up to this place in Emily, Minnesota to train. And they would 
have been all right if he kept his training cadre on the campgrounds but instead, he 
brought his training cadre into the town, which the town did not appreciate. Let’s just say 
that. And they burned part of the camp down. 
 
KH: Oh, dear. Never heard that 
 
ES: Now, that was one of the things he did and I think there was—look, there was a 
lot of effort on the part of the Proxies for People to confront stock portfolios on other 
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campuses. Macalester students had gotten their portfolio. Other campuses were 
encouraged to have Proxy Parties. It wasn’t just around Honeywell, but many, many 
other things with South Africa. There was stuff with that.  
 
You know, I don’t—it’s hard looking back to say where we should have gone or could 
have gone after that. I just —I really don’t know. 
 
KH: Yeah. Well, and then, so this is all in 1970—this big stockholder’s— 
 
ES: That was in 1970 and then that was pretty much my swan song in that I left 
Minneapolis shortly after that, at the end of the 1970, and came back east. 
 
KH: Okay. Well, we have—I know there’s so much left that we won’t have a chance 
to talk about. We have maybe ten minutes left. What else would you like to say in those 
short minutes that we have left? 
 
ES: Well, I don’t know. We have time— 
 
KH: I know. It’s an impossible question to answer in ten minutes. 
 
ES: I think, look, I think what impresses me when I go back over that material now is 
how incredibly active we were in how many different things. We focused on the activities 
in two organizational settings, the Honeywell Project and the work I did as part of OEO 
and the Citizens Community Center as a community organizer. But, you know, there was 
also the work that we were doing simultaneously in the Peace and Freedom Party, in the 
New Democratic Party, you know, in all the sort of left wing—at the same time I was on 
the Long Term Housing Task Force of the Metropolitan Council.  I was speaking, I 
would say, two and three times a week, either at the university or Republican clubs, 
various classes, community organizations, church groups.  
 
There was a sense of excitement that was pervading all of the sectors of the society. As I 
pointed out, we had a new Jewish committee made up of suburban Jews. We had a 
welfare rights moms’ group that disrupted one of the governor’s dinners and painted a 
yellow line down the stairs of the governor’s mansion to symbolize—I think Rudy 
Perpich [Rudolph George Perpich Sr. (1928-1995)] was governor then—the cowardice of 
the governor to take on the taconite industry in stack eleven and those were welfare 
moms who we brought to the dinner of the welfare committee of the legislature. 
 
I mean, one night, we could be representing teachers; another night, welfare moms; 
another night, high school students; another night, shareholders of Honeywell. Each day 
held its own injustice up to the light and there was a sense in which people’s being was 
enhanced as citizens by that kind of rumination over the multiple issues around which 
their lives seemed to revolve. And, you know, it was really exciting to be at the center of 
that, I think. I felt very much at the center then. 
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And giving articulation to it was a process of learning—learning about myself and 
learning about my capacity to relate to others who were political, as a political being. It 
was a very exciting time.  
 
KH: So, I know we talked about the work that you did in years since then with 
violence against women and some of the other public health work that you’ve done over 
the years. So, as you look back on your long career, where do those years of community 
organizing around mobilizing poor people, around race issues, around the Honeywell 
Project, where do they fit in the overall trajectory of your life? 
 
ES: They’re just part of it. They don’t really fit; they sort of fit like, watching our 
children raise our grandchildren. You look at that and you feel exhausted and you say, 
How did we ever raise four children? And when my wife says it, she means me, because 
she’s away doing medicine and I was raising these children. And I look at them now and 
even just sitting on the floor with my grandson for two hours, I’m exhausted. And when I 
look back at those years in Minneapolis, I feel the same way. How did I get up in the 
morning and go to sleep at night? And get enough time for sex?  
 
KH: So you were having kids while you were here in Minneapolis during all this? 
 
ES: No, no, I had my first son—well, we may have gotten pregnant while we were 
still in Minneapolis but we had Aaron—Aaron was born, I think, later that year in 
Hillsdale, New York, when we moved out of Minneapolis. 
 
KH: But still, I mean, around this time where you’re still very busy and active— 
 
ES: No, I was living in the country when we had Aaron and teaching. You can’t 
describe college teaching as being very busy. 
 
KH: Not in comparison, yeah.  
 
ES: Not compared to what we were doing then. But, no, I mean, so in terms of the 
trajectory, I don’t know. I think I like to think of what I’m doing now as a continuation of 
what I was doing then but in a way, it’s much less localized and much more, in some 
sense, personalized. I’m working with individual cases which I wasn’t doing as much 
then and I’m working on global laws and change now in policies and on national levels 
which I wasn’t doing then. But I’m still making speeches. I’m working much more with 
women now, much more self-consciously with women now, although you realize that 
when you’re doing community organizing and the poor, you were working almost 
entirely with women. That’s what Glendale University was, all women. 
 
And if you look at who was burning the movements to control schools. It was black 
women, black mothers. And Matt Eubanks and his crew, they were trying to work with 
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black males and in the south, young and [unclear] black males, but in AIM we had a lot 
of males, but, you know, it—the movement for change among the poor was primarily 
women. So there is a continuity. The difference being, of course, is that they weren’t 
addressing the issues as women’s issues and now we are, more self-consciously, I guess.  
 
I don’t know. Have we moved forward? I mean, that’s really for you to judge that.  I 
don’t know whether we have or not. The country certainly hasn’t with Trump [US 
President Donald John Trump (1946- )]. I mean, does that seem like progress to you? 
 
KH: No, not at all. Not at all. 
 
ES: Well, Obama [US President Barack Hussein Obama (1961- )] seemed to many 
people; that was progress, I guess. I don’t know—people felt—he was a community 
organizer. Look where he got us. 
 
KH: Yeah. I don’t know. Well, Evan, I really appreciate your time for both— 
 
ES: Any help you can give me in trying to figure out what to do with these archives, I 
will—and let me know what you come up with and you should decide to do something 
with them. 
 
KH: Yeah, I will email the acquisitions guy at the historical society and see if he’s 
interested and then, if— 
 
ES: And then I mean, what you decide to do with the transcripts, too. What they 
decide. Are they going to do anything with them? They’ll just put them in files then. 
 
KH: I hope not. I’ve been encouraging the historical society to think about what kinds 
of programming we can do with all of these interviews. We’re going to have one hundred 
interviews so I hope that we are able to put something together, some kind of program, 
some kind of publishing, some kind of something. 
 
ES: Well, I hope the ones I did for you were useful. 
 
KH: Oh, very much so, very much so. They will be a great addition to the collection so 
I really appreciate your time. And I will be in touch with the transcript of this interview 
so we can go through that round of review again. It probably won’t be for a couple of 
months. 
 
ES: All right, great. Thanks so much, Kim. Thanks for your time. 
 
KH: Yeah, okay, bye bye. 
 
End of Interview 
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