
 

A People’s History of the Homewood Neighborhood: Stanley Stone 

Malaika: Okay, so can you tell me your name and where you were born?  

Mr. Stone: My name is Stanley P. Stone.  

Malaika: And you said you were born not too far from here, right?  

Mr. Stone: Right. In the Memorial Hospital on Penn and Glenwood Avenue on the corner.  

Malaika: Wow. And have you lived in Minnesota your whole life?  

Mr. Stone: All my life.  

Malaika: Great. Did you grow up in this neighborhood?  

Mr. Stone: Grew up in the Northside of Minneapolis.  

Malaika: Wow. And you said you moved into this home in Nineteen Seventy?  

Mr. Stone: Thirty-nine years. 1979.  

Malaika: Why did you pick this house?  

Mr. Stone: Well, you probably weren't born yet. This neighborhood used to be, back in the 1920s, 
was Swedish and Norwegians and then later on Jews. Then the riots came and all the 
Jews left. So Blacks began to start buying houses up in this area.  

Malaika: And what was it like when you first moved here? What did you think of it?  

Mr. Stone: It was a nice neighborhood. It was all Jewish and it was pretty well kept up. And I bought 
this house in 1979 when the riots began and they ran the Jewish people out. These 
houses were selling for nickels and dimes. So this house was rehabbed by the city in 
1977 and I paid $49,900 for it.  

Malaika: Wow. That's amazing. What's your favorite part about this neighborhood?  

Mr. Stone: It's very quiet.  

Malaika: What other parts of the city did you live in before here?  

Mr. Stone: I lived in Northside of Minneapolis. I lived in the second housing project built in the 
United States called Sumner Field Housing.  

Malaika: And where was that?  

Mr. Stone: 1938 on 858 Bryant Avenue North.  
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Malaika: Wow. So what was the transition like moving from there to here?  

Mr. Stone: Well, my mother and father, we left here and we moved up on Russell Avenue, Seventh 
and Russell. And then later on I moved into the townhouses down here on Olsen 
Highway. From there I moved to here.  

Malaika: What did you do for work?  

Mr. Stone: I started in 1949 for Minneapolis Honeywell and I worked there 40 years and four 
months. I retired in 1990, February 28th. 1990 I retired. 

Malaika: Wow. That sounds like a wonderful career. What sort of work did you do while you were 
there?  

Mr. Stone: Well, I started out as a power equipment operator and then later on I moved into what 
they called moving group material, handling group and I moved up to the position of 
group leader which is comparable to a foreman. So I had 20 people working underneath 
me, and I was their boss.  

Malaika: That's amazing. And so when you moved here, what did other people do for work? 
What were the jobs of your neighbors?    

Mr. Stone: For working? A lot of them were, some of them were school teachers and some of them 
worked at the Post Office, next door neighbor. The neighborhood is pretty well, it's 
integrated.  

Malaika: And the community here, would you say it was a friendly community?  

Mr. Stone: Oh yeah, definitely. There was no gun fire or hip hops and all that kind of stuff. You've 
seen how and it still is a quiet neighborhood.  

Malaika: Why do you think that is? Why do you think it's so quiet here?  

Mr. Stone: Well, I think for one reason is Northside Minneapolis, we're more heavily populated 
with blacks. You know, this part of the area was more like an elite district. People that 
got a permanent job making good money. It wasn't a welfare neighborhood.  

Malaika: What were some of the things that people in the neighborhood did together?  

Mr. Stone: We did together? We had neighborhood block parties every year. We'd have gatherings 
and meetings. Band music over at Farwell Park here down the street. And then the 
neighborhoods all had barbecues, celebration of the kids graduating from high school, 
you know, stuff like that. There was always somebody cooking in the neighborhood or 
having parties.  

Malaika: And do you remember any particular parties or happy events in the neighborhood?  



 

A People’s History of the Homewood Neighborhood: Stanley Stone 

Mr. Stone: No, they were just neighbors that everybody knew each other. 'Hey, come on down this 
weekend. My daughter's birthday, dad's birthday or you know.'  

Malaika: I've heard from other people about the work to keep up the houses here. Did you have 
to do any sort of work on your own home?  

Mr. Stone: Yeah.  

Malaika: What'd you do?  

Mr. Stone: Well, when I moved in here, like I said, the city rehabbed this house. So there was a 
garage back here that they didn't wire, it didn't have any electricity. They had a big 
heavy wooden door. So I did my own electrical work. So I ran it, dug underground, put in 
new sidewalks and ran electricity to the garage and put an electric garage door. And 
then later on, downstairs in the basement was wide open, you know. So I refinished and 
did my basement, turned it into a big recreation room downstairs.  

Malaika: Wow. That's awesome. Were other neighbors doing that sort of work on their own 
homes too?  

Mr. Stone: Oh yea, a lot of them did. The neighbors on both sides were always doing something to 
their homes, painting, putting in gardens, you know, planting flowers, shrubs.  

Malaika: Did you have a family that lived here with you?  

Mr. Stone: No, my kids were all grown up at the time when I bought this house, you know. So I was 
married. I got two daughters.  

Malaika: Do they still come to visit you here?  

Mr. Stone: Yeah, one lives in Denver and the other one lives in Richfield. And they come frequently 
and visit me. And I got two grandchildren, one great grandchild.  

Malaika: And do you feel good with them coming to visit your home and this community?  

Mr. Stone: Mmhmm, they come in and they always like to see what I did. 'Oh Dad, you added, oh 
Dad you did this?' Yeah. 'Show us how you did it.' So I tell them, give them ideas too, 
you know. They own a home in Richfield. Two daughters, you know. And I went to North 
High School, the old North.  

Malaika: Where was that?  

Mr. Stone: On 18th and Emerson. It's a big field now, a practice field for football and stuff. But that 
was the old North. That's a new North. So I participated as an athlete. I was the first 
black gymnastics champion for North High School. I got pictures. I did a lot of sports, 
played a lot of basketball, football. And I grew up, both my parents were pretty well 
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educated. My dad was the first black engineer in Minnesota. My mother was a Master's 
degree in music. She graduated from McVale College of Music. Quite a bit of talent 
there growing up. And my father was quite an engineer, aeronautical, all kinds of 
degrees in engineering. And he, when I was a little kid, you know, he built model 
airplanes that flew with motors in them. So I got interested when I got 15 and 16 years 
old and I learned from him. So we started flying these model airplanes together. 
Winning trophies. Here, there are pictures of them all. That's my father and me. He 
designed those aircraft and he taught me how to fly. That's me. I'm 17 years old. Here's 
my baby picture.  

Malaika: Look at that baby, so happy.  

Mr. Stone: And that's me again with my father flying, building airplanes and flew. So he became 
president of the Minneapolis Model Airplane Association club. Chrysler Plymouth, gave 
us a trailer and a Jeep to travel in. So we went to Iowa, Wisconsin, the Dakotas, Chicago, 
New York, Tallahassee, Florida. And we kept winning. There was one more fellow. His 
name was Bob Greene, was about the same age my father was. So I was the youngest 
man in the group. 18, 17 years old. So I was flying with the professionals and dragging 
them out.  

Malaika: That's amazing. Were there many other black people doing that? 

Mr. Stone: No. We were the only ones. Used to be Sumner Field out here where the project is. So 
we always had a big baseball field and we used to fly down and everybody in the 
neighborhood would come sit down on the benches and watch the Stones fly model 
airplanes. 

Malaika: Are there other things you'd like to show me?  

Mr. Stone: Oh yeah. We'll go down in the basement later on. I started playing guitar years ago. So 
I'm a jazz guitarist.  

Malaika: Do you play outside of the house?  

Mr. Stone: I used to play with some groups. There's one of my acoustic guitars. That's acoustic and I 
have electric downstairs. And then hereabout a group of businessmen approached me, 
big businessmen and they participate in youth programs and fund them. So one of my 
friends, his name was Larry Brown, he was older than I was, used to be director of Phillis 
Wheatley Settlement House and he knew all about me flying planes. So he came to this 
house, said 'Stan, I got a project here. We're trying to get kids interested in some 
hobbies, you know. We can't pay you any money, but if you would volunteer and we'll 
see if we can get some of these projects going in some of these schools.' I said, 'okay.' 
He says, 'we can't pay you money, but I'll tell you, after the classes are over, we'll go out 
and buy your lunch.' So I got interested and I taught the kids how to build these little 
model airplanes and how to paint them and put them together. And we got started in 
the program no longer than three years and all these schools start closing down.  
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Malaika: What schools were you at?  

Mr. Stone: Northpoint School. There was another one over in South Minneapolis, I can't think of 
the name right now, Lincoln. All these schools started closing and laying off teachers. So 
we were in the program for about two years and we got the kids started, but the schools 
closed and shut the program down. They had an account, these businessmen said 
'whatever things you need, Stanley, let us know'. I said, 'well we need to get the paint, 
hobby knives. And we'll have to get some prints made from the kits when we buy them, 
so we can pass them out to the individual children and learn.' So they had the video 
camera people there of me teaching them and we got along pretty good. Pretty good.  

Malaika: And when did you do that?  

Mr. Stone: This is 1992. We got started.  

Malaika: After you retired. What other activities or things were you involved with? Who did you 
play music with?  

Mr. Stone: I played with some with some local groups here. I don't know if you've ever heard of 
Bobby Lyles? No, he went on to be real big. And we had a lot of good musicians, you 
know, and in the Twin Cities here. But some of them didn't make it to the top, you 
know. But he did, he's from St. Paul, Minnesota. Let's see here. He came here a couple 
of weeks ago. He lives in California, so my me and my friends went out to the little 
nightclub to visit him. He's 72 years old. He's an organ and piano player. He won a lot of 
awards overseas. He won a Yamaha music award, Bobby Lyles. So there was a lot of 
musicians, but a lot of them didn't make it big. You know, it's hard. You've got to be 
dedicated in your life to be a musician, you know. And if you've got a family to raise and 
a job to go to and it's rough, you know. You got to spend a lot of time with that 
instrument. But if you've got a job, you've got a wife and kids to raise and mortgage 
payments, you can only put in so much time. The more time you put into that 
instrument, the more you learn, professionally. And a lot of your musicians that are 
great geniuses are self-taught and they weren't schooled. So anyways, and I loved it. It 
was a group of us here, Blacks, that were hunters. So we grew up 16, 17 years old, 
everybody had a hunting gun. So we used to go with my dad and his family when we 
were kids and we'd go through the woods, picking up rabbits and squirrels. And we 
would cook them and eat them. And as we got older, we bought own guns and we did 
the same thing. So I did a lot of fishing and did a lot of hunting.  

Malaika: Did you hunt around here?  

Mr. Stone: Back in the forties and fifties, once you got past Highway 55 going toward Glenwood 
and Golden Valley, that was all farm country. Yeah, Brooklyn Park, it was all farm 
country. Yeah. Now it's all suburbs. There was nothing out there, cornfields you could go 
through shooting pheasants, ducks, squirrels. come home with a pocket full of them. So 
that was fun. But like I said, everything's built up. Brooklyn Park, Brooklyn Center. There 
used to be Earl Brown Farms out there, you could hunt out there.  
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Mr. Stone: So, fishing was great. I mean the fishing today, it's kinda hard, tough. Back then you 
didn't have many boats on the lake, but everybody's got ski doos. Riding on the boats 
and fishing and stuff. The old days we didn't have a motor, we had oars. You'd row away 
from shore, throw your line out, and come home with a pan full of fish. Those days are 
gone. I enjoyed that as a kid. So when we grew up on Fourth and Colfax, that's the other 
side of Olsen Highway. You gotta remember, I came up during the Depression, 1928. 
The Depression came in '29 and there's five of us in the family so things were pretty 
rough. And they still had horses in the street delivering milk and ice and coal. So they 
had coal. So, I've seen it all, Depression. There used to be some old jokes they used to 
tell. And everybody, they had a program, it wasn't like welfare, when the war came out 
in 1941. They had food rationing stamps, everything was rationed. Clothing, you 
couldn't get butter anymore or margarine. And you had to go all the way down and take 
the family down there, write out a ticket for members of your family. And you'd get 
surplus food. So it was rough. My Dad used to tell me a joke, says 'your mother would 
yell, Mel, the garbage man's out there. I'd say, tell them to leave two cans.'  

Malaika: That's a good one. Do your siblings still live around here? Your brothers and sisters?  

Mr. Stone: Yeah, there are three of us still living. Two of them have died. So its only three of us left, 
of the old neighborhood kids so to speak. So my brother, he lives over here, 3915 
Upton, by the parkway over there. And my baby sister. So there's three of us still alive. 
I'm 90 years old. So we're in our eighties and nineties. So a lot of them have died, you 
know, so there are very few of us left, real natives.  

Malaika: Are a lot of the same people living in this neighborhood as when you first moved here?  

Mr. Stone: No, no. So anyway, it nice growing up, in our era. But today you got Blacks shooting and 
killing each other. You didn't have that kind of stuff when we were growing up. We had 
guns but we hunted with them, brought food home to eat. They're shooting each other, 
you can't eat a human being. Drugs, none of that was around. No. So we came from a 
pretty well cut group of people and families. Families were together. And we had what 
they called Phyllis Wheatley Community Center. Have you heard of that? That one's 
down there, but the old one is on Eighth and Aldridge before they put the freeway and 
started building. And that was a community where everybody in the neighborhood 
went.  

----------------------------The interview picks up with a discussion of drugs in Minneapolis. ------------------------ 

Mr. Stone: In the eighties, the West Coast, California and it moved to Washington D.C., Chicago, 
New York, Minneapolis. Minneapolis was pretty bad there back in '80 on drugs, crack 
cocaine. And they used to call it Murderapolis. Yeah, death rate was high, but Chicago 
had the highest death rate for drugs. Westside and Eastside Chicago. But my 
grandmother and grandfather lived in Chicago for years and when we went back there 
in the fifties and forties it was a lot different in Chicago. It wasn't like that.  

Malaika: You said earlier that Homewood never had that problem, right? Why?  
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Mr. Stone: The reason why, in Minnesota, the Black population was very slim. I mean you, could 
grow up when I was a kid, go downtown Minneapolis all day, never see a black person. 
St. Paul's the same way, so the population was really low with Blacks. Blacks started 
moving in here from Chicago in the fifties. From Kansas City to Chicago and the South. 
They headed for Minneapolis. And the reason they came to Minneapolis, because it was 
the best thing for welfare. They had the best welfare program. You can come from 
anywhere and from Chicago with two or three kids and get paid tomorrow. 'Welfare in 
Minnesota, we're heading there.' Then another thing, you know, the racism wasn't that 
bad. So a lot of them came here, especially from down South. And the first day they got 
here, they want to marry a white woman. Any the kind they married, I'm telling you. 
They weren't really desirable. When I was in the military, there was only five of us. I was 
in a segregated outfit. It's all black. Mostly Southerners, 85% of us. Southern black boys, 
not very well educated, English was bad. And they had a book, it's still around, Life 
magazine and Time magazine. And they saw in it that article on Minnesota about how 
decent it was to live here without being segregated. They'd say 'Stone! You live down 
there? You from Minnesota?' I'd say 'Yeah.' They'd say 'That says you can marry a white 
woman. Is that right?' I'd say 'Yeah.' 'I surely want to go there.'  

Malaika: So when the people moved in from Chicago and after the riots when there was a lot of 
violence in Minneapolis, why was Homewood different? 

Mr. Stone: Well, you got to remember that this neighborhood was all Jews until the riots started. 
1965 they had riots here. Scared the Jews out. They just moved to St. Louis Park. Scared 
the Jews out. Then the Black Panthers came here, they came here. Then I came here 
and then down on Plymouth Avenue, there were some black businesses. Oh, the Jews 
had a syndicate here called the Plymouth Avenue Business Association and Blacks 
wanted to open up stores of their own, but it was all controlled by Jews. They wanted to 
run the Jews out here so they get could open up some Black stores, you know. That 
didn't work out too good either. They had a Black liquor store, a little Black 
supermarket, stores. Robberies. Bad business management. And that ended up closing 
up. So they changed the looks of the whole neighborhood, Plymouth Ave, see how it 
looks today. Then Muhammed Ali, you heard of him. He came here and gave a big 
speech about racism. So they had a lot of celebrities. And you see where the Theodore 
Wirth golf course is over here? They used to have what they called the Black 
tournament, golf tournament. And Blacks came famous from Hollywood. Sugar Ray 
Robinson, fighter, Joe Lewis, heavyweight fighters. Celebrities participating, called the 
Bronze Tournament. Yeah, so like I said, it's been a nice neighborhood, you know. But 
this neighborhood, like I said before, is pretty quiet. They got some stone pedestals out 
there on the corner. Do you see that? They were put there for a purpose.  

Malaika: What is that?  

New Speaker: To keep Blacks out of the neighborhood. So it starts from Sheridan to here. So no Blacks 
allowed past that. The Jews put that up there.  

Malaika: And when did they get taken down?  
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Mr. Stone: They're still up. Yeah. If you drive down Plymouth Avenue, you see those cornerstones.  

Malaika: Did that influence your decision to move here?  

Mr. Stone: No, it's a better neighborhood, you know. They always said the Northside, well the 
Northside going that way is pretty bad. On that side of Penn and you keep going north, 
the worse it gets. But up here, there's no place where you'd see them hanging out at. 
There's no place to hang out. And there's no place to run from the police but over here 
and cross the railroad tracks and end up in the lake. So Penn on down over to the 
freeway, to Lyndale and further north. Now Brooklyn Center, Brooklyn Park when they 
turned to suburbs it was all white people, but a lot of Blacks started moving in that area. 
Yeah. And still is, Brooklyn Park. A lot of Blacks out there. But going west of here, you're 
getting into Golden Valley and you don't see too many Blacks. Its pretty good, you got 
half a million dollar homes and how many Blacks making a half a million, can afford 
that? Taxes and everything are higher. Two blocks from here and you're in Golden 
Valley and the taxes are high and you've got beautiful homes, which kept a lot of Blacks 
out of there. There are some. There's a couple of black millionaires over there. Carl Eller, 
football player, lives just two blocks from me.  

Malaika: Do you see any changes coming in this community? Do you think the home prices are 
going up or anything like that?  

Mr. Stone: Well, the home prices have always gone up. They just built the one...I got hit by a 
tornado.  

Malaika: Oh, your home was damaged?  

Mr. Stone: It wiped this neighborhood out. I lost my garage. I got a new garage, took the roof off. It 
was a mess. Started in St. Louis Park and come right on out across. And all the way over 
to Penn Avenue down close there. Did you see the ruins?  

Malaika: I've seen pictures. I wasn't here then.  

Mr. Stone: Without electricity for four days. Darkness, my garage is down. I looked out and said, 'oh 
man.' It happened so quick. I was sitting right here. It was a Saturday, Sunday. And all of 
a sudden it got dark, two o'clock in the afternoon. Then I'd seen the wind blowing and 
all of a sudden it's raining in and then a loud boom when I went to the window. It was all 
over with. The sirens didn't get a chance to go off. Couldn't get out the door. Trees 
laying in the streets. You couldn't get down any of these blocks. Just one neighbor died, 
two blocks over. His name was McIntyre, white fella. And he got a tractor on him and he 
started moving some trees and had a heart attack. Yeah, so it was a mess. So three 
houses got built. That house there was damaged bad, garage gone. One new 
neighborhood house had to put a new house back here, he took that our completely. 
My backyard barbecue grill and everything was gone. Never did find it. I had a nice grill, 
my tin benches were all gone. When I looked out there and I said 'what'.  And the police 
came by but they couldn't get in, wanted to make sure the neighborhood. So I had a 
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little portable radio runs on battery. So I listened to the news, you know. Finally got, 
took about three, four weeks with the trees cleared out of street. So the church down 
there was giving away free food, helping out. Churches were helping.  

Malaika: Were the neighbors helping each other?  

Mr. Stone: Yeah, it was a couple of guys had generators, so they had barbecue outdoors, cooking 
food. Then the trucks came by down the alley giving food way too. So we survived. No 
roof, four windows. Like I said, the garage was gone. I said 'what a mess.' So it took a 
while. That was, let's see, May, June? Yeah, they worked through all through the winter, 
worked on houses. Yeah, but I couldn't believe it, it happened so quick. Boom. I'd say 
lasted about 20, 25 seconds it was over with. 65, 70 mile an hour winds. And you had to 
watch out because there was sparks flying from the power lines. Be careful, don't take 
them up and walk, stay away from it. So all of my power lines were gone. Like I said 
three days without electricity. Had to take cold showers. Well I can show you the rest of 
my house. 

Malaika: I'd love that. Yeah.  

Mr. Stone: I can show you the basement down there. 

--------------------------------------- We then take a nice tour of Mr. Stone’s home.  ------------------------------------ 

Malaika: Is there anything else you can think of about your house or about Homewood that you'd 
like to talk about?  

Mr. Stone: Oh, except my military life, I wasn't too happy with that. Segregated outfit, you know, 
you're down south. You know how white people are.  

Malaika: Where were you stationed? 

Mr. Stone: Three forts, Alabama, Georgia, Texas. They sent me to school. I was one of the first to 
start raising hell in the military about segregation. So I raised a lot of heqll and I got 
some people in Washington D.C. stirred up and they came down to take a visit to where 
Black soldiers were being treated. So I started a movement of desegregating, all by 
myself.  

Malaika: That's amazing. What did you do? How did you raise hell?  

Mr. Stone: I got a hold of the NAACP and my parents in Minneapolis and told them the conditions 
of the Black soldiers were living in when I got drafted. It was terrible. And they got a 
hold of the NAACP and the White House. They sent inspectors down there, about what I 
was saying. And the military, they tried to brand me as a communist. They tried to give 
me a dishonorable discharge. I fought that, we all fought it, NAACP. It was a mess. So 
they tried to get rid of me, the military, said that I was a rabble-rouser, communist, and I 
had a chip on my shoulder. 
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Mr. Stone: So they offered me to go to Officer's Candidate School. I turned that down, that's 
segregated too. So I took the school thing, Southeastern Bell Telephone signal school. 
And I left there. I passed it, I got pictures.	And then they were short on instructors and I 
had passed there with flying colors, A's all the way through the course. They wanted me 
to stay. So they promoted me real quick, I had only been in there a year, from Private 
First Class to Corporal right quick. That's rare. So they told me if I'd stay, you know, 
they'd even up my rank higher. I wouldn't want to be in there two years, like you said. I 
want to go back home to Minneapolis, Minnesota, enough of this. So they didn't 
desegregate the army until 1953, after I got out. That was done by Harry Truman to 
break up all the segregation in the military. But I led a fight when I was in there, I got 
newspaper clippings, Look and Life magazine clippings. Negro soldier in the south. So I 
was the first one to make the move. Yeah. And then I took photographs. Actually, I 
could've went to jail. I broke into the headquarters of the Major at night. I borrowed 
some shoes of a bigger man that I wore, a pair of gloves, and I had a little 35 millimeter, 
Germans Ziess camera and I photographed these books and stuff. And they had books 
on how to use psychology on the Negro soldier. And I took photographs and I sent them 
home and to Washington D.C. and the NAACP. So the next day they had everybody fall 
out, 4:00 in the morning, wondering who broke in there. They kind of figured it might've 
been me, but they couldn't pin it on me. For one reason, I wore a shoe size larger, I 
borrowed somebody's boots. I wore a 7 1/2, the ones I had were a 9. So if they wanted 
to take any footprints, there were too many guys in there with the same size. Didn't 
want to leave fingerprints so got a pair of gloves. They think that all blacks are stupid. 
So, that's how it happened. So when I got back to Honeywell they said, 'hey boy, you 
really made the newspapers around here in Minneapolis. You had a lot of trouble in the 
South.' Yeah. So now you've got story of my life. 

 

 

 

 

 


