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PREFACE 

 

The following oral history is the result of a recorded interview with Linda Graves Stewart 

conducted by Janet Price on July 12, 2015. The interview is part of the Barnard College Class of 

1971 Oral History Project. 

 

The reader is asked to bear in mind that s/he is reading a verbatim transcription of the spoken 

word, rather than written prose.
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Barnard Alumni Class of 1971 Oral History Project  
Interviewee: Linda Graves Stewart Location: Oak Park, IL 
Interviewer: Janet Price Date: July 12, 2015  
 

 

[Give and take by interviewer and interviewee before start of formal interview.] 

 

00:01:07 Q: So, Linda, please introduce yourself to the camera. 

 

00:01:05 Stewart: Well, hello, my name is Linda Graves Stewart. 

 

00:01:09 Q: And you're a member of the class of '71— 

 

00:01:12 Stewart: Absolutely, Barnard College. 

 

00:01:13 Q: —and we're here in your beautiful, beautiful home in Oak Park, Illinois. 

 

00:01:20 Stewart: Well, thank you. 

 

00:01:19 Q: And it's a pleasure to be here; and with us is my niece, Joanna Price, and I'm Janet 

Price, a classmate of yours. And I'll be asking you questions, but I've invited Joanna, if it's okay 

with you, to wave her hand and pipe in with a question if there's something that she's curious 

about, because she, being a millennial, is one of our prime audiences for our oral histories. 
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00:01:47 Stewart: Excellent. 

 

00:01:48 Q: So tell us a little bit about where you were born and your early life and your family. 

Your roots as we say here in Chicago— 

 

00:01:58 Stewart: Right, right, my roots. I was born in Hartford, Connecticut, in 1949, and as the 

story was told to me, I only lived there with my family for three months before moving to 

Atlanta, Georgia, which is really where I spent all of my formative years until heading off to 

Barnard in 1967. My family consists of my mom, Mildred Gay Graves, and my dad, Thomas 

Herman Graves, Jr., and one sibling, Bette Graves Thomas. My parents are now deceased; they 

were married, however, for fifty-one years, I believe it was, when my mom passed in 1996. So 

Atlanta really—you know, I have a long story to tell when people say, Oh, where are you from, 

because, obviously, I currently live in Oak Park, Illinois, but Atlanta is really my hometown; let's 

call it that.  

 

00:03:16 Q: So do you have extended family in Atlanta also? Is this where, like, cousins and 

Graves family reunions would happen? That kind of thing? 

 

00:03:25 Stewart: Well, my sister still lives in Atlanta, and she has three children and ten 

grandchildren. And her children are married, so their spouses—so the extended family is 

basically there, at least on my side. I am married to Chet [Chester L.] Stewart, who is actually 

Columbia [College] Class of '69, and his family and he is from Detroit. So we have family in 
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Detroit, we have family in Atlanta, and then some distant cousins that I'm getting to know later 

in life who are actually on both coasts—um, in Hartford, in Brooklyn, and San Francisco.  

 

00:04:20 Q: So tell us about your early childhood and what your parents did for a living and 

what it was like growing up in the Jim Crow South. 

 

00:04:31 Stewart: Well, my parents were both educators. My mom taught secondary school, 

principally at Booker T. Washington High School; her areas of expertise were English and then 

Drama, and she often sort of—I call it moonlighting—she did a little moonlighting as an actress 

there in Atlanta, and that was—it was interesting to see that side of her, but I also got to tag 

along to rehearsals and sit out in the audience—of course, there was no one there but me—and 

watch my mom do her thing on the stage, and I'm sure that made an impression on me early on. 

My dad was also an educator; he was the Athletic Director at David T. Howard High School, 

actually, a rival high school of the one where my mom taught. Both of them had long, 

distinguished careers in education, and then my dad also started—well, I should say he did 

moonlighting, too, as a—He served as a referee—college games, in and out of town, football, 

basketball, so I got to see a whole sports side of things with him, and can remember as a little girl 

when I would get out of school before my parents had concluded their workday, my dad would 

send one of his ballplayers to come and pick me up from school and bring me back to his school, 

and then I would wait there until it was time for him to leave and then he'd take me home. 

(laughs) So I got to see all kinds of athletes practicing, and got to see my dad in his coaching 

mode. And I was particularly proud of him because he had not only one career, but he had a 

second one, as well. Um, he started as a part-time ticket-taker and went on to be the—I think at 
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the highest position was the Acting Executive Director for the Atlanta-Fulton County Stadium 

Authority, so this was the stadium just prior to the current Turner Field—that was the home of 

Hank Aaron, and other greats. And, in fact, my first job, (laughs) paying job, was as an usherette 

at the Atlanta Stadium, so I got to see all the great ballplayers coming through as I took people to 

their seats, and just hoped it was a good night and I'd make a few tips. (laughter) 

 

My sister, who as I mentioned still lives in Atlanta, was also an educator, and spent—I think she 

was—she taught on the elementary school level for over thirty years, and then also went on to 

work within our church—we belonged to First Congregational Church, United Church of 

Christ—and she spent another fifteen years there as an administrative assistant, before recently 

retiring. So I come from a line of educators, I guess it's fair to say; and that was—it was an 

important family lineage within which to grow up in the Jim Crow South, as you mentioned. 

Education was, you know, clearly the importance of it was stressed by my parents; the schools 

that my sister and I went to, elementary and high school, were segregated; um, I remember the 

big news when I was a junior in high school was that our school was being integrated, but what 

that meant was we got our first white teacher. There were no white students; I think there was 

about—maybe two thousand students attended our high school. So you can imagine, coming 

from that environment and then off to Barnard I went in '67, and it just opened up a whole new 

world.  

 

00:09:19 Q: Well, we'll talk a lot about that, but let's keep it chronological.  

 

00:09:25 Stewart: Okay. 
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00:09:25 Q: And tell me a story about your mom and a story about your dad so we get a richer 

sense of who they were and how they influenced you. 

 

00:09:40 Stewart: Well, I think my mom and dad, as I remember the chronology, met when my 

mom, who had grown up in Hartford, finished college at Fisk University in Nashville, 

Tennessee, and she took a job in Atlanta with the YWCA, and her intention was to take that job 

for a while and then she would probably move back to Connecticut. But as luck would have it, 

she was introduced to my dad, and within, I think, about a nine-month period of time they were 

married. So I can only imagine them as newlyweds, and how sort of young and sweet their love 

must have been, and to be married then for over fifty years was quite—I guess they served as 

quite a role model, let's say it that way. One thing I can remember—you know, family was very 

important to my mom and dad; but they didn't come from very big families, so what little family 

we had we tried to make sure that we all sort of stuck together. And one thing I can remember is 

that my mom and dad would take my sister and me to Chattanooga, Tennessee, to visit our 

paternal grandparents; generally in the summer they might—they would drive us up and we 

would stay with my grandparents, my sister and I, for maybe a week and then they'd come back 

and get us. Now, as a parent and grandparent, I can understand that must have been great because 

they got a, you know, sort of a week to be footloose and fancy free, and we got to spend time 

with our grandparents.  

 

But one of the things that I can remember, and it didn't—I don't think it made sense to me until 

much later—that we would take—we would drive, and my dad would always say to us when we 
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got to the border of Georgia and Tennessee, he would say, "Okay, I'm going to stop the car," and 

so he would let my sister and me get out, and we would walk across the border, (Price laughs) 

and then he'd say, "Okay, get back in the car," and we'd get back in the car, and then we had this 

great story that we could (laughs) tell our friends that, “We walked from Georgia to Tennessee,” 

and they'd go, "No you didn't," and we'd say, "Yes we did." (Price laughs) And I always thought 

that was so sweet because, obviously, he could have kept going and we wouldn't have had that 

wonderful story.  

 

But I also remember my mom used to bring along a Maxwell House coffee tin, and that served as 

our restroom along the way. Now, as a kid all I knew was if you had to go to the bathroom you 

said, "Mom, dad, can we stop?” And we'd pull off the side of the road, and we'd go in the coffee 

tin, and I think it had a lid, and she put the lid on it, and then when we (laughs) got where we 

were going, she would empty it. Well, it was only later that I understood that the reason she had 

to plan for that was because in the Jim Crow South there were not—the gas stations that we 

might come upon along the way did not have bathrooms that we would be allowed to use, so my 

mom was planning ahead. We just thought it was kind of funny, you know, to get out and do 

that, and it worked fine, but it was only later that I realized it was really because of that injustice. 

And I also recall—it's sort of interesting that so many memories come back to me from that kind 

of travel—but I remember that, especially if we were travelling at night, my—if my dad saw a 

police car, he would say to my mom, "Scoot down in your seat," and, again, as a young child I 

didn't understand that either, but I later came to learn that my mom's complexion was very light 

and my dad's complexion was darker; their concern was that they might appear to the police as 

an interracial couple, which clearly would have been taboo, and possibly cause for us to be 
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stopped, and harassed. So it was—again, it was something I didn't really understand at that time; 

but I now realize he was asking her to do that to protect the safety of our family.  

 

00:15:39 Q: Do you think your parents tried to protect you from the realities of Jim Crow, and 

this, you know, the white attitude that you were less than? 

 

0:15:54 Stewart: I do. I do. Protect us, and yet they provided a family environment for us, and a 

community environment for us that was nothing but encouraging. You know, I was reminded 

recently when I was in Atlanta, and I visited the National Center for Civil and Human Rights—it 

had just opened about a year ago, and there is an exhibit on the first floor—you walk in and it 

really just takes you back to the Jim Crow South, and I was never so struck as by the very first 

part of that exhibit. You go through a little hallway and on the left there were nothing but images 

of whites and their activities and so forth, but then on the right there were nothing but images of 

African Americans and what their life was like. And while things were segregated, we had a 

strong church family that supported us; even though our high school was not integrated, we had 

the best and the brightest of the community who taught us; our upbringing was rich with 

culture—so it's—yes, did they protect us from some things?  Yes, they did. But they very much 

gave us the message loud and clear that you are somebody, you do have worth, and you should 

not think of yourself as “less than” in any way. 

 

00:18:17 Q: Talk a little more about the role of the church in your life and your family's life. 
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00:18:24 Stewart: Um, as I mentioned, our church family was the Congregational Church—now 

the United Church of Christ. And one of the things that I remember about the church—I mean, 

church definitely was a central part of our upbringing—every Sunday, without fail, my sister and 

I attended Sunday school, followed by the church service, and my dad would get up on Sunday 

mornings—mom liked to sleep a little later—and he would get up, make us breakfast, and then 

we'd pile in the car and he would take us up to the bus stop so we could ride the bus to Sunday 

school. Now, every Sunday, we had the same bus driver, and he would wait for us if we were 

running a minute or two late, (laugh) he knew we were coming and he would wait; my dad 

would make sure we got on the bus safely, and on Sunday morning there was no, ‘Go sit in the 

back of the bus,’ it was our bus on Sunday. Now, during the week, if we rode the bus, you know, 

it's a different story.  

 

So we got to experience the Sunday school environment, and I can still remember—maybe not 

all the scripture lessons, but I remember things as important as my Sunday school teacher, Miss 

Marguerite Simon, would take us and she'd line us up along the wall of our little classroom, and 

she taught us how to shake hands. Now, think about that. I mean, no one, in this day and age, at 

least that I'm aware of, would think that it was important to teach young people how to shake 

hands; but to this day, when I shake someone's hand I can hear her voice, "Make sure it's a firm 

handshake, not too, you know, not too tight, but, you know, no wimpy handshakes.” And we 

would go along the way and she would shake our hands. "Yes, that's good." "No, that's not 

good.” Well, where are you going to get an education like that?   
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The minister, Reverend Homer C. McEwen, had—he and his wife had two daughters, Cynthia 

and Phyllis, and they were actually best friends of my sister and I. So, yes, we had—we were 

members of the congregation, but we were also good friends; the minister would come by and 

take us for tennis lessons during the summertime; you know, we'd have parties together and, in 

fact, the minister's—one of the minister's daughters, who was my friend, Phyllis McEwen, 

actually came to Barnard. So that was like an extended family.  We got our spiritual lesson, and 

it was our house of worship, but there was also—it was a real social hub for the kids, which I 

think played a real part in kind of solidifying our values, yeah.  

 

And let me add one other thing, kind of going back to the times—I remember that our church 

was instrumental in setting up sort of, I’ll call them exchange programs, for lack of a better term, 

but we were really looking to kind of break down some of the walls and barriers between the 

races, and I can very much remember that as part of our Sunday school we would go and visit a 

white church, and get to know some of the white kids, and ask each other questions, and just 

kind of have some exposure, and then they would come, in turn, to our church. And so there 

were a lot of lessons learned there, again, and support given, and development fostered just 

beyond it's being sort of a house of worship. 

 

00:23:20 Q: How old were you when these exchanges happened? 

 

00:23:24 Stewart: That—I must have been, I would say maybe eleven or twelve, somewhere in 

there. 

 



Stewart—1— 12 

 00:23:30 Q: So it was already in the sixties, so things were beginning to change. 

 

00:23:34 Stewart: Yes, yes, things were beginning to change, yes. 

 

00:23:38 Q: The neighborhood you lived in, was it as segregated as your school was? 

 

00:23:44 Stewart: It was. It was a segregated environment, and—um, I'm trying to think— You 

know, on a day-to-day basis I probably would not see anyone other than other African 

Americans. But on the weekends my mom would often take us downtown as we called it, and the 

department stores were—it was almost, kind of a source of a little entertainment, and, I mean, if 

we needed to buy something we would go for that, but I remember that we would have lunch 

together, my mom, my sister and I, which we always thought that was kind of fancy. Now, again, 

did we really stop to think about the fact that we had to eat at the cafeteria that was in the 

basement of the department store? And little did we know, but there was a whole other restaurant 

a few flights up that was actually much nicer, that at one point we were not able to, um, we were 

not able to dine there. Now, I will say, before I did leave for Barnard, which would have been 

'67, I don't recall exactly when things changed, but they did, and I can kind of recall—it almost 

felt as though we were coming out of the shadows, and were able to sit and eat wherever we 

wanted to. That was really just starting as I began to think about heading off for college. 

 

00:25:41 Q: I remember, a while back, I was in Atlanta for a wedding, a family wedding, and we 

visited Martin Luther King Jr.'s home, and the neighborhood that it was in was a vibrant 

neighborhood during his lifetime, but had become, you know, fairly skid row-ish by the time we 
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visited. And our tour guide suggested that where there are opportunities for integration, more 

affluent African Americans moved out of the neighborhood. Do you ever go back? You go back 

to Atlanta because you have a sister there— 

 

00:26:27 Stewart: Yes, I'm back, you know— 

 

00:26:26 Q: —and do you ever go back to your old neighborhood, and is it still viable, or are 

middle-class people living elsewhere? 

 

00:26:34 Stewart: Um, middle-class people are living elsewhere. The first home that we had—I 

think it was an apartment, actually, on Harwell Street—I was crushed the first time I went back 

to—I was going to show our kids, you know, This is the first place we lived, and it had been 

completely torn down. I shouldn't have been surprised, but—but I was. But then the home that I 

lived in before going off to college—my dad actually lived there until he died in 2006. We sold 

the house, my sister and I, and we sold it to a young schoolteacher.  

 

00:27:37 Q: How appropriate.  

 

00:27:38 Stewart: How appropriate. And the irony, I guess, was—and I don't want to call anyone 

out here, but—I mean the irony was, of course, that made us feel so much better about—because 

it was a tough thing to have to do, that was the home we grew up in, and she promised, “Oh, 

don't worry, I'm going to take good care of it,” and—and (laughs) I had a girlfriend who's been 

my buddy since kindergarten, and shortly after the sale, she called me and she said, "You're not 
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going to want to know what I saw today.” And I said, "What?” She said, "They were barbecuing 

right in your front yard.” And I went, "What?!" (laughs) Now, that's not the end of the world, but 

that was typically not done. Now, you're going to tell me you barbeque in your front yard. But, 

um, then I went on Google—I think it was Google Earth or something—one day I was just, Well, 

let me go—and I was missing my house—Let me go see my house.  And there was a—like an 

eighteen-wheeler tractor trailer, that was parked in the driveway of our home, and I thought, 

Okay, this is making the barbequing in the front yard, you know, seem not so bad. (laughs) And I 

guess the lady was—had a friend who drove a truck, who parked it in the driveway. (sighs) I 

don't know. That was sad to us, that—I mean, my dad kept the lawn immaculate; my mom and I 

were the ones who would always plant the flowers, and we had a big forsythia bush, and every 

spring we would just herald that it was blooming, and we just took great pride in our—in our 

home, and time was marching on.  

 

I'll never forget when we moved into that home—to give you an idea of something about my 

mom—for the longest [time] we didn't have draperies at the front window, the living room 

window, and that was—you know, it would be typical that you would at least have that, but what 

was happening was—and that must have been, I must have been around eleven, I think when we 

moved in—I had just gotten braces; well, braces were very expensive, and so (laughs) my mom 

said, "Well, we can either have braces for you or we can have living room curtains; which would 

you like?” "I think I'll go with the braces.”  

 

00:30:57 Q: And you have very nice teeth. 
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0:30:59 Stewart: Well, she would be happy. I try to—I always remember this story—and when 

we were driving around downtown, we would pass the building that the orthodontist’s office was 

in, and he was way high up, and so mom would always say, "Look up there on the thirtieth floor, 

do you see those curtains up there?" And I'd go, "Yeah." She’d say, "Those are our curtains.” I 

said, "Okay, mom." (laughter) So, eventually, braces were paid for, and then we got curtains. 

(laughter) So I never felt lacking because, by her way, well, “There are your curtains up there,” 

you know, “It's not that we don't have curtains, they just aren't in our window.” (laughs) 

 

00:31:53 Q: I just want the record to reflect that we always barbecued in the backyard. 

 

00:31:56 Stewart: Okay, very good, well, I feel better now. (laughter) 

 

00:32:00 Q: Well, you know, I looked at Joanna because I just couldn't imagine barbecuing in 

the front yard, like, why would anybody do it, you know. But your family had very high 

standards, and your community had very high standards—  

 

00:32:14 Stewart: Yeah. 

 

00:32:14 Q: —Was there a Jack and Jill [Jack and Jill of America, Inc.] in your community? 

 

00:32:16 Stewart: Um, there was a Jack and Jill, as a matter of fact. Um—my mom elected not 

to, um, join Jack and Jill, or have my sister and I to join. And, again, while as a youngster I didn't 

quite understand it, she later went on to explain that she didn't feel as though she needed the help 
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of that organization to expose her children to culture and the arts, and—and to sort of complete 

their socialization. I think there was more to it than that, and in Atlanta the Jack and Jill 

organization—the parents were very much, at that time at least, the upper, upper class within the 

African American community, and I'm not sure that my mom felt that she necessarily was 

comfortable with the other parents. So I think it was more that. I mean, which is—you know, it's 

ironic to even think about within a minority community that then there would be (laughs) sort of 

social strata and what not, but that existed and I don’t think she was particularly comfortable 

with what she would have had to do and the things she would have had to participate in just to 

give her children the privilege of socializing with other black kids. So, I think we turned out all 

right. (laughs) But it was—it was her own issue, I think. 

 

00:34:51 Q: Did you mind it? Did you have friends who were in Jack and Jill? 

 

00:34:54 Stewart: Oh, I had tons of friends, and some were in Jack and Jill, some weren't. I never 

felt—um, you know, that it was anything I was particularly missing out of; I had a pretty full 

cadre of friends, and pretty full social life. So I don't know, I think it was only later when my 

kids came along, and Jack and Jill came knocking on the door, that I had to go, Um, now I'm my 

mom, and so what decision am I going to make? And I made the same one she did. (Price 

laughs) Although, I think I regret that for my kids. Yeah, but— 

 

00:35:50 Q: Well, we'll talk about—we'll get to the raising of your kids, in a completely different 

era and situation— 
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00:35:55 Stewart: Yeah, very much so. 

 

00:35:36 Q: —and how maybe in some ways it was harder to give them a sense of who they are 

and where they come from. But— 

 

00:36:06 Stewart: Uh-hm. I think so.  

 

00:36:08 Q: Yeah, and I think that's true for a lot of people, but we'll get to that. So tell me about 

yourself as a student, and what your parents' ambitions were for you, and what your early 

ambitions were, and that is a great segue into how you choose to go to Barnard. 

 

00:36:26 Stewart: Okay, well, I think all in all I was a pretty good student. I took my studies 

seriously. I think one thing that I perhaps learned from my dad in particular because of his 

involvement in athletics and various sporting activities was, I was pretty competitive, so in that 

sense if there was a—and there was—a reward of sorts associated with doing well in school, then 

I thought, Well, then we have to do well. (laughs) Um—in elementary school I was starting to—

and then into high school, I was starting to really develop an expertise in math and science, so I 

can remember being encouraged by my teachers, and then participating in the various science 

and math—they called them the Math and Science Congress, and it was basically a competition, 

students all across—and this was now more in high school as I think about it—students all across 

the city would participate, and you'd develop a project that you worked on for a number of weeks 

and months, and then you would go and actually present it to a group of—a panel of judges. And 

the judges often came from colleges and universities across the state. And so I have a couple of 
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silver medals; I don't think I ever got gold but silver was pretty good because this competition 

was very stiff.  

 

And I can remember after the last science congress that I participated in, one of the judges came 

up to me and my teacher, and expressed an interest in me, and in fact he gave me on the spot 

another math problem to work out. And so I did my best, you know, and where I was a little 

uncertain we talked it through and then he showed me the answer, because I don't think I'd gotten 

it right, but I had done something to impress him. So the next thing I know he has offered—his 

name was D. M. [Donald Mandel] Friedlen and he was a professor at Georgia Tech [Georgia 

Institute of Technology]—and he offered to tutor me once a week, um, I would go—and my 

parents said fine, you know, we talked about it and said okay, and my mom would take me to his 

office at Georgia Tech, after school, and I think—I don't know what she did, but we were there 

for maybe an hour, an hour and a half, and she must have—I don't know what she did, went and 

grabbed something to eat or whatever, but she would come back for me. And I would have 

homework from that, and I would present my answers to the homework and we would talk it 

through, and I remember he had a blackboard, and we'd work out problems, and that at the end of 

the session he would always bring out tea, and we'd have a cup of tea and we'd chat about who 

knows what. (laughs) I loved it. I mean, it was great, it was wonderful exposure, but it was also a 

lot of work, I mean, that was on top of the work that I was doing in high school, and I remember 

starting to feel pressured, you know, stressed I guess about all the various expectations.  

 

And so I missed a session. And then I missed another session. But part of it was me kind of 

angst-ing over, This is such a wonderful opportunity, but it's putting pressure on me that I'm 
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having a little trouble with. And so before I could really sort out what I wanted to do, I remember 

getting a postcard in the mail from Professor Friedlen, and his words were so poignant; he said—

let's see if I'm going to be able to remember it—oh, he said, "Your silence is eloquent. Please 

return my books to me when you have a chance,” or something. And, I mean, that must mean my 

mom hadn't called him to say, “We're not coming,” or, I don't know, but obviously I didn't hold 

up my end of the bargain. And if I'm still remembering his words on that postcard (laughs) all 

these years later, you can imagine how it impacted me, because I didn't want to disappoint him or 

to be rude in any way. But so that was kind of how that whole session ended.  

 

But I just share that story to say that, you know, I was pretty darn good as a student. I ended up 

in high school being a salutatorian, and—I think the only thing that made high school 

challenging in some respects was that my sister and I ended up both going to Booker T. 

Washington high School, the high school where my mom taught, so we could never get away 

with anything because (laughs) if I tried anything, mom would hear about it pretty quickly. I 

recall one day our—what was she, well, I guess it was our English teacher was absent, and so 

they had—they called my mom in to sub for our absent English teacher. The first thing she did 

was call out my name and tell me to take gum out of my mouth. (laughs) And I thought, Oh, 

great, mom, thanks. (laughs) And I'm pretty sure she called on me for something that I didn't 

know; you know, it was one of those things. But anyway, she was so well respected that it wasn't 

an issue for me; I mean, if she'd been a teacher that all the kids thought was terrible, that may 

have made my life difficult. It actually, I'm sure, made my life much easier.  
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I think another thing, perhaps not academically, but just to know about me as a student, was that 

my senior year I was voted homecoming queen of my high school, and that was pretty, you 

know, (laughs) not quite Miss Universe or anything, but it was a recognition that you achieve by 

popular vote, so that was—that was pretty good. And I remember that in the sort of the prior 

years, with maybe one or two exceptions, it was sort of the—it was almost like a beauty 

contest—not really, I mean, we're not parading around in swimsuits or anything, but, um—but 

that wasn't my forte. There were other girls who were much prettier and more popular than I, but 

I chose to—because you have to campaign for this throughout the school, and I chose a strategy 

that was a little different, and I'm sure I didn't even know the word strategy then, but I kind of 

like to think it was the first time I might have thought strategically about something. Each of the 

candidates for homecoming queen had to go before the entire student body—and it was, like, 

some two, three thousand kids—and present ourselves, and basically you make your pitch 

(laughs) for why you were worthy of their vote. And as I was brainstorming with my mom and 

with my sister—who, by the way, had been homecoming queen a few years back—we were 

brainstorming about how I could approach this. And everything that I kept thinking about to be 

able to say about myself—they weren't necessarily positive things, because I had run for office 

before, you know, student council, whatever, and I hadn't won, and I'd tried out for some other 

things I hadn't won, and—but all of a sudden I thought, Well, you know what, let's go the honest 

route, let’s go the—let's make a story around that, because no one wants to talk about things that 

they weren't successful at, (laughs) so, aha. So I went before the student body, and I started out 

my little speech with acknowledging the principal and associate principal and all the teachers 

and—and my first line was, "I've had it!" And all of a sudden—you know, everyone's ready for 

another kind of boring, ho-hum speech and I added—"I'm just about ready to give up!” And you 
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could see the kids kind of— because you put thousands of kids in a gymnasium, who cares? 

Well, all of a sudden I got their attention, so they kind of listened, and I began to tell them about 

the things I had tried to accomplish before and I hadn't, and there was something else, and I ran 

for this and I didn't make it. And then I remember some guy way up on the top row yelled down.  

He goes, "Yeah, you're not going to get this either!” And everybody just erupted, and I thought, 

Uh oh. I had to grab them back; I had to get the audience back, because he had clearly tried to 

turn them against me.  And so I said, "You know what, you might be right, but here's why I think 

maybe it's going to turn out differently this time.” And then I—and then I went on and kind of 

put a few of my—of the traditional trimmings on the speech, but then I didn't leave it there. I had 

talked to one of the guys in our band, William Gee, and the band was right down on the floor 

there beneath the stage, and we had worked out a little skit, and so at the appropriate time I 

finished my speech, and I was kind of forlorn, and we had set up a couple of chairs, and so I 

went and sat down on the chair, and I was just like, Woe is me, and then this friend of mine on 

cue came up and he said, "Linda, what's going on?” I said, "Oh, Gee, I'm just trying win Miss 

Washington, but I don't know if I can do it.” And then we went through our little banter, but he 

basically endorsed me and said, "Don't worry, you're going to do it, you're going to make it.” I 

said, “Okay." And so anyway I don't know how it ended, but I—at that point I marched off, well 

the whole gymnasium is up now, (Price laughs) and they're all like, Oh, my goodness, she did 

something other than just come up and read a boring speech.  Now, maybe credit my mom, the 

drama teacher, the actress, moonlighting actress, to say, “Sometimes you have to shake it up a 

little bit and try something a little different.” And, it worked. (laughs) 
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00:49:53 Q: Oh, that's a riot. I know—I meant to ask you what kind of plays your mom was in, 

and what kind of theatre it was— 

 

00:50:00 Stewart: Oh.  

 

00:50:01 Q: —was it segregated? 

 

00:50:02 Stewart: It was segregated; it was actually on the campus of Spelman College.  

 

00:50:10 Q: Oh, wow! 

 

00:50:10 Stewart: She was part of the—I think they called themselves The [Atlanta-Morehouse-] 

Spelman Players, I think. Um, Spelman’s drama department director, Baldwin Burroughs, was 

the head of that playgroup, and—I couldn't tell you, just being a little tyke when she was doing 

that, exactly what it was, but it was—it played—the plays that they put on were there on the 

campus, but open to the community, but definitely segregated, yeah, yeah. 

 

00:50:51 Q: So Barnard. When it was time to think about college, what were you thinking?  

What were your options? Why Barnard? 

 

00:51:05 Stewart: Well, I was thinking, Let's do something different. (laughs) My dad had 

graduated from Morehouse College there in Atlanta. My mom had finished Fisk in Nashville, 

Tennessee. My sister had—where did she start—well, she started, actually, at Fisk, but finished 
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her undergraduate degree at Spelman College in Atlanta. And I can't remember if she had 

graduated by that time; I think she was at Spelman maybe when I was considering my options. 

And I had participated in a pre-college program sponsored by Spelman and Morehouse, in which 

they would invite some of the top students from the black high schools during the summer to 

come on campus for—basically we were taking college level classes, and we stayed on campus 

in the dorms, and I think I did that after my sophomore year and after my junior year. Now, the 

expectation, I think, was that they were preparing us then to come to Spelman if you were a 

woman, then Morehouse if you were a guy, and most of, not most, but many of my friends who 

were there with me on campus during that time did, in fact, go to Spelman or Morehouse.  

 

I can remember very vividly that Barnard sent a woman by the name of Mary Jane Barthwell 

down to our high school to recruit. And they picked a few of us—I don't know what their process 

was but I'm sure there was one—and so we all went in this classroom and in walked Mary Jane. 

She had a hat, she had gloves, (laughter) she had high heels, and she walked in and I'll never 

forget she sat on the desk—and back then, teachers didn’t sit on their desks—well, Mary Jane sat 

on the desk. But, I mean, she was as sharp as a tack; she was—I guess she had an air of 

sophistication about her; she was just elegant, and yet so warm, and she told us all about 

Barnard, and we had an opportunity to ask questions, and—I can remember when that meeting 

was over, you know, it was one of those moments: I'll have what she's having, you know. I just 

thought, I think I might want to be this person. (laughs)  

 

Um, subsequently, [Marian] Alexis Scott, who I had grown up with—we went to high school 

together, we were part of the same church family—she was a class ahead of me, and she went to 
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Barnard, and so I got to hear what life at Barnard and in New York was all about when I'd see 

her home for the holidays. The other group that came recruiting was the University of 

Pennsylvania. They had a—like a coffee or a tea or something like that at someone's home way 

out in a section of Atlanta that I never would find myself in. I remember my mom took me; it 

seemed as though we drove forever. And I'm not recalling that there were any other black 

students there. I didn't—you know, I felt okay, but it was not a Mary Jane Barthwell moment; 

let's put it that way.  

 

It came down to those two options. And because somewhere along the line I had decided, You 

know what, I would love to go out-of-state for college, and I—it wasn't that I had anything 

against Spelman; in some respects I got such a wonderful college experience going on the 

campus of Spelman for those two summers that I was ready to sort of try something else. And as 

I recall, financially, um, the University of Pennsylvania's offer was more attractive than 

Barnard's; because, as I recall, Barnard's was literally a semester, you know, then that was it. 

(laughs) And we weren't made of money, that's for sure, but my parents never made that an issue. 

It was, Where would you like to go? And New York City and Barnard College and Mary Jane 

Barthwell were calling. 

 

00:57:22 Q: So was Mary Jane Barthwell—was she a Barnard student or— 

 

00:57:26 Stewart: Yes, and she was from Detroit as it turned out; I later figured out that—that 

she and my eventual husband were from Detroit. But no, she was an active student when she 

came down to recruit. I think that personal touch really helped to humanize the environment that 
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I might expect in terms of Barnard, and it—little did I know, and I'm not even sure that I thought 

about this until later, but—and we can talk about this, but I actually went on to—once I came to 

Barnard—I became a Mary Jane Barthwell, and I actually went out and did recruiting for 

Barnard while I was a student. So it kind of ended up being sort of a full circle— 

 

00:58:24 Q: But probably not with the hat and gloves. 

 

00:58:26 Stewart: No, no hat, no gloves. (Price laughs) Although, (laughs) I did have a hat, and 

gloves, when my mom took me off to Barnard in the fall of '67. 

 

00:58:39 Q: How did you go? Did you go by car? 

 

00:58:41 Stewart: I went by plane, and I'm sure that was the first time I'd ever been on a plane; I 

mean, any places that we had gone prior to that you could reach by car and that's what we tended 

to do. A train—I take it back, I had taken the train to Washington, DC and New York as part of a 

big field trip while I was in elementary school, but—so I guess I really had been before, but I 

didn't know really what I was experiencing until my mom and I headed off. 

 

00:59:23 Q: So your mom took you to Barnard, and— 

 

00:59:27 Stewart: But I ditched the hat and the gloves the minute she left the dorm. (laughter) 

Phew, phew (imitates sound of pulling off gloves) right up on the top shelf.  
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00:59:37 Q: And what was that like, your first—moving into the dorm, what was your 

impression, what was your mom's impression? Who was your roommate? 

 

00:59:47 Stewart: Well, my mom was very excited; I'll just say that. And as I mentioned, she had 

grown up in Hartford, Connecticut, so, I mean, she knew the East Coast, and it wasn't unfamiliar 

territory to her. I was just so excited, and almost to this day I remember that the air was crisp 

and—because we didn't start until sort of maybe second week in September-ish. So it was a 

little—there was just a little hint of a nip in the air, as I recall. And it was—it became that smell, 

that crispness, that sort of energy just became synonymous with heading off to Barnard, and 

years later at that first nip of fall I would always have a flashback to heading off to Barnard, 

which would prompt me to write my mom and dad and thank them once again for, you know, 

whatever sacrifice I'm sure they must have made and never said a word about so that I could 

head off and get the best education that money could buy. But it was fun. I was excited. Kay—

Katherine Gorman Davis was my roommate, and I'm pretty sure we had been writing each other 

prior to coming on campus, so we had met technically, but I think we had exchanged a few 

letters—enough to say, you know, “You bring this and I'll bring this,” and so we were in [Helen] 

Reid Hall.  

 

01:02:01 Q: What floor? 

 

01:02:02 Stewart: Ooh, I think six. Yeah, I think it was the sixth floor. Wow, you tested my 

memory, but I think it was. 
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01:02:13 Q: Yeah, I was on two. 

 

01:02:15 Stewart: Oh, okay. And Kay was bubbly and vivacious; I can still see her smile. And 

there was only one thing that I thought might make this a very difficult coupling for the entire 

year: she loved Bob Dylan, and I loved James Brown. And I can tell you right now (laughs) you 

can't get any further apart. And she would put Bob Dylan on, and I would just go, I don't even 

know what he's saying, and I'm sure I would put James Brown, and she's like, Oh, my God, am I 

going to have to listen to this all year?  I'm happy to say that by about mid-year we discovered 

The Young Rascals; (Price laughs) I think they were one of the first crossover groups, you know, 

before we knew that word. (singing) "It's a beautiful morning…" We both loved it, both the A 

and the B-side, and so we found (laughs) a happy musical medium, and we did okay. 

 

01:03:39 Q: What was her ethnic background? 

 

01:03:41 Stewart: She was Caucasian. But, I mean, I don't know much more than that—from 

Cincinnati, Ohio. And I suspect she hadn't been around very many black people; I don't know 

that we necessarily talked about it, but I—and the same was the case for me in terms of not 

having had that much exposure to whites, so I think we were each other's (laughs) sort of 

“experience,” if you will, and we got along fine. She—I think she was a good student; I don't 

remember any issues with we had to study, or—and things were pretty simple in those days, it 

wasn't anything of bringing guys to our rooms or, you know, any things that might have brought 

forth roommate conflicts.  
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Although I do remember, and I'm pretty sure it was my freshman year, um—it's reminding me of 

all the dorm rules, which I know you recall as well—and I think by that time we could have a 

guy to our room, but we had to sign them in and sign them out, and it was only during certain 

hours. And I recall that my cousin, Alan Green, who lived in Hartford came down to visit, and I 

was so excited to show him my room, and—and then we were going to go to the zoo—he was 

going to take me to the Bronx Zoo—so he came up, I showed him my room, we left, we went to 

the Bronx Zoo, and then he brought me back to the dorm, he headed back to Connecticut, I came 

in, and I was being accused of (laughs) having a man in my room. Like, What?? I forgot to sign 

him out. And, you know, they paid very close attention, and I'm sure by the time we got back 

from the zoo it was past whenever the appropriate visiting hours were. So I had a little explaining 

to do, “No, I don't have a man in my room; it's my cousin, we went to the zoo—” It worked out, 

but it is a reminder of what life was like. (laughs)  

 

01:06:24 Q: When we're off-tape, I'll tell you my story. (laughs) 

 

01:06:26 Stewart: Oh, okay, all right, fair enough. 

 

01:06:29 Q: So who were your friends, what courses did you take, what were your freshman 

experiences like?  Who did you date?  That kind of stuff. 

 

01:06:40 Stewart: Well, there were—there was one other—no, yeah, one other friend from 

Atlanta also was a part of that class at Barnard. Um, so, of course, we were going to look out for 

one another, and then— 
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01:07:09 Q: Who was that? 

 

01:07:09 Stewart: That was Clara Hayley, Clara Hayley Axam. And then, of course, my friend 

Alexis, who had been in the class ahead, was still there, and so right away I had two hometown 

ladies that I befriended, or we continued our friendship, I should say. And then I just remember 

meeting a whole host of other people.  

 

Um, one sort of funny story—I'd never heard the term mixer until I got to Barnard, but all of a 

sudden, There's a mixer. There's a mixer. Okay, that must be the dance, so I'll go. Because, you 

know, I couldn't wait to meet new people, and I was excited to be there. And so we went—I went 

to the mixer; I don't recall going with anyone—maybe I did, but I just don't remember—but got 

to the mixer—well, it was kind of like all the music was Bob Dylan music, like, Okay, this is not 

a good mixer for me, I mean, it just wasn't—it wasn't my (laughs) cup of tea. But it was the first 

mixer, so everybody's trying to sort things out. And I recall that as the dance was winding down, 

people were trying to decide what they were going to do after the mixer, because apparently that 

was more important than the mixer itself. And so there were a number of black students that 

were starting to congregate, and I kind of thought, Oh, well, let me go, gotta see what people are 

thinking about doing; but there was no consensus, and people were, I don’t know, Oh, no, let's 

go here. No, no, no, let's go here. No, let's go here. So that no one knew what was going on there. 

And meanwhile, there was a guy, a white guy, who I must have spoken to at some point during 

the mixer, again, it's fuzzy, but I remember he came up to me at the conclusion of the mixer, and 

he said, "So, hey, well, what are you doing?” And I went, "Well, I don't know, I'm just trying to 
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figure out what people are up to." And he said, "Well, my friend and I here, we're going to go get 

something to eat, you wanna go get something to eat?” And I thought, Well, okay, I'm seeing my 

black friends over here, but nobody knows what they're doing, and now I have a nice offer to go 

get something to eat—“Sure, I'll go get something to eat.” To this day I couldn't tell you where 

we went. We got on the subway, which freaked me out, because I'd never been on the subway, 

and I just hoped (laughs)—it seemed like a daring thing to do with someone I had just met, but 

there was another—another guy and another girl, and then this guy, whose name I don't even 

remember, and myself. So the four of us go. Wherever we landed, we went to grab a bite to eat at 

a diner. Now, I don't think I'd ever been in a diner. (laughs) New experience. Well, I open the 

menu and I'm thinking, Oh, boy, I don't see a thing on here that I recognize, so—and I was a 

finicky eater anyway, but now, not only am I finicky, but I'm seeing foods I've never heard of, 

and I was, Oh, my goodness, what am I going to do?  I can't come all the way and not eat 

anything. So I will never forget, I ordered minestrone soup, and I just hoped (laughs) it was 

going to be okay. Well, it turned out it was great, but from my little sheltered part of the world 

that was pretty experiential, or experimental, I should say. So, anyway, nice evening; we finish 

our soup and whatever they had, and we get back on the train, we go back, and I don't think any 

more of it, other than I wrote a letter—that was back in the day when one actually wrote letters to 

friends back home to say, "How are you doing," and, you know, they would actually write you 

back. And I remember writing my best buddy, and just telling her about life and what was going 

on, on campus, and I recounted this story. I said, "Wow, you know, I went, had this soup, and—” 

Well, the next time I went back home to Atlanta the word on the street was, Linda's dating a 

white guy! And I was like, What?? I had minestrone soup. I mean this is not a date. I never 

called it a date. I never thought of it as a date; I couldn't tell you who this young man was. I 
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mean I'm sure he was a nice young man, and maybe we talked one more time, but nothing came 

of it. But apparently that was quite daring for my friends back home who now wanted to put me 

into some interracial dating situation, but it was not, and I tried to set the record straight. (laughs) 

Not that it would have been horrible, that just wasn't what it was about.  

 

01:12:48 Q: So what was this year like for you academically?  Did you find the material 

challenging?  Were you well prepared? 

 

01:12:55 Stewart: Um, it was challenging. One of the most challenging—there were two things 

that were extremely challenging. One was that I began to fulfill the language requirement, and I 

was taking French, five days a week, [with] Madame [Maxine Gordon] Cutler, at some ungodly 

hour like eight o'clock, or nine o'clock, or something really early when my brain wasn't quite 

ready, and that was challenging because the only foreign language that I had taken in high school 

was Latin, which was great in terms of teaching me about the English language, actually, but it 

did not help me, five days a week, in French. As Professor Cutler said, “And you have this 

Southern accent, oh, my goodness.” (laughs) I can't say it like she did, but, you know, between 

just the challenge of, at the ripe old age of eighteen or whatever, learning a foreign language for 

the first time, but adding my own foreign to her language of a deep southern accent, and I think 

she thought I was probably a hopeless cause.  

 

The most exciting thing I can recall about French—because I also kept saying, 'When am I going 

to use this?'  I mean, I wasn't thinking that, Hey, you're going to go to France one day—by the 

time I did, I'd forgotten my French but, um—I couldn't see the application at that time; there 
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were too many other near-term things that I had to worry about. But I recall, when the scandal hit 

the campus of Linda LeClair, who you may recall was a Barnard student who had apparently 

informed the housing office that she would be living off campus, but in—and if I get the story 

wrong please correct me—but I think she had said she would be living in housing off campus, 

but with girlfriends, or maybe it was even on-campus housing, but it was with girlfriends, but it 

turned out she was living with her boyfriend. (makes a choking sound) In sin, scandalous was 

this act, and, you know, the college was trying to figure out, How are we going to handle this, 

and it became quite a topic for conversation. So the most fun I had in French—because I'm sure 

you're wondering what does this have to do with French—is that one of our assignments was to 

write about some current event, and so I wrote a paper on Linda LeClair, entirely in French; 

(laughs) I was so proud of myself, and maybe I just needed a topic that I could sort of sink my 

teeth into, to help bring French alive. But while I can't tell you even what position I took in the 

paper, I remember that the title was, "L'affaire LeClair.” (laughter) And I thought it just—the 

alliteration was just too much; I was so proud of myself. (Price laughs) And I think I might have 

gotten a decent grade on that.  

 

So that was challenging; the other thing that was challenging: swimming. Also, I’m pretty sure, 

five days a week at some ungodly hour, and it was before French, because I remember not only 

did I not know how to swim so that wasn't fun, but my hair would get wet, and that was in the 

days where—you know, that's a whole other topic of how we all deal with our hair, let alone it's 

being wet—but I remember having to have wet hair for the entire morning while I had to go and 

concentrate on French and other things.  
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The best thing that happened was that I took psychology, and I fell in love. (laughs) And it ended 

up becoming my major, and Dr. Edward Cobb, Edward S. Cobb, was my psychology professor, 

and he was the head of the department. And he really ended up becoming—and I don't know if 

we had the word, or knew the word mentor at that time—but he really was an excellent teacher 

and mentor. We remained acquainted through my graduate school days, and in fact he served on 

my doctoral committee, and it just was the beginning of a really important mentor and then 

professional relationship. But one of the things I remember so well about him—and it was one of 

those important lessons, because the lessons aren't always in, you know, the expected route of 

things—we had a lab that we were running with the white rats, and the Skinner boxes—I'll never 

forget this. And the experiment, the lab, it was something that went on over a weekend, and we 

had the rats—or the Skinner boxes were supposed to be programmed such that the rats would 

deliver either water—I think it was water, or food or something related, at a certain interval. 

Well, my lab partner and I left on Friday and we thought we had set everything up the way it 

should have been, (laughs) and we came back on Monday; well, apparently we hadn't turned the 

right lever, I don't know what we did, but we came back and the poor rat was (laughs)—he was 

alive but just barely, because we had deprived him when we were supposed to be rewarding him, 

I don't know. I was, actually, at that point less concerned about the rat and more concerned about 

how I was going to go to Dr. Cobb and explain that we had screwed this thing up. (Price laughs) 

 

So somehow I was appointed the person to go and tell him, and I, you know, made an 

appointment with him, told him, and I was braced for the worst, like, Oh, now you're going to 

fail, or whatever. And he said, "Well, you have data from this weekend, right?" I said, "Oh, yeah, 

the rat was in there; he was pressing the bottle like crazy, it just didn't get anything." And he 
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said, "Okay. Well, there's a lesson in that; what is that? There's a concept that explains what 

happened over the weekend, so you go back—well, first give him whatever you were supposed 

to give him, but then you go back and your paper is going to be about this other thing that 

happened, which was not the experiment but was what happened when you deprived him instead 

of rewarding him.”  

 

So I thought, 'I can do this, okay, thank you. And then I just worked my tail off; I said, Well, 

now I've really got to read as much knowledge and insight out of this failure as I can, because I 

was so grateful to him, an opportunity to make it like—that's how I met Dr. Cobb, and how I 

gained so much respect for him. And later on, when I was leaving grad school—and I had 

actually, I'm jumping ahead, but I had gotten a faculty position myself, and so I was off to be a 

Dr. Cobb now, and I remember telling him about the job I had, and he said, "Well, one thing I 

want to make sure you do, make sure you make time to publish." He said, "I know you're going 

to be a great teacher; make sure you make time to publish," and in essence, he was saying to me 

that he hadn't done enough of that to secure his position. And then I kind of lost touch with him, 

but I think he left Barnard. That part makes me sad because he was excellent, he was excellent. 

 

01:22:46 Q: Did you take most of your courses at Barnard, or did you also take courses at 

Columbia [College]? 

 

01:22:51 Stewart: I took most of my classes at Barnard. I think it was not until my—possibly my 

time at Teachers College, that I took a course at Columbia, and it was a course on community 

politics, something like that; I remember it because who should be the professor but Donna 
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Shalala. Oh my goodness! What a fireball! And I can still—it's as though she was sitting right 

there; she was amazing. And I remember thinking, Why did I wait so long to do this? But I did. 

(laughs) 

 

01:23:47 Q: So, your social life?  Who did you—when did you start dating? I know you 

eventually met your husband there, so, I know there's a rich story there. 

 

01:23:59 Stewart: Well, I met my husband about a month after getting to Barnard. (laughs) So 

prior to meeting him I remember dating—of course, there's a question always of what is dating?  

The proverbial, you know, if a guy invites you over to his room in Furnald Hall, is that a date?  

Well, hmm. (laughs) I don't know that it is, but that was kind of what counted as dates it seemed. 

I was so impressed with all the guys, just whether I had dated them or not, the guys—sort of the 

caliber of guys. Obviously there were plenty of guys around in high school, but those who tended 

to be academically sort of peers were usually my good buddies; they weren't people that I 

necessarily was boyfriend/girlfriend with. Here I get to Barnard and it's like every guy I met was 

like the guys who were at the top of my class, so it was like, Oh, my goodness. So that was so 

refreshing. It was almost as though one box was already checked off of what I might be looking 

for in a guy, so it was good; we don't have to worry about that, everybody's—so it's kind of a 

level playing field, so now let's see what kind of guys they are—are they gentlemen, and that sort 

of thing.  

 

So I remember maybe a handful of dates, one being to The West End, and that was even sort of a 

little funny because in Atlanta the drinking—or in Georgia the drinking age was twenty-one, so 
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then I get to New York and the drinking age is eighteen, so people are, Oh, let's drink. Well, I 

went to The West End, and my date said, "What would you like?” And I said, "I'll have a Coca-

Cola." Well, he's got scotch, I don't know, whatever, and of course I have to tell him, "I'm from 

Atlanta, you know, babies are weaned on Coca-Cola, so this is all I know, so leave me alone, I’ll 

have my Coca Cola, I'll be a cheap date, you can have your scotch.” And it was a while before I 

finally discovered, Oh, there's this thing called wine or champagne, or I don't know, whatever, 

the cheap stuff that we probably—oh, what was that thing—Cold Duck, I think it was Cold 

Duck, and I finally—it was sweet enough that, you know, okay, I could probably like this. But, 

yeah, so I was a pretty cheap date for those handful of times at The West End, or— 

  

Oh, and then there was the, "Oh, come see my stereo." (Price laughs) "Is that like an etching?” 

Well, I'm not sure, but my mom warned me about guys like you. (laughs) So there was a—that 

was a whole new ballgame. I mean, dating for me prior to college was, you know, a guy would 

come to my house and sit in my living room, and my parents are a couple of rooms down. So the 

idea of going into a guy's room was like, Ooh, there's—How do I get out of here if I need to? It 

was little—you know, it was a little unnerving. Because inevitably the “Come let me show you 

my stereo” was not exactly (laughs)—exactly what they had in mind.  

 

I was very, I don’t know, almost blessed in a way, I guess, to meet the guy who has turned out to 

be my husband. He and his roommates would give parties, and they had—remember the old reel-

to-reel tapes, the big ones—and in fact it was Chet's job for their parties to make the tapes. And 

so they had a—the beginning of the evening the tape was all upbeat and, you know, and then for 

the end of the evening it kind of slowed down. So you might start with James Brown, but you'd 
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end with The Dells’ “Stay in my Corner,” and the slow dance went on for like fifteen minutes; 

you needed to be sure that you were with somebody you didn't mind slow dancing with for 

fifteen minutes. (both laughing) Anyway, that’s another story. But Chet and his roommates gave 

a party, and I remember I had a friend who was down from Smith for that weekend, and we ran 

into him on campus. And he said, "Oh, what are you guys doing?”—It was either that night or 

the next night—"We're having a party, why don't you guys come?” I said, "Sure.” And so I 

ended up going to the party, and we had a couple of dances, fast and slow, and I was like, Oh, 

okay, this might work.  And then he asked me out on a date.  

 

Now, I have to back up and say that, remembering that my mom grew up in Connecticut, but was 

familiar with the New York area, when she sent her precious little daughter off to Barnard, and 

she's giving me the, you know, “Now, be careful about this, and make sure you do this”—so one 

of the things that she told me was, "Now, you need to be careful, because I know Barnard and 

Columbia, and that's kind of near—it's near Harlem, so you just have to be careful.” And she 

said, “There's this Apollo Theater. Whatever you do don't go to the Apollo, because it might not 

be in a good neighborhood, and you just want to be careful.” I said, “Okay.” Well, of course, I 

meet Chet and the first thing after the party—and we kind of got to know each other—then the 

next day he called me and he said, "How would you like to go to The Apollo? Can we have a 

date tonight?” And I was like, "Yeah." (laughs) And all I could think of was of all the places, 

why did you have to pick the one place that my mom said, "You might not want to go there.” 

Well, of course, I couldn't wait to go. Because now I need to know what was so awful that she 

told me I couldn't go? It was fine. I mean I understood it was 125th Street, and—but we were 

fine, and we had a wonderful time. There were lots of acts that night. But the one I remember—
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and they were not big yet—was Kool & the Gang, and they had on bright yellow suits, I 

remember that. (laughs) We had a wonderful time, and then later I was able to say, "Oh, my God, 

I saw Kool & the Gang before they were anything.” (laughs) So it was fun, and then we just—we 

started dating.  

 

01:32:25 Q: So was it love at first sight, or you warmed up to him? 

 

01:32:30 Stewart: Um, well—it was sort of love at first sight, but he—let's see, the backstory, 

which is always more interesting than the front story, is that he had been dating someone, and I 

was sort of dating someone—that just meant I might have gone somewhere with him more than 

once, or twice maybe. But then there was something—oh, I know, it was a Spook Weekend in 

DC, where African American students from all the sort of colleges within, I don't know what, 

you know, in the Northeast tended to go to DC—I think Howard University was the hub of it—

and it was just sort of a long weekend of activities, and a lot of times students from Barnard and 

Columbia and Smith [College] and Princeton [University] and wherever would head there. 

And— 

 

01:33:46 Q: And they called it Spook Weekend? Oh, my goodness. 

 

01:33:49 Stewart: I know, they did, I know. I know. (laughs) Well, it was 1967, I guess. But, 

yeah, and I've never—that's interesting that's what they called it. And maybe it was one of those 

insider, like, “We can call it that, but you can't.” But I've never really sort of delved into the 

history of it. And I never went, actually. I'm sure it was fun; it sounded like it was. But, I didn't 
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go. But the guy I was dating went, and then Chet had been seeing a Barnard student, and she 

went. And so we were both kind of—just that weekend—not really looking for anything other 

than just have a good time over the weekend, and we did the party, and then we went to The 

Apollo after that; I was like, Ooh, I'm not even sure how I feel, but I bet you she's going to be 

mad at me when she gets back, if she knows that I went to The Apollo with the guy that she's 

kind of dating.  So, I pretty much went in my dorm room and kind of hid out for a few days, was 

hoping to let it kind of blow over, and—because I really didn't—I mean it wasn't about 

disrupting anything that they had going on. And then I remember that he called, and was kind of 

trying to see if we were going to stay connected, and he proposed, “Well, maybe there wouldn't 

be any problem; maybe I could just date you both. This is not a problem, is it?'  And I was like, 

“That's a problem.” I said, “It's okay, you just go on, and I'm fine.” Because, you know, “Yeah, 

we don't need to do that.” So then he continued to see her. Well, then I kind of thought, I do kind 

of like him, but now I don't know what to do.  And I remember another friend of mine in essence 

said, “Well, if you like him, you need to let him know you like him.” I said, 'But he's kind of 

taken.” So we spent a little of that time kind of sorting out what he really wanted to do, and what 

I really wanted to do, and then I'm sure there were a couple more parties, and, you know, a few 

more conversations, and I just remember, I don't know, we started dating exclusively.  

 

01:36:47 Q: And this all happened freshman year? 

 

01:36:48 Stewart: Yeah, it started freshman year—  

 

01:36:54 Q: Wow! 
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01:36:54 Stewart: Within—you know, I met him a month after being on campus.  

 

01:36:57 Q: Was he your first serious boyfriend?   

 

01:37:02 Stewart: One high school sweetheart, and yes. Yeah, so—but I can't think of a better 

person to end up being a partner with during the freshman year that, little did I know, lay ahead 

of us. 

 

01:37:30 Q: Ah, so let's talk about that.  

 

01:37:33 Stewart: Okay, yeah. Um—wow, it was a heck of a year. And here I was just trying to 

make sure that I was learning my French, and (laughs) not killing the rats in the Skinner box, and 

learning how to swim, and not drowning, and all the things, you know, socialization, um, and 

also dealing with—I loved making so many friends with the African American students. Reid 

Hall’s living room became our sort of unofficial kind of hangout place, and I'm not even sure 

how it happened, but it did. At the same time, I was enjoying meeting and making friends with 

white students as well. And I say that to say, having come from a segregated environment, in 

some respects the last thing I wanted to do was now come to Barnard and segregate myself 

again. So there was just kind of that whole socialization that was going on, that was different and 

therefore on my mind.  
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And then, lo and behold, the spring of '68 rolls around, and—I can remember going to some 

early meetings with the—I think it was called SAS. S-A-S. I think it was Student Afro-American 

Society. And so I knew there were things kind of bubbling in the air, and I was hearing about the 

gym that Columbia was looking to build in Morningside Heights, but it was going to be 

somewhat restrictive in terms of their allowing community members to partake in the activities, 

yet it was on public property there in Morningside Heights. So it was one of those—I guess it 

was one of those first lessons; I had never really thought about—not deeply I guess I should 

say—about, um—community organization and, you know, relationship of university to 

surrounding community—I mean, it was just kind of a foreign concept to me, but I was willing 

to learn and kind of be educated. And then I also knew there was this war going on in Vietnam, 

and there were all kinds of concerns there, I mean, I had friends from high school who had 

enlisted, in fact this was their sort of career path coming out of high school, and they had joined 

the army, and I knew they were headed over to Vietnam, and so I appreciated those issues, and 

then I'm learning and then there's this other thing, but here's Columbia and they're supporting 

defense research and, again, that was kind of a—I mean, it was a stretch. Not that I wasn't smart 

enough to understand what the issues were, but they were just new issues. (laughs) Big ole, 

bulky, nasty issues that were way bigger than the kinds of things that I was worrying about—and 

rightfully so—on a day-to-day basis.  

 

And here I am, again, trying to make sure that I'm staying up with my class work; sociology was 

another—I mean, it was just challenging, just things I hadn't thought about before. And I 

remember so many of the students in my class in sociology, when we would talk about some of 

the various concepts and whatever, they would speak about them from their own experience: 
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“Well, when I traveled to London last month I learned this and that.” And I was like, Oh, okay, 

well gee. I came to New York, you know, I mean, they were just so much more worldly, and that 

felt like a real advantage that I didn't have. So once again, that doesn't deter me, but it just means 

I have to work a little harder to work with what I have and the experiences that I can bring to the 

party.  Which, in fact, if I were to go up in the attic right now I could probably find a paper that I 

wrote in Sociology on the—my interpretation of the community of black students at Barnard, 

and how they were sort of sociologically organized and stratified and—I think I got a B+; that 

was pretty good. But, I mean, I had to—“This is what I know, so let me tell you about what I 

know. I haven't been to London, I haven't been to France, but I can tell you about what I know.”   

 

But, meanwhile, that was hard work, you know, all of this was kind of new to me. So now we get 

the unrest, and I remember the big question became, How involved are you going to be? And 

when there was the buildup toward occupying the buildings on Columbia's campus, the big 

question became, Are you going to go in the building or are you going to stay out of the 

building? Well, that was a huge decision for me; it was huge and yet it was easy. I didn't—I 

chose not to occupy Hamilton Hall. Um—it was well past, I'll just say, my own comfort zone. I 

understood the issues, but not well enough or perhaps passionately enough that I was willing to 

risk what I thought a possible outcome would be of occupying the building—Hamilton Hall in 

particular—mainly that you pretty much, in my mind, you had to be willing to face being 

arrested. It kind of came down to that and I thought, I'm going to find another way to support this 

cause and to be an activist, but in a way that I'm comfortable with.   
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So I will never forget looking out Reid Hall—you know, that one side faced Broadway, and I 

went across the hall in someone's room that faced Broadway to go out and see the mounted 

police coming up Broadway, and it was just one of those sights; I was like, This is really 

happening. But, of course, that was the night everything truly erupted. But when the black 

students were occupying Hamilton Hall, I chose to serve a role of, well, How can I help the 

people who are in Hamilton Hall so that they can do what they need to do to fight the 

administration and get our message across in that way? And so I would go by Hamilton Hall just 

about every day. And there was a window, and I'd wait, and someone would come up and I’d 

say, “Okay, so what do you need?” And they'd say, Oh, well, we need some food, and we need 

some toiletries, and can you get this? And I think the most, maybe interesting, for the times, 

request I got was a young lady poked her head out and she looked around and she said, “Could 

you go in my room and get my birth control pills? They're in the back drawer and they’re 

underneath the such-and-such. Go in and—” I said, “Okay.” (both laughing) I didn't—you know, 

I didn't ask any questions. “I am just here to help; whatever you need to do what you need to do 

inside the building, I will stand—stay outside of the building and get that to you.” So, I found the 

birth control pills, I found the toiletries, I got the food, and that was a role that I played. 

 

Well, of course, everything went down. Some students were arrested; there was a whole other 

thing happening in the other buildings with SDS [Students for a Democratic Society]. But I will 

never forget—after the occupation of the buildings was over, and students who had been jailed 

were out, I remember there was a community meeting, and so the Columbia black students met 

with some of the Morningside Heights residents about the issue with the gym and all. And one of 

the—one of the Columbia guys who had been in Hamilton Hall—it came his time to speak, and 
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so he grabbed the mic, and he was all kind of, you know, very much we’re in a defiant mode 

now, and I was following along his speech, and then the next thing I heard was basically his 

saying—making disparaging remarks about those black students who had chosen not to occupy 

the building, and I was kind of looking around going, I think he must be talking about me—not 

just me but, I mean, me and others who made that decision. And, I mean, I wasn't bold enough to 

say, “Excuse me, but in my own way I helped.” But it was the beginning, in my view, of a—a 

little bit of a divide among the black students. It was sort of, if you were “down” you were in the 

building; you're “not down,” you weren't in the building. And that was unfortunate, because, I 

mean, I think it just took the passage of time, and, of course, then people are scattering and going 

about their way, but it seemed an unnecessary—as in, Life is too short and we have too many 

other things that are dividing us for you to make a line of demarcation around whether you were 

in the building or not. So there was a little lesson in that, too, you know, that there are 

consequences to the decisions that we make, and sometimes decisions we make may not be 

popular ones, but that you have to feel okay about how you want to go about working the system, 

and I think, ultimately, I've been more the kind of person who—I'd rather get on the inside—and 

not necessarily literally inside of the building—but, I mean, I want to work from the inside out, 

not necessarily the outside in, and I think that's—that's sort of been my philosophy I guess. But 

who knew what your philosophy was when you're a freshman and faced with all these things. 

 

01:52:37 Q: So was that divide true for among the black students at Barnard, or was it more of a 

guy thing? 
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01:52:46 Stewart: Um, I think it was—I think it was a black student thing, whether you were 

Barnard or Columbia. Because later, at Barnard, we went on to have—and I think this might be 

more by my junior year—it might have started at my sophomore year, but I think definitely my 

junior year—there was a black floor, in Hewitt [Hall—7th Floor], I think, was it Hewitt?  Um, no, 

not Hewitt. What are the dorms?  Reid, Hewitt, what's another one? [Brooks] 

 

01:53:36 Q: There was another one, darned if I remember. And then there was of course 

Plimpton [Hall], and— 

 

01:53:43 Stewart: Yeah, yeah, it was the—it's the long one there [Hewitt Hall], I don't know— 

 

01:53:43 Q: But I remember that it wasn't freshman year, but some time after freshman year a 

black floor was established. 

 

01:53:51 Stewart: Right. Right, and now, of all things—Yeah, and I'm pretty sure that was my 

junior year, because I was in—there in the quad, but on a different floor [Brooks Hall-8th 

Floor]—I was the—I think they called us dorm counselors or something for my floor, and as a 

dorm counselor you often are called upon to speak to this or that matter. I was also, by that time, 

working in the Admissions Office part time. I was thinking about Helen McCann the other day 

and how terrific she was, but I just came on, you know, just working a little part time, just to 

make a few bucks to pay for phone calls and things like that, and that turned into a really, 

really—a fun job, sort of a formative one. And, in fact, after my sophomore year I spent the 

summer working full time in the Admissions Office. But, I was—meanwhile, in my junior year, I 
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was dorm counselor on the eighth floor and, again, I can't remember the dorm [Brooks], but the 

formation of this black floor was quite controversial. And I will never forget—I was called upon 

by—I don't even know who it would've been, but someone in the administration, (laugh) because 

they had trustees who were coming to Barnard for a big meeting, and they were all nervous about 

(laugh) this black floor and, well, Oh, my God, what was happening? And so speaking of, "Oh, 

I’ll work from the inside out," they're like, Okay, Linda, you come, and you explain to these 

people who are giving all this money to Barnard why—why this black floor?  (sighs) And so I 

had to get up before these people, and I think they knew why I was there, but I guess they opened 

it up to questions. The first question: “Well, we just don't understand it. Why do you have to 

have a separate floor?” I’m like, Oh, goodness. (laughs) 

 

01:56:27 Q: What did you say? Do you remember? 

 

01:56:28 Stewart: Oh, my goodness. You know, I almost remember the situation more than what 

I said, but I think I tried to provide an analogy of other communities that might wish to spend 

time with each other. And I (laughs) can't remember what I said, but it was—I was just trying to 

get them to see that this is not unnatural, because that was really how it was being characterized, 

Oh, my God, you know. And it was just a matter of— (phone rings) 

 

01:57:26 Q: I’m thinking the Orthodox Jewish students had to live together so they could keep 

kosher together, so there is a perfect example, right?   

 

01:57:36 Stewart: Well— 
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01:57:36 Q: St. Anthony Hall, that's where the Social Register types at Columbia—that was their 

fraternity, so another example.  

 

01:57:46 Stewart: Another—well, whatever examples were within my reach, I grabbed them to 

try to put this black floor in some kind of context. And I also said it wasn't every black student, 

you know, “I don't live on it. I don't have a problem with it, but I'm making a different choice.” 

And so my mission was to just sort of bring the temperature down on this issue so that people 

wouldn't be nervous; no one was going to start a riot or—it wasn't anything about that, it was just 

finding comfort and maybe a little more sense of family and community by housing together. 

And I didn't hear anything more, so hopefully that quelled—  

 

01:58:51 Q: Wow!  But did you feel any pressure? 

 

01:58:54 Stewart: Oh, big time. (laughs) 

 

01:58:56 Q: And some of your friends moved to the seventh floor, I assume? 

 

01:59:00 Stewart: Oh, yeah, yeah, there were. And—You know the one time that we would 

(laughs)—regardless of what floor you lived on—that we would seemingly come together, 

although as I think about it, it was still, one could argue that we were choosing to be together—

but it was in the dining hall, and there was one large table in the front of the dining hall that 

actually just became the table that black students tended to—um, where we all tended to eat. 
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And, you know how people would come down at different times for dinner, so, of course, you 

couldn't have accommodated all of us there, but that tended to be where I would see the students 

who, even though I was not living on their floor, I would tend to see them. So we socialized; it 

wasn't necessarily a chasm there. And then, of course, by that time, for me being a dorm 

counselor, I mean, I had responsibilities for my floor, so I was less—oh, I don't know, maybe 

you could say that's—it was really like a job for me, so I was not—I really didn't even think 

about the black floor as an option.  

 

02:00:40 Q: Right, so they paid you to do that. 

 

02:00:43 Stewart: Yeah, and I'm trying to think, it couldn't have been much. (laughs) It couldn't 

have been much.  

 

02:00:49 Q: Maybe they reduced your room and board costs? 

 

02:00:51 Stewart: You know, I'm thinking that actually it may have been—I remember 

coming—you got to come to campus early, and you got your first choice of room. I mean, that 

might have been (laughs) my payment. I'm trying to remember. 

 

02:01:08 Q: You had your own room? 

 

02:01:09 Stewart: I had my own room. (whispers)  It was a great room. It had a dormer, and so I 

remember my—the ceiling sloped, and my bed was under the slope, so I remember putting 
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posters of whoever was the heartthrob at the moment—I remember putting them up, and just 

being able—I think it was one of the first times that I got excited about getting a spread for my 

bed and things like that. It was fun. And, also having the responsibility of my floor, and just 

trying to make sure that—and it was one of those lessons in—I had friends, some of my friends 

were on the floor, but then I was the dorm counselor, so sometimes some of the mischief I was 

getting into with my friends, I had to go, Oh, wait a minute, I can't do that, I'm the dorm 

counselor, (Price laughs) so I want to go over here and put my dorm counselor hat on. (laughs) 

And I think there was at least one loud party that I was myself an attendee at, and then they—

(laughs) that Monday they called me down: We had a complaint about a loud party on your floor.  

I was like, "Really? Oh, my goodness. Well, I'll get right on that." (both laugh) I knew who it 

was. It was a great party, but— 

 

02:02:53 Q: Now, you had started dating Chet before the—you two were an item before the 

spring of '68.  

 

02:03:00 Stewart: Yes, we were— 

 

02:03:02 Q: And you said he was a great person to be with that spring, so where did he stand? 

And did you talk a lot about your decision— 

 

02:03:09 Stewart: We did. We did. And, actually, it turned out that our views on the matter were 

quite similar. So he did not occupy Hamilton Hall either. But just to have someone to kind of talk 

through these issues with was so important, and I remember at about that same time, or was it 
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maybe later? I can't remember when the draft was; I think it was that—was it that freshman year?  

Oh, my memory is escaping me, but I just remember, for him, that was one of those looming 

issues, and then there was the night of—you know, when they called or they picked little 

numbers, I guess by your birth date, and he got a really low number, and we thought, Oh, my 

God.  In fact, I think he was—well, I should ask him, but I think he was, like, number 19 or 

something.  

 

02:04:32 Q: Oh, my goodness. 

 

02:04:32 Stewart: And, um—I can even still remember his draft counselor, or whatever she was, 

Betty George. I remember she stalked him all the way across country. He ended up being exempt 

because of a physical injury; he had played football in high school, and for Columbia, which, 

um—(both laugh) He's proud of it, but they didn't win too many games. (both laugh) But it did 

rupture—he had some injury to his foot that ended up being enough to—that he didn't qualify as 

it turned out, but he got a very low number, and it was—it led to some uncomfortable times, 

that's for sure.  

 

02:05:37 Q: So let's take a break now. [break] 

 

02:05:50 Q: So, we've talked a lot about Barnard; tell us now, while you were at Barnard, what 

you were thinking about in terms of careers. And I know you went on to graduate school, and got 

a PhD, and when you got married, when you started having kids, what did your adult life shape 

up as? 
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02:06:11 Stewart: Okay. Well, I ended up getting my Barnard degree in 1971, but I got married 

in 1970 to Chet Stewart, [Class of] Columbia '69, and we got married in September of 1970, and 

that was the beginning of my senior year at Barnard, and so I went out to Los Angeles and 

enrolled at the University of Southern California [USC], where Chet was working on his MBA; 

he was in his second year of a two-year MBA program. And fortunately, I had accumulated 

enough credits at Barnard from my freshman to junior year that I had enough to secure the 

Barnard degree, and then working with the Admissions Office, they simply said, We will treat 

this as you taking a senior year away. So I took a senior year away at USC. So that was a fun 

time, coming off of actually having lived in New York the summer of—no, I take it back, that 

was the summer of '68, anyway, forget that, it doesn't matter. Off to Los Angeles we go [in the 

Fall of 1970], and I must say it was quite a contrast to my experience at Barnard. And I knew 

things were going to be different when I—I remember standing in line to register, and it was sort 

of like all the conversation around me in the various lines and whatever, it was all about partying 

and sororities and sports and, and I was kind of going to myself, Well, gee, we've been 

occupying buildings and we engaged in all this political discourse, and it was just different. It 

just was different. I was roundly criticized by someone who lived in California when I later told 

that story to—(laughs) because it sounded as though I was being disparaging of their culture and 

environment; and it's not that, it was just very different.  

 

Had a wonderful first year of marriage. I was beginning to—because by this time I was clearly a 

psychology major. And I was interested in pursuing graduate studies in—and I was sorting it out, 

be it clinical psychology or educational psychology, maybe developmental psychology, and I 
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was looking at various graduate programs. Chet interviewed for a position with AT&T, based out 

of San Francisco, and so I started looking at Stanford [University], and other schools that were in 

that area, and he was offered the job, so I focused my look-see there. And then he got a call from 

General Foods [in New York]—a call about a job at General Foods and, you know, he was in 

brand marketing. And I remember the day he told me about it, and he said, “Well, you know, I've 

already accepted this job with AT&T, so I'm not even going to bother.” I said, “Well, you never 

know,” and I said, “and anyway, the worst that can happen is they're going to fly you across the 

country, you'll get back to New York, you can see some of our buddies, and come on back and 

then we'll go on as planned to San Francisco.” So, off he went, he came back—that was in the 

old days when, you know, the plane lands and the people walk down onto the tarmac, and you 

can wait out there—and I remember he came down and, and onto the tarmac, and he had this big 

smile on his face, and I was like, Uh oh, that doesn't look like the face of someone that didn't 

have a good experience. Well, lo and behold, General Foods had made him an offer that he 

couldn't refuse. And so even though he had accepted the position already with AT&T, he went 

and explained and then they negotiated, and they couldn't really top the other offer, so he took a 

job with General Foods—they're in White Plains, New York—and so the next thing I knew we're 

heading back to New York. Well, in my mind, if you're in New York there's only one place to go 

to grad school and that's back at Columbia, so I began to explore options; ended up being 

accepted into the Educational Psychology PhD program at Teachers College. My main professor 

was Dr. Mary Alice White—  

 

02:12:18 Q: Oh! 
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02:12:19 Stewart: —and what a huge impact she had on me. You're smiling, so I hope that 

means you know her— 

 

02:12:28 Q: Yes. Yes, yes yes. 

 

02:12:33 Stewart: —and care about her as I did. And I was so sorry I did not know that she had 

passed [December, 2000]; I would have come back and been a part of any memorial service for 

her, because she stayed on as a mentor to me through my early career years, and, you know, that 

just doesn't happen all that often.  

 

At any rate, I then embarked on the pursuit of my PhD, and it was a full-time program in 

educational psychology; at the conclusion we were certified as school psychologists, to be able 

to practice school psychology. And it was literally a three-year program with no breaks, so 

summers, winters, spring, fall, it just barreled through, but in the spring of 1974 I got my 

doctorate in educational psychology. And I was reunited with Dr. Cobb from Barnard who came 

and served on my thesis committee, and I'll never forget he threw out the toughest question; 

(laughs) I can still remember it. Anyway, I made it, so it's okay, but I was glad he was there still 

being as tough as ever.  

 

By my last year in the program, Chet took a job with Warner-Lambert, and they were 

headquartered in Morristown, New Jersey—no, Morris Plains, so we had been living in 

Riverdale, and we upped and moved to Dover, New Jersey, (laughs) that very few people know 

of. And I spent the last year in the grad program getting on the Dover bus, (laughs) and 
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commuting a total of, I think, four hours a day into the city and back home, leaving at the crack 

of dawn, and I think about it now and I don't even know how I did it, but I guess there was an 

end in sight, and so I did it, but that was difficult.  

 

You know, then the point came where, Okay, we're nearing the end of this, and Chet and I had 

been kind of, in some ways, not yet taking turns on whose career or schooling would take us 

where, but now it kind of became my turn, because I was finishing up the doctoral program, and 

the question was, What are you going to do? And so I was looking around in the New York area 

for positions in school psychology, and I just hadn't been able to find anything. And then I'll 

never forget—Dr. White called me into her office one day and she said, “I got this notice of a 

position at Washington University in St. Louis. And they're looking for an Assistant Professor of 

Educational Psychology; I don't know, this might be something you might want to look at.” And 

I thought, Well, okay, that's a possibility and, you know, recalling that education is in my genes 

as it were, I thought, Well, all right, let me go check it out, what can it hurt. And so I flew to St. 

Louis, I liked what I saw; they were embarking in the Graduate Institute of Education—they 

were embarking on actually bringing in a number of junior faculty, and it appeared that they 

were making a real effort to improve their diversity. There was something about St. Louis that 

felt a little Southern to me— 

 

02:17:23 Q: (laughs) Well, yes. 

 

02:17:24 Stewart: Okay, yeah. (laughs) But yet it wasn't Atlanta. And I thought, This might 

work. So I come back home and ask, “Chet, what do you think about St. Louis?” So then he 
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starts, “Okay, what's in St. Louis?” Ah, Ralston Purina. So he goes, he interviews with Ralston 

Purina, gets a great job as a brand marketer, so off we go to St. Louis. Now, at some point along 

the way, you know, I'm really focused on career and getting established, and—but we now have 

a few years of marriage under our belt, and I remember that we were—there came a point when 

every day we'd get a notice, a birth announcement, from friends of ours that we'd known and that 

got married about the time we did. But, of course, I can't wait to sink my teeth into this career, so 

it was like, Well, not yet, not yet, okay.  

 

Well, let me just say that if ever I wanted a lesson in professional politics, there's no politics like 

the politics of academia. And so here I am, by this time, sporting a big Afro, miniskirts, you 

know, it was—The women's movement had really taken hold and I began to really understand 

how important that was to me. Because if you want to talk about an old boys’ institution—and 

I'm sure this was not at all just within the confines of Washington University, I mean, it was 

academia, the state of academia. It just seemed as though every day if it wasn't one thing it was 

another. And I can still hear Dr. Cobb in my ear saying, "Whatever you do, don’t forget you've 

got to publish. You have to publish.” And I—the teaching aspect went fine, and perhaps I was—

number one, I was a novelty of sorts, (laughs) but I also think, guess what, I was a student 

myself, you know, like, last week, so I think I can understand and I had empathy, and so I think I 

was able to teach in a way that I brought relevancy to the subject matter, because I could really 

relate to my students; but I had my high standards and that part was going great, but meanwhile I 

had to get a research track going. And I came to understand that you really need a partnership in 

a collaborative working environment with your colleagues to make that happen, and I was not—

let's just say I was not met with (laughs) open arms.  
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I can almost recall as though it were yesterday, one thing that happened that just was very 

disturbing for me—I had a class that I was teaching, and it doesn't matter even what the topic 

was, but for whatever reason I had designed the course such that one of the prerequisites for 

registration was permission of the instructor. And, I mean, I knew enough that that wasn't 

unusual; for whatever reason I thought that was important for this particular class. And it was 

going to be small and what not. Well, I would get a list from the registrar or whatever every day 

or so, saying how many people had signed up and been approved to come into the class. And I 

would get the list, and every day there were all these people on the list, and I had never met 

them, never approved them, never interviewed them, never anything, and, What's going on? And 

then I went and talked—I realized that they were coming from one of my male colleagues who 

had just taken it upon himself to put all of his advisees into my class. He never said anything to 

me, never asked was that okay and, you know, how is that going to work for you; he just, every 

day he just signed them up and they would show up on the list. And the class was practically full 

and I had hardly seen anyone and given my okay. So I was struggling with how do I handle this. 

And so I thought, I know, I'm new at this, I don't want to offend anyone, I'm going to go talk to 

the head of the department, you know, confidentially ask him how I should handle this. And he 

said—I went in and explained, he said, “Listen, I know he doesn't mean anything by it so if I 

were you, what I would do is just write him a quick note, and just say, in essence, ‘I know you're 

meaning well, but if you could please run any students you think you would have an interest in 

them attending—registering for this class, if you would just have them come and speak to me I'd 

appreciate it.’” So I felt really good, like I stayed within—was drawing within the lines; I got 

direction from my boss of how to handle it, and so I put the letter in my colleague's box, and I 
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didn't think any more about it. I'm just figuring, Good, he's going to take care of this. Well, I'm in 

my office, and my door was open, and all of a sudden— and you have to know this guy was kind 

of heavy, kind of [an] imposing figure—and the next thing I knew he had just barreled over from 

his office, stood right in my door, and he had my letter in his hand, and he's standing and shaking 

it, and he said, “You! What did you send me this letter for?” And I was like, Oh, my Lord. I told 

him, “Well, here's the situation,” I explained why. “Well, I can do whatever I want to do, and 

don't you dare, how you dare you,” and he took my letter, and he just ripped it up and threw the 

pieces up in the air, and they landed, and then off he went. I said, “Ooh, okay, I guess that didn't 

go over too well.” This is my colleague that I'm now supposed to be, you know, working with 

him to get research grants, and doing research, and publishing and all of this, and he just came 

barreling in my office, like, How dare you say anything to me about anything, and stormed off. 

Well, I was like, Okay, welcome to the old boys' club. Welcome to academia.  

 

I had also—I was beginning to have an interest in women and mathematics and sort of the 

science of gender differences, let's say. And so I was teaching a statistics course, so I wrote a 

description for the course that basically suggested that this wasn’t just any old stat course, but 

this was a stat course for people who maybe had trouble with previous math classes but really 

wanted to get a grasp of the concepts and whatever. And I even—I taught the class in summer 

school and, I mean, I had people come all out, lined up for it, so I knew—I knew I was onto 

something. So I put this class on the syllabus for that next semester, after summer, well, next 

thing I know, my boss is calling me in the office, he says, “Linda, I just got word, there's a 

faculty meeting this afternoon.” I said, “Yeah,” and he said, “And the math department is 

furious.” I said, “Why? And what does that have to do with me?” “Well, they read your course 
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description, and they went all up in arms because you're suggesting that there might be people 

out there who've not had a good experience with math. And you're not only acknowledging that, 

but then you're saying, come take my class, I can help you.” He said, “Oh, they’re livid. They 

want you to change your course description or they're not going to approve it.” I'm like, Oh, my 

God. I said, “Okay, well, then I'll make sure I'm at the meeting; are you coming to the meeting?” 

He's like, "God, I would come, but I gotta pick up my son; you know, I won't be able to make it. 

Oh, but some of your other colleagues—they're coming, some other people from the department, 

because we'll be there to support you.” (laughs) Well, of course, I get to the faculty meeting, a 

huge—I mean, this is all faculty—not a single one of my colleagues was there to support me, and 

no sooner do we get on the topic of approving course descriptions than some ole guy—and I call 

him that, I think he's maybe gray-haired, maybe a beard, something, but he stood up, and it 

became—I didn't recognize him, but it became clear he had been appointed to speak for the math 

department, (laughs) and he proceeded to go on, like, a fifteen minute rant of basically the old, 

“How dare you,” and, “What do you mean,” and, “I'm not going to approve this,” and, “What are 

you talking about, that there are people that might have difficulty—,” and he just went on and on 

and on and on and, of course, the process is supposed to be someone gets up, and maybe asks a 

question because the floor was open to questions about this; and he just went on and on and on 

and on. So the dean, who was leading the faculty meeting—the guy finishes—and it's like, Okay, 

well we know there's only one person that can speak to this, so he says, “Professor Stewart, do 

you have a response?” So I stood up and, I mean, it was like E. F. Hutton kind of thing, and I 

said, “Well, first of all, was that a question?” (laughs) I figured I might as well have some fun 

with this because, I mean, they are here to massacre me. And so, of course, I was being facetious, 

but I was like, “Was that a question?” Oh, of course he's not going to answer either, so then I 
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proceeded to give my rationale for why I had described the course in the way that I had, and then 

I went on to reassure the faculty that, unlike so many course descriptions that are now in 

operation, I actually pretested this course description over the summer. How are they going to 

argue with pretesting? That's what they're all about, right? It’s academia, you know. “Yeah, I 

researched this, and it worked like a charm; it absolutely attracted the student that I think is 

perfect to benefit from this course.” So, I just sat back down. Well, eventually the resolution was 

that I had to change one line in the course description. (both laugh) It's fine, but also probably up 

in my attic somewhere I have a letter from the dean; it was actually a letter he sent out to 

everybody because it was announcing graduation or something, but over in the margin [on my 

copy] he wrote, “Linda, I thought you handled a very difficult situation very well in the faculty 

meeting last week.”  And I was like, okay, okay, somebody is acknowledging that I just felt like I 

was under—under fire, like every day it was something. 

 

02:31:31 Q: And it sounds very lonely, like, no one had your back— 

 

02:31: 32 Stewart: It was very lonely. It was very lonely. So, I did the best that I could in that 

environment; obviously, I didn't get as far as I needed to, and wanted to, you know, getting 

research grants, not to mention grant money was drying up; it was kind of a bad time within the 

education realm. But meanwhile, Chet was at Ralston Purina, and of all things he came home 

one day and he said, “You know, I met somebody that said they knew you from Wash U. today.” 

I said, “What?” He said, “Yeah, she's in the market research group, so I gave her your number.” 

So sure enough, she called me, said, “Oh, my goodness, I work with your husband.” I said, 

“That's great,” and we agreed to meet for lunch. She had been a student of mine, and she started 
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talking about what she was doing in Marketing Research at Ralston Purina, and it was basically 

taking psychology and research and all these things that I had been trained to do, but she was 

applying them in a corporate setting. It wasn't, Why can't Johnny read, but it might be more, 

Which cereal was going to be best for Johnny.  Well, okay, I'm not happy about that but, you 

know what, she sounds like she's a lot happier than I am and, I mean, I knew for a fact she was 

making a lot more money than I was. And the business world was finally waking up and 

realizing they didn’t have any diversity either, so there were opportunities opening up for 

women. So as I was more and more lonely and just not feeling—not feeling the love in the 

academic environment, I started to go on—I think there was a word for it, like, functional 

interviews, I think is what they were called, but it basically means, Would you talk to me? I don't 

want a job, I just want to talk to you and see—And nowadays, I guess we would call it 

networking. So I basically started networking, and every time I would talk to someone they 

would say, “Are you kidding? We'd love to have you.” And I was like, “Really?  Because they 

sure aren't showing me the love over here.”  

 

Well, everything I guess is for a reason, and Chet ended up getting a job with Swift & Co., which 

is here in Chicago. I didn't put up any fuss because I was ready to make a career transition, and 

Chicago—outside of New York, if you want to make a move into advertising or marketing, 

Chicago was as good of a city as any, and we were pregnant with our daughter—Sounds like, 

you know what, let's just change—when in doubt, let's just throw everything up in the air and 

start over. And so, in the fall of '74—no, '78; we spent, I think, four years in St. Louis—we 

moved to Chicago, Oak Park, in fact. And, um, I interviewed—I think I was about four months 

pregnant but, of course, they'd never met me so they didn't know. I interviewed with Needham—
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at that time it was called Needham, Harper & Steers—advertising agency, and I had done enough 

homework to know that the head of their research department was a PhD, Bill—oh, what’s his 

name? I'll think of it—Bill [William] Wells, and the word I got was he loves to hire bright young 

PhDs; you bring him that and he'll teach you what you need to know about advertising. And I 

thought, This is what I need.  Because by now I feel like, I have to make up for lost time here, so 

I interviewed with Bill Wells, and he said, “Great, you’ve got the job,” and then I very 

strategically waited to tell him—oh, and we discussed salary, and everything was set and then I 

said, “By the way, there's one last thing I need to tell you,” I said, “My husband and I are 

expecting a baby, and so far they haven't figured out how the man can carry the baby, so that's 

going to be my job, (Price laughs) and I'll be—you know, I'll be taking a maternity leave in 

another whatever, five months or whatever it was.” And he didn't bat an eye; he just said, “Well, 

that will be Patty's [Patricia Hader Moon’s] concern now,” because that was who I would be 

reporting to. Okay. So off I went in the land of advertising research, where I took just about 

everything I had learned and simply applied it in another discipline, and I had a wonderful time. 

 

02:37:31 Q: And that was your career.  

 

02:37:33 Stewart: That really began my business career and I had our daughter, Megan, in March 

of '79, and at that time there was no family medical leave; you could take up to six months off, 

but you just didn't get paid. So I took six months off—I can't believe I did that now—and then 

went back. While I was on leave, my boss left and went to another agency, and she was, “Oh, 

you gotta come and work with me over here [Ogilvy & Mather Advertising].” And apparently 

this was quite common; people would change jobs like crazy. I said, “No, Patty, I made a 
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promise, even though you're not there anymore, I told Bill Wells I'm coming back, and I'm 

coming back.” And so, “Thank you, and you know—“ Oh, my God, she was a fantastic boss, and 

we did great work together, but I went back—but I went back with expectations that I now 

realize were probably a little high. I went back and they were like, Oh, she's back, okay. But in 

essence it was, “Okay, well, get back to the end of the line and we'll see you.”  “But, wait a 

minute, I’d like to work on the McDonalds account.”  “No, I think you'll go down here and you'll 

work on Sears Bank until we see if you—” “Oh, you don’t like—okay, how about Kraft 

Margarine? Yeah, yeah, you go work on Kraft Margarine,” being the pecking order of accounts. 

And I did, and I tried, you know, I stayed, and I was really trying to work my way back up, had a 

boss who might as well have been cut from the same cloth as some of the people I had left 

behind at the university; meanwhile, I've got Patty calling me every day going, “You know, we 

could really use you over here.” So I left, and joined Patty at Ogilvy & Mather, spent a couple 

more years in advertising, and then I switched to the client side of market research, and I joined 

The Keebler Company, the manufacturer of cookies and crackers and the little elves, and all of 

that and I literally, even though I had a mecurical boss—he called himself mecurical, 

mecurical—is that the word? 

 

02:40:26 Q: I think mercurial, yeah.  

 

02:40:28 Stewart: Mercurial, yes. He said—he said himself he had a mercurial personality, and 

he did. But I'm getting a little better now about how to work with difficult people; in fact, in my 

office there at Keebler we would—we had a book that was entitled How To Work With Difficult 

People, and we'd pass it around for this guy, and we all kind of got smart about how to work 
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with him. But I ended up having a wonderful twenty-three year career with The Keebler 

Company. I rose to the rank of vice president of marketing research [Vice President, Consumer 

Insights and Strategic Communications]; I spent a good seven years in new product 

development, and just got to travel all over the country, and hopefully bring products to life that 

put a little smile on people's faces, and I led a department of maybe about fifteen researchers at 

its height, and I think the day I was named vice president was probably one of those days that 

will go down in history. Along the way, our son, Lyndon, was born in '85, and I spent just a 

whole lot of time trying to juggle all the balls, because that was demanding as well, but at least I 

felt as though I had finally found a groove, a niche, that worked for me in marketing research, 

and even in new products, and I got to sort of flex some creative muscles, and that worked out 

fine as well. I had to make a lot of presentations to our sales organization, and consult with our 

executive staff to prepare them, and our company went public, so we had all kinds of Wall Street 

meetings we had to be ready for, and so it was a long way from, you know, starting out in those 

early days of academia, but every year was kind of one that—where my knowledge and just sort 

of sense of how to conduct myself and get things done and work with people, it all built, and yes, 

there were trying days too, but there were also some real glory days. 

 

02:43:12 Q: Well, it sounds like your homecoming speech held you in good stead; (Stewart 

laughs) that was your breakthrough when you realized you could— 

 

02:43:20 Stewart: I guess it was, yeah. 

 

02:43:22 Q: —you know, it led to all of those going-public, corporate presentations. 
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02:43:26 Stewart: I think you're absolutely right. 

 

02:43:28 Q: So what about—while you were rising in the ranks in your career, you were raising 

two kids and juggling, so how did you do it?   

 

02:43:38 Stewart: Yes. (sighs) Ooh. Well, I didn't always get it right, (laughs) I'll say that for 

sure. Our kids, I think—I'll back up and say it was one thing about Oak Park that was so 

important—you know, when we moved to Chicago we had two weekends to come here and find 

a place to live, and I'd never even been to Chicago, let alone did I know all the neighborhoods.  

And long story short, over two weekends looking high and low, and up and down, to Naperville 

when it was just cornfields and all of that, we landed in Oak Park. And I dare say, being in Oak 

Park, and having the resources and the wonderful public schools, and a community that places a 

premium on diversity when we didn't even know that name, it made for a wonderful environment 

within which to raise our family.  

 

02:45:15 Q: It's interesting, because my brother and his wife picked Oak Park for the same 

reason.  

 

02:45:21 Stewart: Yeah, I mean in many ways it was—it was like that one extra arm, you know, 

that you would often need. Now, I will also say I couldn't have done it without a lady by the 

name of Ester Anderson. I guess nowadays you'd say she was our nanny; we never used that 

word, she would call herself, “I'm the babysitter,” and so, Okay, well, that's what you'll be for 
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me, although she became like grandma, because my family is in Atlanta; Chet's family's in 

Detroit, so we don't really have that extended family here, and literally, I found her by placing an 

ad in the paper in 1979, a couple of months before I went back to work, having had our daughter, 

Megan. And you think about that now, it's like, Oh, my goodness, how could you have done 

that?  I mean we didn't have any—there were no background checks or anything [just a single 

reference I had to track down]; I mean, this was literally place an ad, get calls, and be able to 

discern by the tone of their voice and all kinds of things before you even saw them—I mean, 

clearly if someone called and the first thing they wanted to know is how much does it pay, I 

would go, "Uh-uh, no. No, I don't want anyone who's—that that's the first question.” You know, 

the third question, okay, not the first. But anyway, met Ester, and she made it very clear, “I'm 

here for the baby.” She said, “I'm not washing clothes, I'm not doing your laundry—I don't cook; 

I'll make something for the baby, but—” And I said, “This is perfect, because that's all I want. I'll 

manage all the other stuff. I want you here to be with our daughter when I return to work.”  

 

02:47:40 Q: So did she live here? Did she live in— 

 

02:47:42 Stewart: She didn't live here; she lived on the West Side of Chicago. And she didn't 

drive. But every morning she would take the Green Line el, I think she'd have to take a bus to the 

Green Line, and then—at that time we lived in Francisco Terrace town houses, and they're not 

that far from the stop, the Oak Park el stop, so she would get on the train, she'd come rain, sleet, 

snow, shine, whatever, she would be there, on time, and then, when I came home in the evening, 

I would drive her home. So that was our deal, she'll get here in the morning, but you know, but 
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then she also wasn't worried about the clock, so if something came up or I had a meeting or Chet 

couldn't get here or whatever the situation, I wasn't— 

 

02:48:45 Q: Her kids were grown? 

 

02:48:47 Stewart: Then her kids were grown, yeah. So she helped with Megan, and then when 

our son came along she was still with us; it was even when Megan then went to preschool, and 

there might have been a few months here, or a few months there when maybe we weren't 

working with her every day, but she was still a part of the family; so much so that I'll never 

forget she—Chet was at Swift, and I think there was some meeting, like, sales meeting or 

something that they were going to, and it must have been in the Bahamas or something, and Chet 

asked me to come with him. And I was like, Oh, I don't know if I can, you know, and I'm 

thinking about all the logistics, and I'll never forget—including, Well, what are we going to do 

with the kids, and I must have mentioned it to Ester, or maybe she overheard, I don't know, but 

she kind of pulled me aside and she said, "You better go with your husband.” I said, "Oh, okay.” 

She said, "Don't worry about it. I'll look after these kids; you go be with your husband, you need 

to do that.”  I said, "Okay." (laughs) So she had a little mom in her too. And, she would often say 

things like, "If you all need to take a vacation, you let me know; I'll stay here with the kids." So 

she—she helped our whole family, including Chet and me to kind of be able to take the breaks 

that we needed to take so we could be rejuvenated and keep our family going. And um— 

 

02:50:48 Q: Stewart: Did your kids keep up with her when— 
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02:50:50 Stewart: Yes. In fact I'm trying to think, because we attended her funeral. She passed 

maybe early 2000s, can't remember now. And, I mean, it was sad. In some ways I think our kids 

may even have felt closer to her than to their own blood grandparents, and I don't mean that in 

any disparaging way about the grandparents, but— 

 

02:51:33 Q: She was there. 

 

02:51:34 Stewart: She was there. She was there. And we had—you know, sometimes there were 

also those events that kind of shape your life—we were vacationing with the kids in Disney 

World, in Orlando, this was back in '88, so Megan would have been nine, I think, or eight, eight 

or nine, and Lyndon was six years younger, so he was only about three or so—long story but I'll 

cut to the chase—We're going through Wonderland and this and that and we notice—Megan 

seemed like she was getting a little tired, but we thought maybe what was happening was her 

brother, because he was younger, he got to ride in the stroller and, of course, she's a big-time 

eight or nine-year-old so she's, you know, you gotta walk. We thought it was maybe a little 

sibling rivalry going on but we get back to our hotel, and I know that night Megan said, “Well, 

mom, we've been eating, you know—let's go eat fancy tonight, it's our last night,” and she 

wanted fancy. So we said okay, so we went to a fancy restaurant there on the grounds where our 

villas were, in the back, but it was affiliated with a hotel that had a nice restaurant, so we'd go up 

to the restaurant. She—I remember she ordered tortellini, and I was like, I didn't even know you 

knew what a tortellini was, well, a nine-year-old ordering tortellini, but okay. So she eats her 

tortellini, we go back to the villa, we've got our suitcases in the hall now because we're leaving in 

the morning, and all of a sudden Megan fell ill, and I know she was vomiting, and she said her 
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chest was hurting, and we're like, Oh, my goodness what happened, and we're thinking, Bad 

tortellini, right? That's all it could be. Well, you know, “Take a little whatever, you'll be okay in 

the morning”—well, in the morning she was no better, she was up all night, it was really bad. 

And we call the hotel to see if they had a doctor on site or something to come look at her, and a 

doctor came and he was like, “Hmm. This might be her appendix; I'm not sure if you should fly.” 

He said, “But what I would do is, you know, you need to take her over to the emergency room 

now, just check her, just make sure.” We said, “Okay.” So, and by this time she can hardly walk, 

and we're like, Oh, my God. So we’ve got the little one, we’ve got Meg sick, and so we grab her 

up and we go over to the emergency room, and I think they took some blood and they were 

taking her history and all the symptoms, and then they said, “Well, you know, we're not quite 

sure what this is but we think you need to take her to a children's hospital because they're going 

to have a better idea of what may be going on.” Well, now I'm getting a little like, Okay, if this is 

an appendicitis you should be able to tell that and so it must not be that, and—but I just 

remember [that] then they put us in an ambulance; Chet had the little guy, and I was in the 

ambulance with Meg, and so off we go to the children's hospital [Orlando Regional Medical 

Center]. They run a bunch of tests and then they came and said, Well, it's one of three things. 

Okay. It's either mononucleosis, or sickle cell anemia, or leukemia. And we don't know which; 

we're going to have to do some more tests. Well, I knew she'd actually had mononucleosis 

before, believe it or not, and I knew what that was about and it was nothing like this. Sickle 

cell—you don't get to be nine-years-old and you don't know you have sickle cell—so, you know, 

I'm a mom and I have just gone through—okay, I think you just told me my kid has leukemia 

even though you can't verify it yet, and it turned out after a bone marrow aspiration they were 

able to confirm that she had acute lymphocytic leukemia. So our fairy tale, fantasy world of a 



Stewart—1— 69 

vacation turned into a parent's worst nightmare, and we ended up having to stay in Orlando for 

two weeks while she stabilized and then they began her chemotherapy down there, and the good 

news was they had a direct line with [Ann & Robert H. Lurie] Children's Hospital [of Chicago] 

up here, what was then Children's Memorial—I'm saying that like you live here; you may know 

Children's Memorial.  

 

02:56:53 Q: Well, I grew up here. 

 

02:56:55 Stewart: Oh, that's right, okay, so then you know. And so they worked together on what 

her protocol was going to be, taking a lot of guidance from how Children's would treat her here, 

and then after two weeks we were able to fly home, and that all happened during the summer, so 

by the time fall rolled around she was able to go back to school on schedule. 

 

02:57:29 Q: Did she lose all her hair and all that from the chemo? 

 

02:57:32 Stewart: Interestingly, she didn't. It thinned. But Children's, based on her profile, had 

put her in what they call their low-risk treatment group. And it had something to do with how 

advanced the disease was, but also her age, and apparently girls can fight it better than boys, and 

so there were a lot of factors that put her into that group. So she didn't have to have radiation, 

and I think her chemo was at a lower—just a low enough dosage that her hair thinned but it 

didn't fall out. But we were ready, I mean, we had gone to the hairdresser and said, Okay, we're 

ready to find wigs or do whatever we had to do. And the hospital worked so beautifully with us, 

because they had said to us, Now, when—she's going to go back to school but you may need us 
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to come and talk to the school or, you know, not just the nurse but talk to her classmates about 

what's going on, because it might be difficult. And I said, “Nah, we won't need that, she'll be 

okay.” And I remember she went back to school, and one day she came home and she said, 

“Mom, my friend Julie said her cat had leukemia and her cat died. Am I going to die, mom?” I'm 

like, Oh, goodness.  So we had to kind of have a little discussion about that, and, no, she was 

going to be fine. And we thought we were handling it. Then, I mean, another week went by and 

she came home, and she said—she was in tears. “What happened?” “Joey told me that I have 

AIDS. He didn't want to sit next to me.” And I thought, Okay, that's it. So we called Children's, 

and they came out and had a whole assembly for the entire—I think she was fourth grade—for 

the entire fourth grade, and answered all their questions, and they stayed there until no more 

hands were coming up, and then all the kids understood, you can't catch it, you know, all the 

things that kids would—anyway, not quite sure how I got off on that other than to say that Ester 

was with us through all of that. Obviously our families were supportive— 

 

03:00:12 Q: That must have been one of the hardest things you ever went through. 

 

03:00:14 Stewart: So hard, and to this day I appreciate that when we were in Orlando, when it 

was so intense, my sister actually came down to—flew down to Orlando, picked up her nephew, 

our son Lyndon, because he was only three and, you know, we were trying to run after him, and 

see about Megan, and we were all stressed out, and—so she came down and said, "Come and 

spend some time with your auntie.” And then she took him back to Atlanta so that Chet and I 

could be free to give all of our attention to Meg while she was in the hospital. But I'm happy to 

say she's a survivor. She's thirty-six years old, and she's a survivor— 
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03:01:03 Q: So going back, when we were talking about your childhood, you said that you were 

kind of sorry that you had said no to Jack & Jill, so talk about that. 

 

03:01:12 Stewart: Oh, yeah. Yeah. Um—(sighs) Because after the fact, having had more sort of 

adult conversations with our kids, for my daughter in particular, apparently she went—

experienced some bullying and other things that we never—astute, observant parents that we 

are—we didn't really understand that that was going on. And again, with the passage of time, her 

sense was that it had been harder for her to make friends than what my husband and I had 

observed to be the case. So it made me wonder, for her in particular, had I maybe done her a 

disservice by not providing an opportunity for her, and for that matter her brother, to maybe 

experience some more of the benefits that having a Jack & Jill kind of organization, and the 

kinds of kids that they would have met, that giving her that opportunity. Because I really didn't 

feel, in Oak Park, that it—it didn't feel necessary, but that may have just been my view. 

 

03:03:18 Q: Well, it's interesting, because if you—you have this wonderful opportunity to 

compare your educational experience, which sounds like a very good one in a segregated pre-

Civil Rights Act, pre-school integration setting, with your children's experience in one of the few 

communities in the Chicago area that's truly integrated, you know, where they really went about 

it in a thoughtful way, and I guess that's why you picked Oak Park. 

 

03:03:46 Stewart: Yes, very much so. 
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03:03:47 Q: Yes. So, but there's advantages and disadvantages, so— 

 

03:03:53 Stewart: Right, right. Well, interestingly, our son Lyndon, for whatever reason, he 

seems to have thrived more in—with the diversity of this community. And I used to tease him; 

he loves birthdays. You know, some people are like, Nah, it's my birthday, I don't really— 

 

03:04:26 Q: Well, he is a party animal, I understand— 

 

03:04:29 Stewart: Oh, he's all, “Let me have a birthday party, yes!” And so from as far back as I 

can remember, and I'm sure it just started with a, “What should we do?” “Well, how about a 

sleepover?” “Yeah, that's good, okay, we'll have pizza, and—” And little did I know this was the 

start of a tradition for how he wanted to celebrate his birthday. Right up until—I think he 

actually had one—his last one may have been his senior year in high school— 

 

03:05:00 Q: Oh, my goodness! 

 

03:05:01 Stewart: Oh, he loved it. I bring it up to say what I loved about his parties were the 

diversity of kids that would be at the party, and I teased him, not maliciously, but I would tease 

him and say, “Are we having the Rainbow Coalition again?” (Price laughs) Because, you know, 

thank you Jesse Jackson, but it was perfect, because there'd be black, there'd be white, there'd be 

Hispanic, there'd be skinny, there'd be fat, there'd be— I mean, you just name whatever shape or 

form or configuration you could be in, it seemed like they were all at his party, and they loved 

each other. And they're still buddies to this day. Um, you know— 



Stewart—1— 73 

 

03:05:50 Q: Was he into sports?   

 

03:05:52 Stewart: Um, sports, no. Well, okay, track. Both kids ran track and cross-country.  

 

03:06:02 Q: Okay. So some of the friendships were through that. 

 

03:06:07 Stewart: Yeah, some of them were through that. Um, I want to say—I'm trying to 

think—one of them I know was all the way back to elementary; I mean, a couple of them were 

all the way back to elementary school, and then they fed into the same high school, but—So, you 

know, I don't know, different kids react differently. And maybe it was for our daughter, in 

particular, I just wondered, should I—should we have maybe given them a—given her, in 

particular, a little extra boost. 

 

03:06:52 Q: Yeah, and an experience to be with other African American kids.  

 

03:06:56 Stewart: Correct. Correct, yeah. 

 

03:06:58 Q: So we're going to take a break for a minute, because I think Joanna has to go, and 

I'm going to have to go momentarily or I'll never see Irene, so we should just—let’s just— 

 

03:07:06 Stewart: Well, however we can wrap it up, I'm fine with that. 
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03:07:09 Q: So why don't you go ahead and take your camera, because I'm almost done anyway, 

and it looks like we're not running out of steam here, so we must have the whole thing. So— 

 

[Conversation about where they are all going after the interview and whether they need a lift 

from Linda, etc.] 

 

03:08:00 Q: Well, let's see if we can get—talk for a minute or two about your retirement plans, 

and what the future holds for you— 

 

03:08:09 Stewart: Well, that will be short, because I’m still figuring it out— 

 

03:08:10 Q —because this is, remember, one of our audiences is people interested in baby 

boomers. And then we'll wrap it up. And we can always, you know, if there's stuff we didn't 

cover we can always continue the interview over the phone, or even through Skype it's possible 

to tape, so I'll check in with you in a few days and you can think about what you wished you’d 

talked about, because you just have so much rich material here; it's a very very valuable 

interview— 

 

03:08:37 Stewart: A little verbose— 

 

03:08:37 Q: Well, you tell a good story— 
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03:08:40 Stewart: Well, my friends always say—they had a joke about me, they say, every story 

I ever tell starts with, Well, I was born in a log cabin. As in, I start way at the beginning of every 

story (Price laughs), and they're like, Oh, God, she's doing the log cabin thing again, so much so 

that as a present to me for my birthday once my department got me a tissue box holder but it was 

in the shape of a log cabin. (laughter) So I just go with it now, you know— 

 

03:09:17 Q: Well, no wonder, you—you had to wind up in Illinois, you in your log cabin— 

 

03:09:20 Stewart: There you go. 

 

03:09:22 Q: So you moved from a full-time job to consulting— 

 

03:09:26 Stewart: Yes, I did. 

 

03:09:27 Q: And Chet is retired now— 

 

03:09:28 Stewart: Yes. 

 

03:09:29 Q: And you woke up one day and said, “Gosh, I think I'm retired too?” 

 

03:09: 35 Stewart: (laughs) Yes, I pretty much have done that. I was so fortunate to leave 

corporate America and consult for about ten years with a woman [Brenda Russell Williams] that 

I had actually met many years ago at the advertising agency [Leo Burnett] that worked with The 
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Keebler Company. A beautiful, sharp, African American woman who just—I mean, we clicked 

the minute we saw each other, and that was some twenty-odd years ago. So when I left Keebler, 

and Kellogg had acquired Keebler, and I stayed on another about three years, and then when I 

finally left, well, the first person that I wanted to look up was my friend. And lo and behold, she 

had left the ad agency and started a consultancy [The Russell Williams Group], and we actually 

went for high tea one day, I will never forget, and we had our tea and crumpets, and a little 

champagne, and I said, “Well, you know, I would love to work for you at any time, if you can 

see a way to bring me on, if I can add some value, please do.” And that was about ten years ago, 

and we had some wonderful work together, and been to London and back, and worked with the 

likes of Starcom MediaVest Group and Google and all kinds of wonderful clients— 

 

03:11:11 Q: Now you could put those sociology students in the dust, right? 

 

03:11:14 Stewart: Yes, there you go, that's exactly right. So but now we're both kind of—and 

she's younger than I am, so she's maybe not quite ready to taper off, but—you know, sort of one 

day I just kind of looked up and I went, Oh, it's been a while since we've done a project, and I'm 

not the one out knocking on the doors, and sort of bringing in clients necessarily, that's more in 

her bailiwick, and I think her interests may be changing too. Well, lo and behold, though I'm not 

calling her saying, “Do we have any work?” because I've been enjoying my life. Suddenly I 

realize that I'm actually enjoying cooking. I never liked to cook. (laughs) But having the time to 

now sort of savor things; I love my plants, I love gardening, and I’m kind of enjoying nature and 

enjoying taking trips with Chet, loving on our grandkids, Elizabeth and Spencer Stewart, and sort 
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of learning new things, and just kind of winding it down. At the same time that I'm enjoying it, 

eventually we will downsize, and that part scares me. (laughs) I do not really know— 

 

03:12:48 Q: Uh oh. Just moving? 

 

03:12:50 Stewart: Just moving. The same attic I've been referring to where I have documents 

dating back to— 

 

03:12:57 Q: Log cabins— 

 

03:12:58 Stewart: To Barnard, log cabin, exactly. Log cabin people do not like to throw things 

out. (laughs) So— 

 

 03:13:05 Q: Yeah, and this is a beautiful house to have to leave it. You’ll feel a loss— 

 

03:13:09 Stewart: It is. It is. Well, I'm sure I will. So that's what I'm working on now, that less is 

more, and new doesn't have to be scary, and— 

 

03:13:30 Q: Well, I think we're going to— 

 

03:13:34 Stewart: —and I think that's— 

 

03:13:35  Q: A good time to end— 
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03:13:37 Stewart: A good time to end, exactly. 

 

[Further conversation regarding transportation plans.] 

 

end of interview  
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