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ED GOLUSKY

Ed Golusky is the father of one of Maven’s internet friends and a subscriber to The Old Movie Maven Magazine.  

Mr. Golusky remembers what it was like back in the day to go to the movies when you had so much more for your dime!

He also gave us www.heightstheater.com that includes photographs of the exterior, history, lobby and auditorium.


(Note:  This is written from the interviewer’s angle, in this case being Mr. G’s daughter Mrs. Pendleton.)

[image: image4.jpg]




His favorite brother [out of five] who was later killed in a car accident is the one who managed the Heights Theater.  I have heard all my life about how he could go to every movie that was being shown every night of the week from the age of 7 until he was 16.  Sounds like Heaven to me!  Tonight I asked him if his friends went with him and I learned something new.  He said he could get in free anytime he wanted, but his friends didn’t have the money to go, so he went alone.  However, he didn’t sit alone.  A very large, heavyset man, nicknamed “Sweets” by the neighborhood kids, owned a candy shop next door to the Heights Theater and made his living selling his wares to the moviegoers.  Dad said he would often be seated in the dark theater and he would fee a tap on his shoulder.  There would be Sweets holding two bags of candy, one for himself and one for my dad.  I guess Sweets didn’t want to watch the movies alone and he sure knew how to make friends!  Dad said that eventually the theater began to sell its own candy and that almost put Sweets out of business.  (Obviously the theater must not have been selling candy at the prices they are today!)  So Sweets eventually moved his shop elsewhere.
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Dad said he was at the opening of the Dracula/Frankenstein double feature.  My research says that this was in 1938 and Dad would have been about 13 years old.  He said Dracula wasn’t too bad, but Frankenstein scared him to death.  That prompted him to tell me the story of one of his classmates.  

During late grade school/early teens, my Dad and his friend would traipse around the Heights (the suburb of Northeast called Columbia Heights) looking for something to do.  Often a classmate named Earl Bakken would bring up the rear walking behind them while reading a book.  (I’m reminded of Chan’s son, Edwin! [The Jade Mask])  Dad said Earl was a very shy kid and once when Dad looked to see what book Earl was reading he was surprised to see it was a book on electronics.  

After graduating, Earl bought a small radio station and ran that for a couple of years.  Then he went into the army and ran a station there. After he was discharged from the army Earl got married ad his wife worked in a hospital.  He often visited her and got to know the medical staff.  He would tinker with their equipment at their request and improvise repairs.  

Finally realizing the scope of what this man was capable of the University of Minnesota called Earl to come out and look at a huge heart monitor they had made.  The patient’s heart kept pumping while attached to this lifesaving device, but his quality of life was greatly hampered by the necessity of lying still next to the machine.  They asked Earl if he could design a portable heart monitor.  Within weeks earl brought them a prototype and when he returned he was amazed to find that they already had the patient using it.  

Earl said it was the movie Frankenstein that inspired him to invent the pacemaker.  He was fascinated by the use of electronics to make the components of a human that would keep a person partially live.  
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(Earl Bakken; courtesy of

www.thebakken.org)

He is the founder and former president of Medtronics Inc.  My Dad has a wonderful, dry sense of humor and he bemoans the fact that while the movie Frankenstein terrorized him it inspired his classmate to greatness.  Whenever Earl’s name comes up in conversation with the group of friends my Dad grew up with, Dad often quips, “I wish he had read out loud!”
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