
Banker, Michael Interview 2008/05/31

May 31st, 2008, Elmira, New York – Interview with Michael (aka Gumby) Banker


Gumby: OK, before I forget, here is Jack Ebright’s phone and cell phone number. I just talked to him I 
think it was April 6th to wish him a happy birthday and so I know the home number is still good, and 
I've never called him on his cell phone. But, he would be a very valuable resource for you. Jack's the 
guy who introduced me to the Seth books and he got me to go to the first classes.


Jack and I... I met him in '72 – he came to Elmira as a Vista volunteer after the flood devastated Elmira. 
And his wife took my upholstery class. I was teaching upholstery classes at the time for the Elmira 
School District. His wife - Barb, and she invited me home to meet Jack and stuff and from the minute 
we shook hands, there has been a bond between me and Jack. He's probably one of the finest people 
I’ve ever met in my life.


Mary Dillman: That's good to know.


Gumby: You know, and ah, he's a natural teacher. That's what he does for a living, but he's just a 
natural teacher. He's always disseminating important information whether he knows it or not. He is just 
the salt of the earth. I just can't say enough nice things about the guy. 


Eight years ago when I got married – again – he's not a preacher, but he can perform wedding 
ceremonies. He lives in Myrtle Beach. And, I called him up and I said, “Jack I've got a favor to ask.” I 
know I hadn't seen him in 15 years, but we stay in touch. “I got a favor to ask. I'm getting married and 
I'd like you to come up and perform the wedding ceremony.” He says, “Well, just let me make sure I'm 
legal in New York State and if not, I'll be there as a guest.” Without hesitation.


Mary: He's a good friend.


Gumby: And he came up and performed the wedding ceremony – it was an absolutely beautiful 
ceremony. The guy is just, like I say, I couldn't possibly say enough nice things about Jack Ebright. But 
he did teach classes for quite a few years, he was out in Colorado Springs, on Seth. I know he's got, 
probably damn near a complete set of transcripts.  About 25 years ago, he asked me if I could get him a 
set and I printed him off a copy of everything we had and borrowed a few from other friends, and sent 
them down to him. And I know he's got quite a few tapes, too.


Mary: OK. I have quite a few tapes, but I'm always looking because I don't know who was taping 
which ones. And sometimes they would click off the recorder when class going on, so I'm always 
looking.


Gumby: Unfortunately, Hugh [Wheeler], who was the official tape recorder – he used the same tape 
week after week – he just taped over the previous classes.


Mary: I heard that.


Gumby: He taped them, wrote up the transcripts for everybody – I think he charged 25 cents for a 
transcript and just taped over them unfortunately. Nobody ever dreamed he was doing that. It was a 
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terrible loss, but it was years before anybody realized that that's what was happening.


Mary: An historical significance. That's why I'm going to try to find people who even went to just one 
session. It's difficult to trace people after all these years – thinking in terms of maybe they took their 
own recorder when Hugh was doing that, and they did their own tape. And so it still exists, but who 
knows. I don't know what's out there until I go looking. 


Gumby: Well, Jack would be a good guy to get hold of and he's – the most helpful person in the world. 
He'll be glad to cooperate with you. Just tell him Gumby sent you. He'll take good care of you.


Mary: I actually am going out to Colorado in September. 


Gumby: No, he lives in Myrtle Beach, S. Carolina now. 


Mary: Oh, OK, I'll have to drive down that way sometime.


Gumby: And his wife Theresa is an absolute sweetheart, too. Like a female version of Jack. She's just 
an absolute sweetheart. 


Mary: So did you go to a lot of classes – do you remember?


Gumby: Ah, I can't really remember how many we went to. I only lived only a block away, so I went 
to every class from the day we started 'til the day they quit doing them, which was pretty much when 
Jane and Rob moved up to Pinnacle Road, in West Elmira. Like I said, I lived literally one block away. 
And ah, I got to know everybody pretty good. There was the New York group of guys – Larry and 
Rick, Ricky and Rich, or Dickie. 


Mary: And Sheri, well Sheri was…


Gumby: Well, Sheri was from Chemung, New York. Her husband, Jerry [Migdol], was one of the New 
York crew. But at the time Sheri lived down in Chemung, her and her husband, Lenny, raised horses. 
And ah, I can't remember if I got them to go or not. I think I introduced them to the books. It's been 30 
years so it's...


Mary: Right. It's hard....


Gumby: and back at that time, you know, we were into things and things were a little fuzzy, know what 
I mean? 


(laughter) But ah, Sheri Perl, she's a sweetheart. I haven't seen her in probably 10 years.


Mary: She actually, she recommended that you would be a good person to interview.


Gumby: Well Sheri and I were very good friends, along with her husband, Lenny [Gannet]. She was 
one of the few people who got along good with my first wife, Ronnie. Like I say, when they had to go 
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out of town, we'd go down to Chemung and watch their horses for them and stuff, not that I knew jack 
shit about horses –growing up in Brooklyn – but Lenny showed me what to do, how to feed them and 
give them a quick brushing. That's all I had to do. We were always hanging out at one or the other's 
houses, having a good time and stuff. 


And after a couple of months – probably a month or so, maybe two – I found out that this one group of 
guys that was there every week – they were actually driving up from New York. All the way up from 
New York, going to class and then turning around and driving home.


Mary: Isn't that amazing.


Gumby: Yup. I'm from Brooklyn so I know how long it takes to drive down there and I thought you 
guys gotta be out of your minds. And they said well ya, it's a chance of a lifetime… you know. 
Whenever the weather was bad and stuff they'd always come to my apartment and crash on the floor 
and on the couches and stuff.


Mary: That’s great. I’m going to see if they’ll turn the TV down.


Gumby: I hope this is recording me okay, because I'm just getting over a bad cold and I've got a deep 
voice to begin with, so....


Mary: Your voice may be stronger than Tom Diorio’s when I interviewed him yesterday. Do you 
remember he and Becky?


Gumby: Becky sounds familiar. There was a lot of people that were transient, you know, they'd come 
for a month and then they'd be gone, or pop in once a month. There were the regulars like us and Hugh 
[Wheeler], Canister Man [George Bartley], and ah, Sheri and Lenny, and the New York crew. But there 
were a lot of people who just kinda floated in and out and stuff. But the classes taught me a lot and the 
books taught me a lot, but I never worked my life around them. You know I just kinda – I always just 
let things happen. Just let things go. I think it was in Oversoul 7, he says, “Spontaneity knows its own 
course.” And that's been one of my rules of life. Shit happens. Shit happens, it's a simple as that. I don't 
worry too much about next week, so I've never really let the classes dominate me like lot of people did. 
You know, they would live by, like they were the Ten Commandments. Whereas I just absorbed a lot of 
the information and kinda used it.


Like I say, the last time I saw Sheri was probably 10 years ago. They were having a thing on Seth 
classes at the hotel here and ah I didn't even bother going. I didn't know about it until about a week 
before, Sheri called me and asked if we were going to be home and stuff and said, “Do you want to 
go?” And I said, “Nah, I don't know, I have other things going on.”


But I certainly learned a lot from them. I learned that a lot of my own problems – my own fault. If you 
don't learn from your mistakes....


Mary: Yeah. They just keep coming back around, don't they.
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Gumby: Yup. So now I'm on my second marriage, you know? I said I would never get married again 
but I met the most wonderful woman in the world and we got married...


Mary: Oh, that's great.


Gumby: …and now we're on the verge of divorce. Unfortunately, I didn't take into account her 3 kids. 
When I say kids, they're now 20, 22, and 30 and it’s just one arrest after another, this and that, and she 
can't let go. She just can't cut the strings and I'm tired of supporting grown adults who won't work for a 
living. So I didn't learn from my first mistake. 


Mary: Well...that's OK though. You got some – you've had some new experiences.


Gumby: Yeah. She's a wonderful woman and I miss her terribly, but ah, I gotta get on with my life and 
her life and mine just aren't working together. Like I said, I learned from some of the Seth books, but I 
skipped over some of the shit I shouldn't have.


Mary: I think we can all say that. (laughing)


Gumby: Yeah, but ah, I don't really know too much what else I can tell you. My first wife Ronnie and I 
were good friends with Rob and Jane. When they moved up to Pinnacle Road they used to invite us up 
about once a month. And even before they moved up there, on Saturdays, every once in a while, they 
would invite some friends over – just for wine and stuff - so we used to get invited over about once a 
month. And we became good friends with them and stuff.


One note, my daughter was the youngest person to ever attend a Seth class. She was an infant and they 
actually invited us up to Pinnacle Road there, on a Saturday evening. And Seth never came through on 
Saturdays. He was strictly a class member. For some reason, he came through that Saturday and he 
mentioned my daughter. I can't remember just exactly what he said, something to the effect that just as 
the infant knows its own reality, you know, because she hasn't been polluted yet – or something. I can't 
remember exactly what it was. 


Mary: That's interesting.


Gumby: But, yeah, my daughter Samantha was the youngest person ever to meet Seth. And she is ah, 
she reads all the books and stuff, too. She bought my first wife and I some of the newer books, years 
ago, for Christmas, and she has read most of them and stuff. And she believes a lot of the stuff. She's 
kind of a little bit of an oddball person – she's always been a computer geek, and a 99-average student 
and stuff. She loves classical jazz, Duke Ellington.  She's 29 years old and she loves Duke Ellington, 
Miles Davis and stuff. She's definitely not from the normal mold of her age. Matter of fact at our 
wedding she got up and she said, thanks to my dad’s influence I get to enjoy the likes of Duke 
Ellington, Count Basie, Miles Davis. I’d like to dedicate his favorite song to him, which was “How 
High the Moon.” And her and I danced to it.  Like I say, she was the youngest person ever to meet Seth.


Mary: She sounds very interesting, too, because she doesn't keep herself in the little box. 
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Gumby: No, definitely not. She's in a box, but not the normal box. (laugh) She's one in a million, I 
love her dearly.


Mary: Does she live in the area?


Gumby: She lived here until she went to off to college. She went to college at RIT. She went to school 
for 5 years because it was a 5-year program and she got a job out in Phoenix and she’s been living there 
for the last two, three years. She lives in her own little world. But, she's got a nice boyfriend – I never 
met him – but he treats her good from what she says, and that's all I care about as her father. But like I 
said, she bought some of the later books for us and stuff, but she's just a little footnote in the Seth stuff.


I did bring you a couple of photos. 


Mary: Oh wow!


Gumby: These are the only photos I've got. I mean you can have them. I have duplicates of them. 
These are from Rob and Laurel's wedding. They got married on 1999-2000 Millennium, on New Year's 
Eve.


Mary: So I didn't know anybody was there.


Gumby: Just me, the preacher, and the next-door neighbor. They asked me and my first wife to be their 
witnesses. My first wife was just getting over a cold and she was in kind of a pissy mood, to put it 
bluntly, so she didn't go. So they had their next door neighbor who was good friends with them...


Mary: OK, the Bumbalos? No, they weren't there anymore. Or maybe they were. 


Gumby: I can't remember – it was the only time I ever met the woman.


Mary: Oh, OK. There she is in the photograph. 


Gumby: Yeah, but those are the only photos. I lost everything in the divorce except my self-respect, 
you know. And the only reason I got these photos is they happened to be in my dresser drawer when I 
moved out. I didn't even know I had them.


Mary: Oh this is wonderful. These are very nice. Thank you so much.


Gumby: Those are the only photos I think you'll find of Rob and Laurel's wedding. 


Mary: I've talked to Laurel. Actually, she called me when Rob was in the hospital. I didn't realize you 
were still in contact with them or I would have left something on the message about it.


Gumby: I wish that she would have called me. Well last time I saw them was a few years ago. I was 
out on the motorcycle one day with my wife, and I said, “Come on I want you to meet Rob and Laurel 
and we went down there.
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Mary: But this is more recent than most of people I've been interviewing – they haven't seen Rob, for 
like, for 20 years or better. But Laurel has a site on the internet – called Seth Jane Roberts, I think... It's 
one of those message boards. She just wanted me to post on there that Rob was in the hospital – he was 
in St Joseph's – and to give the address in case people wanted to write to him. So, that was just a week 
ago on Thursday. And ah, yeah, things moved along really fast. Almost as though Rob didn't want to 
stick around but he wanted to make Laurel aware. You know, kind of maybe let her know ahead of time 
versus just a sudden death, or something. I feel for her because it's a very difficult situation – losing 
your spouse that you love is very difficult, I'm sure. 


Gumby: Yeah, it's like they say, the ones who suffer the most are the ones left behind. Once you’re 
dead, your dead. I always say, when the Grim Reaper comes around, I'm gonna shake his hand. Life's a 
bitch and then you die – I got the first part out of the way. So, let's get on to the second level here.


Mary: I think it'll be pretty fun. 


Gumby: Yeah I've had a lot of out-of-body experiences over the years. And in them I found myself 
teaching people to fly and stuff. When I first got into the books – after a few years – I mean I'd been 
having them all my life and didn't know what they were. I always found myself flying really high and 
damned near terrified. And ah, after reading the books and going to classes I finally realized what they 
were. And one night I was flying around over the back yard, and my wife said, “Why don't you get me 
out of body the next time you do it.” It's hard to do because you're not really conscious of it. You think 
you're just dreaming and then when you wake up you realize you weren't just dreaming, you were 
dreaming but.... 


And ah, so I went back in and I looked down at the bed and the two of us were laying there, and that's 
when I know this is real. And I got my wife out of the body, and held her hand, took a few flights 
around the back yard – went back in and I woke up and I woke her up. I shook her to wake her up - 
“Honey, honey, quick wake up. Do you remember you were just flying?” and she said, “What the Hell 
are you waking me up for, it's 3 AM for God's sake!” (laughing) “See you told me to get you out of 
body. I just did.”


She said, “I don't remember anything. Go back to sleep.”


Mary: Ohhhh...  (laughing)


Gumby: In recent years, I've really learned to control it where I can – like I say, I've caught myself 
teaching people how to control it where I can just literally levitate and hover like a helicopter, and stuff. 
And I've had dreams where I was teaching people how to control it, and how to fly, and get yourself 
where you're going and stuff. 


I've used some of the Seth stuff to communicate with my parents. My mother was crippled and she died 
from a series of strokes. She couldn't speak and her left side was all screwed up. And a couple of weeks 
after she passed, she came to me and told me, “I want you to tell your father and sister and brother, I'm 
doing just great. I haven't felt this good in 20 years.” And not to worry about anything.


Page  of 6 14



Banker, Michael Interview 2008/05/31

Mary: That's nice. That's very comforting.


Gumby: Yeah, it was. It was very comforting. 


The first time it ever happened to me, I was 14 years old. My grandfather, who technically, wasn't my 
grandfather, but he was essentially my grandfather, I always called him Uncle Mac. He was my 
grandfather figure growing up. He was my father’s stepfather by common law marriage. He was a 
wonderful man, I looked up to him greatly. He always told me that church was never any good for 
anything but Bingo. He wouldn’t go to church under any circumstances. He used to drive us kids to 
church every week and he’d pick us up. But he would not go to church, at church they’re just a bunch 
of whores and hypocrites, and nothing good there but Bingo. And I was raised kind of religiously 
through choice not by force. When he died I was really worried about his soul and stuff. And he came 
to me and said, “Michael, I want you to - don't worry about it. Just pack up all the crap you've ever 
learned, life is great after death. I'm not in Hell, I'm not in Purgatory. I'm doing good, the cancer's 
gone....” I was 14 at the time. And it was pretty much a profound experience for a 14-year old. I didn't – 
at the time I didn't really believe what it was. I thought I was just having a dream. And years later after 
learning about the Seth stuff, I hadn’t thought of it in 10, 15 years, and when I thought of it, I said, “Oh, 
my God. That was actually Uncle Mac.” 


Mary: Very interesting.


Gumby: And about 8, 10 years ago my dad died. And he was also a non-religious person. Never went 
to church. I think he was there when my brother got married, and my sister, and that was about it. He 
came to me one night and my mother was standing in the background. He was dressed up in his white 
trench coat and his fedora – like he used to when he dressed up, to go out on Christmas Eve and stuff. 
And ah same thing. “Just tell you brother and sister everything is fine. Your mother and I are happier 
than we've ever been and things are good. I came to you because you'll understand.”


Your brother, he wouldn't understand any of it and your sister she'd probably be terrified. And that's 
exactly what my sister told me when I told her about it. “Thank god he came and saw you because if he 
would've came to me I would have shit in the bed!” Which is odd because she's read the books, too. 


Mary: Yeah. I was going to ask you though about that.


Gumby: She's read the books and stuff, but she is just not as open to experiences.


Mary: Well, you've really – it seems that that's something I find in a lot of ESP class members, that you 
all seem to have had experiences – not all, maybe - as young people, and even kids. And weren't 
necessarily aware of what they were until finding the Seth material.


Gumby: Well that's what amazed me when I read the first Seth material, Seth Speaks. Some of it I 
could read 10 times and it just wouldn't penetrate. And other stuff, I’d read it and say, “oh, Christ, I've 
know that all my life but I just never realized it. I never looked at that in that respect.” 
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Like, my feelings on jealously -  I just don't have jealousy. I learned as a young teenager that jealousy – 
the only one it would ever beat the shit out is me. My girlfriend started going out with a friend of mine 
to make me jealous, and Christ, it tore the hell out of me. And I realized, why the hell am I beating 
myself up over this. This is no good. This is bad feeling. You know, and ah, I managed to put it out of 
my life.


Mary: Deep thinker, actually.  


Gumby: Well, yeah… you gotta look at situations and figure out why you're feeling the way you're 
feeling. I learned to do that as a teenager. Because, ah there are certain feelings that you can just eat 
yourself alive with. And they're no good for you. You've got to analyze them and put them out. I had a 
lot of weird experiences, like my Uncle Mac when I was 14 after his death and stuff. I didn’t really 
know what they were at the time, just thought they were dreams. But, like I said, I’ve been having out-
of-body experiences my whole life, and I thought they were just dreams. I’m having a dream about 
flying, you know. It seemed common sense.  After reading the books and stuff, I realized, oh shit, 
there's a whole lot more to this than just dreaming.


We used to write our dreams down, and I never really had much to write, because at the time I was 
smoking a lot of reefer – on a daily basis. I’ve discovered over the years that if I smoke reefer, I don't 
remember a thing. I sleep like a baby. And I don't do it very much anymore, once in a great while, so 
now I remember a lot of dreams and stuff. But while we were going to Seth classes, people were 
writing their dreams down, I had nothing to write. It was just a blank slate most of the time. (laughter) 
You know, unless I ran out. And then after a week of running out, then I'd start remembering dreams 
and stuff. 


Mary: Interesting. Interesting.


Gumby: I'd say the classes were a lot of fun, and a lot of interesting people. It was an oddball mixture 
of people, there's no question about that. Like I say, Canister Man, I don't remember, his real name was 
George, I think.


Mary: Yeah, I'm trying to think...George...I forget his last name, but he was a guard at the penitentiary 
maybe?


Gumby: No, I don't think so. He might have worked up there, but I can't imagine him as a guard. He 
was a tall, lanky guy, he lived with his mom his whole life. At the time I was in my 20's and he must 
have been in his 40's or better. They called him Canister Man because he was so self-contained. Very 
odd character., sat there class after class without saying - I don't think he ever said anything more than 
“hello” and stuff. It was just weird to see him there because he was just so encapsulated, so to speak. 


And ah, there were a lot of nice people – Frank Longwell, he was a great guy. He was a contractor. 
Very outgoing. He helped me get started in business by giving me the name of a good accountant and 
giving me advice on how to get a small business loans and stuff. Just a nice, outgoing guy, contractor. 
And there was a lot of just of normal, walk-of-life people and there were some oddballs there. A few 
people you wished the hell wouldn't have come because they were so damned off the wall and stuff. 
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There was this one guy, can't remember his name, he had a major flatulence problem, so to speak, and 
he would just sit there and rip ‘em one after another. He was always waiting for doomsday. Always 
waiting for doomsday. He was always asking Seth, “What if we have a nuclear war?” “What if we have 
an apocalypse?” One night I just got pissed off and said, “Look, why don't you take your goddamn 
doomsday and stick it up your ass? I don't want to be any part of it. You want to go and die in nuclear 
winter, just go fuckin' do it, leave the rest of us out of it. We have all these opportunities, different roads 
to go down...why don't you just take your apocalypse and go,” because week after week he would be 
bringing this crap up.


Mary: It's so opposite the material, too.


Gumby: Yeah, I was just so sick of hearing about what if the Russians do this, what if we start a 
nuclear strike. Jesus Christ get over it will you. Have your god damn apocalypse and leave the rest of 
us out of it. We don’t want to be a part of it, you know.


But ah, like I say, it's hard to remember stuff from 30 years ago. But this guy Jack, get in touch with 
him. Just tell him Gumby sent you. He'll take good care of you. He's a great guy. 


Mary: I really appreciate that.


Gumby: I'm sure him and I have known each other in past lives, because from the minute I shook 
hands with him, something just went through us. It's just like my sister and I – we're extremely close. 
She's 7 years younger than me. My first memory is holding her in a cab, not a cab, my Uncle Mac's 
back seat, driving home from the hospital. She's read all the books and she called me up one day all 
excited and stuff.  “Michael, I know why you and I are so close.” And I said, “Well, we're brother and 
sister, ya know. (laugh) She says, “No, no. You were my husband in a past life. “I said, ‘OK, how do 
you know that?’”


She said, “I had a dream last night and it was more than a dream, it was a recollection. We were 
crossing the great plains in a covered wagon. You were my husband, and you were killed by an Indian's 
arrows. I know that's why we're so close.” Because she's not close at all with my older brother.


Mary: It's interesting how, how that works.


Gumby: She said, I know this for a fact. I can’t tell you anything else about it, but I know you were 
killed by an Indian's arrow and you were my husband in a past life.” So she's a believer, but, she's 
afraid of it in some respects.


Mary: I think a fair amount of people can be. It's very empowering, but it also gives us a lot 
responsibility for our own lives. I'm not saying that's your sister's case, but I think for some people it's 
just a little too much responsibility.


Gumby: People don't want to feel that they create their own reality. They'd rather feel that they are 
victims of circumstance.
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Mary: Something about, if we can get away from the blame/shame thing, like I created this horrible 
situation, so I must be.... whatever.  But, if you remove any blame or shame and just look at it as it's an 
event – period – not good or bad.


Gumby: It's a learning experience. I learned not to get married a 3rd time. (laughing) I'm going to put a 
plaque on the god damned living room wall. I have definitely learned this time. My current wife and 
we’re on the verge of divorce. She’ll be moving out as soon as she finds a job. She is probably the 
second nicest woman I’ve ever known in my life. The only woman I know who was nicer is my first 
mother-in-law. My friend Roger put it best, “Laurie’s only problem is she’s too damn nice.” She is, she 
lets the kids walk all over her and stuff. Like I say, the only woman I’ve ever known better was my first 
mother-in-law, Ruth. I just saw her two weeks ago. For 40 years the woman has treated me like a son. 
She still sends me a gift on my birthday, and at Christmas and she’s Jewish, you know. But she never 
forgets my birthday or Christmas and stuff. She treats my children like they’re gold. And when I 
walked out on her daughter, I walked out on September 30, 2000. I called my in-laws on Thanksgiving. 
Feeling okay, this is going to be awkward – just to see if they wanted talk to me again. My father-in-
law picks up the phone, “Hello Al, this is Mike.” “Mike, for god’s sake, Mike, we’ve been worried 
shitless about you, where the hell have you been, why haven’t you called me.” And he’s yelling Ruthie, 
Ruthie, come here Mike’s on the phone. She gets on the phone, she says, “Mike, why the hell did you 
stay so long?” That’s what I say, she’s the nicest woman on earth. Took all the guilt away from me in 
one sentence. She’s about 85 or so now, I call her about once a month just to make sure she’s okay, say 
hello. I went down to Jersey a couple of weeks ago to see my sister so I drove into Brooklyn to see her 
and I spent a couple of hours with her. She’s the nicest woman on earth. She’s definitely one in 10 
billion, there’s no doubt about that. She found $500 one day on the street in Brooklyn. For two months, 
she kept it in a dresser drawer just kind of listened in on conversations to see if anybody in the building 
or in the neighborhood had lost the money. She felt guilty about having the money. You don’t find 
people like that. There’s some reason she was in my life. Just a great old lady. Wacky as can be, ditsy, 
Edith Bunker if ever I saw one. She’s just oblivious to life. Somehow, she manages to get through, you 
know.


I don't know what else I can tell you. I learned a lot, like you say, I had a lot of fun, met a lot of good 
interesting people. 


Mary: Well, I will just ask you a couple questions. When you would go to Jane and Rob's house, as 
friends and not as an ESP class student, I assume there was a lot of discussion – did Jane read poetry to 
you at those times?


Gumby: Oh yeah, she would read some poetry that she had just written and stuff. It was just a lot of 
light-hearted banter. The classes weren't brought up very much at all. All of us felt that was separate, 
this is a social thing – we don't want to bother her asking a lot of deep profound questions – things like 
that. But she would read us some new poetry she had written. She always served wine and crackers and 
cheese. Enough so, that wine always gave me heartburn. To this day I can’t touch a glass of wine. 
There was usually a group of 5 – 6 people they would invite up and they weren't always class members. 
They had one couple, both of them used to work here at the Star Gazette.


Mary: Oh, Peg and Bill Gallagher?
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Gumby: Right. Peg and Bill Gallagher, they were there a lot. 


Mary: I interviewed Peg Gallagher a couple years ago. 


Gumby: I haven't seen them in 20 years. I used to run into them once in a while. I'm sure they wouldn't 
recognize me now. I did run into them, but nobody recognizes me anymore. I must have gotten 
morphed or something. I’m serious. I run into friends I used to hang out with for several years, get 
stoned all the time. I run into them and say, “hey Betsy, how you doing?” They’re at a loss as to who I 
am. “It’s Gumby.” “Oh, my god Gumby, Jesus Christ.” It just happened to me the other day. I ran into 
an old friend, an old customer, I was making a delivery, this guy’s walking his dog. I say, “Hey, Dennis, 
how’re you doing? He gives me that look, like who the hell are you and how do you know my name. 
“Dennis, come on, it’s Mike Banker, Gumby.” He says, “oh, Gumby, Jesus Christ, I didn’t even know 
who you were.”

 

Granted 30 years ago I had long hair and a beard. But I got rid of the beard 20 years ago and the long 
hair 15 years ago. But for some reason people don’t recognize me, it’s kind of cool in a way. If I see 
people I don’t like, I don’t have to say anything. I know they’re not going to recognize me.


Mary: One other question would be -  I just like to ask you about Rob and Laurel's wedding.


Gumby: It was very tight knit – just me and the next-door neighbor as witnesses, and the preacher. 
They called us up 2 or 3 days before and said would you please be our witnesses. I was honored to say 
the least. I've been best man and ushered at half a dozen weddings and stuff, but this was truly an honor 
to me, and I told them I will be there and Ronnie will be there too.  I got off the phone and told Ronnie 
about it. “Nah, I don’t know, I’m getting over a cold and blah, blah, blah. So I had to call them back 
and tell them she couldn’t make it because her cold. Out of respect, she was concerned because of 
Rob’s age, she was getting over a bad cold and she was in a pissy mood. 


That was pretty novel of them, getting married on the millennium, so suddenly and stuff. I felt very 
honored to be asked – of all the people they have known – Rob’s known over the years especially, it 
was quite an honor.


Rob and Laurel used to come to our house every once in a while, on a Saturday.  We'd invite them up 
and they'd come up and we'd smoke a little – not a lot – but enough to get the conversation really 
interesting. (laughing)


The amazing thing with Robby is, again, half the time he wouldn't recognize me. I'd run into him in the 
supermarket. I'd walk up and smack him on the back, “Hey, Robby. How ya doing pal?” He'd look at 
me and say “You got me at a loss.” 


“What do you mean, I got you at a loss?” “I don't recognize you.” “It's Gumby.” “Oh, Gumby. How are 
you doing, Gumby?” (laughing) 


For some reason, people don't recognize me. I don’t know what it is. But, we were good friends. We 

Page  of 11 14



Banker, Michael Interview 2008/05/31

didn't socialize all that much because Robby -  if anybody could have been a hermit in life, Robby 
would have been a hermit.


Mary: I've been coming out here about once a year for the past maybe 5 years or so, and getting 
together with Laurel and Rob. And Laurel says she's a hermit, too.  And just from what they say – or 
don't say actually – it's very obvious that they just stick very close to themselves. Very happy in their 
creative pursuits. And just not - always very wonderfully social when you're there, but not seeking that 
in their lives.


Gumby: I invited them to my wedding and they were going to come. Laurel called, said yeah, we'll be 
there. Then about a week before the wedding she called and said, “Something's come up. We're taking a 
trip.” I think they went out to the Midwest, somewhere for something, I can’t remember what. She was 
very sorry, we did want to come, and stuff. They decided to take some trip out west for that particular 
week.


Mary: There was a trip that they took after Rob's brother passed away quite unexpected and stuff. It 
could have been that time period. 


Gumby: Like I say, they sent the invite back. Laurel called, we’ll be there, Gumby, we’d love to come.


Mary: It shook Rob up quite a bit, from what I heard through the grapevine, which surprised me.


Gumby: Yeah, it is surprising, considering what he knows. 


Mary: I think it was because his brother was in such pain that he committed suicide and I think that 
just struck Rob. That could have been the trip, because I ….


Gumby: Laurel didn't say exactly why. She just said, “Something's come up and we decided to take a 
trip out west” somewhere. People got to do what they got to do. I just go with the flow of things. I 
wasn’t too upset. They are kind of hermit like, and maybe they just decided a big gathering might be a 
little too stressful and stuff. When we invited them over for a Saturday evening, they’d say is there 
going to be a lot of people there? No, just got a couple friends up from New Jersey would like to meet 
you and stuff.  I’ve known these people my whole life pretty much – they’re just good people.


Mary: I’m really glad to hear that – I didn’t realize…


Gumby: They didn’t get out much. When Jane was alive, they didn't go out at all. With her rheumatoid 
arthritis, she would not go out. She was always in pain and discomfort. When we saw her going to 
classes, she had this old Kennedy rocker. She always had these factory-made cushions, seat pads under 
her, and she would always be adjusting this and that. She was uncomfortable. I'm an upholsterer by 
trade and so I upholstered her rocking chair for her. And she said it made her a lot more comfortable. I 
measured the thickness of those 2 or 3 different seat pads that she had on there and built the seat up to 
that height for her.

 

And she was always comfortable in her rocker. It's the only thing I ever saw her sit in. She never sat on 
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the couch or anything else – it was always in her rocker. That was another distinction – I got to do her 
chair for her. Another little honor I had, you know. 


They were just a wonderful couple. Jane was much more outgoing than Robby, actually. She was 
always the life of the party and she had a laugh that would just go right through you. Very strong laugh. 
And Robby, like I say, he was always the quiet one. There was no question about that. She was, I mean 
besides just in the classes being the center of attention, she was much more outgoing. I'm sure if she 
didn't have the arthritis she would have gotten out a lot more. She wasn't the hermit type like Robby 
was. She enjoyed being around people, but I never saw her outside the house. Never. I used to run into 
Robby all the time at the supermarket and stuff, and walking down the street, but never saw Jane once 
outside the house. 


I'm trying to think if there is anything else of interest I can tell you about.


Mary: I just really really appreciate you calling me back.


Gumby: Oh, I'm sorry I didn't do it sooner. I work for FedEx, I'm a courier and I start anywhere 
between 8 and 9 in the morning and I usually get home about 8:30, 9 o'clock at night. And then I got to 
make dinner, eat dinner – and have just enough time to drink a couple of beers, eat dinner and go to 
sleep and start the process all over again.


Mary: Well, I wasn't sure because I've called some people a number of times and always get the 
machine, and so, I thought, maybe people aren't interested in meeting with me. So I really appreciate it.


Gumby: No, I always enjoy meeting people and talking about the material. My pleasure.


Mary: I don't know if I mentioned to you, but I'm collecting interviews, so eventually if you don't 
mind, they go to the archives at Yale.


Gumby: Oh, Hell. I'll go to Yale any time. (laugh)


Mary: I have this very strong feeling that people find the information important now, but through the 
years it's going to be even more so. And people are going to be interested in, who were those kids who 
went to class, and what happened to them and what were their lives like, just general information.


Gumby: Yeah. One person I was very close to was Larry Davidson. Last I knew he was doing a radio 
show out in San Francisco, but I heard that 20 years ago, so things may have changed. (laugh)


Mary: He just showed up recently in a Bay Area Seth gathering group or something, so he's actually 
becoming more involved with people with the material. I don't know that he'd done that for a number of 
years. So I have an e-mail address.


Gumby: He lived with me for several months. He wanted to get out of New York City, and I said well, 
we have a guest room here, if you want, come on up. He and his girlfriend, Zohra [Kay Greenhalgh] 
lived with us for several months and then he moved out to California and that’s the last I’ve ever heard 
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of him.  I'd love to talk to him if you ever get his phone number, give me a phone call. I'd just like to 
shock the hell out of him on the phone. I like to do that to people once in a while. I'm sure that as soon 
as I say it's Gumby, he'll know who it is. He's another one of those people – like Jack – that I just felt a 
closeness to. Larry was always a good guy. Great sense of humor and loved playing board games. 
Loved Risk. Constantly, “hey you want to play a game of Risk, you want to play a game of Risk?”. 
Nah, I’m more a Monopoly man myself. Yeah he was into Risk. He was the only person I ever played it 
with. He was adamant about it. 


Any other questions you might have?


Mary: I guess that's it, all I can think of. I’ll probably have questions when I listen to the interview.  I 
feel like you gave me a really good idea of how you got involved and your experiences there, and some 
of the other people, that’s great. Who you are.


Gumby: I’m trying to think of some of the other people there but I'm terrible with names – I remember 
Canister Man because I’m good with nick names, regular names I stink.


Mary: Sue Watkins, of course, was there.


Gumby: Oh well, Sue Watkins was my neighbor. She lived in the apartment right next to me. We both 
lived at 531 West Water. I'll never forget, the night of the flood, I pounded on her door, cause we lived 
on the first floor. She comes to the door, “What do you want? What do you want?” I said they’re 
evacuating us because of the flood, and she said, “Those assholes, it ain’t going to flood. Go back to 
bed.”  (laughing) Yeah, well, we both got flooded up to our door knobs of our apartments. A couple of 
days later, I see her and her boyfriend, they’re drilling holes in the hardwood floors and hosing the mud 
down the holes instead of squeegee-ing it. The landlord went ballistic. But, what the hell.


Yeah, I forgot about Sue, yeah, she was my next door neighbor. I actually met her through another 
friend of mine – not through the classes. I met her through my friend Kathy Lockman, and I can't 
remember what their connection was. I think it was something over at the Elmira College or something, 
I can’t remember what their connection was, but that's how I met Sue. And then just happened to move 
in next door to her, oddly enough.


But that's all I can think of telling ya.


Mary: Well, again I really really appreciate it. Thank you for the beer too.


Gumby: It was nice speaking with you. (Gumby to the people in the restaurant – good-bye folks, see 
you at Yale.) laughter
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