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September 22, 1923 - August 22, 1991




September 22, 1923 - August 22, 1991

You're invited to a birthday/going-away party
in honor of KEN DAVIS on Sunday evening,
September 22, 1991 from 5 p.m. until 9 p.m.
at Rupert’s Nightclub, 5410 Wayzata Blvd.,
Golden Valley, Minnesota.

Ken loved to dress up; we hope that you will
dress up for his party.

The family will be assembling a “BOOK OF
MEMORIES”. Please use the enclosed sheet
to write your favorite story about Ken. Bring
your story with you the night of the party, or
mail it to:

Barbara Jo Davis
4210 Park Glen Road
Minneapolis, MN 55416

“To Be Davis’’

Ken
determined
energy
working to climb
a mountain
of envy
black, white
any leech
all equal
kids, friends
open doors
locked doors
same high expectations
peace in Barbara
Jazz in the bones
hustling to
can’t quit
won’t quit
don’t quit

ever
ever
ever
pissed
proud
roar of a lamb
my friend
my loss
my heart

Kim Walter
8-22-91




KEN DAVIS--CLEARLY A CLASSIC

Ken was a man who touched many lives. He reached out. He gave
freely of himself, even while protecting his privacy. No one who
ever met him, forgot him. Some hated his guts; others loved him
intensely.

The pages that follow are recollections, anecdotes, tall tales and
tributes written by those who knew him. They are a snapshot of the
man.

The authors used many adjectives to describe Ken--strong,
determined, proud, outrageous, gregarious, sweet!, belligerant,
indestructable, unforgettable. But the words he used to describe
himself are most telling: "I'm a Virgo and a perfectionist--a pain
in the ass."

Those of us who lived with Ken and/or worked with Ken know that the
going was not always easy. He was a complex, angry, sometimes
difficult man. But he was also generous to a fault, loyal, honest
and loving.

His was a great mind--not necessarily a genius, but resourceful,
imaginative, witty, yes, and wise. If he ever called you on the
telephone, he remembered your number for life. Never a day went by
that he didn't have an idea for a business or a money-making
venture. He could walk down any street in any part of any town and
see opportunities, see open doors where others saw barriers.

He said, "You've got to have three things to make it in 1life:
ideas, imagination and execution. If you have those three, you can
get the money."

He never let his race nor lack of money stand in his way. He
never expected to be given anything. A workaholic, he was at work
the very day he was admitted to the hospital for the last tinme.
Even during his dying days, Ken loved to sit behind a desk at the
hospital and to hear about what was going on at the office. it
don't know whether he understood any of it by then, but somehow
work seemed to comfort him.




One of Ken's favorite sayings was "Everybody has class; only a few
have style."

Certainly Ken fit the dictionary definition of STYLE: "A mode of
living that is fashionable or luxurious; elegance; smartness in
dress; a distinctive mode of action or manner of acting."

Style influenced all that he did, all that he was. STYLE is the
reason he loved jazz and New York and Frank Sinatra and Jackie
Gleason and tuxedoes and good restaurants and Macanudo cigars and
shirts with "BBQ" embroidered on the cuff. STYLE was the reason
his desk had to be custom built and his parties, elegant. STYLE
made him fiercely loyal and brutally honest...and it made him
forego doing anything that he could not do well. He wouldn't even
use a calculator for fear that he would do it wrong. STYLE made
Ken Davis Barbecue Sauce the best.

Even though he was notorious for using all the racist and sexist
cliches, the mixture of people who were his friends put the lie to
his words. In Ken's world, there was no color. And he was the
ultimate feminist, one who truly believed in the abilities of
women.

He said, " Women are the best business people. You can trust them.
If you treat a woman with respect and pay her well, she'll give you
her best and she'll kill for you."

His prejudices were these: ignorance, lack of ambition, violence
and most of all, dishonesty. The worst thing anyone could do to
Ken was to betray his trust.

As his wife, I truly felt both loved and respected. Ken gave me
"things" in great abundance, but even more importantly, he gave me
moral support. He used to say to me, "Baby, you can do no wrong,
even if you do get all fucked up." And he'd point his cigar at me
and grin. He made my life very full; he changed my life in ways
that no one else could have done.

As you will read in this book, he touched many lives, filled them

up to overflowing. He was loved.
,éf;;4zaﬁ
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MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Ken was a great supporter of the arts. I can remember the pure joy
on his face when he witnessed the precision staging of the
Christmas Spectacular at New York's Radio City Music Hall or the
dances of the Ukrainian Ballet or the art of Diego Rivera in Mexico
city.

On one occasion, he and I went to the Guthrie Theater to see James
Earl Jones in "Master Harold and the Boys". 1In one scene, Master
Harold, an adolescent white boy, spat in the face of his black
servant played by James Earl Jones. There was a collective gasp
from the audience.

In that moment of silence, Ken said in a loud, booming voice, "Why,
you dirty, rotten motherfucker!" He proceeded to get up from his
seat and headed towards the stage, with me tugging on his coattail.

"Ken, you have to sit down. 1It's only a play!"
When I finally got him calmed down, he spent the rest of the

performance muttering under his breath about the wrongs man does to
man.

NAME
ADDRESS

BARBARA JO DAVIS
MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

KEN, MY EMPLOYER, MY FRIEND

I remember the first day I walked into the office. I was taken
aback to see Ken sitting at his desk and telling me to just come on
in. (In most offices the owner is hidden away from people just
wandering in off the streets.) My first impression - What the heck
am I doing here? A half an hour later I left the building still
laughing and trying to keep things in perspective and not be
disappointed if I didn't get the job. That was almost two years
ago. It's been a wonderful ride ever since.

When I started Ken told me he probably wouldn't remember my name
and would probably call me 'cutie'", but since we already had a
"eutie'", I became "QT II".

Ken always took care of me. I had be careful what I said about
anyone who called or Ken would be on the phone telling them not to
fuck with his bookkeeper.

He loved to get people in trouble with someone else so he would
tell someone that the other person didn't like something and wait
for the fur to fly. He especially liked to get Brad in trouble.
He told me that Brad didn't like my blue miniskirt. I thought and
thought trying to figure this one out because I hadn't worn that
skirt since who knows when and Brad had never seen it. Ken just
kept insisting that Brad hated it. I finally figured out that I
was supposed to wear it because Ken liked it.

Ken was the most generous man I have ever met. He had time for
anyone who needed or wanted to just talk or had a problem. He gave
not only of himself but of his resources. If Ken said he would do
something for you, he would do it no matter what.

I miss Ken very much, but he is with us every day and will continue
to be with us.

I have not only lost a wonderful employeer but a very good friend.

NAME @;%E

ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
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MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
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MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Ken Davis

the barbecue sauce man

was full of ideas

laced with sass

swirled in smoking cigars.

Ken Taughed to the music

filled the room

with jazz and ribs and baseball scores.

Ken loved his wife

my friend Barbara.

Together they worked hard

understood spirit and qrit

knew how to make Tife glitter

in a string of Saturday nights.

NAMe _ Darleen R Harry Hauck

ADDRESs 1100 North Tyrol Trail
Golden Valley, MN 55416




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Ken Davis was indeed a classic--his sense of sartorial elegance. a

la 1 P | 1 L | 1 W o Tt " i J 1 + Pty i
WICCITL=UCATTI WITIT a SIMoW O ultIimate contIgence ard armr rscrutabte

I i D) oot 0, e P P ey hrars (A | 6, WY - 2, 1]
VDOCLVEL VLTI s CIntted sLdS5TS /UL UITE SCEIE drOuUrrd [(TITT.

self in a comfortable chair in the center of the action. There he would
sit, like some Eastern potentate and make pithy observations about the

party scene Swirling around him were all the p]nyarq’ stopping to

check in with Ken, to ask about the barbecue business or to ask where he

v W =, -

his "Bah, Humbug!" tie and the ever-present cigar.

Every woman was "Doll" to Ken, no matter her age or appearance. When

-—he—speke7—hiﬁ—veiee—wa5*pi%ehed—%ewr~se—eﬂe—h&d“H&%ﬁﬁt%1&&ghf{y—fowafd————

him to catch his words His sardonic grin hinted at all kinds of secret

thoughts and ideas running through his head.

Ken may have worn his ''Bah, Humbug!' exterior well but I truly think

he enjoyed the holidays with all the parties, party clothes and party people.

NAME Marcia And John Copeland

ADDRESS 2810 Xanthus Lane
Plymouth, Minnesota 55447




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Every moment with Ken Davis was an "event,'" and there were many
of these in our long and enjoyable friendship. One which stands

out above the others most exemplifies the traits I always asso-

ciated with Ken - honesty, determination, lovalty, self-confidence
and abundant creative thinking.

The setting for the story I am about to tell was the Dain Office

Building in Minneapolis. This event took place many vears ago.

Ken and Barbara had assembled an attorney, food brokers, super-

market specialists and a few personal friends., Ken believed that

he could develop a barbarcue sauce of the highest quality for dis-

tribution through the supermarket system. With his honesty and a
sense of humility, he laid his cards on the table in reference to

his meager financial situation, the fact that he didn't have a

track record in the food industry, and the point that his product

was unknown and untested. The reactions to these disclosures were

immediate and negative. One food broker remarked, '"How do you think

you're going to knock established brands, such as Open Pit and others,

off the grocery shelves in order to make room for your unknown pro-

duct?" Another one said, '"What makes vou think consumers are going

to payv a premium price for your sauce?" And the criticisms con-

tinued throughout the meeting, Ken listened attentively to every

word uttered, and graciously thanked evervone for attending. A

less determined person would have given up at that point. However,

Ken was convinced that he had a product of excellent taste and value

and he was not going to be dissuaded bv the odds as enumerated

among the groun. Well, the rest is history!

Name Don and Ivy Celender

ADDRESs 12 Duck Pass Road
North Oaks, Minnesota 55127




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

L _never thoucht of myself as much of a fighter unti I met Ken pPavis.

Ken kind of took our family under his wing and made us feel a part of

his family. But I believe his main enjoyment was cetting me to fight.

['m one of those slow to anger and slow burning people and he liked

nothing better than saying something he knew I'd disagree with or

accuse me of something he knew I didn't do. Then he'd keep nicking

and picking until I finally "put up my dukes". Of course, he let me

rave as he sat back and chewed on his ever-present cigar. He did

teach me how to fight and I'11 always feel that that's the way he

showed me that he loved me. Don't be scared of the "big guys". Go

on and take 'em on.

My favorite person when I was growing up was my Grandad who always

had a King Edward cigar in his mouth or hand. Just the smell of a cigar

triggers some memory of him, and I think that's why Ken seemed to be

someone I wanted to do things for or just pat on his head. Now when I

smell a cigar, my mind will also be drawn to the memory of another man

that taught me a few of life's lessons.

We'll miss you, Ken We'll remember our trips to Acapulco and New

York, the visits up and down the hill (he called us the "hill Niggers"

and he and Barb were the "swamp Niggers") and the dinners in town.

God bkle=ss you, Ken, because under that hard, rough facade was a warm,

caring person. I'm convinced of that!!!

Linda and John Vukelich and Children (Dana,

Kelli and Nick)

NAME
ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

wvoritte stories have to include Ken trips with Dave Nimmer to the Wild

tshing grounds of Minnesota or

to the even wilder grounds of Chicago. His trips
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Post Office Box 16689
Hattiesburg, MS 39404-6689
August 3, 1991

Mr. Ken Davis

Ken Davis Products Inc.
4210 ParkGlen Road
Minneapolis, MN 55416

Dear Mr. Davis:

| think that it’s time someone told you how much we appreciate your support,
cooperation and interest in the National Coalition for Black Development in Home

Economics. You have been our "most staunch" supporter for the past five years (at
least).

We may not always verbalize it, but we do notice and we appreciate it. Without your
support we would not be the strong, recognizable organization that we are today.

It’s time somebody told you how much we appreciate your encouragement of and
support for Barbara Jo. We all notice, envy, and appreciate that too.

It’s time some body told you "YOU ARE A VERY SPECIAL PERSON." It’s time some-
body told you!

Sincerely,

Raygene Paige, Ed.D., C.H.E.
President




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Ken's death will leave a big hole in my life and in the lives of
all whom he favored; yet i'm so very grateful for all the fun times
and laughter we shared. His style was so outrageous; his interests
to wide and varied, that he stood so tall and special in my eyes.

I'll never forget when you [Barbara] accused Ken of acting like the

"Black Tornado" and he rebutted by calling you the pretender to the
"Black Virgin Mary". Such fun!

JUDY TAUBER
Brooklyn Park, Minnesota

NAME

ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Somehow he seemed indestructable, a very strong man.

I was thinking of the first time I ever heard about him and his
sauce--long ago when I hadn't been at Betty Crocker very long. I
was talking to Betty Thompson, don't know how we got on the subject
of barbecue sauce, but she said, "I like Ken Davis'". oOnly in that
soft Southern accent is sounded like "Ah lahk Kin Davises". And
for some reason that memory sticks with me after all these years.

Lucile Mann
Anocka, Minnesota

NAME
ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

It was with very deep regret that I heard about Ken. He was one of
those people we always looked forward to seeing because of his
unfailing sense of humor. The office won't be the same without him
swearing at me and trying to hire all of my help away. For years
they used him to try to get pay raises out of me.

It seems that whoever you talk to knew Kenny, and I am proud to say
that I knew him.

Jim Cheever, D.D.S.
St. Louis Park, Minnesota

NAME
ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

KEN DAVIS, THE LION HEARTED

Ken had a roar that would make the strongest man tremble in his
boots, yet his compassion for ones he loved was un-excelled. He
would not accept NO or CANNOT, because he would make things come
true. He would put forth every effort to show you that it could be
done and give you an example. He always did his ground work well
before any presentation. This is one of his virtues that made him
so successful.

Ken had a way with words that made it hard to feel close to him.
He could make a drunk sailor hang his head in shame because of his
words being so seedy. Yet, he has uttered such flowery words that
the angels smiled.

He enjoyed good music; he smoked the best cigars, ate in the best
restaurants, traveled to the best places for fun and enjoyment, but
always taking care of business.

He has some of the best products on the market. Behind every great
man is a great woman, and behind Ken Davis was his lovely wife
Barbara. Ken treated Barbara with adoration and love because he
adored her and let her know it. I will always remember him as a
DIAMOND IN THE ROUGH.

If you were ever in Ken's company for any length of time, you will
always remember him. It might be in a positive way or a negative
way, but you will never forget him. He made a mark in this world
that is hard to beat.

I admired him for his honesty about everything. He truly was not
a pretender.

Ken, as I knew him. ESTER ANDERSON
Detroit, Michigan

NAME
ADDRESS




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Since one's spirit lives on, and Ken had so much spirit,
personality and charisma, he will live in our memories for decades
to come. Ken was always an individual, a class act and his own
person--qualities which we do not find very often these days.

To have enough talent, guts and confidence, but most important, the
good product of business sense...To put his name and face on his
business is a rarity. Too many people these days want to be face-
less member of a corporation or of society. Ken, however, was one
of the few to be acknowledged and judged up front. Not shying away
from his business or accomplishments.

TONI RYMANOWSKI
Minnetonka, Minnesota

NAME
ADDRESS




ﬁ" Faribault Foods

Reid V. MacDonald
PRESIDENT

Faribault Foods, Inc.
Baker Building
Minneapolis, MN 55402
(612) 333-6461
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MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
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MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

UNION PACIFIC
SYSTEM

Union Pacific Railroad P. 0. Box 1262
Missouri Pacific Railroad Cheyenne, WY 82003
Monday - 2 Sept. 1991

Dear Barbara,

Kim called me today on the telephone and
surprised me with the news of your husband's
passing-away. Needless to say I was quite
shocked! 1 am so saddened to know that one
of the truly distinctive and accomplished men,
who I've had the privilege of knowing, is no
longer with us.

More than any politician or preacher,
the modern entrepreneur is the person who I
admire and respect the most. Ken Davis was
such a man, one who started with an idea, nur-
tured it, and built a very successful business
along the way. He enjoyed the fruits of his
success and shared them generously with you
and his friends. 1I'll always remember him
as being a very gregarious man, one who enjoyed
life to its fullest! I know I'll surely miss
him.

Trusting that with the passage of time
some measures of peace and serenity are return-
ing to you soul, I remain, with love,

Your sincere friend,

Robert Fryml
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KEN DAVIS AS SANTA CLAUS

Ken, as many of us know, was not a Christmas ritual
enthusiast. BS5o the day he was asked to play Santa Claus for
some of the City s youth was not one of his personal
highlights. However, putting his personal teelings aside,
and letting a sense of duty prevail, Ken accepted the role.

Of course Ken had some conditions. His natural beard would
have to do, and his ever present cigar could not be banned.

So the blg day came. Ken dressed in red, natural beard
groomed, and cigar i1n mouth went to greet the hyped kids of
Minneapolis to listen to their requests for Christmas
goodies.

As Ken was settling into his role, a young fellow Jumped
onto his lap, and with a jab to his stomach said: "You're a
tat S.0.B. aren’t you?" To which Ken replied: "What did you
say?" And the boy replied: "I said you are a fat S.0.B.",
and punctuated it with another sharp jab to Ken's stomach.

Never to be daunted, Ken took a firm arlip on the voung boy.
looked him in the eye, and said: "You‘re a bit salty for
your age, and you better watch yourself, because I ate
something about your size on my breakfast cereal this

morning! Here is your toy, and now get the hell out of
here!"

e SOHA BENDT.

ADDRESS /[ RO TowW KA WA RV
Lovt LAKE  mA/ SS3S56
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August 3@, 1991

Dear Barbara Jo,

A friend of mine from Minneapolis (Jean Jacobs) sent me a copy ot the

irticle announcing the news about Ken. We were shocked and saddened to
learn he’d passed away.

[t was wonderful to see you this past summer at the reunion. You were
Jjust as spectacular as I had remembered. You and Ken have always been
impressive and special people, and that’s why [ wanted to write and
share with you some of my memories and thoughts about Ken.

It was the early 70s, one day when we were at your well decorated place
or at our small, impoverished apartment. I can remember Joe talking to
Ken about how to ask for a good table at a night spot, and Ken
volunteered some seasoned advice. He explained you’'re supposed to walk
in like you own the place (I’m sure Ken’s performance was convincing),
“lay some dead presidents on ‘em” and tell ‘em you want the best table
in the joint." Joe was impressed and so was I. 0f course, back then

we had very few dead presidents to lay on anything, but it sounded like
1 yood strategy anyway.

can remember Ken sitting patiently in his car at the employee
entrance waiting for you to leave work. He always shared a friendly
greeting. He always had a wonderful, colorful way of expressing
fiimself. He commanded respect. He was unforgettable.
[’m sure he endured many hardships in his lifetime, but I also know he
was blessed when he met you and again in the success of his business.
He 1s admired by many for the contributions he nade through his
-haritable activities. We remember him with fondness and affection.

when I returned home from Minneapolis, I brought Brooks and Scott small
gifts and, for Joe, bottles of Ken’s barbecue sauce. He was very
gratetul! He LOVES it! Every time he cooked with Ken’s sauce he
exclaimed how he’d forgotten how good that product was. It really 1is
THE BEST sauce on the market. It’s easy to see why it sells so well.

NAME CAYDACE DEVARY
ADDRESS e ////a}}/;m//) ?{‘m
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I met Ken Davis through Judy Tauber when she was a legal secretary for

Art Gill, They asked me if I'd like to do a little bookkeeping for Ken's

"Edina Chicken" business, I agreed and Ken would bring me the book work evepings,

since I couldn't drive after dark and I had a day-time job,

The most poignant and cherished memory I have of Ken is one night when he

was sitting at my table and I received a telephone call from Andrine Munsch giving

me Barbara Jo Taylor's telephone number to pass on to another friend, Well, Ken

intercepted that message saying, "I'll take that number" and the rest is history,

WHAT A HISTORY!! WHAT A TEAM!! I looked up the word poignant to be sure I was

using it correctly, I was., My dictionary says; (1) Keenly distressing (2) Keen

or strong in mental appeal (3) Affecting or moving the emotions (4) Pungent to

the smell,

My feelings were: How dare you Ken? (5illy thing to say to Ken - - of

course he dared.) On the other hand, I kind of liked the idea, I thought but

didn't say: Go for it Ken even if it stinks,

Well, he did and he won and nobody could be happier than I about this

success story, Ken liked to give me credit for their meeting but not true as

much as I'd like to believe it, Ken did it on his own or was it destiny spelled

{=bB=N D=A-V-I<S,

The blessing I received from this union was a new friend in Barbara Jo.

She is very special to me and I love her, I hope she will always stay close

because she lights up my life =- they BOTH did,

Thanks for all the Bar-B-Q-Sauce, ribs and Southern Comfort,

NAME __Ruth Pearson
ADDRESS _10060 = 199th St. W.
Lakeville, MN 55044
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MaryL.Gunderson

rimy

(C Neledony

blications September 22, 1991

Dear Barbara Jo and all of Ken’s family,

There wasn’t a time that I didn’t listen to Ken talk
that I didn’t have to take a second look at some opinion
of mine. I found Ken to be outrageous, authentic,
shrewd and a solid gold character who liked it that way.

The summer of 1987 I spent many fine hours biking,
canoceing, hiking and and even spent a few seconds jump-
ing off a mountain attached to a rope. I was of the
opinion that there was nothing better than this outdoor
life. Among the people I knew, the best, the holy of
holies, was to go "up north," especially to see fall
coler.

I told tales of my outdoor adventures to Barbara Jo.
And, you, Barbara Jo, told me a story:

Once you and Ken decided it was time to drive "up north"
and see what all the fuss was about the trees turning
colors in September. So you reserved a condo, packed
your bags and drove somewhere north of Duluth.

The drive took you even father north from your winter
haven in Acupulco and slightly farther north from the
general direction of New York City nightclubs and shoe
stores. But, you and Ken were willing to give this a
try. I mean, some of you best barbecue sauce customers
were devotees of "up north."

S50, you arrived, unpacked and settled into two chairs on
the deck, situated for a fine fall view. You turned to
Ken, he to you. You both said, "Let’s go home."
What a guy! What a couple! Love you Barbara Jo!

Love,

A

Mary Gunderson
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WHEN FIRST WE MET

Minneapolis, 1973
will always be memorable to me. -

At Goldfein, Silverman, CPA
came Ken Davis with cigar, puffing away.

He said very little the first few visits,
other than a quick grunt and groan.
Somehow I knew that wouldn't last long.

As time went on we began to chat.
"Where are you from?" some of this and some that.

Surprisingly gentle, from such a big guy, so much interest and concern.
It was just the beginning of what I would learn.

The challenge, ahead could I passed the big test.
Could I handle the gruffness?

But, because I first met the soft side of this wonder
it was easy to look beyond the thunder.

Then an invitation to share in the hospitality of Barb and Ken's ribs.
And we know what a treat that is!

Though the miles were to keep us parted,
that never effected the friendship that started.

Each Christmas remembered with a box of sauce,
the taste I acquired was never lost.

Ken Davis, the most memorable man I ever met.
Ken Davis, the man with a big heart, and a lot of love, that I will never forget.
Pat Spann
26782 Summerdale Drive
Southfield, Michigan
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[an and T were having dinner ane evening at the Davis household,

and many subjects were being discussed, mostly by Ken, between

good natured insults direeted at us about one end of our fucked

up bodies to the other. Ken was in a story-telling mood,(wasn't

he always?) Out of the blue the topic turned to skiing.

During his younger days as a jazz musician, it seems that

Ken slept little, drank a lot and partied hard. After a partic-

ularly hard night of elbow-bending with his cronies, the unholy

bunch led by King Ken, decided to go to Colorado tao out-party &

out-ski the local pros. "Do vou ski?." I asked. "Shit, what's

the big deal?", was the reply. "We went to the pro shop. rented

all this shit, had some more haoonze and took off tgo the top of the

mountain, drunk."

At the summit, Ken began to realize the erraorof his ways

[he only way down is to ski down. "What happened then?" we asked.

"Everyvthing! We were drunk, cold and scared, and too stubborn

to back off"., Off they went, as the story goes, faster and fas-

ter, totally out of control, through the bushes, knocking down

trees, slamming into each other, rolling & tumbling, feet to the

stars, definitelvy not skiing. "I woke up in the hospital, all

fucked up." "Did you break anvthing?" we asked. "I broke every

God-damn thing' was the reply, 'even my dick!"

Nuff said Ken, we miss you!

NAME John & Jan Gairy

ADDRESS 419 So. 3rd St,
Minneapolis, Mn. 55415
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

My only time spent with this memorable character was at my home
for dinner a few years ago, along with Barbara Jo, Mary Stiedemann
and some others. He is unforgettable in that he always had plenty
to say, and in a dynamic way. Opinions certainly, but varied &
colorful. A fun person to be with I felt and am only sorry I had

little contact other than that one night.

He and Barbara Jo did give permission for our NAME (National Association

of Miniature Enthusiasts) National "Houseparty.," in Minneapolis in 1989... "

to use the Ken Davis label for one of our special Minnesota favors for

our 1200 registrants from all over the United States, Austrialia, Hawaii
and other locations.

We reduced the label down to a 1" = 1' miniature...we hand painted 1200
tiny bottles and caps and pasted on all those wee labels, plus made

1200 miniature white & red aprons with Bar-B-Que stamped on them, and’

enclosed a card in the package with credits due to this marvelous

entrepreneur. (sp?).  So, my personal miniature collection has a
lasting and cherished bit of the Ken Davis lore...makes me proud!

Since I will be out of town for his special party on September 22,

I'11 have to catch up on the details at a later time. You may be sure
['11 be thinking of you that night.

September 16, 1991

-

NAME _— LA i W’ Wff}.ﬁ-@

ADDRESS 405 Sunnyridge Lane
Golden Valley, Minnesota 53422

= V. |

““\ff to you Barbara!!
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Kenny bDavis was always a dreamer, and I liked to remember him that

way, a state-of-the arts dreamer, one who appealed to my own sense

ot what the world should be like according to Kenny Davis, and I

liked that. He always had i1deas that some did not seem to understand

and cleaning service betore the Merry Maid franchise was even thought

of but they were always the kind ot thoughts that would make a

person wonder and as Arsenio Hall says. s SAY hummmmmmmmmmmmmmthat

was Kenny, and sometimes you thought they just might workK.......

Along the way, maybe some of the 1deas were takemr amdTre~worked—by people

who are millionaires today, and maybe just maybe they had

stopped a while to talk to my friend Kenny Davis, and he told them

time, just maybe

wherever-heis now, he is patting around some crazy idea that might

sound pretty good to the almighty, and a Lew years that 1dea will come tc

pass and someone will say, well,....l guess Kenny Davis passed this

way. Gooa ruck Kenny wherever—you are; and keepondreamrng-

2/
NAME

ADDRESS (B0 A/, J Bopt
O/w«-&%/ UM, é—g//()
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Ah, where to begin? There are so many, many recollections from over

the many years. But, one comical episode stands out.

During the early days, Ken delivered his product to stores personally
in his vehicle - a practice he even continued to his "special people"

long after the product was handled through the major warehouses.

I was with him on one of the early trips when he delivered several
cases of glass gallons (plastic came later). The open cases were

loose in the back of the car and we were in too much of a hury, as

I recall, to really secure them. All went well until we had to make

a quick stop to avoid an accident; the car stopped--the cases didn't!!

They hit the back bulkhead and exploded. It was a collossal mess--

Ken Davis Bar.B.Q Sauce all over! I think we started with a garden

hose and finished with having the car specially cleaned.

The car never really lost the smokey Bar.B.Q odor completely -

but, after all, it was the sweet smell of success!

The sauce 1s a classic -- Ken was THE CLASSIC!

Paul Joyce

NAME Paul Joyce

ADDRESS Hopkins, MN
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

We have MANY Recollections of Ken! We met Barbara and Ken vears
ago at the Acapulco Princess Hotel. The following vear when we

returned there, Barbara and Ken showed up and Tony went over to

ask if he was Ken Davis whom we'd met the year before; Ken was

surprised that we'd remembered. How could we forget -- Ken with
his big bag and cigars; Barbara with her big hats and earrings.
From that day on, we had fun and looked forward to our return

each year. Ken called Tony "The Plantation Owner" because he

always wears white. He had names for so many people who returned

year after year -- Tony's was complimentary!

For Breakfast, we went to "La Posidita" restaurant, Barbara and

Ken would be there waiting for us, reserving "our table" over-

looking the Ocean. Ken would always produce Ken Davis BBQ Sauce

for our eggs and bacon - that big bag never left his side.

Then, also, there were the Dinners, when Ken would arrange with

the Maitre'd to have a course of Ribs sent to the table -- ®sing

his Sauce! What great evenings! The Musicians never forgot us;

they would time and again return to our table, playing our

requests. FUN! FUN!

KEN DAVIS is a Legend! Ken was one of the "Good Guys" -- we'll
remember him (and Barbara) always. May his legacy live on.

May he rest in Peace.

And, God Bless You, Barbara

NAME _Joan and Tony Fiorito
ADDRESS 17 Grace Lane

Ossining, New York 10562
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Favorite Recollections of Ken:

I had seen Ken for years at AHEA on several occassions - but I did not

know who he was. Then one day - I saw him with Barbara Jo - and being

the smart person I am, it did not take me long to figure out that he

was the man in her life. I do not remember how we met or who introduced

us but we met. He immediately gave me a lecture on how to run an

"organization™ and get ahead, we talked about "why'" we do things the

way we do and "why" we do not make progress. After that encounter -

we talked each year at AHEA - or should I say he talked and I listened.

I will fondly remember the night of December 6, 1990 when the three

of us went to see Johnny Mathis in concert at the Grand Opening of the

New Convention Center in Minneapolis. I was wined, dined and shown

a good time by Ken and Barbara Jo.

Most of all I remember his beliefs in and support for the National

Coalition for Black Development in Home Economics.

I could always count on a very intellectual, stimulating and challenging

conversation when I was in his presence.
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

I WOULDN"T WANT TO EMBARRASS THE MAN. BY TELLING HIM HOW

MUCH INSPIRATION HE GAVE ME TO SUCCEED IN MY BARBECUE BUSINFSS.

I FOUND KEN DAVIS AT A TIME IN MY LIFE WHEN I WAS TRYING TOQ BF

AN INDIVIDUAL BE ME AND THERE HE WAS SOMEONE WHO

REALLY WAS AN INDIVIDUAL....HES OWN PERSON AND FROM THAT POINT

IN MY LIFE,UNTIL THE PRESENT, IV”E FOUND THAT RUNNING UPHILL....

AGAINST THE ODDS IS A 1 QT MORE FUN THAN JUST RUNNING WITH THE CROWD.

JU

WE DIDN"T GET TQ SPEND A 1OT QF TIME TOGETHFR, RUT YQU CAN BET

THAT WHEN T STTTIN” BY THE SMOKEHQUSE, JES TENDIN” THE FIRE, THAT

THERE WILL BE AN EXTRA CHAIR FOR A FRIEND AND A COLD ONF IN THE COOLER
AND MR, BBKING ON THF STFI|AR RADIQ, [”VE REALLY COME

10 APPRECTATE | UCTLLE AND HER SASSY WAY WITH A GOOD BLUES TUNE ..

e oty

THANKS KEN, ITS BEEN FUN

NAME g "// {304/ (A

ADDSESS 7?{ 3,"
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September 9, 1991

Dear Barbara

-

I recieved your letter and the obits for Ken today
and wanted to thank you for sending them. I have not as yet
read the obits because it makes me to sad. I will have to
save them for a later date.

I wanted to tell you that I really loved Ken. I
don't say that about many people, but I can say it about him.
I enjoyed being with him and I think for a long time he en-
Joyed my company. Our relationship became strained toward
the end, but I think that was more from his natural tendency
to avold close friendships. Most people didn't know that Ken
was a real softy inside. He was a sweet guy who covered it
up with outrageous comments and a loud threatening voice and
bouts of depression, or whatever it was that made him angry
from time to time,

Our last breakfast in New York went well, but I
had the feeling that I wasn't going to see him again and I
left wilth a sense of sadmwess, but smiling. We had talked of
all those things that didn't really mean anything, except that
1t entertained both of us and made us both feel good.

I am sorry that he's gone. I will miss him, but will
remember all those good times that we had together. All the
Jokes and wild crazy talk, the moments of friendship and

feelilng that we were rather alike in a lot of ways. It's
losing a bit of yours®és when someone agsbig and loud and
and loving as Ked Davis leaves the earth. He was a good

and I loved him,even if he was much too fearful to love me back

for more then just a few loud and funny moments. C%%é%ﬁd.
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into Zhe cage, centen ning. 1 even got to the point
0f 84xting in the chain, one nemoved from the "efect"”

chain as it became to be known. But on the nevense

side of that coin, 1 had heard about Ken's hospitalization
and 1 went 2o visit him and he was Like a teddy bear with
a hug that wouldn't quit!

WILD CAT, CUDDLY PuSSy CAT WE'LL MISS you

—

P | /
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

Once in a lifetime that certain individual comes along--To me

Ken was one of those individuals, and I'm extremely glad that I

was around during that lifetime.

We didn't expect much from each other; but we got so much

more.

Ed Zappa
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Ken Davis - I said!
Who is he?

You'll meet him, Ed Said
Just come along with me.

‘Twas an appreciation party
For a good relationship
Developed between Ken
And the sales group at Fist.

Ken was in charge
No doubt about that
Everyone enjoyed the evening
It was nice to get a “pat on the back”

I thought Ken
Was a breath of fresh air
No pretense about him

What was there - Was There!

That was the beginning
Of friendship and cheer
Shared with Ken
Year after year.

His parties were great
Friendship, jazz and food

He Knew the right ingredients
To set a good mood.

From elegant buffets

To Lee Ann Chin's or Bar‘B-Qs
Ken did it all

For me and you.

Imported bands from New Orleans
Small jazz groups to make you swoon
We even spent an afternoon
With Shirley Witherspoon.

Knowing his product was good
He sold it from his car

Going through neighborfioods
Selling jar by jar.

His business became bigger
And more sophisticated

Still - his customers came first
They were the ones that rated.

When it came to business
He demanded perfection
Line those jars up right
In the Bar-B-Q section.

Barb was an integral
Part of his life

She was his confidante
Sweetheart and wife.

Ed and Ken
Made a good team

They d laugh and shout together
And, generally, let off steam.

Ken would call

Our phone would ring
“Hey Baby,” he'd say

Let me talk to the King.

Though he tried to look_ tough
He was very Kind

A better friend
You'd never find.

This party for sure
He would've liked
No time for mourning
Get on with life.

I have an image
Of Ken in his bus
‘Wearing his white suit and red tie
When an angel stops him to ask,
“What's Up?”
He says, “I'm finding my pie in the sKy.”

So - I say to Ken
'Til we meet again
It was very nice having
You for a friend!

St. me,/a/ﬂmm %




Methodist Hospital

a LifeSpan™ member

October 1, 1991

Barbara Jo Davis

President - Ken Davis Products, Inc.

4210 Parkglen Road

Minneapolis, MN 55416

Dear Ms. Davis:

I would like to express my sincere sympathy in the loss of your husband, Ken. Just
as you feel our oncology staff touched his life, he also touched theirs. Memories

of people like your husband are what helps these nurses continue to do what they so
beautifully do; help others peacefully close the door.

May you find comfort in the memories of his love.

Warmly

Nita J. Kasan-Capps
Director of Nursing

NC:dg

Methodist Hospital 6500 Excelsior Boulevard. PO. Box 650, Minneapolis, Minnesota 55440 Telephone (612)932-5000
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Favorite Recollections of Ken:
THE FIVE-ALARM BALL OF FIRE WITH A BLOW TORCH FOR A MOUTH:

. the first time I met him at Art Gil1l's office when he dumped a pile of personal
ired of dealing

with the past.

. the first bottle of euce he gave me with the statement, "this is just the first
one, DILL.II, the—best—s yet—to—come: -
... the first time he met my friend, Ruthie Pearson, who had "volunteered" to help
him sort out his massive financial mess and he said to me, "for a white bitch, she's
damed—cute

. the first time I told him he was a wonderful friend -- impossible, insufferable
p]us an arrogant Jerk but a forever friend -- and he to]d me that I was a member of

—r the t1me I ca11ed h1m to say I had a good fr1end who needed a Job and he said,
"Baby, I'm not Tooking to hire, but for you, I'11 TooK."

; the times when Ken and Barbara Jo wou]d stand at their front door, 1ook1ng like
lous,

vile, obscene and abusive statements and I would laugh and think each one was funny
and wonderful.

: the t1mes I to]d h1m h1s mouth was worse than the gutters back on the farm when

monopo]y on that word and he told me to f . off; that he not on]y had a monopo]y
on that word but he had it copyrighted, too

. the times he would blatantly drop cigar ashes on the restaurant table cloth,

the fToor, into his water gTass, and then holTer for the wait person to clean it
up—and-bring him a fresh table setting.

. the time, just recently, when I dug a hole in my flower garden and laid in a
bottle of Ken Davis BBQ sauce and shed some sad and happy tears for The Man, the

Good Friend, and told Ken that for once, I had the last word and it wasn't going

be Good Bye, but rather, "So long, it's been good to know you, but I know you've

got to be moving along."

There's no question but that Ken touched my life in many ways but I know that he
loved 1ife, bigot or not, and now, in death, he's just moved on to his next
adventure.

And, Barbara Jo, the light of his 1ife, you were the woman he Toved, admired, and

trusted, and not once, did you let him down. Thanks for this opportunity to
write these few words. NAME eq?%&c~¢£¢ 5:214 aSagm

ADDHE%/?M(/Scott Avenue North, Brooklyn Park, MN 55443
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SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

I had the pleasure of meeting Ken Davis in 1975 when I visited Minneapolis
on business and they invited me to spend the weekend with them. Barbara Jo

has been a good friend of mine since 1965 when for several years we were co-

workers at Cox Heart Institute in Dayton, Ohio

Barbara Jo and I kept in touch all these years and despite the fact that we

very seldom saw each other, we maintained our friendship through correspondence

and occasional phone calls.

I knew the person who Barbara Jo would marry would be someone extraordinary
to say the least. After my visit with Barbara Jo and Ken in 1975, I realized

they were happily married and I liked Ken as Barbara Jo's husband as well as

a person. Ken impressed me as being a friendly, extraordinary individual. Even then

Ken was interested in people--Barbara Jo, specifically, and other human beings in

general.

During my visit in 1975 we toured Minneapolis by car. The three of us spent

around an hour parked at the curb in downtown Minneapolis "people watching"--a

favorite pass time of Ken and Barbara Jo's--all the while eating popcorn. It

was a fun tour and Barbara Jo and Ken were very hospitable, making my visit with

them a memorable one.

par e . o ok TR . oy
L fals oy e v W e

concerning their lives--always hoping to visit with them again some day

NAME Loretta Sophia Meyer
ADDRESS _524A wWatervliet Avenue

——Dayton;Shio—45420————————————
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
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/Pr Miny g geneS Lo JRois  fugs 4 17T %//@7
Lify [eints  Fewn” A Nuswal T/ (Jhi Pepezms )

"/.r_ Teine WED fer sty Yy Mwm 2Ly

Ye /1 Asther 'f/%/_'/fz}’o “UWHar W ///ar .2/ X470) /m“g

/0 ""ZL (QLtNee (S NAGE //?mdi/ FAONERS /fnj /Mi/éu/

[97; -/{n‘/nt /);Uﬁ/fU f’/Z[j '7?? /D) fmz /(M f/h f/ (S ApuF

B ”} WA .--"'u»u/ma /fmm ofs f/ﬁu w [PLBE EJ{LCé//
L {:-"\ (L2 N m(L/E K177 77 - ]IS /478 CEd) _.> A f,.u) Ueg &

Hlwud) fm F THkes . 'f; M THE - NHCke 4] 0 Pomne "’/réf

S 1"' L) e theen LS , CENS  (Ues  JUbrE

Ly ,;;zd e \Jlighry ‘71'?/%7’ Hir) 'i’* i lher, HinkS 7o fm.

Ghw) B Qe de hots fass  dan i D0

Ly I TNE Nenat £A [lc fwi/f Lirth Len i) LA i

N L I iy Vel ’ J_.-"_,’I 1 o ,
f¢) ;#? : 'I-J/;H rL ' h -’j/t/‘{” r’r Ie./‘/rfj/,j‘ /1. [ Lild s ._/ 4 .'I,/.] .'f. -' r"r &{LC

)’L&M i Sy ek Ay fl/ 0 s M S :Jf/“////t s

Mt Az pEES o Foih B Oend) Feodl, it
g v_ WD, K Y AR ENRidhis Lir T, A AN A

_’ L Mo ; 177 TP, e o i d -‘.f"f J SEalll Fir o i 4
_/':’_ f{fg: KESTIUDERNT ™ 00 [LIEEFLD /0 Nl [ZH0) af/lm

2400 ) _{fr,f..{_ AL ¢ et '\,fL//_ [1BLE /J( ) L2 ek ) // VAN )

LBl iw L F dey JAULY [~ w0 s, /WGNU

.(11-4 iyt JINC ,b{féu/ gl 1)y iy, 2 4n0 uf/ 4 Ly J’JHN
o .' b / -.."_"f - /y rf,/ ) 9 {2
(CQpir) F ( ”r L e A /e Wi !’5/: L) /”L,_

) La M 1 f=n G o i VF e Yra) a Apr—4 4,
a ;I ,-/, TAC INHGE L ;/L_ e f/, _-f [ TE G JDENCE Ry
! fﬁ 172 {sz L ] ,;' Ve, L4 iy I HOFE _/’” /D

il —

M T 1) u/wu,f Lén) o) () DEfLA LiNekis _z)fuzz,/

f o y/ ) J, / g 7 \ “,
Jljf}u) / U)"If Jr"}f f/ . AME; / | J"U. .l JC /\a / bﬁ?&ﬁ/(.{’ //C /{rf{//ﬁu{'
ADDRESS 1/ "'/«, [F —

Pﬂlel /c///ufnz

Y, U J

"*/?i’d ;/’L/LL/UM (A
Soniids Migs STl

)'.'

&




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991
My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
[ strday | zwi:;%

7 ﬁr/ézwﬂ M r/ rw;:);‘_/ Lfarlesn, Aft)fmif o THF ¢gy7L/

/
fc/ /é&‘ff/ JHE o CC’J’/J«Z&‘/ pezed /ywzwwc.’/ ’/ el /é‘,g“

/};r/}; nsld /ﬁlﬂ'—«oﬁm ]

\/Zd éf*ﬂkuff ///bl.“ﬂ,m aliized cropncnls

7

4 CYLE Y L re s &f:-ﬁ:/ Zfﬂl_x/ /Mﬁ{zafz /G'Z $50 e

?Ua-‘: L teclel //M;c [ z&k@& S OO /ﬁq ,5-,7/(4

3 " ra J »
Hep wed bobé Aeindeb. ¢ cTZZAz.;:[gc.# 7o {’_/Sc;/yc"'l.--?‘— o /)ca'/ﬂ Cic,

) i ,/ N
v;‘ 1.-‘-0—/ Z{L/ 7&‘:’¢jﬁ.—¢(&_——

Z/{/A ZI{}/ 87‘ ;{“ };;) e .J,-J:.(Iuh £ Léte ;{// /zé “,‘, ?{. Covacs. Ccedd

AN elx & /z/ P

/7.; INTeT L e j’o‘{. Cr  (e5&-( ‘(‘.«J A_t t_/(_"_ o t'/z,( ca e G /JLL&"Q/

S st # gz Lol £ Sy N e

“e n[&é-ﬁ.‘//‘;- Locef '7/;y/4"'?€}ﬁz":'“§’ f-,//ff‘)_ LEocceres ¢ n

' " /
ff x_'.-“!"‘/{'-"*r(..// .3’;:- //Z.C-};__f 2o e -"""/

/P’,L’ Wbl & L’/(_,;‘}/Lb\j m;{ B Rl
i (

; j/zzi/' / L 286

MR, A

A

M

345 s ’ 2

SEVIENTH AVENUE
vave | EW YORK, N.Y, 10091

10001 A%
ADDRESS ~ AN Nyoy
—MNBA!(mJ_ 5




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

WMM -Z«m/nw ,(,,,;w,g,mw&,_ 2 priag Ao 7
M&A«/w.,zzw et WMJA/,-@W »/Mm
The Shoadtiw 22/ Dt Forrk oo iofias T P porrivgrtic D2 cdineerin

Aheat” mn/,ﬁcaw e facl, f ppeoniices) /'/Mmﬂma/ - anl
MMMM /w’wi., s /?fdéw/ bz Mé:?oé‘z, -y«atw r‘/ ﬁt{:ﬁ&, “
t’%/ 0 4 ks
f}/_m a zrrars tvhy Hasl zfo-wm ,/é'_ﬁu,émﬂmotz?/mé' é%%ﬁ
,24{,0 aril 7én¢¢,.u/w-w7§ Lo é,{,‘,/é/ﬂ ,;//a—(é ﬁMﬂ-ﬁé
Yiwaa ) 7@?{/ ~-- & WA M Mﬂiua./ Iﬁéf-ﬁ aé‘b;l{’”rv ué;(.f//ié&d&;
A M Mwmzz;u/ Ao L ’f/"/mﬂ'“fa—‘{(jt ,d/muz«cf,a%é'.{/_
I/A-M/W—zx—/ Lrve  ang /Z'/wu ,aa{«q,c, WWV te,
Jﬂwm// Ceengel ¥z mm¢é il ﬁw W Ehiririas rol
JwM&; s vovpd, 0 lne o R
riitedst ’ 0
,(9% /rmowr/ v Prrdlie Jelt W Aol gy -2 chires
Zz&“}‘!"&/“/ 27t d e /fz“ff’w«id _Ak“i/z-/f-/iﬁ A e

-j/('.ﬁ)’z"é“/ Z/ ﬁ'/f 7&"_& “j?}f:ﬂﬂi /lemzz 0 2 P A, L.L;/ﬁf‘m
7, o

mmf&cw / /

NAMEZ M-bn{/ @J/Q&dhb/
ADDRESS /380 Blicedell floe”
{/’%v«wfd,w 70 SA3p2




MEMORIES

SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991

My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

When we first met Ken and Barbara, we were very impressed

with their friendly and jovial personalities, and we grew to lave

them very much. Each year we looked forward to going to Minn.

to the Jazz Party and being with them. They alwavs invited all

the musicians to their home for an afternoon of great fun and

delicious food, and the very best hospitalitv ever. They were

a gracious host and hostess. We were verv impressed with the

huge collection of photographs of the different musicians which

he had on display in his home. He was truly a connoisseur of

jazz. Ken was also very generous. At different times of the

year, he always gifted us with his delicious seasoning and

barbecue sauce. He and Barbara attended other jazz parties

across the country and we were always so happy to see them.

Ken had a special love for jazz and the musicians.

Although he had a great business empire, he never forgot his

friends or failed to enjoy himself with them.

We were really shocked and saddened bv his death and will

miss him very much.

Ken will surely be missed in the jazz world.

NAME _ Dorothy and Snooky Young

ADDRESS 14650 Runnymede Street
Van Nuys, CA 91405
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1022 Nicollet On The Mall @ M inneapolis, MN 55403

612/341-4147

Rudy Boschwitz
Plywood Minnesota
Honorary Co-Chairman

Mannie Jackson
Honeywaell
Honorary Co-Chairman

ira Smith
Executive Director

Donald Banks
Norwest bank, Retired
President

Joe Rian
Treasurer

Board of Directors:

Amelia Brown
Northside Resident

Phillip Eder
Restaurant Entrepreneur

Frank Graves
CFR Corporation

Larry Greenberg
Northgate Computers

Reverend Richard Howsll
Shiloh Temple Church

Fannie Primm, Ph.D.
Education Administration

Dean Riesen

Carison Real Estate Company

Karen R. Stack
Organization Management
Associates

Advisory Committee:
Ken Davis

Roxanne Givens
Tom Heffelfinger
Jerome Newsom
Congressman Jim Ramstad

Dr. John Willlams, D.D.S.
Board Member Emeritus

September 17, 1991

Barbara Davis
4210 Park Glenn Road
St. Louis Park, MN 55416

Dear Barbara,

I keep thinking about Ken, who I considered one of my
best friends. I think about him because he always
admired me and reminded me of my own family. If every
black man had the integrity Ken had we wouldn't have any
problems.

Barbara, I really loved the man. He would call me once
or twice a day sometimes, just so we could laugh. I will
always remember Ken, he really thought about the kids
and their problems. I want to tell you that I enjoyed
having him on my Board.

If there is anything you need me for, please do not
hesitate to call me. God Bless!

Sincerely,

¢ ’/\,/L. P /Z:N/té

—
Ira Smith ( )
Executive Director
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

I will always remember Ken Davis as a strong, principled man

with a spirit that was bigger than life.

NAME _Shannon K. McCambridge

ADDRESs Larkin, Hoffman et al.

2000 Piper Jaffray Tower

222 South 9th Street
Minneapolis, MN 55402
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

My favorite story about Ken, really shows the

pussy-cat side of him. John and I first met Barbara-Jo

in Minneapolis on one of our relocation scouting trips

from N, Y., We invited she and her husband to contact us

in N_ Y _if they came tao town We subsequently met Ken

on Thanksgiving Day, 1988,at our home for dinner. He

immediately showed us what he was about, (video tapes,

promotions, gift boxes, etc.) Yhe man could sell sauce!

We had a great time; lots of food, good folks, and

great jazz plaving in the background, We were impressed

with his presence, and knew immediately that he truly was

the one and only!

Iohn and T told him that we were consideringe a move

to Mpls., and after telling us we were full of shit, he

proceeded to give us lots of advice, and to express all

of his opinions about the Twin Cities. The one thing I

remember him saving was that "If you have something to

offer, vou'll do well!, but vou have to fieght for it,"

All of the advice he gave us was right on.

Ken was the first to believe in us, because, because.

he ehallenged us by sending round trip tickets to come to

the Twin Citjes to see@ housing and work. Ken & Barbra

sponsored us, wined and dined us, and became true friends.

Ken , to us, was truly our Godfather of Soul. We'll

never, ever, forget him

NAME Janice & John Gairy
ADDRESS 419 So. 3rd St.
Minneapolis, Mn. 55415
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GORDON BROWNE RB-

283 E. 5TH ST
BROOKLYN NY 11218 19AM WEgRElEHI ’MA"—G“AMl

1-002@19S262 ©9/19/91 ICS IPMRNCZ CSP MSPD
7184363615 MGMS TDRN BROOKLYN NY 72 ©@9-19 1@5@A EST

MRS BARBARA DAVIS
9120 FLYWAY CIR
EDEN PRAIRIE MN 55344

DEAR BARBARA
YOU MIGHT WANT TO READ THE FOLLOWING ON SUNDAY. "I HAVE BEEN
INFORMED THAT KEN DAVIS HAS GONE TO A PLACE THAT IS ALWAYS HOT. HE IS
GOOD FRIENDS WITH THE BOSS AND IS ALLOWED TO SWEAR AS MUCH AS HE
WANTS. WHAT MORE COULD HE ASK FOR."

GORDON BROWNE

NEW YORK WRITER 283 E 5TH ST., BROOKLYN NY 11218

18:45 EST

MGMCOMP

I
1
!
i
i
i
1
i
I
i
I
i
[
I
i
i
i
I
]

MGMCNT (10/89)

To reply by Maligram Message, see reverse side for Western Union’s toll-free numbers.
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SEPTEMBER 22, 1923 - AUGUST 22, 1991
My Favorite Recollections of Ken:

I started working with Ken in September of 1979, 12 years ago. At our

first meeting, Ken informed me that he was only going to work for another

2 to 3 years. He had absolutely NO intentions of working until he was

age 65. Like all other entrepreneurs, it is very difficult NOT to be

involved in a business, particularly when your name is on it.

As a novice in the Bar-B-Q pits, Ken gave me an invaluable lesson in

Bar-B-Q cooking with a covered grill. I can still remember his astonish-

ment that anyone could be so stupid as to put certain types of meats

directly over hot Bar-B-Q coals. He was also astonished that anyone

would ever put Bar-B-Q sauce on meats as they were cooking. This was

all back in 1979 before covered kettles were the main source of outdoor

cooking. In any event, Ken Davis made by Bar-B-Q cooking a whole lot

tastier and enjoyable during the last 12 years.

mt
il

NAME Jim and Tina Diede
ADDRESS 10916 Glen Wilding Lane
Bloomington, MN 55431
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My Favorite Recollections of Ken:
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When Ken and I first met, he told me he was looking for a

lawyer who could be tough, and asked me if I was tough enough.

How do you answer that question? When my answer was lacking

in firmness, Ken put it another wav and told me he wanted

somebodv as tough as Hitler and asked me if I was that good.

Asking a Jewish bov if he is as tough as Hitler took me aback,

but I figured I would have my chance some dav.

Several weeks later, somebody approached Ken about buving his

business. Ken was not looking to sell, but this company

promised him monev and securitv, as well as the opportunity to

continue running the business. We met with the people and

started flushing out their offer. As we talked, it became more

and more apparent that thev did not want Ken to manage the

companv, but would give him a job as a "spokesman." Thev

wanted to change his face on the logo into a cartoon character,

and tell Ken where to go and when to go, nromoting the product.

Ken was still thinking about the opportunitv that was first

discussed, when I turned to him and said T thought this was a

terrific idea, and that Ken could be "Uncle Jemima." When I

said this, the room turned cuiet. Barbara looked awav. While

there is usually cigar smoke surrounding Ken, this time I

sensed cuite a bit more smoke surrounding Ken. He said, "What

did vou call me!?" I told him it sounded like thev would be

making him into Uncle Jemima. We then had a private

conversation, during which Ken said a few of those famous

NAME Chuck Modell

ADDRESS _Larkin, Hoffman, Dalv & Lindgren, Ltd.

7900 Xerxes Avenue South, Suite 1500
Bloomington, MN 55431




"M.F.'s," first at me, and then at the potential buver. Our
negotiations terminated. After a short de-briefing between me,
Ken and Barbara, the day ended, and Barbara and Ken left. As
Ken walked out the door, I could still hear him muttering
"Uncle Jemima," "Uncle Jemima" . . .
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MINNESOTA HISTORICAL SOCIET

FOUNDED IN 1849 Research Center, 1500 Mississippi Street, St. Paul, Minnesota 55101 « (612) 2966

August 23, 1991

Barbara Jo Davis

Ken Davis Products

4210 Glen Park Road

St. Louis Park, MN 55426

Dear Ms. Davis:

On behalf of the Minnesota Historical Society, please accept my condolences on your

husband’s unexpected and untimely death. Ken Davis was a modern Minnesota pioneer--a
self made businessman who overcame prejudice and a lack of resources with creativity and
exceptionally hard work. For this reason, the Society would like to document Ken Davis’s

life and business by preserving his personal papers and business records, as an educational
resource for future generations.

Some background information on the Society’s collections may help you to think about my
request. The Society’s collections are broadly representative of Minnesota and used
extensively by researchers, from high school students to advanced scholars. Our collections
include the records of both individuals and organizations. The papers of James Ford Bell, of
Frederick M. Jones, of Hubert Humphrey, the records of Northwest Airlines, of the Hallie
Q. Brown/Martin Luther King Community Center, of the Bush Foundation--all of these are
in the Society’s collections. In March of this year the Society was pleased to preserve the
papers of Oscar Howard, another important food service entrepreneur and civic leader.

Papers donated to the Society are boxed and transported to our Research Center, organized
and calaloged (both in-house and in a national computer database, so that researchers across
the nation can learn of them), stored under the best archival conditions, and made available
for research use. Our reading room is free and open to the public; it is used by thousands of
researchers, from students to professional scholars, genealogists to local historians. You

would, however, have the option of restricting research access to some or all of the papers
for a specific period of time.

The types of papers we would be interested in include such things as diaries, letters (relating
to business, family, civic, or other matters), scrapbooks, photos, speeches and other
writings, files relating to the civic, religious, and business organizations in which Ken Davis
(and you) have been active, files relating to the development and running of his various

businesses (e.g., annual reports, promotional material, ledger or account books, samples of
labels or product packaging).




Barbara Jo Davis
August 23, 1991
Page 2

I hope you will seriously consider our request to preserve your late husband’s papers for the
information and education of future generations. If you are at all sympathetic to this request,
I would be happy to speak or meet with you to answer any questions you might have.
Indeed, it would be a pleasure to give you a tour of our Research Center, so that you could
see how we serve researchers, and catalog and store collections. This can be done entirely at
your convenience, even months hence. Thank you for your consideration. I look forward to
hearing from you.

Yours truly,

&

Mark A. Greene
Chief, Manuscripts uisitions
Division of Library and Archives







blt.}hf.....&{ru o

Y




: (ove 3vava (ke
%, o nﬂs nthe s )
ow shared with ds Yowrsauce,
Stayle Mtd:)'w”u-

r these we thank Yyow and
‘t;;mwr'd: More M cuﬂm gﬂ-}-
cﬂy 01"41“ and Cutie Your
Wmij [{w—i on O Wﬁd&f(y

So d;m,f;:"m eC us elther
0., yoww ole ¢!

xt = " 3 phah L F i TS
oy L AT St R g




If I should ever leave you whom I love
To go along the Silent Way, grieve not
Nor speak of me with tears, but laugh and talk
Of me as if I were beside you there
(I'd come--I'd come, could I but find a way!
But would not tears and grief be barriers?)
And when you hear a song or see a bird
I loved, please do not let the thought of me
Be sad...for I am loving you just as I always have
You were so good to me!
There are so many things I wanted still
To do--so many things to say to you...
Remember that I did not fear...It was
Just leaving you that was so hard to face...
We cannot see Beyond...but this I know
I loved you so, ‘twas heaven here with you!

--—-=-Tsla Paschal Richardson




Local sauce king Ken Davis.

The Man Behind the Shades

Youprobably already know about the sauce. Ken Davis Bar-B-Q Sauceisto
local rib fanciers what Perrier water is to snobs. One local bon-vivant and
barbecuer says that “you could put it on cardboard and turn it into a
delicious meal.”

But who is that man behind those Foster Grants? The dark shades add
anairof mysterytothevisageof Ken Davis, whose portrait adorns every jar
of his barbecue sauce.

Davis, a 30-year veteran of the food business, has been making his
famous sauce for 25 years. The recipe was developed by his grandmother,
who grew up on aranch in Wyoming. Davis himself was born and raised in
Omaha, where for many years he operated a commercial kitchen, supply-
ing chopped liver, baked beans and barbecue sauce to local restaurants
and delis. When riots in Omaha in the '60s wiped out his business, he
moved to the Twin Cities, and is now based in Hopkins. Among his many
other accomplishments, he boasts of having entertained thousands of
kids as Minnesota'’s first black Santa Claus.

The labels on his jars allude to “the original secret recipe,” but Davis
quickly concedes that there isn't much of a secret to it. All of his ingre-
dients arelistedrightonthelabel,and anyone who wanted to spend alittle
time experimenting could probably duplicate the flavor. The real secret to
hissuccess, Davisinsists,isthat hisisthe ‘“Cadillac of barbecue sauces."
While his competitors spend their money on advertising, he says, he puts
his money back into the product, using only the best ingredients. (To see
what he means, next time you're out shopping compare the ingredients in
Davis's sauce with those of some of the nationally advertised brands.) To
spread the word, he relies on word-of-mouth and in-store demonstrations.
The formula seems to work; his sauce outsells the national brands in
some local supermarkets.
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Barbecue sauce magnate sours on dual deal

By Wiima Randle
Stat Writer

ike the “Original” label
on his famous barbecue
sauce bottle, there's only
one Ken Davis.

But there are two companies
bearing his name.

The first company, Ken Davis
Products, based in St. Louis Park,
was started in 1970 and is owned
by Ken Davis, a burly, cigar-
smoking, 64-year-old black man.
Fried chicken and ribs at his
original business, an Edina eatery,
won him a loyal following and his
barbecue sauce, packaged in jars
bearing his picture, has made him
something of a living legend.

The other company is Ken Davis
Worldwide. Formerly based in
Golden Valley, it moved its
headquarters to Miami last month,

Ken Sherman, a 37-year-old white
man whose business reputation
was made lifting weights. Sherman
and his pl.l‘lllﬂ'oi Haro dG Cottle,
operates two fitness
centers in Minnz:np:jl:l gz

Both companies are players in
the small but lucrative and
growing $350 million barbecue
sauce industry. But other than
sharing the Ken Davis name, they
pretty much have nothing to do
with each other.

Sauce-maker Ken Davis' tale is
like a page straight out of “How to
Pull Yourself Up by Your
Bootstraps.”

Davis, a native of Omaha, Neb.,
says he was traveling around the
country in 1959 when he happened
to visit Minneapolis and decided it
was a place he would like to live.
“I thought the people were real
decent,” he said.

In 1961 he moved his family to
Minnesota, where he was hired as
head of maintenance operations
for Dayton's. “I told Dayton's that
I wouldn't be working there for
long because I didn't like working
for anyone other than myself,” he
recalled. But he stayed with
Dayton's until 1969. Then, after
he'd been out of work almost a
year because of illness, he decided
to branch out on his own.

His first business venture was a
restaurant in Edina where he
attracted a loyal, hungry following
for his tasty ribs, chicken and
shrimp.

In 1970, Davis decided to take
the advice he often received from
customers and sell his popular
thick, sweet barbecue sauce.

His competition was food giants
like Kraft, Heinz and Hunt, and he
had all of $100 to invest in his new
venture. “The odds against me
making it were 100 to one, but I'm
a gambler,” Davis said.

From the looks of it, he won.

Today Ken Davis Bar-B-Q Sauce
is a staple at cookouts throughout
Minnesota and the four other
Upper Midwestern states in which

it is distributed. Davis said he has
about 52 percent of the retail

market in those states and more

than 30 percent of the institutional
food service market.

He won't say just how much he's

made from his sauce, except that
it’s a pretty fair amount. He
employs seven people at his St.
Louis Park headquarters.

Davis said he sells more than
100,000 cases of sauce a year. The
product line has expanded from his
original sauce to include four
others — garlic, onion, spicy and
honey mustard. He also sells a salt-
free seasoning mix and barbecued
baked beans.

He confirms rumors that he's
been widely courted by the major
food companies. One story has it
that General Mills offered to buy
him out for $4 million.

He won't confirm that price, but,
he said, “Everybody’s tried. I've
made it clear that neither me or
my company are for sale.”

Ken Davis hasn't sold his
company, but last year he did sell
something of almost equal value —
his name.

In a deal worked out with
Sherman, Cottle and several other
investors, Davis sold the licensing
rights to the use of his name and
Ken Davis Worldwide was born.

His attorney said the deal made
sense because Davis had decided
he wasn't going to try to take his
company national.

The agreement allows the new
company to use the Davis name
and the familiar logo of a black
man with dark glasses and a bushy
Afro hairdo, Davis' likeness. The
partners can either buy
made by Ken Davis Prmor
manufacture their own, They also
have the right to sell products with
the Ken Davis name anywhere
except the five-state area that Ken
Davis Products calls its turf.

Ken Sherman, president of Ken
Davis Worldwide, has no interest it
the Midwest. He and his partners
want to take the name Ken Davis
to the rest of the country.

Sherman, a native New Yorker,
came to Minnesota in 1976. He
says that although his college
degree was in chemistry, he found
that selling was what he did best.

At first he sold cars. Then he
sold interest in weight-lifting.

A body-builder, he started the
first Olympia gym with Cottle in
1979. It was Cottle who originally
convinced him they should go into
business with Davis.

Sherman said he's selling his
ownership in the gyms and taking
over the sauce business full time.

It's nothing short of a miracle
that a deal was worked out with
Davis at all, he said.

“He liked us personally. He
thought we were his kind of guys."

Industry experts say that barbe-
cue sauce is about to go upscale.

Sherman believes Ken Davis
sauce can win a spot on the trend
list.

According to a recent article in
Forbes magazine, more than 180
million Americans are eating bar-
becued foods each year, sparking
about $6 billion annually in sales of

ills, charcoal lighter, groceries

or cook-outs, and related items.

They're spending about $350 mil-
lion a year on barbecue sauce. That
figure is expected to grow, since
barbecue sauce sales have jumped
more than 33 percent in the past
five years and much of that growth
is coming from higher-priced,
premium sauces, the article said.

Sherman has been fiddling with
the original Ken Davis product in
preparation for its national debut.

The Worldwide product line now
consists of three sauces — original,
smokey and spicy.

The products also have new
packaging. Instead of the tradition-
al bottle, the sauce is being sold in
plastic, microwavable tubs.

“We use Ken's basic formula but
we increase certain ingredients.'

i “Minnesota tastes
are bland. Our tests in Cali-
fornia found that we couldn't go up
against Kraft's Bull's-Eye all over
the country with Ken's Smooth n’
Spicy. It was too bland for West
Coast tastes so we just added more
jalapeno peppers.”

The Miami move was prompted
in part because the company's
newly named chairman, Richard
Yulman, lives there. Yulman, a
major investor in Ken Davis
Worldwide, formerly was head of
Sealy Mattress Co.

“We would like to get national
distribution of our sauce in five
years,” Sherman said. “I'm realis-
tic. We're a niche product. We
won't be the number one barbecue
sauce in the nation. We're a start-
up, developmental stage company.
Anything can happen.”

Going national won't be easy,
said Craig Carver, an analyst who
follows food companies for Dain
Bosworth in Minneapolis.

"“Taking a regional product na-
tional can be very difficult, espe-
cially when you're trying to com-
pete with a national brand.”

In barbecue sauces, Kraft has
the lock on the national market,
currently claiming about 50 per-
cent. Its recently introduced hotter
sauce, Bull's-Eye, is selling well.

“There are a lot of regional play-
ers out there who won't go any-
where but local,"” said Carver.

Still, it's not impossible to suc-
ceed, said Mary Dawn Wright, a
chef in the food service division of
General Mills.

“Each region of the country
prefers its own taste in barbecue.
The Midwest, for example, prefers
a more sweet sauce,” she said.

And, she added, people have
stronger feelings for their barbe-
cue sauce than they do for many
products.

“People tend to have brand loy-
alty to barbecue sauce,” she said.
“There are certain items that peo-
ple tend to price shop. Barbecue
sauce isn't one.”

The original Ken Davis is not
pleased with the way the other
company bearing his name is doing
business.

The personal relationship he had
with the other Ken and his partners
has gone sour. Ken Davis said the
newcomers aren't taking the same
care he does in making the prod-
uct.

And, he said, he's sorry he struck
the deal.

It's a nice deal for Davis, said
Sherman.

“He gets a nt of the gross,”
he said. “The Em.r we do, the bet-
ter he does. You would love to have
the money from us in a year that
he’ll get. I'd love to have the mon-
ey in year five that he'll get."

Davis said he plahs to continue
running his company and that he
has no plans to expand it beyond its
current five-state market area.
Nor, he said, does he have any
plans to back out of the agreement
with Sherman'’s investor group.

“But I wouldn't do it again,” he
g&n”adammﬂy, “Even if it was
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Ken Davis, barbecue-sauce maker, dies

By Pat Pheifer
Staff Wniter

kKen Dawvis, 67, 1 barbecue sauce
king who once | *d his spicy con-
cocuon from the back of a station
wagon 1o every supermarkel and gro-
cery store in the Twin Cities, died
Thursday at Methodist Hospital in
Si. Lous Park

Doctors told Dawis 1n January that
he had cancer He underwent five
months of chemotherapy treatments,
and it appearcd that the cancer was
in remission. It reappeared in mid-
July, and he went into a coma on
Sunday, said Brad Haddy, a manage-
ment consultant for Ken Davis Prod
ucts Inc. in St. Lous Park

Dawvis, of Eden Pramne, grew up in
Omaha, Neb., with his mother,
grandmother and sieplather. He went

1o work at age 6 to help his family
pay the grocery bills and worked for a
grocer all the way through high
school. Afier graduation he enrolled
in the cngineening program at Drake
University in Des Moines, lowa. He
scrved in the Army Corps of Engi-
neers during World War 1L

Afier the war he played jazz profes-
sionally (he was an upright-bass play-
er) and owned a commercial kitchen
that prepared salads and barbecued
mealt for delis and small restaurants
in Omaha. He also owned a small
commercial maintenance company.

“In those days, if you were black and
wenl 10 apply for a job they handed
you a mop,” said his wife, Barbara Jo
Davis. “He made the most of it and
started his own business with a
mop.”

He moved 1o Minneapolis, wi

had heard there were more opporiu-
nities, in about 1967. Afier painting
houses and working at other odd
jobs, he joined Dayton's as mainte-
nance supervisor at s Brookdale
store,

He bought Edina Chicken in 1969, a
take-out restaurant at 50th St and
France Av. S., where customers
clamored to buy the sauce Dawis
used on his chicken and nbs

At that time he threw ecach baich
together using a pinch of this and a
pinch of that. A home economist at
General Mills named Barbara Jo
Taylor helped him develop a consis-
lent recipe. They were mamied in
1972.

Edina Chicken closed aller a year,
and Davis launched Ken Dawvis Prod

ucts Inc.

“Kenny was quite a character,” smd
[Dave Nimmer, a journalism instruc-
tor at the University of St. Thomas
in St. Paul who met Davis in 1968
“He used 1o peddle his sauce out of
the trunk of his car. He lugged 1
from Stillwater to metropolitan Min-
neapolis. He simply wouldn't take no
for an answer. He was indefatigable
He worked harder than anybody I've
ever seen trying to pul this business
together.”

It took him six or scven weeks 1o
complete the rounds of every slore in
the seven-counly metropolitan arca,
Haddy said yesterday

“That's why Ken Davis Products 1o
day has 100, percent distribution in
Minnesota,” he said. “Every place
you go that sells grocenes sells Ken
Davis products.™

Today the company distnibutes six
barbecue sauce flavors in Minnesota.
Wisconsin, lowa and North and
South Dakota and has annual reve-
nues of several million dollars
Friends have the sauces shipped to
them as far away as Switzerland and
Japan, Haddy said

The secret recipe 1s attnbuted 10 Da
vis' grandmother, who grew up on a
ranch in Montana

He insisted on the personal touch 1o
sell his products. He traveled in a 45-
foot-long customized bus with a li-
censed kitchen and four barbecue
gnlls in its belly, and he demonstrat-
ed his craft in many Minnesota cities
He raised money for causes from
food shelves 1o baseball teams. He
served barbecue at the State Fair, the
Minneapolis Aquatennial and the St
Paul Winter Carnival

He and his company received local,
state and national recognition for his
sauces and his work on behalf of
chanties. Recently he was asked 1o
attend conferences in Moscow on n-
lernational trade. He and his wile
were planning 1o visit the Soviel Un-
ion in late September. His company
was asked to begin a joint venture
with a Soviet company

Davis loved jazz and was friends
with several famous musicians. He
was one of the first black Santa
Clauses 1o entertain children in the
Twin Cities.

Besides his wife, he 1s survived by
sons Kenneth J. Davis Jr. of Los
Angeles and Kevin Davis of Minne-
apolis; daughters Anita L. Davis of
Denver and Donna Cooper of Oma-
ha; a sister, Maxine Summers of
Omaha, and two grandchildren

Al the lamly's request, no services
will be held. Memorials 10 the Park
Nicollet Medical Foundation Cancer
Fund or the Methodist Hospital
Foundation Cancer Center Fund are
suggested.
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Kenneth Davis dead at 67;
made popular barbecue sauce

LYDIA VILLALVA LUO STAFF WRITER

Kenneth J. Davis, the entrepreneur
whose likeness became the familiar logo
for his popular barbecue sauce, died
Thursday at Methodist Hospital of com-
plications related to lung cancer. Ken
Davis was 67 and lived in Eden Prairie.

In November 1970, with $100 to invest
and at the urging of customers who love_d
his thick, sweet barbecue sauce, Davis
launched what became Ken Davis Prod-

ucts Inc. The recipe for the original Ken s :

Davis Bar-B-Q Sauce is based on a recipe
originated by Davis' grandmother, Ardel-
la Gardner, who developed the sauce in
Wyoming.

Davis' St. Louis Park-based company
has expanded its product line from the
originaY barbecue sauce to five other
sauce flavors and other food products.
The sauces are distributed in Minnesota,
Wisconsin, lowa, Missouri, Nebraska and

+ the Dakotas.

L

DAVIS cONTINUED ON 6C »

Ken Davis was
proud that he'd
had only four
jobs. No job
lasted more than
a year, because
he didn't like
working for
anyone.

DAVIS/When brokers wouldn’t cafr}; sauce, he sold it him:

In 1987, Davis told the St. Paul
Pioneer Press that he sold 100,000
cases of the sauce annually. Brad
Haddy, management consultant at
Ken Davis Products, said Thurs-
day that the privately owned com-
pany generates multimillion dollar
revenues each year.

Davis' wife of 19 years, Barbara
Jo, is president of the company.
The couple met in 1970 when Da-
vis hired Barbara Jo, a home
economist, to stabilize the barbe-
cue sauce before it was sold on
grocery shelves.

Barbara Jo Davis described her [

husband as a lifelong risk-taker
and a “true entrepreneur.”

“Ken always prided himself on
the fact that he only had about
four jobs in his life and none last-
ed more than a year because he
didn't like working for anybody.
He always had his own business,”
she said.

Davis was inspired by his grand-
mother, who not only created the
sauce, but also taught Davis about
self-sufficiency, and by a mer-
chant who owned the grocery

store where Davis worked as a |

child, Barbara Jo Davis said.

The grocer told Davis, “ ‘Ken,
one thing you have to know is
being a minority in this country
means you have to make it on
your own.' It inspired him. He al-
ways believed that,” Davis' wife
said.

Davis moved to the Twin Cities

from his native Omaha, Neb., in [}

the 1960s. In Omaha, Davis had
owned a commercial kitchen and
a janitorial service. After moving
to Minnesota, he was hired by
Dayton's to head its maintenance
department, Barbara Jo Davis
said.

Davis opened Edina Chicken in
1969 and the fast-food chicken and
rib restaurant quickly developed a
following. The following year, Da-
vis took the advice of customers
and a bookkeeper who urged him
to sell his barbecue sauce.

Initially unable to enlist the sup-
port of brokers and warehouses,

Davis drove to food stores
throughout the seven-county metro
area and convinced grocers to sell

his barbecue sauce, said Haddy,
the management consultant.

Davis later resisted lucrative of-
fers from major food companies
that wanted to buy him out. But in
1986, he sold the licensing rights
to the use of his name because he
decided he did not want to take his
company national. The investors
who founded Ken Davis Worldwide
said their goal was to sell the
product nationally. However, the
plan failed and the company went
out of business.

Ken Davis grew up in an inte-
grated neighborhood in Omaha. A

j icionado, he began playing
]li?: tt;:rigm bass professionally
while in high school, E_iarbara'.lo
Davis said. He maintained a life-
time love of straight-aheqd jazz,
but did not pursue a musical ca-
reer “because he could not be the
best there was,” she said, explain-
ing that Davis’ personal credo
was, “If you can’t be the best, then
you just don't mess with it."

" Davis briefly studied engineer-
ing at Drake University in I()wac.I
During World War II, he servel
with the US. Army Corps of Engi-
neers.

L

“What I have always said in the
21 years that I've known him was:
It was never dull. He always had
something going on," Barbara Jo
Davis said. 5

In addition to his wife, Davis is
survived by sons Kenneth J. Davis
Jr. of Los Angeles and Kevin J.
Davis of Minneapolis; daughters
Anita L. Davis of Denver and Don-
na D. Cooper of Omaha; a sister,
Maxine Summers of Omaha; and
two grandchildren.

Davis will be cremated and no
memorial or funeral services are
planned.
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The Star Tribune News Quiz

Topics in the News
1. Five people were killed and more than 100 hurt in a New York

a. bridge failure.
b. airplane crash.
c. subway train crash.

. President Carlos Salinas de Gortari's PRI party did very well in
elections in g
a. Mexico.
b. Argentina.
c. Spain.

. Yugoslavian jets bombed targets in
a. Greecs.
b. Croatia.
c. Hungary.

. There have been violent street battles between Jews and blacks
in
a. lIsrael.
b. Ethiopia.
c. New York City.

. Communist Party activities have been banned in
a. Moscow.
b. Dallas.
c. London.

. One of the world's best-known newspapers was suspended
from publishing last week. Its name is
a. the New York Post.
b. Pravda.
c. the Christian Science Monitor.

. A crowd of 200,000 gathered in the city of Antananarivo to
demonstrate against Didier Ratsiraka, the president of

a. Madagascar.
b. Sri Lanka.
c. Byelorussia.

8. Match the people shown above with the news stories listed

below:

— TV evangelist Jim Bakker's prison sentence was
reduced.

Twin Cities barbecue king Ken Davis died at age 67.

Raisa Gorbachev is ill. Few details of her condition
are known.

Mikhail Gorbachev's personal military adviser,
Marshal Sergei Akhromeyev, killed himself.

Arthur Fletcher, the chairman of the U.S.
Commission on Civil Rights, said black military
personnel and civilian employees in the armed forces
are being discriminated against in Germany.

. Cuban prisoners took hostages at a prison standoff in

Talladega, Ala. Here's a map of Alabama. Label these cities:

. Montgomery.
. Mobile.

. Birmingham.
. Tuscaloosa.

TENN.

ALABAMA

Talladega

Answers to the quiz are on page 19A.
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Friends mourn
Ken Davis with
a saucy party

M Barbecue sauce creator Ken Davis
wanted to be remembered with
music and minimal mourning, we
hear. Before he died last month,
Davis left instructions not to have a
funeral. Instead, his widow, Barbara
Jo Davis, threw him a party at
Rupert’s Sunday for about 300. His
dark glasses were placed atop the urn
bearing his ashes; alongside it was a
much better cigar than the Macanudo
he smoked.

@ Humphrey Day Dinner guests who
are also invited to Lorie Humphrey’s
wedding have a choice to make. The
Oct. 5 events overlap. Organizers of
the annual DFL Party event
apparently weren’t aware that that's
the day when Attorney General Skip
and wife Lee Humphrey's oldest
child plans to marry Jim Bachelor.
The stress of arranging a wedding
apparently isn’t enough for this
couple — they’re both also sweating
out the results of their bar exams.
While guests who want to attend
both.events think that will be nearly
impossible, the AG says that's what
his late dad would have done — go
to the wedding but duck out to hear
presidential candidate Sen. Tom
Harkin, D-Iowa, at the dinner.

@ We hear that the reclusive Stephen
Adams actually has been seen lately

C.J.

surprised if the Nuggets got some
financial assistance that the club had
applied for from the NBA, and then
that the club had no chance of getting
the assistance for which it had never
applied. . . . “At week’s end he
trumpeted a dramatic ‘improvement’
in KOA radio’s coverage of the
Nuggets this year.” Krieger writes,
but never mentioned that the
“improvement’ was the elimination
of color man Dave Logan (which
saved the station an estimated
$35,000 in travel costs). “Question:
Is honesty part of the dead wood
Leiweke has kicked out the
McNichols Arena door?” writes
Krieger. Whew! Leiweke could use
the alias bestowed on him by Sid
Hartman during a WCCO-AM
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