

Chapter 2

Then & Now

     As the Heavenly Tones became more successful other experiences and opportunities presented themselves.  Though we only made one album on Savoy, I Love The Lord, we were able to perform with on shows with James Cleveland, Albertina Walker and Shirley Caesar.  Tramaine Davis became Tramaine Hawkins through her marriage to Walter Hawkins, brother of Edwin of the famed Edwin Hawkins Singers.  (The great Walter Hawkins passed away during the writing of this book.)      In about 1966, my brother Sly was putting together a pop group which he named Sly & The Family Stone.  He heard us and wanted us to record with and for him.

     Although the Tones never officially disbanded, recording for Sly got to a point where we didn’t have time to devote to singing as the Heavenly Tones. As I stated Tramaine left to be with Walter Hawkins. Gayle and Vivienne got married and left also.  That left Tyne and I. 

     Originally, we were singing background for the singles and albums that the Family Stone was releasing. We were there from the beginning on all the hits.  The original musicians were my brother’s Sly & Freddie, Larry Graham, Gregg Errico, Jerry Martini and Cynthia Robinson.  Sly and Freddie had each become Bay Area band leaders in their own right.  Sly had a group called the Stoners in which Cynthia Robinson played trumpet and Freddie’s group was called The Stone Souls.  The Dynamic Larry Graham had been playing with his gifted mother, pianist Dell Graham. Greg Errico had been the drummer in Freddie’s group. Jerry Martini had played in a variety of groups around San Francisco and had become a friend of Sly.  My sister Rose did not join until just prior to the release of the second album, Dance To The Music.  To this day there are people in and out of the industry who refuse to believe or acknowledge that we (Little Sister) were there from the beginning on all the Gold and Platinum Records.   This belief perhaps stems from the fact that our names were not listed on the early albums.

     Little Sister came about when Sly was having us sing background on tracks originally intended for the Family Stone.  We were in some little studio in L.A.  I don’t even remember the name of it.  After listening to the playback, he determined that because of our churchy sound, we needed to be produced separately.  Well, in between takes, we would take naps in the studio.  That was hard!  We were sleeping on pallets. Sly wrote lyrics for us as we napped and then woke us up.

     “Come on ya’ll, get up. Sing this.”  He never did ask us if we wanted to do a project as Little Sister.  That’s what he called me in the studio. He’d say, “come on Little Sister,  come on Tyne. Sing this.”  That’s how the group was named.  I don’t remember us ever doing more that a couple of takes on any one track.  He was that pleased with what we did.  He mixed them and the next thing we knew, we were hearing it on the radio.  We had no idea that the project was done or that it would be released on the Stone Flower label. 

No idea we where making history.  The session was released as four singles:

· You’re The One Pt. I/ You’re The One Pt. II, charted #4 R&B and #22 

Pop (2/28/70).

· Somebody’s Watching You/ Stanga, charted #8 R&B and #32 Pop (11/28/70).

Suddenly we were being booked. We were on the road, doing gigs. Sometimes we’d open for Sly & The Family Stone, other times we’d appear as part of the Family Stone doing the background vocals. When we were booked as a separate entity, we had our own band.

     Looking back on the experience is like viewing one long dream. San Francisco,

Boston, Europe.  We were everywhere until the show couldn’t go on anymore. At one 

point, Rose was unable to travel to Europe and I donned a blond wig and went as her with 

Sly & The Family Stone. Another time, I went to Germany solely with my group Little Sister.  

     On one trip to Germany, we were onstage and Sly stopped the music to do the Hambone.  As he did so, he wanted me to beat the tambourine.  So we did a tambourine and hambone solo together.  After the show, when we got back to the hotel, I noticed that my hand was bleeding.  It probably came from an uneven nail in the tambourine.  It started to bother me as I was a long way from home and I started to think about tetanus.  I called the front desk and asked to see a doctor right away.  So they summoned and sent a doctor to my room.  He was a little puny head guy with a little black bag.  I explained to him that I was an entertainer and had a nail puncture in my hand that was swelling up a bit.  I wanted him to look at it and perhaps give me a tetanus shot.  He looked at my hand and said, “Take your gown off.”

     “For my hand?” 

     “Yes,” he said.

     “I think not,” I retorted.  He grabbed my gown and tore it.  Instinctively I kicked him in the groin.  Syl and I had adjoining rooms wherever we went and I banged on the door that separated our room as the doctor hightailed it out of there.  Sly, Hamp (Rose’s husband) and Freddie came running into my room but the pervert got away.  I explained what happened, why the guy was even in the room and Sly advised me to go lock my door and go on to sleep.  He advised me not to worry, that he would handle it.  He said not to bother Big Daddy (our Dad).  

     The following night we did another show in Germany.  After the show, Big Daddy and I were the only ones ready to go.  Daddy put me in the car, advised me to lock the door and went to investigate.  Come to find out that Sly had summoned the same doctor to the venue, complaining that he wasn’t feeling well.  Sly, Freddie and Hamp beat the daylight out of that little man after they got him behind closed doors.  They beat him up and left him in the dressing room.  Then we all went back to the hotel.    On the ride back, Daddy just shook his head and muttered out loud, “Oh Lord, those boys…”  When we got back to the hotel, Sly again advised me to lock myself in the room.  Sly has always been very protective off me.  The next day, we went on to the next city!

     One 4rth of July, Little Sister and Sly & The Family Stone played a date somewhere in Mississippi.  After the gig, we all got fireworks and took them back to the hotel.  We were all on the same floor.  I don’t know what my brother Freddie was thinking, but he put his firecrackers under the pillow of his bed and lit them!  Feathers were everywhere, even in the hallway coming from under his door.  People were opening their doors, wondering what the heck was going on.  Freddie came out of his room scratching his head like, who did that? 

     The hotel had us escorted the whole band to the airport so fast it wasn’t funny.  The manager said, “I don’t know who you are, but you can’t stay here. You got to go.”

We were all tired. It was a mess!

     Another time we had to rush to the plane after a gig. We hadn’t had time to shower and change clothes. But Greg the drummer had a little body odor goin’ on.  He was, like we used to say, hummin’. Everybody on the plane knew he was hummin’.  Freddie walked up to him with a jar of Mum deodorant and said, “Hey man, you want some candy?”  Everybody in the band just lost it. It was so funny!

     Basically we worked until Sly walked away from the business of performing over 35 years ago.  In private, for years, my family has talked about getting Sly back on stage for years.  It got to the point where I became irritated with that dialogue.  Why, are we just talking about it was my attitude.  More than 35 years of talk.  My business friend and  partner, the very talented Skyler Jett and I decided to take our chances and just do it.  Our feeling was even if he doesn’t perform, we’ll still perform.  The seven year odyssey that we undertook culminated in a ten date tour of Europe in 2007 featuring my brother Sly Stone.  This is the story of how that happened.


