[bookmark: _GoBack]MR. MCDANIEL: This is Keith McDaniel, and today is March the 13th, 2012.
MRS. AYERS: Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: And I am with -- I'm at my studio, here in Oak Ridge with Mrs .R.L.. Ayers.  And I'll ask you just right off the bat, does that R.L. stand for something?
MRS. AYERS: Just me.
MR. MCDANIEL: Just you? (laughter)
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  Would you like to tell me why I have that name?
MR. MCDANIEL: Why do you have that name?
MRS. AYERS: Well, my mother was wanting a boy.  She was going to name him Robert Lee.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, really?
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  And I showed up, and of course, back then, they couldn't tell if they were going to have a boy or a girl at that time.  And when I showed up, she didn't have a name for me, so she took the R from the Robert and the L from the Lee.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. AYERS: That's how I got it, and that was all I ever had.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. AYERS: Mm-hmm.  Of course, when I came here, they said I had to have a name, so they wrote ORELL in parenthesis (RL).  Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: I'm going to do something real quick.  We're just going to continue on, but I'm going to turn this light back on real quick.  I think I'm getting a little too much shadow on you, otherwise.  So well that's good, that's out of the way.  Looks much better.  I want to go back, and I want you to tell me about where you were born, where you grew up, and something about your family, cause I've always found that usually people -- that affects them for their life.  So tell me about that.  Where were you born?
MRS. AYERS: I was born in Carrolton, Mississippi, edge of the heels in the delta in Mississippi.  Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: What year were you born?
MRS. AYERS: I was born January the 19th, 1923.
MR. MCDANIEL: 1923, my goodness.  So you were -- Tell me about your mom and dad, your brothers and sisters.
MRS. AYERS: Well, I had three brothers and two sisters.  It was six of us.  And there was no place to go or anything to do, cause we lived in the -- out in the cotton patch.  Yes.  My mother and father farmed -- that was the only thing for black people to do, was to farm.  That's what we did.  And, of course, we went to school six months out of a year.  Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL:  Why was that?
MRS. AYERS: Well, we had to work in the fields.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, how old were you when you started working in the fields?
MRS. AYERS: When I started walking.
MR. MCDANIEL: Really?
MRS. AYERS: (laughter) Yeah.  They would, back then, when they bought food and stuff, when they was ___ the food, they had sacks of flour.  So what my mother did was, took the little sacks and put some little straps on it, and that's the reason I told you as soon as I could walk.  So she put that little sack on me, and I could pull the cotton out of the balls and stick it in my sack.

MR. MCDANIEL: Really?  My goodness.  Now, where were you in the -- your brothers and sisters.  Were you the oldest, middle, youngest?
MRS. AYERS: I was the youngest.
MR. MCDANIEL: So the rest of them, they were all working, too, by the time you started.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, they were all working, uh-huh.  And of course my oldest brother died, I guess maybe I was five or six years old.  He passed.  So we just stayed together until we got big enough and started going different ways.
MR. MCDANIEL: Really?  So what was it like?  That was the Depression.  That was growing up.  Did it matter to you all that it was the Depression or were you poor already?
MRS. AYERS: We didn't know we was poor already.  We didn't know anything about it (laughter).  We were just happy.  The kids stayed home and played together, and that was it.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, did you live out in the country, away from people, or near folks?
MRS. AYERS: Well, they had those farmhouses.  If you lived on Mr. SoAndSo's farm, you lived in his house.  
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see.  And so that's what you did, you lived on somebody's farm, and worked their farm.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, did you do that year round?
MRS. AYERS: I did that until I left there.
MR. MCDANIEL: Did you?
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  Camp McCain came to Mississippi.  That was, I guess, back in the early 40s, early 40s, just before this place came in existence.  This was the Manhattan Project, this was not Oak Ridge at that time.  I was working at Camp McCain when my mother would let me go there to work.
MR. MCDANIEL: What was that?  Was that an army base?
MRS. AYERS: It was -- yes, uh-huh.  So they -- Somebody came by and told a friend of mine that they had a place here in Tennessee.  It was the Manhattan Project, and you could make money here.  Cause see, we wasn't making any money where we was living.
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: I asked my mother if I could come, and she said, "Well, baby, I think you old enough to go if you want to go."
MR. MCDANIEL: How old were you?
MRS. AYERS: I was 14.
MR. MCDANIEL: Really?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, I was a baby, really.  Well, anyway, we came here.  Some friends said, "Well, I'm going to get us a ticket, and we'll go."  I said, "I'm ready to go whenever you get ready," and so I was working at a soda jerk at Camp McCain.  She got two tickets, one for me and one for her, and we headed out for Tennessee.
MR. MCDANIEL: How old was she?
MRS. AYERS: She was 18.
MR. MCDANIEL: And you were 14?
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.  And she was a cousin of mine, too.
MR. MCDANIEL: Was she working at Camp McCain, too?
MRS. AYERS: No, she was just working on the farm.
MR. MCDANIEL: But she wanted out of there, didn't she?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, like I did, too (laughter).
MR. MCDANIEL: Right.  So y'all came to the Manhattan Project.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, we came to the Manhattan Project.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now what year was that?
MRS. AYERS: That was in 1943, because this place started in '42 and we came in '43.
MR. MCDANIEL: So tell me about coming to Oak Ridge.  Tell me about your first impressions.  
MRS. AYERS: I had never seen anything like it.  I hadn't been any place or anything.  So it was all right.  I could adjust myself to just about anything, because I would always keep my mouth shut and watch and listen.  So that's how I made it as far as I did, I think.
MR. MCDANIEL: Do you think that was something that your parents raised you to do?  Or do you think that was something innate in you?
MRS. AYERS: It was something that I wanted to get.  I wanted another life.  I wanted to get out of the Mississippi delta.  And so when she said that, I was ready to go.
MR. MCDANIEL: And she probably wanted you out of there, too.  She probably didn't want you to have that kind of life, did she?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.  No, she didn't, but the only thing was, I don't think (laughter) she had as much sense as I did.  Should I say that?
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: Because I could always listen to what somebody had to say, and come up with an answer, and so she knew that, and I was always out in the front.  
MR. MCDANIEL: So you and your cousin came to what was later became Oak Ridge, the Manhattan Project.  Now, how did you get here?  Did you have jobs waiting for you?  
MRS. AYERS: There was jobs all over everywhere back then, yes.  And so, see, we got the tickets --MR. MCDANIEL: I guess you went to Knoxville, didn't you?  The ticket?
MRS. AYERS: No, we went to Kingston.  I believe that they told us that Kingston was once the -- for one day, it was the --
MR. MCDANIEL: It was the capital for the day, yes it was.  
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.  We came here.  We enjoyed it.  It was different, something different.  People were different.  IT was a lot of young people here.  
MR. MCDANIEL: So where did you stay?  I mean when you first got here, what happened?  How did you --
MRS. AYERS: Well, they had what you call dormitories.  They was army barracks.  That's what we lived it, and we lived down at K-25.  That's where we came to -- K-25.  
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, down the Happy Valley area.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: Okay, I see.  So you got -- So where did you get a job?
MRS. AYERS: They had the jobs waiting for us when we got here.
MR. MCDANIEL: I know, but what did you do?  Where did you work?
MRS. AYERS: I went to the cafeteria.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, okay.  At K-25?
MRS. AYERS: At K-25, but I wasn't making any money, because they take -- I think I was making $1.50 a week.  That's why I wasn't making any money.  I didn't have nothing any place to go to, so I went to the hospital pat there, taking care of people, and I applied for a job, cause they took me right then.  But I still had my other job, too.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, you did?  So you're working on the cafeteria, plus you went over to the infirmary over there at K-25 as well?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: So you were working a lot, weren't you?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, I was, but wasn't anything else to do but work.
MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.  Now, did your cousin stay?  Did she get a job and stay?
MRS. AYERS: Yeah, she got a job, too, and she got a job in the janitorial part. 
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, you were 14.  That surprises me, that they'd let you work.  Or did you just look older than you were?
MRS. AYERS: No.  They would take you if you said you could work.  They would put you to work.
MR. MCDANIEL: Wow, my goodness.  Now, let me ask you a question.  You lived out in dormitory in Happy Valley.  Did they have -- Was it integrated, or was it just for -- did they just have a black dormitory and white dormitories?
MRS. AYERS: It had a black section and the white section.  We always said (laughter) that the black people couldn't go across the railroad tracks, because the whites lived on one side and the blacks lived on the other side.  But wherever I went to work at, I always had a rambling mind I guess I don't know, but I could always come up with something, or somebody, find somebody, that would carry on a conversation with me.  I never had any problems with the people that I work for.  It was always the people that I worked with.  But of course, I kept my mouth shut.  I got along with all of them.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, what did you do in the cafeteria?  Wash dishes?
MRS. AYERS: Wash dishes, mm-hmm.
MR. MCDANIEL: And did you work -- Was that shift work for you, or did you work a straight day?
MRS. AYERS: I just worked a straight time, because they knew that I was working over in the hospital part. 
MR. MCDANIEL: And what did you do over at the infirmary there at K-25?  Just to help, to help out?
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  Uh-huh.  Yes.  See, I was not an RN or anything, but I worked there so long, I became a nurse technician, because nobody would work on that night shift, and I was the only one.  So I became a nurse technician.
MR. MCDANIEL: So how long were you out -- I guess you stayed out there till the end of the war, out at Happy Valley and at K-25?
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  Uh-huh.  Yes, until they started moving people out.  Well, when we came over to this part of Oak Ridge -- It became Oak Ridge, I believe, in '48, '46 or '48.  But anyway, I just did whatever I was told to do, and --
MR. MCDANIEL: Where did you live?  Did you still work at K-25?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, I still worked at K-25.  In those barracks, those dormitory things they had people living in.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, when they moved those out, you came to Oak Ridge, right?
MRS. AYERS: Well, it was Oak Ridge.  They started building those huts they call them.  The huts.  And so we moved into the huts.  Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: And where was that?
MRS. AYERS: They had them everywhere for black people.
MR. MCDANIEL: Did they?
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, somebody told me that they had one specific group of huts that were closed up in a fence?
MRS. AYERS: All of it was in a fence.  All of it was in a fence.  The men's was not allowed in this part, because it was fenced in, and the women's was over here, and it was fenced in.  And if they caught a man over into the women's side, they would take him to the farthest gate away and set him outside.
MR. MCDANIEL: That was it?
MRS. AYERS: That was it.  They couldn't come back.
MR. MCDANIEL: Even if they were married?  Cause I know there were husbands and wives that --
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes, uh-huh.  There was no such thing as family life.
MR. MCDANIEL: Did they ever give you any explanation for that?
MRS. AYERS: Well, no, that's the way it was.
MR. MCDANIEL: That's just the way it was.  So you continued working.  How long did you work at K-25?
MRS. AYERS: I worked at K-25 until Oak Ridge -- K-25 was the first building and things, the first name, K-25, and then, of course, years later, X-10, Y-12 came along.  Wasn't any of those built at that time.  K-25 was the oldest company here, and that's where I stayed.  If you wanted to go out for recreation or anything, they had a bus that would come and take you to Knoxville.  It would pick you up at a certain time and bring you back at a certain time.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, I understand that there was -- down in Happy Valley area, they had recreation hall, and shopping center, and all kinds of things, didn't they?
MRS. AYERS: Didn't have any shopping centers.
MR. MCDANIEL: They didn't?
MRS. AYERS: Nope.  If so, I didn't know anything about it, and I was here since the beginning of time.  Uh-uh.  But they had a place there, they called it the recreation center, and you could go there and play the Rock-o-la, and you could dance, whatever they were doing in there.  But at 10:00 PM, you had to be out of there, you had to go back to where you lived.  And then, there was a hut check, they called it.  And when they checked your bed, you better be there.  If not, they didn't stop till they found you, and when they found you, they came back and got your clothes, and took you on outside the gate.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, was that for everybody?
MRS. AYERS: For everybody -- all the blacks.
MR. MCDANIEL:  Oh, I see, just for the blacks.
MRS. AYERS: Just for the blacks that I knew anything about, because you didn't know what was going on across the line over there.
MR. MCDANIEL: But they had you all separated?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: So at some point, you moved -- I guess when they took Happy Valley down, you moved to a hutment in town.
MRS. AYERS: I moved to a hutment, I don't know about the town.
MR. MCDANIEL: Into Oak Ridge, into the city of Oak Ridge.
MRS. AYERS: Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: Not out by K-25, is that correct?
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  The black people still lived out that way, and then after they integrated, the blacks could move out then.  And of course, I was off into everything that started -- everything.  I didn't care what it was.  Wherever I worked at, if there was a white person in there, I would always find a way to strike up a conversation with that person and try to find out what was going on across the railroad tracks over there, and tell them what was going on across the railroad tracks over here.  I stayed off into everything, everything.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, did you -- Where did you work?  I mean, you stayed at K-25, and you worked at the cafeteria.  Then you started working part-time in the infirmary.  And then how long did you stay at the infirmary?
MRS. AYERS: I started working -- that was the hospital part.  
MR. MCDANIEL: At K-25?
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.  Okay.  Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: And how long did you stay with that job?
MRS. AYERS: 64 years, I told you that (laughter).
MR. MCDANIEL: I know, but that was when we were in the car.  That's not here.  
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.  I worked there for 64 years.
MR. MCDANIEL: At K-25?
MRS. AYERS: In the hospital part.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.  It wasn't K-25 all, some of it was the Manhattan Project, and then when they named it K-25, it was the K-25.  You just went from name to name.  Whatever.  And when they started letting the black children come -- see, there was no black children, because there was no black family here.  And when they started letting the black children come in here and go to school, they had to be bussed to Clinton, because they couldn't go to school with the white children.  The white children was going to school here, but they couldn't -- the black ones couldn't.  So of course, at that time, I didn't have any children or anything, but I got off into everything it was.  Yep.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, I think I may be confused.  You worked at the K-25 infirmary your whole career.  Or did you work at the Oak Ridge Hospital?
MRS. AYERS: I worked at the Oak Ridge Hospital, also.  Moved on.
MR. MCDANIEL: That's what I was confused.  That's what I meant.  Okay, yeah, at some point you moved on to the Oak Ridge Hospital.  Right, right, and that's where you ended up working 64 years.
MRS. AYERS: There.  Then I just added all the years together.
MR. MCDANIEL: But you stayed there your whole career at the Oak Ridge Hospital.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.  That's really the only kind of work that I've ever done, besides of course that cafeteria part of it just to get something to eat.  The job was the K-25 and the Manhattan Project and all that, and then it was hospital work.
MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, in a hospital.  And you became a nurse technician.  And you told me that you worked the night shift.  Tell me about how you ended up working the night shift.
MRS. AYERS: Because they wouldn't take me nowhere else.
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: The white people got the day shift, and the afternoon shift, and they couldn't find a white one that would take the night shift, the midnight shift, and so I was sent up there in a meeting, and after nobody would accept it, I said, "I'll take it."  Yes.  And I did.
MR. MCDANIEL: And you stayed there your whole career.
MRS. AYERS: That's right.  And when I retired, that's where I retired from, the Oak Ridge Hospital, here, yes.  
MR. MCDANIEL: And you also said that worked out for you for when you were raising your boys.
MRS. AYERS: It worked out fine for me, cause see I could be there to watch them, know where they was going and know what they was doing.  And that's what I wanted to do, because I think I would've left every job if I'd -- because I wanted to know what my kids was doing.  I followed them the way from kindergarten.  Now, there's the only one time that I come near going to jail, was when my son -- it was time for him to start into kindergarten, so they said he had to go to Scarborough, where we lived at, the Scarborough.  And I said, "No, he's not going to start out here and end up over there.  I want him to go where he's going to start and go finish."  And so they said, "Oh, no," said, "He'll have to go to Scarborough for one year anyway."  And I said, "No, he's not."
MR. MCDANIEL: And then where would he go after Scarborough?
MRS. AYERS: They was -- See, that's when they started integrating the schools.  And whatever section that we lived in is where he would have been going to school at.  Well, anyway, he would have been going to Linden School, and so I took him that morning to Linden School, and they told me that we can't register him here.  Said, "It'll be next year before we can register here."  So I said, "Well, I'm not going to send him to Scarborough, and then next year he come over here."  I said, "This way, all your bickering and fighting and all that stuff going on, and name calling, and all of that."  I said, "So he's going to start school here."  And she said, "No, he can't."  So she said, "You'll have to take him and leave."  I said, "Thank you, ma'am."  I took my child by the hand, went out and sat on the porch, out on the steps at the school, at Linden School, sat on the steps.  So they call the police, and I saw when they was coming.  I say, "Well, I guess we going to jail."  That's what I said to my child.
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: And so the police came.  He said, "Well, they told you that you couldn't register him here, didn't they?"  I said, "Yes, sir, they sure did."  And he said, "Well, why didn't you leave?"  And I said, "Because I don't want him to start here this year and go next year somewhere else."  So he said, "Well, we going to have to take you to jail."  And I said, "Okay."  So I told my child, I said, "Come on, let's go."  They said, "You got anybody here that you can leave this child with, because we can't take him to jail."  I thought to myself, "Oh, I got you now."  That's what I said to myself.  But anyway, I said, "No."  I said, "I don't really know anybody here."  And so they said, "Well, we can't take him to jail."  I thought, well, if he ain't going to jail, then I ain't going to jail, so we came on back.  They brought us on up to the jail, and so they kept asking me and asking me and I sat there half a day with him, and I wouldn't tell -- Yes, I knew everybody out there, who was living, but I wouldn't tell them I did.  I told them I didn't know anybody.  And so they said, "Well, we going to have to let you go."  Said, "But don't take him back over there and try to arrest him."  I said, "No, sir, I won't."  So they said, "Well, we going to have to let you go.  We'll take you back to your house."  I said, "All right."  So they took us back.  That's the only time I ever come near going to jail, of all the years that I was here.
MR. MCDANIEL: Was that the only time you rode in a police car?
MRS. AYERS: Yes, I rode in a police car.  But anyway, when we got back, and of course he started crying because he wanted to go to school, so I told him, I said, "Well, honey, you be able to go to school soon."  And so he said, "All right, momma."  So he -- We went on -- They took us back home, but that's the only time I ever come near of going to jail.
MR. MCDANIEL: My goodness.  Now, what year was that?
MRS. AYERS: That was in 19… was it '52? '62?  It was 1962, I believe.  It was '62.  Uh-huh, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: And was this your -- you had two boys.  Was this your youngest or your oldest?
MRS. AYERS: That was my oldest one.  Yes.  Well, okay.  I worked the midnight shift, and so I would go to school every morning with him, when they started, when they started letting him -- when they started integrating the schools.  And I started going.  I followed them all the way from kindergarten on to Austin Peay University.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?  
(laughter)
MRS. AYERS: That's right.  Because every time anything come up down at Austin Peay, I was in my car and halfway there when they got through telling me about it.  (laughter) Yes, well, I said, "I don't want them ever to get into any trouble or anything."  And so all the boys -- Well, the parents I guess didn't -- they didn't do what I did, cause they wasn't as interested in their children as I was.  They wanted peace or something, but I wanted my children, and I wanted them to do right.  I wanted everything right with them.  And so my son had -- __ the principal at Austin Peay.
MR. MCDANIEL: Can you hold on just a second?
MRS. AYERS: Sure.
MR. MCDANIEL: Anyway, so you -- So anytime, at Austin Peay when anything came up, you went down there?
MRS. AYERS: Anything, I was there.  So when I got down there, my son was sitting in the principal's office, and so he said, "Well, he wanted to talk to you and he wanted me to call you."  So I said, "All right."  I said, "All right, what is it?  What's the matter?  What's going on?"
MR. MCDANIEL: Now when was this?  What year was this?
MRS. AYERS: This was his first year at Austin Peay University.  That was the college he went to.  So he said, "Momma," he said -- See, his friends and buddies and all the kids where he lived at, they wasn't going to school half of the time, and so he said, __ said, "Momma, I'm just tired of going to school."  He said, "All my life, this all I've ever done is been in school, school."  And I looked at him, I said, "What you want to do baby?"  He said, "I want to come out for a while."  He said, "And then."  He said, "I'll go back now, I'll go back."  But he said, "I just want to come out.  I want to break."  And it hit me so hard, I couldn't even speak.  I felt, "Lord, I followed this boy all the way, and now he tells me he don't want to go to school."  So I told him, I said, "Well, I tell you what.  I can't make you go if you don't want to go, but I tell you what.  You got to get you a job and go to work and get you a place to live, cause I can no longer take care of you."  So he didn't know what to say or what to do, because other boys was staying at home and running around.  But I told him he couldn't do it -- not in my house, not as hard as I had worked and tried to follow them.  So, well, my youngest one, he would always put the words in my oldest one's mouth.  Yeah.  And so I said, "Okay."  I said, "Whatever you want to do."  He said, "Well, let me think about it a little while longer."  I said, "Okay," and I left.  I got in my car and left and came on back to Oak Ridge.  And so I told him.  I said -- So, my young son, he kept telling my oldest son, saying, "Well, let's just get out and go.  Let's follow some of these boys.  They look like they're doing all right."  I was worried to death, but they didn't know that.  Well, anyway, my youngest son went to Minnesota, because he had a friend that lived across the street from us where we was living.  The Armstrong boy, he went up there, and he had somebody up there to help him to get a job.  So he asked me if I'd give him money.  I said, "Yeah, I'll give you money to go with, but that's it, that's the end of it."  He said, "I'll find a job."  He did.  He went on up there and he find him a job up there, and then as soon as he got a pay day, he sent my other son the money to come.  And so both of them went up there, and oh, I was worried to death.  Anyway, one of them decided that, "Well, I believe that I go onto Washington," because he'd found a friend of his, and he wanted to go up there with him.  And he did.  So the oldest one stayed in Minnesota.  Went to Coon Rapids, Minnesota.  And the other one went to Seattle, Washington.  And so I said, "Well."  I just kept praying and praying and asked the Lord to strengthen me.  And he did.  The Lord has taken care of me all __ through the years.  But anyway, they never did ever come back home to live.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, really?
MRS. AYERS: Mm-mm.  They didn't come back to live.  And my oldest son, his son, he got married and he had a boy and they had a girl, and so his son loved to play football, and so he started playing football with the school.  And he went on.  Now, this is his second year at up in Minnesota in college, and he plays football for the University of Minnesota.  I'm so proud of him, I don't know what to do.
MR. MCDANIEL: Let's go back and talk a little bit about your job at the hospital.  What was -- You worked there a long, long time.  I'm sure you saw all kinds of people, all kinds of doctors, all -- What was it like?
MRS. AYERS: Well, the doctors -- maybe one or two of them didn't know whether they could trust me or not with telling them what I had thought was right.  Well, anyway.  They all got used to me, and whenever we got a patient into the emergency room, especially on the midnight shift, and the doctor would ask me, when I would call him, and I said, "Well, we've got one of your patients here, and his name is so and so and so and so."  And I said, "Well, he won't tell me anything, but he said he'd talk to you."  I said, "Well, if he want to talk to you," I said, he said he would if he would come, he would tell you.  And so he said, "Well, I'll tell you what, MRS.," said, "Tell him to get his son, if it was his son or daughter, get the hell on out of there to cause I ain't coming that way.  If they can't talk to you, they can't talk to me."  They didn't stay at the hospital like they do this day and age, but anyway, I would be scared to death to go back and tell them what the doctor said (laughter) because I didn't know if it was going to get them to slap me or what he was going to do.  People from back then, , some of they'd never seen a black person.  And that's the reason they didn't want me to __ their child, cause I've heard them say many times, "Nigger, don't you put your hands on my child."  I said, "All right, sir," and I'd look at him and smile.  I felt like I'd get up and knock your head off.
[Laughter]
MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, of course, of course.
MRS. AYERS: But anyway, they all, down through the years, got to know me real well, and they --[Phone Ringing]
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that?
MRS. AYERS: That's my phone.
MR. MCDANIEL: That your phone?
MRS. AYERS: Yeah, that's all right.	
MR. MCDANIEL: We'll just let it ring.
MRS. AYERS: And so --
MR. MCDANIEL: Hold on one second, we'll let it stop, and then we'll continue on.  There we go.  But they got to know you, to trust you.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: I figure doctors -- You know how doctors are.  They either respect everybody or respect no one (laughter).
MRS. AYERS: That's true.  And I've had many, many of the doctors would call and he said, "MRS., what do you think?"  He ask me what I thought, cause I've worked there with him so long that  I thought like they did (laughter).  I just told them what I thought, and that was that, and so I got to know every last one of them, and they were all nice to me.  All the doctors was nice to me.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, what about the employees?  The other people that you worked with?
MRS. AYERS: They was fine, because they didn't want to do their shift, and they knew if they run me off of that shift, they was going to have to do it.
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: I got along with everybody, cause I knew when to run my mouth and when to keep it shut.  And that's exactly what I did.  And, you know, down through the years, I've met a lot of people that from back over in Devonia and back over there, and this one guy, he used to drive for Cox Funeral Home.  Is that my phone again?
MR. MCDANIEL: Mm-hmm.  That's all right.  You want to answer it?  Go ahead and reach down and grab it if you need to.  Well, so, what was living in Oak Ridge like for you?  I mean did it get better?  Did the racial issues get better?  Or did they just didn't get better, they just changed?
MRS. AYERS: Well, yes, they got better.  For me, they did, because I knew when to shut my mouth and when to open it.  And so that made me get along so much better with people.
MR. MCDANIEL: And you probably -- people got to know you, too.
MRS. AYERS: That's exactly right.  I still have to tell you about this guy.  He was driving for Cox Funeral Home, and he kept following me.  I didn't recognize him in the beginning.  He kept following me and following me, and I thought, "What in the world is this man following me for?"  And he was looking at me, smiling.  And so I _ _ _, "Can I help you?"  He said, "No, don't you remember me?"  "No, I don't think I do."  And he said, "I drove for Cox Funeral Home for you."  I said, "Oh, yes, I remember you."  He said, "I just want to speak to you."
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, how did you meet your husband?  Why don't you tell me about that?
MRS. AYERS: Okay.  I met my husband here, and he was a concrete finisher.  He helped build Oak Ridge.  And so, well, he kept talking to me and talking to me.  He was from Huntsville, Alabama, and of course, I was from Mississippi.  Well, anyway, we started talking, and cause we started going out --
MR. MCDANIEL: Where did you meet him?
MRS. AYERS: Through the hospital.  Yes.  Sure did.  So of course, I went to church whenever I had the opportunity to go, but he wasn't going to church.  Really, he wasn't a Christian man in the beginning.  And so I kept asking him, it's like, "When you going to go to church with me."  He's all, "I don't want to go, I don't want to go."  I said, "Okay, then."  So I stopped asking him.  And somebody told him, say, "Well, maybe somebody else -- maybe she taking somebody else with her."
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: That tickled me so bad.  He asked me, he said, "Baby, you __ stop asking me to go to church with you," saying, "you got somebody that's going with you?"  I say, "No, I don't have anybody."  I said, "Everybody make up his own mind.  If you don't want to go, you just don't want to go."  So then he started going to church with me.
MR. MCDANIEL: I'll bet he did.

MRS. AYERS: He joined the church, helped them build the church (laughter).  Yes, he did.

MR. MCDANIEL: Now, how old were you when you met him?

MRS. AYERS: I met him the next year after I was there, in '44.  I guess it was '44 I met him.
MR. MCDANIEL: So what church was it?
MRS. AYERS: Well, at that time, there was no name for no church.  It was just a community church, and everybody went to the same church.  But then, after they started the different people that owned that land out there, where we lived that, and they started building those hutments again.  And so we went to Scarborough, but it was Old Man Gamble, it was Gamble Valley was what it was.  It was not Scarborough.
MR. MCDANIEL: Right, it was Gamble Valley.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, it was Gamble Valley because of Old Man Gamble owned all of that land out there.  So that's why they got the names from, the name of different sections, and the streets.
MR. MCDANIEL: But that's basically where they moved the black people.
MRS. AYERS: In Gamble Valley, uh-huh.  Well, Reverend Fuller did not like the name Gamble, and he said, "Well, they just think that's all black folks do is just gamble and bitch."  And I thought to myself, "They got nothing else to do."  Well, anyway, he went and met with the -- oh, what was -- the ones that run the town?
MR. MCDANIEL: Right, the AEC or the --
MRS. AYERS: Yeah, and he had told them that they wanted the name changed.  Well, Scarborough owned the land, Johnny Gamble's land, and so they just named it Scarborough, but it's really not Scarborough, it's still Gamble Valley.
MR. MCDANIEL: But they call it Scarborough now.
MRS. AYERS: He told them that -- He just said thought he was making Fuller happy, which he did make Fuller happy, but I thought to myself, I said, "You can call it Scarborough if you want to, but this is Gamble Valley where we be."  But anyway, that's how we got the names over in there -- Scarborough and Gamble Valley and Deerlet and all that land belonged to those people.
MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, exactly.  So you met your husband -- you were 15 or 16 when you met your husband, weren't you?
MRS. AYERS: I think I was 18.  Uh-huh, I was 18 when I met him.  
MR. MCDANIEL: Then y'all got married after a couple years or so?
MRS. AYERS: I married that same man twice, and never ever spent one day or one night from him.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. AYERS: Uh-huh.  Sure thing.  At that time, they didn't have no place there except going to Knoxville, but you could come down to Kingston and get married the same day.  So we got married, and when the kids was born, and all that stuff there, it had to be straight out.  And so well they was real strict then, because they didn't want no children here in the first place.  Well, anyway, we had to get married all over again.  I've got on two wedding bands here, and I said, "Well, I'll always wear two, but they are the same man."  Yes.  And that's how it was.
MR. MCDANIEL: And how long were you married?
MRS. AYERS: Till he died, in 2006.  
MR. MCDANIEL: Okay, so long time (laughter).
MRS. AYERS: Yes.  
MR. MCDANIEL: It was a long time, wasn't it! (laughter)
MRS. AYERS: It sure was, yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: So what year did you get married, the first time?
MRS. AYERS: We got married, I believe it's '45.
MR. MCDANIEL: So y'all were married 60 years.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, we was.  Wasn't nothing wrong with that.
MR. MCDANIEL: Nope, nothing wrong with that at all.  My mom and dad, when my dad died at 91, they'd been married 64 years.  But was there anything else you want to talk about?  Any other stories?
MRS. AYERS: Well, no.  I've never slept with two mens in my life.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, is that right? (laughter)  What was I about to say?  Oh, I was going to say -- Now is the time to tell it, cause this tape's going to last a lot longer than you or me (laughter) so if there's anything you want to say, anything you want to get off your chest, now is the time to do it.
MRS. AYERS: No, no, no, no, no.  I'm finished up when my husband died, I died with him.
MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. AYERS: Mm-hmm.  Sure did.  I died with him.
MR. MCDANIEL: My goodness.  Well, I guess after being together so many years, it's like a part of you.
MRS. AYERS: Well, sure it was.  Yes, it was.  There'll never be another Leroy.
MR. MCDANIEL: So what do you do now?  How do you spend your time now?
MRS. AYERS: With a puzzle book.
[Laughter]
MR. MCDANIEL: Well, at least you're keeping your mind active.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, and I go to bingo, sometimes.  I love bingo.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, where do you go to bingo?
MRS. AYERS: Up in Kentucky.  Uh-huh.  You know, I never really played bingo or do anything else, and one Sunday evening, I was in there watching TV, and I always had a car, kept a car.  And I ask this friend of mine, I said, "Let's go to bingo."  And she said, "Yeah, let's do it."  I said, "You know where it's at?"  And she said, "Yeah."  They was headed in Knoxville at that time.  And so we got in the car, drove on over, and we saw somebody and asked them whether they played bingo in there, and they told us, and we went on to bingo, and I won $50.00 that night.  I ain't been out the bingo hall since.  Every time we go to bingo, I was ready to go.
[Laughter]
MR. MCDANIEL: So that got you hooked on bingo, huh?
MRS. AYERS: But I went to Donald Trump's.  We used to go everywhere.  Whenever I had my vacation, my vacation was spent on the road.
MR. MCDANIEL: Well, tell me about it.  We talked about that in the car a little bit, earlier, before this interview.  Tell me about when you left Oak Ridge, when you had a week of vacation, and where you went.
MRS. AYERS: Oh, I told my husband that I wanted to make a four leaf clover, and so --
MR. MCDANIEL: And what's that mean?  Just take different trips?

MRS. AYERS: Yeah.  I wanted to go, like, you know, in the different states.  And I always went a different state every year.  Well, anyway, we started out in Louisiana, going that way, so we went on down at Louisiana, and we went to this big -- Everybody __ on top of the ground in Louisiana.  New Orleans.  Down in there.  And we spent that vacation there, and then the next year, we spent the vacation -- We spent one in Alabama.
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see.  So that's what your plan was, to go to these different places.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, different states.
MR. MCDANIEL: But you told me that you'd take neighbor boys.
MRS. AYERS: Yes, uh-huh, kids that wasn't going to be going any place, and the parents was kind of old, and some of the grandchildren.  And there was my son's friends, and so every time we were getting ready to go on vacation, they would go always ask their parents or grandparents if they could go, and so they let them go, and I took them.
MR. MCDANIEL: Those kids will remember that their entire lives.
MRS. AYERS: I know it.  I know that.
MR. MCDANIEL: It'll mean a lot to them their entire lives, I'm sure it will.
MRS. AYERS: Yes.
MR. MCDANIEL: Well, good.  All right.  Is there anything -- If there's not anything else you want to talk about, we can talk about it.  
MRS. AYERS: I don't know what I want to talk about.  I done forgot about everything now!
[Laughter]
MRS. AYERS: I'm too old to even think.
MR. MCDANIEL: Yeah, but I guess Oak Ridge was a might better than growing up on the cotton farm.
MRS. AYERS: Oh yes, oh yes.  I just wondered what my life would have been like if I'd have still stayed on there.  This friend of mine that I came here with -- she's dead now.  She died.  She died about 20 years ago, I guess.  I just kept on living, doing the best that I could, and I've always tried to help somebody -- always.  If I can help someone along the way, my living wouldn't be in vain, so that's what I always did.  So.
MR. MCDANIEL: All right, well, thank you very much.  I appreciate it. 
MRS. AYERS: Well, I appreciate you giving me the opportunity to talk about it.
MR. MCDANIEL: Absolutely.  All right, well, good.

[End of Audio]
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