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MR. JOHNSON: …Hagaman, 125 Elza Drive, Oak Ridge, Charles Johnson, Charles Jackson, May 15, 1976.
MR. JACKSON: Did you use…

[Break in Audio]

MR. JOHNSON: What we usually do is start by asking when you came to Oak Ridge and why?

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, I came down here on February 15, 1943, and got the job. Then I had to go back to Kingsport and get unfroze. I was frozen on that job. I was the chief electrical estimator for Frazier-Brace on the Holston Ordinance. We were building it. See, I had been froze out of business. I was in the contracting business, but they had, you had to have priority to get anything and they dropped that priority, any building over $250,000 electrical, mechanic, and construction, you couldn’t build without a federal permit. You had to have priority. So I closed my shop in Harlan, Kentucky, and went to Frazier-Brace over on the Holston Ordinance Works in Kingsport. I came down here and got the job and then reported to work on March 1, 1943, with Stone and Webster.

MR. JOHNSON: Oh, you worked for Stone and Webster.

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah. 

MR. JACKSON: And you were doing exactly what for them?

MR. HAGAMAN: Stone and Webster? 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, up there was chief electrical estimator. Down here I was on, handling all of the electrical construction on temporary buildings, for one thing, and then I had the supervision of the semi-permanent buildings like the cafeterias and dormitories. I had inspectors on all the dormitories when they were being wired and the cafeterias. We also had maintenance men up there at the water plant, the steam plant, the government offices and all the time clocks in the area, during that time when I was with them, as well as permanent work, like in supervision of the [inaudible] work, and some of the work in Y-12, like the telephone office, sewage plant, and the water works, all the dormitories, Castle on the Hill, as we called it. I had an electrician up there with a badge about that big that said electrician so that everybody could find him for maintenance. 
MR. JACKSON: Did you live on the reservation?

MR. HAGAMAN: I finally got a house, or a trailer on July 4, I believe it was in ’44. I’m not sure. I got the first trailer that was left in the trailer park down on what we called Trailer Park Number One because I was subject to 24 hour calls. I also had the holding operators on the substations around the clock, three 8-hour shifts. They wanted me on the area. It was right funny. They wouldn’t give me anything but a trailer unless you had up to six children. Well, I only had one son at home. He was in school in Harlan. I wouldn’t move them until they gave me a double wide. Compton wanted [inaudible] superintendent of the project management for Stone and Webster. What he’d do if people find me in a double wide trailer with no family. I said, I’ll just tell them my family is not over here yet. 

MR. JACKSON: Where did you live in the period before you came on to the reservation? 

MR. HAGAMAN: I had been in Harlan since 1917 before I came down here. Harlan, Kentucky. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MR. HAGAMAN: I was partially raised over here on Emory Road, right over there. We went up there in 19… December 1917, went up there working around in the mines. Then I took over a construction company’s electrical department and eventually bought it out and started my own business in 1920. So I’ve been in the electrical business ever since 1920. [Inaudible] time I was with Frazier-Brace and Stone and Webster. I went back to contracting here as quick as the bomb was dropped, in Oak Ridge. We opened up, in fact, they had a concession permit number for the stores and contractors in the area and they started out with 100 and our concession permit was 105 in Oak Ridge. It’s still locked up, closed up. 
MR. JOHNSON: Before you moved into the trailer did you stay in a dormitory?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, I stayed on Emory Road at my father’s and my family stayed in Harlan until the boy got out of school in June. Then we came down that year. We got the first trailer in the trailer park, July the 3rd, I guess it was the fourth because I don’t think they had them ready. I’ll ask Mrs. Hagaman because she would know for sure. We kept, after we came here and lived in the trailer; we kept our home, the heat on and everything for three and half years before I got a house. Construction workers couldn’t get a house in Oak Ridge. The operating people for Eastman and the Laboratory, they were the ones that started. They were the first contractors here. In fact we did a building out behind the AEC [Atomic Energy Commission] building for an Eastman school for them to train employees to do this uranium reduction on the electromagnetic process that we built at Y-12. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you go home to Harlan very often?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, I would go home about every, not less than two weeks. I went up on weekends. When we first started I worked seven days, 10 hours a day for about three months and you just got, you didn’t get home very often then. [Inaudible] down to a reasonable hour, I would go home at least once a month, drive up and drive back. 

MR. JACKSON: What did you tell people at home about what you were doing?

MR. HAGAMAN: That was something. I had a fellow up there that I had bought this company out. He was the head of it; Frank [inaudible] was an awful good friend of mine. He said, “You know darn well what they are making down there.” I said, “No, Frank, I don’t.” I said, “The first thing they tell these people and I know it was on the interview with the Eastman employees. You don’t know what we’re making. We don’t intend for you to know what we’re making, but with it we can win the war and without it we could lose it.” That’s the way they put it. That’s what we go too. I had the funniest experience on that. I got a call to get some electricians, special clearance, over and above the regular Q clearance to go into the secret warehouses down here on the East End, the old [inaudible] building we called it. [Inaudible] to put some big fans in. They were getting so hot, they were afraid they were going to blow up. We had to go and then the project manager for AEC had to vouch for and except that he is responsible for our security. They even asked me. I had to go back with my parents and grandfather, when they died, how many brothers and sisters I had, how many were alive. It was the most curious thing you ever saw before we could go in there. Then they told me, the man who was the director for the job, they said, “Take your men in there for 30 minutes, you take them out for 40 minutes and then go back for 30 minutes more.” Well, I was curious then and I went in and there were stacks of what looked like fertilizer, about the width of a box car and about five foot high, maybe 80 foot long, just stacked in bags of this stuff. We had a fellow named Anderson with us, with the Army, Captain Anderson was, had people operating these farms trying to get produce for the cafeterias on the job. I walked around and rubbed it, there was no smell or odor or anything. I said, “Jesus Christ, Captain Anderson’s got enough fertilizer in here to cover up June’s farm 60 feet deep.” [Laughter] And when the bomb was dropped, that’s how much I knew and how long it was before then. When the bomb was dropped, here was a picture of these bags of uranium ore, pulverized, sitting on the dock in Canada. And that’s what I was looking at. They didn’t know it at that time how much radiation you get out of it, you know. It was all new to us. So we were in 30 and out 40 to be safe and 30 back and 40 out. We put some big five foot fans in there to ventilate that whole building. [inaudible].
MR. JACKSON: That is interesting.

MR. JOHNSON: Did you have any trouble getting people to work? Did you have trouble getting a crew made up? 

MR. HAGAMAN: No, they did a powerful lot of recruiting. They sent men out all over the United States for, especially for electricians. They recruited all over the whole United States, brought them in here from everywhere. We started out here, the electrical rate in Knoxville was $1 an hour. When we started this thing out, I suggested we make it $1.25 to give them a little incentive to come out here and we all agreed on that. We started the electrical journeyman, the electrician at $1.25 an hour. Of course that pulled them in from practically everywhere, because in Harlan I was paying 70 cents the year before and Knoxville was paying $1. 

MR. JOHNSON: I imagine the electrical contractors in Knoxville weren’t really happy about a $1 and a quarter over here and $1 over there.

MR. HAGAMAN: No. Then they, most of the wage rates at that time, like the fitters and the electricians went across the bridge at Solway the rate went up 50 cents on top of whatever they got in Knoxville. It was in lieu of travel pay and stuff. They didn’t want to [inaudible] and they, in fact one of our contractors here moved his fitters fabrication shop out to Solway to get the 50 cents off. [Laughter] And he’s still over there.

MR. JOHNSON: Did you have both union and non-union people working for you together?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, it was, majority of it was union, straight out. You might say it was a closed shop, at that time. There wasn’t anything in that… Of course, Tennessee [inaudible] in it. It was and they were union electricians, [inaudible] electric workers, and the fitters belong to their union and all that, operating engineers, carpenters, all that stuff. And it still is, practically.

MR. JACKSON: Do you have any labor problems during the war?

MR. HAGAMAN: Oh, brother, we had quite a bit of trouble. I remember one of the foolish things we had. We were laying a big water line down by Y-12, that’s was a big production area then, and of course the operators were operating these side arm tractors that was putting the big line into the ditch. The fitters were welding it and making it up. The fitters had a flagman on there, flagging it into the ditch, a deep ditch. They struck over where a fitter, or operating engineer would flag that thing into the ditch. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: They actually struck over there?
MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah. They had a strike. They finally settled it.

MR. JOHNSON: Did they stay out for very long, or was it…?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, it was just half a day or something, but big arguments, just anything. We had one, I didn’t hear it, but I saw them come in.  We got an, out behind, we call it Castle on the Hill, the AEC Administration building. We had a barn out there, and they got in about three teams of good looking mules and hired some teamsters to drive them, [inaudible] timber where they were using rough timber for props and stuff. They said the operating engineers came down and told the teamsters, “You can drive those mules anywhere you want to.” He said, “[inaudible] anything they pull. [Laughter] They had things like that come along, you know. 
MR. JOHNSON: Do you think that disputes like that slowed the work down here very much?

MR. HAGAMAN: Not too much, not during the heyday. We didn’t have all we use to now. On the production buildings they were building down there, they, you could see them boil out of there on a walk out. Something would happen and somebody would get into their, they call it breadbasket. They would be into their craft, doing something they claimed. They’d come boiling out and I asked this fitter who lived near me down [inaudible]. I said, “Benny, what was the trouble down there?” He said, “I don’t know.” He said, “75 percent of those men didn’t know what it was when they walked out.” They just saw them, “Come on let’s go. We’re going to take a walk and here they go.” They finally got that broken up. I was with Ferguson for 10 years and left for months on a joint venture on what they called minor construction [inaudible]. Some of it wasn’t minor. I did $3 million, $3,600,000 worth of wiring on one reactor. 
MR. JACKSON: Gee. 

MR. HAGAMAN: It cost $60 million before it was built. It started at $30 million and the prices on the charging machine, just eased it up. Our estimate on the thing was the only thing that stuck. We completed from a $3,600,000 something pile.
MR. JACKSON: You want to stop that? 

[Break in Audio]

MR. HAGAMAN: This, we have little disputes over that. Of course when we first started out, we had a lot of trouble, and the worst trades were the operating engineers and the iron workers, and the teamsters. They were bad too. So, we had a meeting over that. The teamsters walked out and of course we couldn’t deliver material. We had been working up as long as we could work and then this craft would have to quit and then that craft would have to quit until they got it settled. I never will forget old man [inaudible], the relations man for Ferguson, out of Cleveland. We had a meeting down there and I had the international lobby, EW representative from Chattanooga up here, Al Wright. Now we got our heads together and I made a suggestion to them. [Inaudible] that the next time one craft walked out, we worked until quitting time, we were the only craft and then all of us quit. That would, say, the iron workers walked out, the carpenters, the electricians, the fitters, and the laborers would put the pressure on them because they didn’t have enough men and had to quit, but they got to work on for a certain length of time, got to make a little money. I thought old man [inaudible] was going to die. He said, [inaudible] they’d put it out all over the United States that we are anti-union labor, unfair to labor and stuff like that. The management for AEC went along with us and we done that [inaudible] 30 days and that was the end of it. We were having a walk out by some craft about every two weeks. When we done that, that stopped it all. We didn’t have a walk out for months and months.

MR. JOHNSON: This was during the war?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, this was after the war. This was after the war. 

MR. JACKSON: The kind of troubles you had during the war, didn’t the Army, how did the Army react? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, the Army was here. The Army ran the whole thing. Everybody that was in the AEC was Army personnel, see, and the prime contractor for operations was Carbide and Eastman. Of course the Army looked in and tried to do what they could do. Of course it was up to the contractors to, prime contractors and their supervision to try to settle this stuff. We had what we called, we had several disputes over this after the war, and well, we’d have these big delays in this machine shop. They got one of the biggest machine shops in the country over there. They use this lubricant to keep the tools cool with the high speed cutting, and of course we also had copper tubing. It was a conductor for the electricity [inaudible] and the current, the lubricant went through that to cool it, to keep the, cool down the amperage. It would have melted it if they hadn’t. The fitters claimed that tubing, which was our copper [inaudible] because the fluid pumped through it. They set up a jurisdictional dispute on that and I know the way I whipped that, I told [inaudible], the project manager for Ferguson, I said, “We don’t want any joint ventures on our job.” I said, “That’s feather bedding to me.” I said, “I’m not use to that and I’m not going to have it.” so, my explaining to Fred what was done, I said, “This tubing is electrical tubing. It is for the electricity to, the primary purpose is to get the electricity to the oven. The secondary thing is the fluid to keep it cool.” I said, “They can hook it up to this stuff. We’ll run it, that’s the way it ought to be done,” but I said, “Don’t give them joint ventures. I don’t want my men to get contaminated with that,” in what we called joint ventures. So, Fred started to [inaudible] said, “Hey, Hagaman.” I said, “Yeah.” He said, “If your men work…” He made a decision right there that that was the path to do. So we handled it pretty well. 
MR. JACKSON: Back during that war period though, your recollection is that there was a fair amount of labor problems.

MR. HAGAMAN: Oh, there was a fair amount of labor disputes, yeah. We had them even on the housing. I use to say our division would do anything that nobody else would do, for Stone and Webster, division one. I sent our head crews, we set 5,500 ranges, hot water heaters in the housing area, before we quit. There was a truck with 2 laborers, carpenters, electricians to carry in and connect water heaters and ranges in 5,500 houses. That was in mud half the time up to your, halfway up to your knees. 

MR. JOHNSON: Were the strikes that they had pretty much wildcats, or were they authorized?

MR. HAGAMAN: It was usually, the biggest trouble that I think we had was jurisdictional disputes between the crafts, the biggest delays. There was seldom ever too much strikes during the war for negotiation of wages. In our agreement with the international electrical workers, they cannot strike for negotiation of wages. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh, at that time?

MR. HAGAMAN: All the time. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh.

MR. HAGAMAN: Now, we negotiate with the locals. If we don’t agree we [inaudible] go to Washington to the Council of Industrial Relations, which has an equal amount of members on each side of the table for the union and the contractor. You’re buying by that decision when you send it up there, going up there to fight it. I sat on that thing for three years, myself [inaudible] and the beauty about it is there is no majority decision. It had to be unanimous and sometimes you’d sit there all night. One wildcat and you’d have it, and the cute part of that was when you got back home on either side, the contractors jump on me for what was done. He couldn’t say well, so and so done it. That’s the way it was. It’s a good thing. It would be one of the best things in the world for a municipality, for the firemen, the police, and hospital workers and stuff like that, where they can’t stop. They’ve got to negotiate. I talked to the city [inaudible] down here and you can’t get anyone to look at it. I don’t know why. So we’ve had it for years. 
MR. JACKSON: You talked about moving down into the trailer area and being down there. What was life like in the trailer park?

MR. HAGAMAN: It was kind of rough. The stores, food was the biggest thing to get. You had to go down and you got a number and everything. You fought for this. In fact, my chaufferette was with my wife down there. We had women chauffeurs here. She was going around with a basket, and picking stuff up, but meats and stuff like that, they had to call your number. That was the operation anyhow. Everything was rationed like that. This driver was about a five foot eight Texan. She wasn’t a little gal. Glenn had got a box of something and put in her basket and this woman reached over and got it. She’s a very meek somebody. She was going to let her get away with it and Johnny just whirled that woman’s cart around and said, “Don’t you touch that again.” But there were some rough ones in there. You had to scramble for everything you got. Cigarettes. Our employees had a sandwich concession out here for the construction jobs. They hauled them out in big bins, you know and fed the men. That thing was one [inaudible]. I remember saying, hearing this partner tell another guy something about what we were doing. He said, “What do you care?” And that was just after the war, but they had been here the whole time. He said we are paying the government 85 percent of what we are making from now on. So you know where [inaudible]. We had an arrangement with him that, to keep [inaudible] cigarettes. We’d send a list down there [inaudible]. You’d get two cartons a piece, different brands. Send one man down there to buy them and bring them back to distribute them to the men. He carried for the camps over there. We didn’t have, the big store down in Grove Center and Jackson Square, but this man here was opened 16, 18 hours a day, seven days a week. They made him carry milk and bread. Children and people who couldn’t get things in the store would need clothes you know. He had to carry that. He didn’t want to carry it, but had to carry it [inaudible] concession. 
MR. JOHNSON: What sort of neighbors did you have in the trailer? Were they pretty good people by and large? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, they were all, well, in our area we had the superintendent of concrete construction for Stone and Webster. We had the master mechanic for the railroads and we had an engineer that was in the building construction stuff, Pete Jarvis. Then we had mechanical. My neighbor was a plumber, or a fitter from New York, Chris Benning. And people like that. We had them both ways. I remember a kid come out of the construction camp and something about they took him. He was over in what we called construction workers huts. He was looking for me and something about doing washing for people. He knocked on our trailer door. We were right close to the wash house and bath house and all that. They had a central bath house with toilets. He said, “Are you the lady that takes in washing over here?” Before Glenn could answer, I said, “Yep, that’s her.” He explained that his buddy over there, a mechanic, had took his clothes and his suitcase and his own clothes to the wash woman [inaudible] and he was trying to find them. I said, “Son, you just well figure that you’ve been took.” Because he just took that stuff and went on. I said, “There is nobody over here that takes in washing. All these people make more money than most people around Oak Ridge because they are all mechanics.” Well paid, you know.  We had one man who was superintendent of the shops, big heavy equipment repair and things like that. We had a nice camp down there. 
MR. JOHNSON: Trailers pretty hot in the summer?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, well, they were fairly well insulated. You could open them up and air them out. Nobody had any air conditioning in them though. I had about everything else. I had an electric [inaudible] and an electric refrigerator in mine. Nobody else had that.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really? Did you have a telephone?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, no telephone. 

MR. JOHNSON: Did other people get along with iceboxes? Was that it?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, there were iceboxes. We got ice delivered from a two horse wagon around through the camp. They had iceboxes that came with the trailer.

MR. JOHNSON: How big a camp was that? How many trailers, roughly? 

MR. HAGAMAN: We had about, on the whole area, about…

MR. JACKSON: That’d be very nice.

MR. HAGAMAN: …about 3,500. We had 3,000 on this end up here alone. This place down here, you know where Shoney’s is down here, across the road. Not Shoney’s but McDonalds. You know where the little church sits there on the corner. Well I lived there right there on that lot. We had trailers right in there and they went clear back to the next street and clear to the big store down there almost and then across the road where the Civic Center and Museum and the City Hall. That thing was full way down on that whole field, clear on down through to the next street down there.

MR. JOHNSON: You’re talking about a pretty good sized trailer city, almost.

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah. It was a trailer city. We had, that one went clear back over the hill where the Episcopal Church and everything is, the first one and then across the road and went down there. Then we had up on top of the hill where AROU [ORAU- Oak Ridge Associated Universities] is, that was full of hutments. I believe those things were about 16 by 16.
MR. JOHNSON: What sort of people lived in the hutments? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, there were some good people up there, construction workers and anything from a superintendent, on down.  Over there, they had the men and their wives there like they did on back where the new museum is. That was the construction workers hutments and then across the road from the drive-in theater down on Illinois, where that housing is, was the colored section. We had a big colored hutment up there. We had hundreds and hundreds of those buildings up there, 16 by 16 hutments. 

MR. JACKSON: Was the colored hutments area fenced off, or separated?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, see, when they first built Gamble Valley was also a colored residential area, segregated. The colored hutments operated by the, well, he’s a big lawyer up in Clinton now, [inaudible], Roger Brothers operated for the government. It was fenced in and they had lots of fun over there. They were cutting [inaudible] this and they’d go through the guards, and make a shake down every once in a while like they do in the jail. They’d get more knives [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: There were several trailer camps, I guess.

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, there were two there: this trailer camp and one across the road. Number two was over on the other side. Then down in Happy Valley at K-25 we had a monstrous [inaudible] down there.

MR. JACKSON: The one you were in was called what? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Trailer Camp Number One.

MR. JACKSON: Number One. 

MR. HAGAMAN: We called ourselves later [inaudible] trailer trash. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: Whose name was that?

MR. HAGAMAN: Where’s that paper? Do you got that paper?

MRS. HAGAMAN: I’ll tell you what I have. Turn that off.

[Break in Audio]

MR. JOHNSON: So where did the term “trailer trash” come from?

MR. HAGAMAN: We, just a gang of us, we had what we call the ’43 Club out here, residents. Bill Bonnett and I never can think of the woman’s name, one of the project managers down at K-25, the three of us drew up the bi-laws for that club. We were the charter members of it and we had this, she’s got it in there. It’s a piece about so long and about so wide, the names of everybody that was in this trailer camp of ours, and I think that’s where it started. They brought this up and put it on the board for people to… I’m a diabetic and don’t eat that stuff. We said this is the names of the trailer trash people who lived down there. [Inaudible] we had a guy, one of our neighbors was a guy that hauled this secret stuff we manufactured down here with escorts, you know. He’d go off and be gone for two weeks. You didn’t know where he’d been.
MR. JACKSON: The trailer camp that you were in, it wasn’t just Stone and Webster people then? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, yeah. It was Stone and Webster employees during the war because they were it. They were the prime contractor here, you see. Now there subcontractors, yes, they would have been in there. They had a subcontractor on electrical work. I’m trying to think of their name the other day and I can’t think of it. They were in the restricted area on the big buildings. We handled the temporary buildings up here in division one and division two or three had all the water and sewage and all that. We, division one, took care of all the time clocks, all the maintenance. We did maintenance on the trailer camps and Castel on the Hill, warehouses. In fact, I had been handling all this temporary wiring and George Goodman was my boss. He was the division supervisor. I was called his assistant. Old man [inaudible] electrical superintendent over the whole project called me one day and wanted to know how I was tied down. These temporary buildings, we’d build them, use it, and then tear them clear out. Of course we had spent a lot of money on it, all crafts had. I said I was putting in the hours, material and everything down, tying it to the sketch number, drawing number, and the location. He said, “That’s good.” 

MRS. HAGAMAN: [inaudible]

MR. HAGAMAN: They were in World War I and the same thing and didn’t do that. He said it took them six years to get loose from the contractor, from the government. He said you have any idea how much money you’ve spent. I think I had been here about five and a half months. I said, “No, [inaudible], I don’t.” He said, “You went over a million dollars.” Can you imagine?

MR. JACKSON: Who were your friends? People in the trailer camp?

MR. HAGAMAN: People in the trailer and people that worked on the job and of course we had a good mixture of people of them up there. We had the superintendent of the machine shop, the repair shop. We had concrete construction for Stone and Webster. Where was he from? The old man construction superintendent. 

MRS. HAGAMAN: Reynolds?

MR. HAGAMAN: Reynolds, yeah. Connecticut wasn’t it.

MRS. HAGAMAN: Hartford.

MR. HAGAMAN: Hartford, Connecticut. Yeah we went by to see him one time [inaudible]. The fellow who was the master mechanic on the diesel locomotives, he was a neighbor of ours. Marshall [inaudible] lived across the street from us. We had a good mixture of people.

MR. JACKSON: But your friends were pretty much job related…?

MR. HAGAMAN: Job related, yeah.

MR. JACKSON: …or in the trailer camp?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah. While they were building, especially during the construction of the plants, you know before they dropped the bomb. 

MR. JACKSON: What kind of stuff did you do for recreation?
MR. HAGAMAN: We had every kind of recreation you could think of. They went to a terrible expense for that. We had what you might call beer gardens at every locality. After the war, we maintained them for the Recreation and Welfare Organization for I don’t know how long on a [inaudible] basis when I set up the contractor job. We had one up here at Jackson Square. We had one down in Grove Center and then they had there’s down at Happy Valley. We called that one the K-25 [inaudible] then we had a recreation hall, right across the street. It’s sitting right now, just about where the Civic Center is. It’s a little up this way from the property, big gray building. They had dances there and a little music [inaudible] come in here and he’s still here. He had music wired into these beer gardens, and the recreation halls, all over town. It wasn’t much, but it was better than nothing. 
MR. JACKSON: You didn’t feel particularly deprived [inaudible]. You thought it was all right. 

MR. HAGAMAN: We were too busy. We had so much going and of course, when we first come here we worked seven days, 10 hours. You didn’t have time for recreation anyhow. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s right. Bill…? 

MR. HAGAMAN: Hollock. H-O-L-L-O-C-K [Pollock].
MR. JACKSON: Is that somebody we ought to talk to, do you suppose?
MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, Bill, he runs this music store. Do you know where Watson’s place is [The Music Box], Value Mart? He’s right on this end. He owns that end, the west end of that building. It’s a nice place there. Bill, he maybe talked a time or two to our ’43 Club, reminiscing on that stuff. 

MR. JACKSON: We’ll have to be sure to contact him.

MR. HAGAMAN: He’s well versed on that, yeah. He sure is a nice guy. 

MR. JACKSON: Talking about recreation, things like that. Did you leave the area very much and go to Knoxville, Clinton, or Oliver Springs. 

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, you had to have a pass to get in and out. Sometimes you were searched. They had a funny situation [inaudible] the old guard very well. He’s still here on the police force, if he hasn’t retired.

MRS. HAGAMAN: Who?

MR. HAGAMAN: Is he retired?
MRS. HAGAMAN: Livingston. He has.

MR. HAGAMAN: He did, didn’t he? Chief Livingston, they staggered those… during the day, not just every other day, but the cars, for two hours, they took the eleventh car, maybe the seventh, maybe the fifth, maybe the ninth. You never knew when you were going to get shifted down. Of course they caught quite a bit of stuff. You couldn’t bring liquor in. You couldn’t bring a Kodak. You couldn’t bring a gun in. They’d catch a lot of that. 

MR. JACKSON: Although somehow, it must have been an awful lot of liquor brought in. 

MR. HAGAMAN: Well, we had the biggest bootlegger here in Oak Ridge, in the trailer down below us. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh really? How did he get it in?

MR. HAGAMAN: It wasn’t a he. It was a she. [Laughter] She would, we always saw she was going out and coming back from a farm with bushel baskets of beans and apples. I think that was just the top layer because they would come up and knock on our door. “You sell whiskey?” [Laughter] you’d say, no, it’s down there. 

MR. JOHNSON: She there for quite a long time? 

MR. HAGAMAN: She was there for, oh yeah, we were in that trailer. How long were we in the trailer?

MRS. HAGAMAN: Three and a half years.

MR. HAGAMAN: She was there at least two and a half, three years, I would guess.

MR. JACKSON: Was it moonshine?
MR. HAGAMAN: I don’t know. I never bought it. I wouldn’t know. Well, you see, legal whiskey was in Oakdale, at that time, and they could go over there and get it. I know one of the fellows that is in the ’43 Club, [inaudible] we tell about going over there and coming back loaded with whiskey for a party for the top echelon and the AEC, you know. He didn’t think he was going to get through. Somebody else come in and took over [inaudible] got away with it. But you could buy legal whiskey in Oakdale. That was the only place you could buy it.
MR. JACKSON: Where is Oakdale?

MR. HAGAMAN: Oakdale is north of Harriman. 

MRS. HAGAMAN: And Oliver Springs. 

MR. HAGAMAN: Go to Oliver Springs and it’s on the Southern Railroad that comes down from Cincinnati. Incidentally, the Cincinnati, city of Cincinnati owns that railroad, from one end to the other and Southern leases it. Oakdale is one of the stops on it heading toward Chattanooga, heading south. 

MR. JACKSON: So you could buy it legally there. 

MR. HAGAMAN: Buy legal whiskey there, yeah. 

MR. JACKSON: When you went over to Oak Ridge, well, I guess especially Oak Ridge and people knew, Knoxville I mean, when you went to Knoxville and people knew you were from Oak Ridge. Did you feel welcomed? Did they treat you any different?
MRS. HAGAMAN: No.

MR. HAGAMAN: Knoxville wasn’t as bad as Clinton was. 

MRS. HAGAMAN: I know it, but they did. I went over there and stood around for a long time. They wouldn’t even look at you.

MR. HAGAMAN: Ask you what you want.

MR. JACKSON: In the stores?
MR. HAGAMAN: Business was too good.
MRS. HAGAMAN: Yeah, in Knoxville.

MR. JACKSON: In the stores?

MR. HAGAMAN: In fact, I went into a store over here we trade with now. We like them very well, but we walked in one night and I wasn’t like a lot of these carpenter employees who liked to wear their badge, just to show off more than anything. I never wore mine. When I got off the job, I stuck mine in my pocket. I walked in over there, walked half way, well, I was just going in the door and the sales man was walking towards the door. I started walking toward him to meet him. He turned around and went over there to sit down in a chair. I turned around and walked out the front door. I never went back in that place in eight or 10 years, I guess.

MR. JACKSON: I wonder why they, wonder why the felt that way?

MR. HAGAMAN: I tell you what done it with Clinton. They had [inaudible] stuff when they built Norris Dam. That thing was a big project. Of course, Clinton owned, the local people owned the knitting mill and all that stuff. When they got that higher priced labor in there, things went up there [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: I see.

MR. HAGAMAN: When they went through that and then when this thing hit, well, they didn’t care too much for it. I guess if I had been living there as long as some of them, I wouldn’t [inaudible] either. I don’t know.

MR. JACKSON: I wonder if that’s the case in Knoxville too. Why… 

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, I think it was. It was something they weren’t used to. 
MRS. HAGAMAN: I had a first cousin that was running a restaurant over in Clinton [inaudible] place is still there, but it’s not a restaurant and she fed these fellows that worked here and gave them lunch, a room to sleep in and all. They paid 25 cents a meal.

MR. JACKSON: Gee.

MRS. HAGAMAN: And $10 a week…

MR. HAGAMAN: That’s when the dam started.

MRS. HAGAMAN: No, Oak Ridge, when it first opened. When they first came in here, she didn’t want them at all, but yet she had a lot of room. She got $10 a week and three meals a day. That meant that [inaudible] and at night, [inaudible] but she had to feed a lot of people. You could go in there and eat all you wanted [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: Good grief. How did you like living in the trailers?

MRS. HAGAMAN: It was different. It takes you a good bit to get used to it, when we had a house as big as this one almost. We enjoyed it in a way. You met people from all over the world. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you think of that as a hardship, or was it fun?

MR. HAGAMAN: [Laughter] it was a fair hardship, but you were younger and you took it. I never will forget when the next morning after the bomb had dropped on Hiroshima. When John A. Johnson [J.A. Jones], they were one of the biggest contractors here, I did over the years after that and through that I guess, $2 or $3 million worth of contracting for them after we set the shop up, but we were doing… Stone and Webster left here and went to the Volunteer Ordinance Works to rehabilitate that big government plant over there [inaudible] parents were old and lived down Emory Road, tried to [inaudible] them. So we moved the equipment down here and opened up shop. [Inaudible] as a partnership and the next morning after the bomb was dropped, they stopped and we were building another, I believe it was 250, what we called VC-1 down in the colored section. We just cut that off like that. We stopped. We had finished one run of them and [inaudible] “What do you think?” I said, “Well,” I said, “I don’t know what to think.” We don’t know if we had done the right thing by making that thing or not, you know [inaudible]. I said I sure would hate to go through that again, what I went through, because I carried balls of mud on my feet [inaudible] foot stool over there getting around. He said, “No,” but he said, “I guess you’re like me. You wouldn’t take anything for the experience, would you?” I said, “No, I wouldn’t. but I wouldn’t like to try it again because it was rough.” 
MR. JACKSON: That black area, there was a hutment area and then there were victory cottages?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, that was down in the residential area, Gamble Valley, which is down there now. 

MR. JACKSON: So there was a black hutment area and then also a residential area.

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, the residential area was on the left hand side, right hand side of Illinois as you come in by the drive-in theater. Then you turned left and went down to the black residential area that was built after the war.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, it was built after the war. 

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah. The hutments were during the construction days. No, the construction workers didn’t get a house in Oak Ridge until the war was over. 

MR. JACKSON: The VC-1 that you were putting up at the time the bomb went off. What kind of building was that? 

MR. HAGAMAN: That was a little one bedroom, it had a… it was the least house you ever saw. It had a place you could… it didn’t have but about two rooms and a bathroom. The living room acted as a dining room and you had a little bitty kitchenette and then a bathroom. It was the cheapest thing you could get to put people in, you know.
MR. JACKSON: But they were black families?

MR. HAGAMAN: They were going up in the black area. Now whether they were going to rent it to whites or blacks, I don’t know. We had a contract on them and they were in that area and I presume they worked for [inaudible] people.

MR. JACKSON: As far as you know, during the war, there never was, the only black housing was the hutment area, was the hutment kind of…?

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah, during the war. Well, we had a white hutment and a black for, both of them had big cafeterias.

MR. JOHNSON: Were they pretty much the same? Were they pretty much the same in construction and facilities?

MR. HAGAMAN: Both of them had real first class cafeterias and both of them had the same kind of shack and the same kind of wiring, same kind of furniture, but they were separated. One of them was over on the hill where the new museum is, around in there and the other was across the road just about even with the screen and a little ways, from the drive-in theater. 

MR. JACKSON: Right. 

MR. HAGAMAN: On Illinois. I had them wired and all that.

MR. JACKSON: What was your reaction when the bomb went off? 

MR. HAGAMAN: It was kind of rough for the first two or three days. You studied about it. It was such a [inaudible] massacre and you wondered if you did the right thing helping, even helping do it. Then again you’d look at how many lives it saved of our men because it stopped that war, right dead in its tracks. I’ve often thought that old Harry Truman made one of the worst decisions, had to make to do that. But you went around in kind of a daze about it because they were all out here when that thing dropped and [inaudible] horns, whistles, cars up and down the Turnpike.

MRS. HAGAMAN: There were some trucks loaded with furniture and people were going out to leave it. 
MR. HAGAMAN: When they found out what it was, they wanted to get away from it.

MRS. HAGAMAN: That very night.

MR. JACKSON: You mean…

MR. JOHNSON: People just packed up…

MRS. HAGAMAN: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Because they were bothered by the…

MR. HAGAMAN: They were bothered by what we were making here.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, because of what was being made. I see.
MRS. HAGAMAN: They were scared to live here.

MR. JACKSON: We never heard that. That’s interesting.
MR. HAGAMAN: Oh, you don’t know how many people it was, had no idea what they were making, and when they found out, they wanted to get away, have no part of it. 

MR. JACKSON: So they just left.

MR. HAGAMAN: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: But the bomb bothered you.

MR. HAGAMAN: It bothered me. It did me because, and then again the noise they were making that day with it, the celebrating a thing like that. I knew it was a good thing for us, but still, I didn’t think it was something to hoot and holler about. I don’t know why. I just couldn’t, it didn’t sit with me somewhere for two or three days. 

MRS. HAGAMAN: Carl, I don’t know if you told them about the house where, up on, where they had crazy people that were in this thing.

MR. HAGAMAN: Oh, we had, I don’t know that we had many of them, but we had these [inaudible] here. One of them was [inaudible]. He knew all about it and he was kept in a private place. Nobody could get to him. He was taken care of and all that, but he was nuts. The old man that had the [inaudible] that he took care of, just died about two years ago. He was a friend of mine. They had him in a home up there somewhere around close to the New York intersection, Pennsylvania, for God only knows how long. He knew too much about it. We all knew that he quit because they didn’t dare let him out to give anybody information. They had attendants there that took care of him. Really I don’t know what happened to him. He may have finally died.

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting.

MR. HAGAMAN: But I know it happened. I didn’t know Bob had anything to do with him until this fellow said the other day, said, it hasn’t been six months, he said, “You know that was Bob’s job.” I said, “No, I had no idea.” I knew he went crazy himself before he died. He was out here. He was not in the research and physical stuff. He was on construction. He was what we called an area engineer that inspected the subcontractor’s job, the buildings and stuff. He had hardening arteries and finally flipped his lid and they had to put him in a place like a mall up here. I know I was on the board of the hospital and she was trying to get him in there and she was a little peeved. I said, “They just don’t have a vacancy.” I said, “There is one in front of him and when that one gets in, and other vacancy opens, he’ll get that one. You can’t get it any other way. We can’t discriminate against people.” She got him in somewhere else and what made them know that he, he’d get out of the house and be rambling around and got lost. [Inaudible] Jackson found him downtown. [Inaudible] “Where you going Bob?” “Oh, fixing to go home [inaudible]”. He said, “[Inaudible], got him in the car and took him home.” 
MR. JACKSON: You look back on that war period, what stands out most in your mind? Any particular things?

MR. HAGAMAN: No, not in particular. The main thing when I came, well, when I went over to Holston Ordinance before I came down here, I had a …

[End of Interview]
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