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MR. JACKSON: …Mrs. Van D. Hicks…
[Break in Audio]

MR. JACKSON: …four, 1976, [Charles] Jackson. I suppose maybe as good a place as any to start is if you could just tell me when you got here and how you got here.
MRS. HICKS: Very well, I’ll tell you. I met my husband on Thanksgiving Day, 1942. I don’t know the date. We were not married when he came down here. He came as an engineer with Stone and Webster Corporation and of course in the early days people could bring friends if they knew how to do it and so, because it was an interesting thing and none of us knew what was going on, even the workers didn’t know at that time. On Sunday’s when we started dating on Sunday’s why he would bring me out and we would drive around and see what had been done from one time to the next. I wouldn’t come every Sunday, but every so often. It was an interesting thing.

MR. JACKSON: You were then living where?

MRS. HICKS: I was living in Knoxville the whole time. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh.
MRS. HICKS: So you might say that I watched it grow, the same as he did. Of course, the plant buildings and even the city, part of the buildings in the city were being constructed at that time. My earliest memory of this part of the country, or county, was as a teenager. I lived in Knox County. That was my home county. As a teenager, oh, I would say three or four times, a group of us came from our community to the mountains over near Petros to gather chinquapins. In driving through, I remember this Solway bridge, which is in jeopardy now about being taken out, it was fairly new at that time. It was a beautiful thing, we thought, and we would drive out to see that bridge, go on out. It was just gravel roads then, country roads and this was all farm land in here, and we would drive across and on over to the mountains and get our chinquapins. It was a nice Sunday afternoon outing. So I recall going, I say, three or four times in my teenage years. That’s how I remember this part prior to Oak Ridge ever being thought of. Then as I say, when they started building Oak Ridge, why, my contact was through my husband, and coming out and watching it grow. Of course, you hear a lot about the mud in those early days we weren’t getting into the mud until they built the homes, and people came out and there was a lot of traffic on these country roads, which were not paved, and that type of thing. I guess… I don’t know where to go from there.
MR. JACKSON: That’s fine. What did you think about what was happening over here? Or is it possible to say, what did Knoxville people think was going on over here?

MRS. HICKS: Well, they may resent what I’m going to say, but I’m not a native Knoxvillian. I was born and raised in Knox County and of course Knoxville was our town, of course. I was working in Knoxville and living in Knoxville at the time. I will relate one incident in particular and give you an idea of how Knoxville people felt. We didn’t know what was going on and some people resented it more than others. Well, naturally, I didn’t when I happened to be in the position to meet a person who was involved. Therefore, I knew that he didn’t know what he was doing either. He knew it was a government project, as it was called then, and my husband had transferred from Richmond, Kentucky, which if you recall, what do they call that up there where they had these big mounds of ammunition?

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah.
MRS. HICKS: What did they…? Anyway, he transferred from that project down here and he was used to accepting it and he said he never questioned what they were doing. He didn’t know at all, and of course, I didn’t question either, but we were all curious, naturally and it was interesting to see. But after, my husband left Stone and Webster, well, I could go back to say that the reason that he left Stone and Webster was because they were leaving here to go to California, as I remember it. My mother and dad were very old and I was the last, youngest child of the family so we knew that we would be running back and forwards, cost a quite a bit of money. On top of that, his health, my husband’s health had given him some trouble. He had asthma and so he had, shortly after we were married he had double pneumonia and his health went bad on him. So the doctors advised that he shouldn’t continue as an engineer. So we decided that, he was still living in Knoxville, (we were living in Knoxville because there was no housing available out here) and so he decided then he would get another job and he went with the Recreation and Welfare Department. That brings us up to what I was going to tell you about people and their feelings, how they felt about Oak Ridge. One day, my husband called me and said that they had heard that there was going to be some domestic, what they called brown domestic on sale at the old Georgia Store in Knoxville and he wondered if I would have time to go buy some. They needed it in the Recreation and Welfare Department. I don’t recall what for, but they used a lot of things I didn’t understand what for. I told him well, I thought I could manage to get off from work soon enough before the store closed. So he gave me a priority number. See Oak Ridge had priority on anything they wanted at any time. He gave me the priority number [inaudible]. I walked up to the, I remember it was on the second floor and they were, they had great big bolts and women were standing in line. They were buying it for sheeting and anything else. You know you couldn’t get sheets back then. I realized that I couldn’t afford to stand in line because I wasn’t going to get what I wanted. So I went ahead of the ladies which actually made them mad and I walked on up, walked around them, walked up to the counter and told the clerk, I said, “I beg your pardon for interrupting, but I have a priority number here and I need so many yards of this material. I’ve been authorized to purchase it.” She looked at me like she could have cut my head off. The women in line said, “That nasty Oak Ridge woman.” Not Oak Ridge, it wasn’t Oak Ridge then. “That nasty project woman,” that’s what they called me because they didn’t call it Oak Ridge then. They were furious and I didn’t know whether I was going to get my hair pulled out or what was going to happen to me. I never thought about it, but really that was an experience. So I purchased the material and I did get out without any hair pulling. But that is a sample of how they felt about everything out here, because of one thing, priority on whatever they wanted, they got, and then two, I don’t know what gave them that idea, but they use to refer to the people of Oak Ridge in very undesirable terms, names and whatnot. As far as I was concerned, I don’t know why they had any reason to call people any dirty names because they were out, and that feeling continued and there was, there wasn’t too good a feeling between Clinton and Oak Ridge. It seemed to, the only way I could judge it would be because of priority business at whatever was wanted out here, they got. People needed so much and couldn’t get it outside of Oak Ridge and I base the reasoning that they had a dislike for us on that. I think they are getting over it now, even Knoxville seems to be thinking of us better.
MR. JACKSON: It could be maybe, I don’t know, I’ll ask you what you think, maybe one of the things involved is the, a lot of different kinds of people, that is different from Knoxvillians, people in Clinton, different kinds of ways…

MRS. HICKS: You mean different nationalities and that type of thing.

MR. JACKSON: Different ways of living.

MRS. HICKS: It was all over the world.

MR. JACKSON: Rootless people who didn’t have relatives. They were just kind of dumped in.

MRS. HICKS: Quite a few. See there were these huge trailer parks here. I’m sure you already have that background, but they had these huge trailer parks. In the trailer parks, this is something that the people in Knoxville didn’t seem to realize at that time, I’m sure they do now, but at that time, they didn’t realize that some of the highest educated people in the world were living in trailers. That’s all they had to live in. 

MR. JACKSON: Trailers meant something to them.

MRS. HICKS: Just the idea of living in a trailer, we didn’t live in trailers back then. If you recall, trailers and mobile homes have come into existence since the Second World War, when this was going on. I think that’s when we picked up the idea of living in a trailer.

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting. So at that time, if you lived in a trailer that really meant something about you, meant you were not quite respectable. 

MRS. HICKS: Well, as far as my friends and relatives in Knoxville, they just didn’t live in trailers. If you did, you were a very lower class person as a rule, or else, well, maybe good people, but couldn’t help themselves. I wouldn’t want to say that everybody living in a trailer wasn’t all right. I didn’t mean that.

MR. JACKSON: It was that kind of image. 

MRS. HICKS: They were maybe on welfare, or whatnot, and couldn’t do any better. Now, I don’t know where you’re from.

MR. JACKSON: I’m from Atlanta originally.

MRS. HICKS: Well, did they have trailer courts and things in Atlanta?

MR. JACKSON: No.

MRS. HICKS: Prior to that? So you see. It was all over the United States. 
MR. JACKSON: I’m sure it was the same.

MRS. HICKS: That was a quick housing mobile unit that your engineers could have families living in lots of types and I think that’s why there were so many. That’s my opinion.

MR. JACKSON: That’s fine. That’s what I was interested in.

MRS. HICKS: But anyway…

MR. JACKSON: This kind of jumps forward a little bit, but I would kind of be interested, you indicated this kind of feeling some in Knoxville, and I’ve heard other people say that, and in Clinton, what do you think Oak Ridge meant for Anderson County? What has it meant for Anderson County? 

MRS. HICKS: My personal feeling is it put Anderson County on the map. [Laughter] Before then Anderson County was unknown, not only financially, I think [inaudible]. Now I am very prejudice, of course, but I have been around Anderson County and through it. it was a very poor county and there were quite a few people in the county who were in business, certainly benefited by Oak Ridge’s being here, helped them tremendously. Some of them will admit it. Some of them don’t like to admit it, but I’ve heard many business people express the belief that Oak Ridge had helped them or even said, it did. Others [inaudible] “I’d have made it without it,” or something. They just still, well, I haven’t heard that in recent years, but that was, I’d say, maybe 10 years ago. But a lot of years have gone by since then, and you no longer hear anything. In fact, we’re all almost one now as far as Knoxville and Clinton, and all seeming to get along. 

MR. JACKSON: What about political complexion?

MRS. HICKS: Do you want to read something that, evidently you’re from Atlanta, you didn’t know about this, would you have time to read sometime about…?

MR. JACKSON: Sure. Yeah. 

MRS. HICKS: I can’t explain it, but I have scrapbooks from my husband here and at that time he was not, he later became postmaster and had to get out of politics, but he was first an engineer and then he went into business and later on, we went into our own business. I’m trying to see here, oh yes, number three. Fold that out if you care to and the headlines will give you an idea of what they tried to do to us in Clinton.

MR. JACKSON: [Laughter] I see that. 

MRS. HICKS: See what I’m talking about.

MR. JACKSON: “Ridger’s barred from vote by injunction.”

MRS. HICKS: See they tried…
MR. JACKSON: That’s 1946.

MRS. HICKS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: So that’s, is that the first time, 1946, was that the first time?
MRS. HICKS: That was when we had the biggest trouble. 

MR. JACKSON: So as far as you know, Oak Ridgers didn’t, they didn’t vote in local elections until then.

MRS. HICKS: You see Oak Ridge was not a town. There were, people just voted back home, you know and they were engineers and what not. Most of them wanted to vote back home. They were not established citizens and then, when we moved in here and were ready to vote, why, they tried to keep us out in more ways than one. If you want a copy of that, you can take the date and the Knoxville Journal probably has it on file.

MR. JACKSON: I’ll do that, write that down. Let’s see. Knoxville Journal. 

MRS. HICKS: You might get some more information along about that time from the Journal. 

MR. JACKSON: I wonder about, I don’t know that you remember this or know it. About 1944, say the presidential election, 1944, I wonder if Oak Ridgers, I wonder if they all voted back home.

MRS. HICKS: I’m trying to remember. That’s in ’46. I don’t like to make a statement with that thing on knowing… I have a picture in here that might give you a lead on something on that. Take these things out. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting.

MRS. HICKS: It’s funny that I can’t just bring it to mind exactly. Now, I was trying to see… No, this is still ’46. This seems to be the first time that we really must have been because the only polling place in town for the first general election here in Oak Ridge, November 1946, that’s the first general election held in Oak Ridge. So they must have voted back home in ’44.

MR. JACKSON: Must have.

MRS. HICKS: I can’t remember. We didn’t move out here to live until ’45. So August of ’45. So ’44 they must have voted back home.

MR. JACKSON: Now I see, I was noticing your husband’s Young Democrats Card. This whole area would be Republican. 

MRS. HICKS: We changed this county from Republican to Democrat.

MR. JACKSON: Oak Ridge did.

MRS. HICKS: Oak Ridge did. That’s another reason Anderson County people dislike us so, but of course there were a few Republicans that came in with it, but we really changed it and they had to accept the fact. That was one reason we had as much trouble as we did. They didn’t want us to vote because that would happen.
MR. JACKSON: It would change. 

MRS. HICKS: At least that’s what most of us felt like. I have another picture in here I was going to show you because there are two people that I think you should see that probably can give you some more highlights on, there it is. Now that was my husband. Let’s see. This man is still alive and this one to my knowledge. The other three are dead and that is, let’s see, is that Dunbar? Let me just get it over here and read it.

MR. JACKSON: Right. 

MRS. HICKS: Do you have a pen there? I’ll underscore the ones that are alive. Yes, Mr. Dunbar. Westcott. Let me see, Dunbar, Westcott. No, there is only two alive. That’s what I meant to say. My husband is underscored, but I had underscored that for another purpose. 

MR. JACKSON: I’ll just jot those names down.

MRS. HICKS: Those two men and they came here now, if you’ll read what it says. They were the last ones here, still alive at that particular date. 

MR. JACKSON: Robert J. Dunbar. Well, I’ll certainly try to contact them.

MRS. HICKS: What is the date on it?

MR. JACKSON: The picture has 1942. All came in 1942.

MRS. HICKS: Oh, I thought a date as to when that was.

MR. JACKSON: 1966.

MRS. HICKS: That’s what I thought. See, they were all alive at that time, and since then, why, there is only two left.
MR. JACKSON: You moved over here in ’45.

MRS. HICKS: In ’45 to live, August of ’45.

MR. JACKSON: What kind of housing were you in when you came over here?

MRS. HICKS: Well, the housing then, you were only allowed a certain type of house if you had a certain type of business, or was in a certain type of job. Now, when we moved down here to live, we had bought the concession, which is now called the Oak Terrace. We bought the food concession from the first people who had the concession under the Army, actually, I think their concession. We bought that from them, as I said, when we decided not to leave this area. It’s only about 30 miles to my mom and dad’s home. So we lived here. We were entitled to a one bedroom flattop, for that type of business, which was a restaurant. It was a recreation hall, but we had the food, the restaurant part of the recreation hall. But because at times, my parents came to stay with us, we maneuvered, I just have to say we did maneuver and got a two bedroom flattop. It was only South [inaudible] Lane, the highest point in Oak Ridge. That again was due to my husband’s health because he couldn’t stand low land with his asthma. Other people depending on what they had, what they were in, were entitled to other types of housing. When we sold that business, why, my husband was looking for something to do when he went into politics. That was sort of an accident because he really had planned not to get into politics. He was in politics in Kentucky, but he had really planned not to get into it. One of those things, good Democrats were looking for men that could really win, they hoped. So he made a political race. Well, we were not entitled to any type of housing. So we had to move into an old hotel. That was too bad at the time, way down on Jefferson Circle down here on this end of town. That was the only way you could get in because you weren’t entitled into housing at all. He wasn’t working. 

MR. JACKSON: When, you sold that concession about when?

MRS. HICKS: 1946. We were here about two years and then he made a political race, but he lost. I’ve always been kind of glad because then after that, why, there was a vacancy for the postmaster. The man who was postmaster under the Army wanted to go into business and he was moving out and going up to Kingsport. So there was to be a vacancy, and of course, that’s an appointed job. Since my husband had been very, very active in all this, and I myself too. I had been into it. We had both been into it, working as hard as we could for our party and so on. Why, he was given the appointment. You were, first, it was given to you, but then you had a placement exam and you had to be approved, and this that and the other, but he went into being postmaster then and he was lucky enough to get confirmed. So from there on he was postmaster. 
MR. JACKSON: Let’s see. Now, when did you say in ’45 you came?

MRS. HICKS: August. 

MR. JACKSON: Was that after the bomb went off?

MRS. HICKS: No, just before, as I recall. The bomb went off about a month after we came and really and truly, I don’t guess we’d have ever done that because the bottom went out of everything here in Oak Ridge right after the bomb went off, you see. It didn’t take it long when Oak Ridge people started moving out and things started going down, and then it leveled off and stayed at a certain number of people here then. Back in the war days, at the peak, I think it was 75,000 people here. I’m sure you’ve heard that. Right now, I understand we’ve got about 29,000. It’s been that way, around 29, 30, for many years now. 

MR. JACKSON: Your recollection of that period, say, the rest of ’45 and into ’46 was that things were changing pretty rapidly over the year.

MRS. HICKS: They were.

MR. JACKSON: The year and back. 

MRS. HICKS: For instance, people were wanting to be real citizens. That’s why they got so involved in politics. They were planning to stay around. They had jobs here, you see, and then the housing had opened up and people could have a home here, rent a home, and so on. They wanted to stay and the children could go to school. It became a city on its own. It was like any other, except we had a lot of growing pains. We had to overcome a lot of headaches, such as our political dealing with the rest of the county, just general hard times, such as we still had our highways and roads that we didn’t have, that we wanted. It took many years for that to clear up.
MR. JACKSON: Well, now I haven’t thought about that. That’s interesting about the, you indicated that people wanted to, this was going to become home. They got more and more interested. Your feeling would be that this was the time when, at least, when people began, is it fair to say that this is a time when people began to, here, to think of themselves as a part of Anderson County, or Tennessee, they began to think of themselves.

MRS. HICKS: Well, I may be wrong, but in my opinion it is, because they came here. Certainly they didn’t consider it home and they left home and they came to Oak Ridge and not all of them came with the understanding that it would be home. Now some of our top officials at the plants, probably yes, they came and well, when they came, it was. I don’t remember the dates on that because I just remember when we came and all, but we had the larger homes. For instance, we were only entitled to the flattop because of our business and whatnot, but there were many large homes at that time. Truly they were wartime homes, but they were big homes and they had people with their families and their children were in school and it was time for them to really want to be a part of the community and the state. In other words, take an active interest. In my opinion, that’s when the people with families realized. They really got involved and wanted to do something about it. 

MR. JACKSON: Could you, do you recall, could you tell any difference from ’45, ’46, could you tell any difference in the way the town was being run? That is, was the Army, for example, could you tell if they were trying to make any efforts to normalize things, or did it seem to go pretty much as it was?

MRS. HICKS: You know, I worked pretty hard when we first came out here, for those two years. That’s the hardest work I’ve ever done and I had very little time to give it much thought, but as I recall, there wasn’t too much done to change anything until the people more or less demanded it. Now, I remember, and I can’t remember the dates, I probably have them somewhere, but I’d have to take ages to find it, but I know that we were having meetings to get a city charter to make this a city, and all that kind of thing. Of course, the Army was not, I can’t remember to what extent what part it was playing at that time because I was, as I say, too busy working for myself. Again, my husband was the type of man, as I say, it’s too bad that you didn’t happen to get around when he was here, because he was involved in politics and very interested. He loved Oak Ridge so much. Everything was of interest to him and of course, I played the background roles as any other wife usually does and I can’t remember dates. I do know that there was quite a few meetings to try to get some changes made and this that and the other, but I’m sorry I can’t explain all that. I feel like these other two men might be able to do that for you. Westcott in particular. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s fine. I really am just interested in just impressions. There is no reason why you should remember that stuff verbatim. I certainly wouldn’t, but what you just said though, I think in one way kind of significant because it would suggest at any rate that the Army, they weren’t overly visible.
MRS. HICKS: No, I don’t think they were. I don’t recall anything outstanding. In other words, of course, they were still in charge and we always realized that, but you couldn’t see them out saying do this and do that. They were…

MR. JACKSON: They didn’t trouble you a lot. 

MRS. HICKS: No.

MR. JACKSON: Day to day.

MRS. HICKS: No, I couldn’t say that at all. Of course, as we wanted things changed, I recall people becoming interested and getting out and getting together and saying we want thus and so, but I don’t recall ever having too much trouble with the Army, as far as I am concerned. For the town, I think they treated us pretty good. I only had a few personal beefs with the Army and that was with individuals. I use to get furious with some of their little captains and they wanted parties.

MR. JACKSON: At the concessions.

MRS. HICKS: At our place of business, yes. They would want the moon and didn’t want to pay for it, but that was not the Army. It was some little people in the Army.

How about Roane Anderson? You got your concession from Roane Anderson?

Well, now we bought the concession, I’m trying to remember. Roane Anderson… It had to be Roane Anderson because after Roane Anderson it was MSI. It had to be Roane Anderson. I can’t think which come first, the chicken or the egg. 

MR. JACKSON: MSI was…

MRS. HICKS: After Roane Anderson.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, what did that stand for? Do you recall?

MRS. HICKS: Management Services Incorporated. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s right. That’s right. How were your, well, maybe you answered it really. You apparently had no great difficulties with Roane Anderson.

MRS. HICKS: Oh, we had no difficulties because we lived up to our contract, or we were out. No ifs, ands, or buts about it. You lived up to your contract. That’s what made it hard, but that’s, I understand, the way of any concession you have under the Army. I’ve been told that’s our first experience and it would be my last. I’d never want another one. Now the reason I say that is not because I, you couldn’t say it was unfair when you signed a contract to do thus and so, but again, there is such a thing as being a little lenient on those. If it wasn’t for the fact it was going on tape, why, I would tell you. 

MR. JACKSON: I’ll cut it off.

[Break in Audio]

MR. JACKSON: Going to the concession business again. Was the recreation hall, was it used, this was a major kind of recreation. 
MRS. HICKS: Yes.

MR. JACKSON: The halls themselves were…

MRS. HICKS: Well, the pool hall, for instance, it was very good concessions. It was not ours. It was, another man had that, but it was filled most of the time. That was one of the halls that was enjoyed. Then we had the bowling lanes on another end of the building and that was filled, but our personal concession was the food and our dining room was upstairs. I don’t recall how many we could seat now, but it was a fairly good-size dining room. Then we had the concession with food in the ballroom, when they had dances. We served. That was another thing. Our concessions called for beer. We had to sell beer. So we sold beer to the dances and we sold food to anybody who wanted it at the dances. Then we started bringing in named bands. I was trying to look through some of my keepsakes a minute ago to see if I could find anything of interest to you when I picked up these two things. I saw the names of some of the bands that we had brought in, personally brought in and autographed pictures of them that we had. Then of course, when we brought in a named band, why, we had the food and that was a big boost for food and drink sales, and what not. Then, back then, you had shift work. We had people working 24 hours and they would work eight hour shifts and there were three shifts. Well, this shift coming off might want to party and they might want that party from one to four at night and so, that was another thing that we were supposed to do. We had the biggest place in Oak Ridge, you see, and it was the only place it would accommodate them. So, from one to four we’d have certain waiters come out from Knoxville. We used the Knoxville College, the colored college for our waiters. That’s where we got all our help. So then maybe the next day or two, another group would come along and maybe they would want theirs from say seven to one, normal time, and you just never did know. It depended on when their shift was off and when they felt like playing. It was interesting, very interesting work. Of course we had all the major dinners for the Army and at one time we had all the top brass here and they lined up those cars at the back of the building. Those cars with five stars on them, you know. The limousines that they came in. That was an experience to have the opportunity of serving that. We served them buffet style to get the food they wanted. Of course, that was my job, was planning their menus with them, and they had a committee come in from the Army. They would sit down and I was amused when they first started. They started saying they want this and we want that. We’ll need so and so, and some of that, and caviar, you name it and that’s what they wanted. I looked at them and I said, “Gentlemen, did you know there’s a war on?” [Laughter] They looked at me and just laughed. They thought that was the funniest thing, but really, for them to be asking this, you know, there is a war on. How did they expect me to get that? They looked at me, and then they said, “Well, I guess that does call for a little more.” I said, “Afraid so. If you want that I’m going to have to have some help.” They said, “What kind of help?” I said, “Priority without limit,” and I said, “I need also, something to take care of phone bills, which I’m going to make and have to make to get this shipped here by the time you want it.” They wanted shrimp that we couldn’t get and all that sort of thing. They wanted, of course, they wanted a big cocktail party prior to this, and all that. So, the things they wanted, why, I told them when we sat down and we worked out how much they wanted. Then they gave me the priority that I needed. I called Boston. I was on the phone calling. I never had such a good time in my life, as far as that. That was really an experience that I never would have had, if I hadn’t been in that business. 

MR. JACKSON: Was that any particular occasion?

MRS. HICKS: I’m trying to think. It was after the bomb dropped. General Groves was here.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really?

MRS. HICKS: Yes, and again, I’ve got that in a scrapbook somewhere what it’s all about, but we had so many of the top brass of the Army here. You know when General Groves came…
MR. JACKSON: They all came.

MRS. HICKS: They all came, and unless it was just a celebration because the war was over, that’s all I can remember right now. That must have been it. You’d think I would remember, but all I remember is what I went through to get, and how much fun it was and work, never worked so hard in my life. That’s the hardest work anybody did was run the concessions, if you ran it right. 

MR. JACKSON: I want to ask you, how did you get, you mentioned the cocktail party how did you get that alcohol…?

MRS. HICKS: No, I didn’t mean, I didn’t mean a cocktail party as such. If they had one, but they wanted these fancy hors d’oeuvres and things. And if they had their drinks they brought it from their hip.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, I see. 

MRS. HICKS: Because we didn’t know. We didn’t… They could get it if they wanted. I don’t recall just what they did. No…
MR. JACKSON: Which recreation hall is this?

MRS. HICKS: That is known as the Oak Terrace now. That building that the Oak Terrace is in. Do you know Oak Ridge very well?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MRS. HICKS: Do you know where Grove Center is?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. 

MRS. HICKS: Well, see there is a theater there and then a big building right behind the theater. It’s called, the dining room, the name is on the other side from the theater and it’s called the Oak Terrace. Well, that building was the one that we had the concession in. Of course, downstairs at that time was the pool hall, in one end of the building, the bowling alley in the other and they had a little snack bar in between. Now the people have their dining room where the snack bar was. Then the kitchen was upstairs and our main dining room was upstairs. The ballroom.

MR. JACKSON: And it was, at that time, the whole complex, did it have a name?

MRS. HICKS: It was called the Grove Recreation Hall.

MR. JACKSON: Grove Recreation Hall. 

MRS. HICKS: Then we called our concession the Grove.

MR. JACKSON: The Grove.

MRS. HICKS: That’s what we called it.

MR. JACKSON: You said you thought that that concession part may have been originally built as an officer’s club. 

MRS. HICKS: Well, we were told that whole building was supposed, the whole building was supposed to be an officer’s club.

MR. JACKSON: But it was never used.

MRS. HICKS: No, it was never used as that. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I’m sure the concession thing must have been really very interesting. Did you, did that recreation hall, or your concession, were you serving any, I guess I’m asking this badly, were there any particular groups? Who lived near this?

MRS. HICKS: We served anyone that came in. In other words, some of the workers would come in. At night, your scientists would come in and some of the scientists could be driven up by their chauffeurs, and they would come in and eat and get back in their car and take them away. Anyone that wasn’t working on their shift, if they wanted to come down and eat, why, they were there.  I would say occasionally the people living here. That’s about the only recreation they had was to come down to the Grove, or somewhere and dance, and come for dinner, and if they were having a dance in the dance hall. It was the recreation hall, so they had a dance every Saturday night. There were dances going on all the time. 
MR. JACKSON: There were as I recall, there were several other recreation halls…

MRS. HICKS: Yes.

MR. JACKSON: …around.

MRS. HICKS: Ours just happened to be the largest one and we were the ones that used white table linens and that was in our contract. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you have candles on the tables?

MRS. HICKS: They didn’t really want us to have candles. The Fire Department frowned on candles. They were very conscientious of fire and everything like that, but occasionally, for special occasions, we used them. We didn’t use them very often. 

MR. JACKSON: It sounds, I don’t know, it sounds like your concession, the dining facilities there must have been probably nicer than the facilities in the other recreation halls. 
MRS. HICKS: Well they were supposed to be, you see. That was the idea of the white linen cloths and all that. 

MR. JACKSON: This was not true in the others.

MRS. HICKS: No, not necessarily. I think some of them did, but I don’t recall that they did. Anyway, we had to. That was in our contract. It was supposed to have been the largest. It was the largest dance hall and the largest dining room facility, and for that reason we were supposed to keep it up to a certain standard. 

MR. JACKSON: I wonder if your menu differed from what might be found in the other concessions. 

MRS. HICKS: Well, now really, I’m trying to think. The other concessions, I wish I could remember. I don’t think they had a dining room as such. I think they had snack bars and that sort of thing. They didn’t have that. Our menu was country style. I would take a pickup truck. That was another job. I had a black man, but he was almost white. He could pass for white, was our stockman, and I would take the stockman and our pickup truck and I would drive to Knoxville and pick up a load of vegetables. We served fresh vegetables off of the market as long as we could in the summertime. It was that type of menu that we had and pretty much like you have around here as long as you weren’t [inaudible]. It was good food. We had marvelous cooks and all. I mean it was beans and corn, tossed salad, pretty good type food. Corn muffins and rolls. Cakes and pies. 
MR. JACKSON: Who were you and your husband’s friends? Were they job-related, or neighborhood?

MRS. HICKS: Well, back then most people’s friends were job-related and my husband, well, I guess I could say our friends were either job-related through my husband because I didn’t work anywhere except for there, at that time. We moved out here and went into the business. I didn’t have time for friends other than job-related. We didn’t have time for, I don’t recall ever having a vacation the whole time. From ’45 to ’47 we were trying to save our necks. We didn’t have vacations. We didn’t go to parties. We didn’t have time because we were there. Actually, I was there from 8 o’clock in the morning, sometimes until 4 o’clock the next morning.
MR. JACKSON: Gee. 

MRS. HICKS: Now my husband wasn’t, as I said. We were watching his health. I had to be there to unlock the doors in the morning to let the janitors in. That’s why I had [inaudible]. I’d unlock the doors, let the janitors in and had, the stockman had to be there to check the stock and he was a pretty good short order cook. He cooked my breakfast every morning for me. So I would eat breakfast there, leave my husband at home. Let him stay as long as I could at that time, but then he had to do all the negotiating, anything that came up that had to do, pertaining to contracts and whatnot, there’s a lot of stuff that had to be talked over. There was always something, seemed like, he was being called to discuss so and so. It never was anything bad, but he had to be involved. So when we were in the concession business out here, our friends were strictly business-related. As a matter of fact, the parties we had were in our dining room: I was looking at a couple of birthday parties. I looked through the scrapbook and I had had a cousin of mine come out to give a birthday party. So that’s, we lived in our dining room. We lived in a flattop, but didn’t have room to do anything. We had to be there on the job so…

MR. JACKSON: It was combined.

MRS. HICKS: It was home. It really was.

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting.

MRS. HICKS: Yes, it was an interesting time. Then we got into politics and back then people had to pay a poll tax. The people working such hours couldn’t get to Clinton to the office to pay their poll tax. So they persuaded the trustee of the county who handled the poll tax to send someone to Oak Ridge and let them act as a deputy clerk. I happened to be the unlucky person for that. Lucky or unlucky, whichever one. My husband volunteered my services on that. We were pushing for it because we knew we had to have it. They just couldn’t get away, couldn’t get off the job. The office would be closed by the time they got over there. They managed to get permission and I have a picture in the scrapbook of myself. 

MR. JACKSON: The first clerk.

MRS. HICKS: [inaudible] poll tax.
MR. JACKSON: When was that?

MRS. HICKS: I guess ’46. It must have been ’46 because that was when we were making the drive for it. 

[Break in Audio]

MRS. HICKS: [Inaudible]

MR. JACKSON: [Laughter]

MRS. HICKS: My scrapbooks are just for my personal benefit. Let’s see. “Poll tax drive will continue through May 6th.” I sure didn’t look like that then. Does it give a date there anywhere?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, ’48. 

MRS. HICKS:’48.

MR. JACKSON: May 6th, ’48.

MRS. HICKS: I think in ’46 we had to continue going over there. 

MR. JACKSON: So up until that time to pay your poll tax, or, I suppose, to register too, you had to go to Clinton.

MRS. HICKS: The county seat. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I bet that was an improvement when you didn’t have to get off to run over there. 

MRS. HICKS: Of course now, you no longer have to have them at all. So… And another thing, again, I’m sure the way people work, well, I know the way people worked is what caused us to be interested in these things. The county court clerk then, I forget now, I’m trying to think, it might have been ’48, anyway, the county court clerk that ran, we made him pledge before we supported him, of course he was a Democrat [inaudible] that he would open a deputy clerk’s office in Oak Ridge. People just couldn’t go there and take care of the business [inaudible] the office would be closed and we couldn’t get around to doing it. So, he won and he opened the deputy county clerk’s office here in Oak Ridge and again, I was the first deputy county court clerk. I set the office up with his help of course, worked in there about two years before I gave that up. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember at the end of ’46, I guess maybe it was actually January 1, ’47, Manhattan Engineer District went out of business and the AEC [Atomic Energy Commission]…

MRS. HICKS: Came in.

MR. JACKSON: …took over, yeah. Do you remember anybody having any feelings positive or negative about that?

MRS. HICKS: Well, if they did, that would have been in the people who worked in that field. In other words, that would have been in that bracket, and since neither my husband, nor I worked there, why, we wouldn’t know necessarily. 

MR. JACKSON: I just wondered if the community people would…

MRS. HICKS: They might have, but if they did, I had no reason for knowing and my husband never mentioned, he might have heard it, or known, but he didn’t discuss it. I don’t recall. I’m sure there were probably feelings one way or the other.

MR. JACKSON: May not have been.

MRS. HICKS: Somebody might have gotten sort of… well, I doubt many of them lost a job though. If anything, they may have gotten kicked up and got a better job. 

MR. JACKSON: That could be. I was just sort of thinking about it. I suppose the town becoming, would then be run by civilians, rather than the Army. Whether there was any… Do you remember when the gates came down? That was ’49.

MRS. HICKS:’49.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. 

MRS. HICKS: I have pictures of that too.

MR. JACKSON: How did you feel about that?

MRS. HICKS: Well, it was exciting. We lived here and you had to carry that badge and you got tired of it. Sometimes you would forget it and you knew that you had to go back and get it, or you wouldn’t get back in without an argument, and all that thing. So for me anyway, it was a relief to have the gates open and know that I could get on the phone and call my sister and say, “Come over and have lunch with me,” and I wouldn’t have to go through a lot of red tape to get her in. Things like that. So it was a relief is all I can say. Petty, annoying things that you had to go through.

MR. JACKSON: You didn’t have any concerns about what that might mean in terms of increased crime or anything like that.

MRS. HICKS: Well, I guess I’m one of these people that don’t worry too much about that. I think I can take care of myself maybe, I don’t know, but I will say this. When the gates where opened, I had never locked my doors prior to that. I never locked my doors [inaudible], and when the gates were opened, if I was home, my doors were locked, and if I wasn’t home, they might not be locked, but I was in the house, and I locked my door and I do it to this day. That’s a habit I formed immediately. 

MR. JACKSON: But you recall, that’s interesting, do you recall after when those opened that you began to do that.

MRS. HICKS: I locked my doors because I had done that when I lived in Knoxville, and I always locked my doors and when you’re out here, the gates, everyone that was in here was screened and what crime went on was pretty well covered up. That crime was covered up. I couldn’t tell you, I knew about somethings, but I couldn’t even tell you about it now, but there was crime out here. 
MR. JACKSON: Did I understand you say when you were in Knoxville, you did lock your doors?

MRS. HICKS: I always locked my doors. I was taught to lock my doors when I was a kid. Always when I was home, lock the screen. That was one thing you did at home. 

MR. JACKSON: You didn’t worry about that when you first came here.

MRS. HICKS: When you came here, you didn’t think too much about it. Well, for one thing, one time, I was home and I just happened to remember that because it was so funny at the time. I was home and my husband had gone to work, but I don’t remember where he was working, but I was home for some reason and wasn’t working and I heard the door open. There was a man that got in the wrong house. 

MR. JACKSON: [Laughter]

MRS. HICKS: I walked out and he had stepped in the door. I said, “Mister, just what do you want?” “Oh, lady, I beg your pardon. I’m in the wrong house.” And he stepped out and left as quick as he did. I didn’t know him. He must have lived… You didn’t know your neighbors. You didn’t have time, but it was just purely accident. 

MR. JACKSON: Flattops just looked pretty much alike. 

MRS. HICKS: They all looked alike, and if he had been working all night. He was dead tired. I don’t know, never did know, didn’t try to find out. He was nice as he could be. He apologized and acted like he was scared to death. I’m sure he was. But now that actually happened one time. 

MR. JACKSON: What would you say, Oak Ridge got a very unusual beginning. What do you think it’s meant for the city? That is, are there ways that the city still reflects that beginning? Do you think that beginning still has an impact on Oak Ridge?

MRS. HICKS: Well, we are probably just, I’d say the younger generations, the only impact it has on people, I believe, are the ones my age, or the ones that were definitely not born here, I think might still have an impact…

[End of Interview]
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