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MR. JOHNSON: …Kearsley, 120 East Magnolia Lane, Oak Ridge, March 27, 1976, Charles Johnson, University of Tennessee History Department, Knoxville. So that gets the preliminaries out of the way. What I would like to do is just talk with you some about the years during the war and shortly after here in Oak Ridge. Feel free to reminisce. These questions that we sent aren’t in any way binding at all. Just…
MR. KEARSLEY: I just made a few notes here so that you wouldn’t catch us off guard. You know, we have something to say. If you don’t like them, you don’t have to have them. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: He answered them, and then what he wants to do…

MR. KEARSLEY: I don’t want to force these on you. If you can turn the cassette on and off, you can make a trial run on them.

MR. JOHNSON: No, I just assume we’ll go through what you’ve got down and I could ask questions, or we could just talk on. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Would you like to ask us the questions and for us to give you an answer?

MR. JOHNSON: Just go ahead however with that, you’ve got set up there. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Well, I’ve got question number one.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: You’ve got the key to that. 

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, I’ve got the key. That’s not a problem.

MR. KEARSLEY: Husband: August the 8th, 1943. The wife: December the 4th,1943.

MR. JOHNSON: You came down first because there wasn’t housing?

MRS. KEARSLEY: That’s right.

MR. JOHNSON: That’s the common experience.

MR. KEARSLEY: Number two. A- yes, and B- yes. 

MR. JOHNSON: You had children. You were married and had children when you came. How old were your children?
MRS. KEARSLEY: One college-aged child. She couldn’t have been more than 18. Her first year in college. That’s about right, isn’t it? Seventeen or 18. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Number three. Family life- of course that question applies to me only, because I was here by myself.

MR. JOHNSON: You were here for a number of months by yourself. 

MR. KEARSLEY: About four months.

MR. JOHNSON: Were you living in a dormitory then?

MR. KEARSLEY: Yes.

MR. JOHNSON: Out in East Village, or…? Do you remember where it was? Or right down here at town center?

MR. KEARSLEY: Near here. Number four. That’s what did you like most about living in Oak Ridge? The sense of being a part of something bigger, going places.

MR. JOHNSON: We’ve gotten that sense from a number of people who were here. It was a…

MR. KEARSLEY: I came here with a background of preparation for war. My outlook is tuned to that because I had been working in the war industry before I came here. 

MR. JOHNSON: What had you been doing before you came?

MR. KEARSLEY: I had been working for the…

MRS. KEARSLEY: Hercules.

MR. KEARSLEY: Hercules Powder Company… 

MR. JOHNSON: Hercules Powder people?

MR. KEARSLEY: …constructing a powder plant at Radford, Virginia. 

MR. JOHNSON: That’s a good sized operation there at Radford.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Prior to that you had been in the National Park Service.

MR. KEARSLEY: That had no effect on what I’m talking about. This might be of interest to you. This powder plant was being constructed and the man I worked under was in charge of the piping, which is quite an item in a TNT plant.

MR. JOHNSON: Right. 

MR. KEARSLEY: As the war went along, the war, it developed that this man who was in charge, I was his assistant, was with old Stone and Webster.

MR. JOHNSON: Stone and Webster?

MR. KEARSLEY: And they had a contract down here.

MR. JOHNSON: Right. A very large contract.

MR. KEARSLEY: They just reached out and got him like that, and left me in charge to finish up. Well, it was a scramble. You know how those things are. So I came out of that and came down here. 

MR. JOHNSON: Down to the same place he was?

MR. KEARSLEY: Yes, but the strange thing was, I never could find the fellow when I got down here. [Laughter] I don’t know where he was.  That’s how…

MR. JOHNSON: A lot of confusion going on.

MR. KEARSLEY: His name was Krank and I never could locate him.

MRS. KEARSLEY: You couldn’t find your way home in the dark, when we came here. He didn’t know where he was. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Excuse me for bringing in this outside stuff, but it’s how my mind was working when I hit Oak Ridge. I’ll push on through here and then if there’s more talking, we can do it. What type quarters did you live in? First was barracks for four months, then a type B cemesto. 

MR. JOHNSON: You moved directly from the dormitory into this house here on Magnolia. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah. When I came here.

MR. KEARSLEY: Actually, they notified me that I had been assigned a house. I used to come up in the evenings, deviate a little bit, come up and watch them build the house. The first time I came up here, they just had the concrete, the block foundation in. I watched them build it and I could tell then they were getting ready to finish. So when I got notice that I had been assigned the house, in fact, they had to assign me this house before they put in the foundation. 
MR. JOHNSON: Before there was a house here at all. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Yeah, I knew where to come look and I could see this foundation. Then when they told me the house was ready, I notified her and she loaded up everything in a little old Model T Ford that we had and came down here.

MR. JOHNSON: Where were you?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Marion, Virginia. This was about 50 miles east of Bristol on, what is the road? I’ve forgotten. It used to be Route 11. 

MR. JOHNSON: Right. And then you got the word that the house was ready and that you should pack up and come down here.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes. I waited four months for that. I was packed up and ready to leave and I even sold my range and refrigerator a month before I left there. 

MR. JOHNSON: Those were furnished down here, weren’t they? The range and refrigerator?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes. I had to sell those, but our furniture, I had to bring all our furniture down here.

MR. KEARSLEY: The only things that were finished like a kitchen stove and they gave us the refrigerator too, didn’t they? 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes.

MR. KEARSLEY: And the bath tub. [Laughter]

MR. JOHNSON: That’s good. [Laughter]

MRS. KEARSLEY: What you talking about boy, they even put a washtub in the utility room with a scrubbing thing [inaudible] [Laughter]. 

MR. KEARSLEY: This question: was there any sense that residents in the houses were better class than other people? Not to any great extent. Assignments seem to have been made based on actual need, importance to the job, and duration of employment. That has reference to construction workers against operating personnel. The construction workers were supposed to pull out and the other people were to stay, so they were given preference, apparently given preference.

MR. JOHNSON: That’s true. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Nobody can say.

MR. JOHNSON: I think that’s probably true from the information we have. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Number six. No. We were too busy here and a few people from outside spent much time here due to security pass complications. We thought little about outsiders.

MR. JOHNSON: There were those people outside and there were you people here. 

MR. KEARSLEY: And due to the pass restrictions at the gate, you had to have business to get in here. Well, to hell with it, we’ll just go on. Let them go their way and we went ours. That was the unconscious attitude.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, we’ve found that in quite a number of people. Did you go to Knoxville to shop or anything like that?

MRS. KEARSLEY: He answered that.

MR. KEARSLEY: Number seven. No. Wife visited Knoxville occasionally.

MRS. KEARSLEY: I never wanted to, maybe as often as a month to month, or even if that often, but when it was necessary, I went. I had a pass, you see, and I could come and go as I pleased. 
MR. KEARSLEY: It was quite an ordeal to get over there and back.

MR. JOHNSON: It’s a long way, especially with the bad roads. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: We only had, we were only at that time allowed to use what we called the Elza Gate.

MR. JOHNSON: Elza Gate.

MRS. KEARSLEY:  And we had to go all the way to Clinton and then around up the mountain, you see. These roads have all been changed and there was no Solway Road for anyone except workers. Now the workers could come and go that way, over the Solway Bridge, but we weren’t allowed to go.

MR. JOHNSON: I see. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Traffic was jammed.

MR. JOHNSON: So to get to Knoxville, you had to go out Elza Gate that way…

MRS. KEARSLEY: All the way to Clinton.

MR. JOHNSON: …and then over.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Of course later on, there was what we called the Edgemoor, which of course is the bridge that goes across the Bull Run...

MR. JOHNSON: At Bull Run Plant.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes. Then later we were allowed that way, but at first we were not allowed to go that way.

MR. JOHNSON: That would restrict your traveling to Knoxville a lot.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes. It would take pretty close to an hour, an hour and a half to get to Knoxville because of the very narrow road and the trucks on this road and you just couldn’t make any time. You couldn’t pass the trucks. There was just a two way road. It was a chore. You didn’t go looking forward to anything. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Number eight. The answer applies strictly to myself. A- rest and sleep. 

MR. JOHNSON: For recreation that was as busy as you were. I imagine that was…

MR. KEARSLEY: And B- holidays. What holidays? [Laughter]

MRS. KEARSLEY: That was literally the truth. 

MR. KEARSLEY: That’s about what it was. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: He had a Thanksgiving holiday and Christmas. 

MR. KEARSLEY: I’d leave here in the morning…

MRS. KEARSLEY: That’s all.

MR. KEARSLEY: …daylight, whatever time the bus would get me down to work. I forget what time we started, but it was seldom I would get back here before eight and any night could be midnight or one o’clock in the morning. Every day. 
MRS. KEARSLEY: They all worked the same way.

MR. JOHNSON: You were working at Y-12?

MR. KEARSLEY: Yes.

MR. JOHNSON: Y-12.

MR. KEARSLEY: Can you shut that off a moment?

[Break in audio]

MR. JOHNSON: You were busy?

MR. KEARSLEY: My early duties were to see that that stuff was installed properly. It was under construction when I got here and they had these different contractors doing different work and it was my job to do the best I could to see that it was put in so we could run it. Later on, the man who was in charge of it left and I was left in charge when he left. I don’t remember where he went, but anyhow…

MR. JOHNSON: You were working for Tennessee Eastman.

MR. KEARSLEY: Yes, as an assistant superintendent of that department. Then as I say, near the end at a later period, the superintendent left and I was put in charge, but the strangest thing was I was never told so. [Laughter]

MR. JOHNSON: Was that common?

MR. KEARSLEY: The superintendent just disappeared. I had been picking up where everybody left loose anyhow as assistant, but I went on with it. I don’t remember whether my pay increased or not. I don’t think it did. About that time, everything, you go up and ask for an increase in pay, they’d say, well, we’re going to shut down here pretty soon. It’s not worth fooling with, you see. I can’t quote anybody saying that, but that was the general impression we got. I reckon we better get on with these and then we can talk. Let’s see…

MR. JOHNSON: One of the things we wondered about was the churches and if, what influence…

MR. KEARSLEY: Number nine, we were supposed to comment. A- the Army provided two chapels. The Chapel on the Hill…

MRS. KEARSLEY: It’s right over here. 

MR. JOHNSON: Right up here?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: …and another in East Village. On Sundays, they usually had services every hour on the hour.

MRS. KEARSLEY: And a different denomination.

MR. KEARSLEY: People seemed, B- people seemed anxious to attend services regularly, and groups often held services in a large home. They couldn’t get a reservation, you couldn’t get tickets to the chapel.

MR. JOHNSON:  Yeah, we understand that there was services in the gymnasium of the high school…

MR. KEARSLEY: All around.

MR. JOHNSON: …and other places too.

MRS. KEARSLEY: The recreation hall right down here now is a federal building, but that was where, they held them there and they held them where the Playhouse is. You know where our Playhouse is? Well that was the Ridge Theater and they were held there. Every available place that you could go.

MR. KEARSLEY: This might be an item for you to look further into as a cause, people came here from all over the United States and pretty well, all over the world, and they brought a lot of these screwball relations along with them. They naturally found others and wanted to have meetings. So, two chapels was not a drop in the bucket for the demand. The reason for the crowding in the churches was the fact that there were so many denominations here, some of these Mormons and the…

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh, I don’t know… the Church of God, and the Church of Christ, and the Presbyterians, the Methodists, the Catholics, and the Baptists…

MR. KEARSLEY: Don’t forget the Episcopalians. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: …and the Episcopalians. That’s right.

MR. JOHNSON: I was talking to an Episcopalian earlier this morning. 

MR. KEARSLEY: There is a lot aren’t there. 

MR. JOHNSON: Right.

MR. KEARSLEY: I tell you.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Well, it was hard to understand the situation because Dr. Larson had been brought here and he was to be in charge.

MR. KEARSLEY: You know who Dr. Larson is?

MRS. KEARSLEY: He is no longer living. He’s not the one you have reference to dear. 

MR. KEARSLEY: That’s right. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: He was from the Baptist church, but was conducting a service that was adaptable to all religions, not particularly, nor did he preach, what shall I say? [inaudible] But this wasn’t satisfying to people. So they each asked for one hour. And our hour was from four to five and the ministers came from Knoxville. Mr. Hopper and Mr. Beasley. Then things get, as you got a little further along and it got more complicated, why we pulled off and went wherever we could. We ended up, the Episcopalians ended up in the gymnasium.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, I was talking with the Orrisons who live a little…

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh! [Laughter]

MR. JOHNSON: They were talking about that very same thing.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MR. JOHNSON: They talked about having an altar and having a crew set and who took it down.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes, that’s right. Leta and…

MR. KEARSLEY: Church ready? Hell no, haven’t even got the alter set up yet. [Laughter]

MRS. KEARSLEY: That’s literally a fact! [Laughter] literally is a fact. You might tell him there is a sense of humor to the story about Davenport and him holding the services in the gymnasium and the School Board that was up there.
MR. KEARSLEY: Go ahead and tell him.

MRS. KEARSLEY: No, you tell him. 

MR. KEARSLEY: You already…

MRS. KEARSLEY: That’s as far as I can go with it. 

MR. KEARSLEY: I can’t remember how it was told. It’s funny if you tell it right. You tell it.

MRS. KEARSLEY: It ended up Bill saying that he was going to put up on that School Board someday, Davenport, and then under it, and the opponent was going to be the Devil. [Laughter]

MR. KEARSLEY: [inaudible] just right, just ask him for it.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh, we had fun. Really we had fun and we had trials.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, I’m sure. The Orrisons said their first baby was baptized underneath the basketball goal up there in the gym.

MRS. KEARSLEY: I’m sure it was. [Inaudible] Leta to remember that too. Yes, they were, well, when I first knew them they were just newly married. And I don’t know whether they were married before they came here, or…
MR. JOHNSON: No, they were married in 1944, I think they said. After they had been here for about a year, I think it was. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: I just never bothered to remember whether they had or not.
MR. KEARSLEY: We can catch another one of these now. Number 10. Were the schools adequate? I had no children of school age and am unable to comment. 

MR. JOHNSON: We’ve talked to a couple of teachers and some people with school-age children. They seemed to feel they were really quite good. Dr. Blankenship…

MR. KEARSLEY: From what I’ve heard and sort of just by listening here, I think they did a good job from what they had to work with. 

MR. JOHNSON: They had their problems, there was no question about that.

MR. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Everybody put their shoulder to the wheel and everybody worked. We all knew we were here for a purpose and although I didn’t have a job, I had a full-time job trying to find food to go on my table. This was a real problem.

MR. JOHNSON: There were real shortages that you ran into.

MRS. KEARSLEY: There were terrible shortages. Would you like to know an example of one?
MR. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MRS. KEARSLEY: There was a little community store down there and the young woman came, this was late in the evening and I had come from Virginia and Bill had told me to bring things, so I brought many, many canned goods and anything that I thought I was going to need. So I didn’t have to have things like other people, but I saw a young woman in there on a rainy day and she had apples and potatoes and whatever else she had bought and when she was ready to go, they did not have a single bag in the place for her to put her stuff in. I felt so sorry for her. So she took off her rain coat and put the things in there like that and picked it up over her shoulder and went up and got in her car. [Laughter] 

MR. JOHNSON: Not only were there food shortages, there was a shortage of bags to carry in.

MRS. KEARSLEY: There were shortages of everything. Really and truly there was.

MR. KEARSLEY: [inaudible] too.

MR. JOHNSON: People talked about standing in line for a lot of things.

MR. KEARSLEY: It’s surprising though how much patience they had. It was the stupendousness of it all and the strangeness that they were afraid to barge out and go hollering and hooping. Somebody would make a jackass out of them, you see. They kept it in even if they felt these resentments, they didn’t express them. It wasn’t catching in other words.

MR. JOHNSON: Right. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Then standing in line [inaudible] if anyone told you it took from 35 to 45 minutes to pick up your mail. It all came to the General Delivery and you had to stand in line, while he went through. I just bought a lot of penny postal cards and stood in line and wrote to all my family and friends in Virginia. But I had to go and get the mail for us every day until we had a delivery, which wasn’t too, well, shortly after Christmas. I came in December and I think it came along in January. We hadn’t began to…

MR. JOHNSON: Began to get mail in ’44 then.

MR. KEARSLEY: Number 11 about the contact with friends and relatives and so forth, A- friends lived too far away for more than an occasional visit, but correspondence was unlimited. When I say too far away, we didn’t know anybody this side of Roanoke, Virginia, for, well, this side of Marion, Virginia. The other side of Bristol, and working six, seven days a week, you can’t run up to Bristol and back for the night. And B… 
MRS. KEARSLEY: Will you have coffee?

MR. KEARSLEY: Warm it up a little bit, if you will.

MR. KEARSLEY: What did you tell them when asked what you were doing? That got to be a big joke, stated frankly that we did not know other than we were working on a very large government project. 

MR. JOHNSON: Did they believe you when you said that, that you didn’t know what you were doing?

MR. KEARSLEY: No. They couldn’t take it in. For the more insistent, we said we were making campaign buttons for Franklin D. Roosevelt. [Laughter] You’ve heard that probably many times. 

MR. JOHNSON: Somebody told us Willkie buttons, but it’s the same kind of thing.

MR. KEARSLEY: Roosevelt was President at the time, wasn’t he?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: Anything answered, if you told them you didn’t know, and you could see they were dubious about it, you gave them some damn fool answer and they were good. Life is too short to worry.

MRS. KEARSLEY: It really was remarkable. It really was. You have to have a tremendous admiration for the Army and the people who built this place, and the secrecy that they kept here. It really was a remarkable thing.

MR. JOHNSON: It’s a surprise to us every time we run across it, how well it worked. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: It worked alright. To tell you the truth we were scared to death. 

MR. KEARSLEY: We were allowed, as I told you, we were working on a large government project here and we were allowed to tell them it was a war effort because when you said this was a war effort that gave you the authority to take any position you wanted. Some manufacturing company going to make bicycles or something, why, that put the heat on you. It all fit together remarkably well. Number 12, were there any race relations in Oak Ridge? The answer is about the same as anywhere else at that time. They put the colored people over in Gamble Valley. Their housing was over there and they had their own schools, didn’t they? 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: The problems here, I gather that in hiring these Negros into the town, the employment department pretty well screened through them. The wild ones, and what have you, the intense ones were not hired. Most of them that you ran into around here looked like colored people that had had experience. If they were going to work with a pick and shovel out here, they had been working with a pick and shovel before they came here, if you see what I mean. It wasn’t like just opening the gate and letting everything come in. They had to come through an employment office to get here. Of course, the security, a colored man working in the ditch could be just as big a hazard as an engineer or scientist. That I didn’t have anything to do with. Number 13, contact with the Army. A- very little contact with the Army. The Army seemed to operate through these contractors here. The matters of security were handled by the security departments in the plants. Of course, here in town, they had the guards, or police, I forget what they called them. 

MR. JOHNSON: Both. Both guards and police. 

MR. KEARSLEY: They kept order in the place, but there seemed to be very little problem. 

MR. JOHNSON: You didn’t really need guards and police that much?

MR. KEARSLEY: I’d say it was a wise thing to have them because, at that time, money didn’t seem to be a consideration and it certainly was successful. We don’t know what would have happened if we hadn’t had them.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah. 

MR. KEARSLEY: But we do know that nothing happened of any consequence, although I think I can safely say that there were numbers of people here disappearing overnight. That was…

MR. JOHNSON: You just didn’t see them anymore?

MR. KEARSLEY: You didn’t see them anymore. That could easily happen when you were living in these dormitories. They would move to another dormitory and you could miss him. Maybe you didn’t know any more than just his name and had been talking to him, meant nothing to you, he just disappeared. To hell with it, you weren’t bothered by it. You didn’t know if he moved to another dormitory down the street, or whether he went back home. Of course, there were rumors and tales around here. You didn’t know what to believe and if you were smart, you just didn’t believe any of them. But I’m pretty well convinced that there were a lot of people, that were, “Buddy, I think you ought to go back where you came from. Save you a lot of trouble. Save us a lot of trouble too.” He’d be gone. You couldn’t verify what I’ve told you in a hundred years.

MR. JOHNSON: I think your right.

MR. KEARSLEY: Yeah, whether it was true or not, that was the impression. It might just well be true. So, with that hanging over them, what I call third grade troublemakers, not good at it, thought two or three times before they started anything. Number 13, what contact with the Army, I said very little. And B on that, what do I have here?
MR. JOHNSON: How much did the military affect your life?

MR. KEARSLEY: How much did the military affect your life? B- practically none. I was an ex-Army officer and knew how to keep within bounds. It didn’t bother me, and whether it does other people [inaudible]. Do you feel that Roane Anderson did a good job? Yes. I will say they had a hell of a lot to attend to and put up with.

MRS. KEARSLEY: They sure did.

MR. KEARSLEY: I think they did a good job with what they had to work with and things they were required to do. 

MR. JOHNSON: Do you think that people appreciated them? Or did they gripe a lot? 

MRS. KEARSLEY: All the time.

MR. KEARSLEY: Well, there was such things as this: they would bring the coal and dump it through a door in the side of my house, into a bin inside the house. Naturally, there was door on the coal bin, but you could run your hand through it and they would dump that dry coal dust in there and it would go all over the house. Well, people would raise hell about Roane Anderson. They couldn’t be satisfied. Well the men, they couldn’t help it. They were given these bags to carry the coal. They were told to put a truck full of coal in that man’s house, that’s all he knew to do. How else are you going to do it? You see, if they happen to skip, have a break down or something, a day late with them getting there with the coal, all hell broke loose. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: They were remarkably punctual though. They really were remarkable and most anything that you phoned, whether it was a spigot, or that kind, it really was remarkable, in my estimation, how soon they came to take care with as many people as they had. 

MR. KEARSLEY: If you call on or feel the need for a positive statement, I’d say that the two of us can. Just simply, we wouldn’t stand for anybody downgrading Roane Anderson too much. With all those people, there was a certain amount of criticism, but I’d say that to specifically answer your question, I say, yes, they did a good job. That’s all I’ve got here. One word: yes. [Laughter] Frequent strikes. A- never heard of any, and B- the role of labor unions was apparently suppressed during the war, at least it was in Oak Ridge. I knew a lot of labor people. I was a machinist for years, working the railroad roundhouse and it came up, all that kind of stuff. If there had been much agitation, griping and so on by the unions, I would have recognized it, but it seemed that it practically disappeared. 
MR. JOHNSON: I wonder why that was. Why do you think?

MR. KEARSLEY: Well, I think some part of that was pretty smart or maybe forceful, or somewhere higher up like the union leaders, and told them, now buddy we’re not putting up with any damn foolishness. I’m making this up as I go along. If we have any trouble down there, we going to put you where the dogs can’t get to you, and they knew what side their bread was buttered on. In addition to the - what do you call it? -the loyalty to the government, patriotism, that of course carried a lot of weight. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: We were at war.

MR. KEARSLEY: We were at war, and I don’t mean maybe.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Many of them realized it was very, it was very necessary and we would do anything that we possibly could to get the war over with and we were told that this would help to bring the war to an end and that’s all we knew. We didn’t really need to know any more. Did you finish because I…?

MR. KEARSLEY: Well, I want to qualify what I said. Not all union leaders were bad people. Those were for the rabid types, professional agitators, you might say, dedicated to kicking up trouble. They just, I’m sure the government just put it up to them. May not be legal, but boy, we’re going to put you where you don’t cause any more trouble. In fact, the word went around here that that was the status under which we were operating. 
MR. JOHNSON: Just do the job and do it as quickly as you can. 

MR. KEARSLEY: We’re not going to have any of this labor trouble. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Is that the end of it?

MR. KEARSLEY: That’s the end of that. [Inaudible]. Number 16, about the rumors. A- naturally the air was full of rumors, usually harmless, and B- did you hear about any spies? Not in connection with Oak Ridge. They were worried about fellows releasing secrets to the Russians, and this, that and the other, but it wasn’t…

MR. JOHNSON: Nothing here.

MR. KEARSLEY: …tied into this place. I don’t say that it wasn’t going on here, I don’t know.

MR. JOHNSON: Not much anyway. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: We found out some of it was going on. We didn’t know it at that time. We found out afterwards, of course, that fellow [Klaus] Fuchs, you know.

MR. JOHNSON: At Los Alamos. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes, and [inaudible] a number of times down at Y-12. So, but we didn’t know if anyone else knew. 

MR. KEARSLEY: Fuchs?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah. I think that’s the way you spell it. 

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: The President knew the nature of what we were doing. Seventeen- to which President do you refer? All of them were not dumb. I say that’s a dumb answer, now that I’ve used the word. I’ll tell you a dumb answer. What I meant was there were all grades of people here and they had them classified as to how much restricted information they were entitled to have, and by that answer, I mean to say that these men out here laying pipe lines and building streets and sidewalks and building houses, what the hell do they needed to know what’s being made down there in the plant? But when you brought a scientist here, or at that early stage, they were engaged, but hadn’t reported here yet, you think he’s going to come down here to be, hired to come down here and work on the uranium enrichment project without knowing what the plants’ doing? 
MR. JOHNSON: How many people do you think, could you make a guess as to how many people were deliberately informed as to what was being done here?

MR. KEARSLEY: No, I wasn’t in a position. [Inaudible] I’ll tell you the way they were limited, the code that was used, or their system. I had a badge with my picture on it and it had a code on it. It had a roman five, a V, and it had a roman three. That meant that I, they had a word for it. Classification or something else, but anyways, what it meant was I, no, I told you wrong. Instead of a V, it was the other way around. It was an A. A. that meant that I had access to all areas. My duties required me to go to all areas. There were so many of them that you might as well make it universal. The three was the classification or whatever they wanted to call it. It meant the level of information that I was entitled to receive. It included practically everything except the rate of production. That was one of the top secrets from the rate of production here. If another government knew what we were doing and knew the rate of production, they could predict exactly when the damn bomb was going to fall, within reason. So that’s why that rate of production was so restricted. There were two or three other things that were outstanding in that classification three that you definitely, and, of course, there were a lot of other issues that went along with them. But that’s the way it was broken down so you couldn’t say that I knew all about it because my duties which I explained to you a while ago, required me to travel the plant widely. I had to go and see that these men were doing all these various things. That these services were working all over the plant and then on the other hand, keeping these materials available for the operators who didn’t have anything to do with what they were making, what the analytical strength of it was, or what it’s blast effects would be, anything like that. There was no need to know it. So the general description of that classification was, or that restriction was the need to know. If you showed your job classification indicated that you needed to know these things, and they looked at the security records to see if you were qualified to receive that. That’s the best I recall it. Number 18. What was your reaction to the news of the bomb at Hiroshima? “Now maybe we can get a little rest.” [Laughter] That’s about right. The fact that they were going to drop it, or did drop it on Hiroshima was foggy coming through to us. We just couldn’t’ realize that they had dropped a bomb on a city with a tremendous loss of life. We didn’t doubt it, but we just couldn’t exactly take it in. “Well, I’m going to get some sleep. I’m tired.” 

MR. JOHNSON: Think about that tomorrow.

MR. KEARSLEY: Worry about that tomorrow.

MRS. KEARSLEY: We were tired too.

MR. KEARSLEY: Number 19. Did you plan to stay after the war? Answer A- no, we had no assurance that there would be an Oak Ridge existing after the war. It had always been pictured as a truly war time industry and when we found out what we were making here, we couldn’t imagine a more, who the hell wants more enriched uranium after you’ve dropped the bombs. We didn’t know about this use in power reactors. We didn’t know there was any further use. B- when I was transferred from Y-12, which is the electromagnetic separations plant, you’re familiar with that, to X-10, Oak Ridge National Laboratory in January 1947. That’s when I did decide to stay here. I could see then that Oak Ridge had a future. In the Laboratory, they were hiring men, and I decided to stay. I thought I had nowhere else to go really. Everything else behind would have been pretty much wiped out. As for the question: did you ever come close to leaving? The answer is no. I had pretty much made up my mind before I ever entertained the idea of leaving. 
MR. JOHNSON: Was there a high turnover in personnel? Did a lot go people leave who came?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh yes.

MR. KEARSLEY: Yes. A lot of them were forced to leave.

MRS. KEARSLEY: They didn’t want to go. It was a strange thing. I say with all sincerity that a person who didn’t like Oak Ridge, something was wrong with that individual because everybody here practically, we fussed and we quarreled, but we like it. We liked the place. We liked the location. We liked it here. So very many of them have gone away and have retired and have come right back to Oak Ridge. Ever so many of them have. We have a lot of friends that have come back, and we have friends who want to keep up with you. They just insist on writing and keeping up with you, and knowing, because there were happy times that we had here.

MR. KEARSLEY: Excuse me. Go ahead.
MRS. KEARSLEY: Do you know this book at all?

MR. JOHNSON: Manhattan Project [Inaudible]. Yes. I’ve read this. It was in hard cover when I read it. I didn’t recognize the cover.
MRS. KEARSLEY: I’ll tell you frankly that from my point of view and Bill’s that, to me, gives you a better understanding than anything that I have read up until now. And I’ve read everything I can get my hands on about Oak Ridge, but I think the way that General Groves handled this thing and the way it was set up, it was marvelous, it really was marvelous. 80,000 people.

MR. KEARSLEY: Katherine was talking to you about keeping up with these people. That’s an illustration. Don’t take time to read it unless you want to, but that’s from some friends who lived here who now live in South Africa. That was…

MRS. KEARSLEY: Well, Daddy, you’re wrong. Those people just came here in the ‘60’s sometime or other. They were not here during the war.

MR. KEARSLEY: I don’t know. It’s not too important they were here, lived here. They were on some special mission as I say, we just don’t ask people what they are doing here. They might tell you it’s none of your business. So, we learned to know them through some other people who knew them or were kin to them, or something. We didn’t have too much contact with them, but since they have been back in South Africa, we hear from them at intervals, usually at Christmas, or some holiday. 

MR. JOHNSON: We’ve had the feeling from the people we’ve talked to that they were good years here.

MRS. KEARSLEY: They were good years. 

MR. JOHNSON: They had problems, but they were good years.

MR. KEARSLEY: You don’t often get a chance to live in a brand new city, do you?

MR. JOHNSON: Right. Not very often. 

MR. KEARSLEY: That’s the experience you had here. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: When we came here, most of us were very lonely. We didn’t know anyone. I didn’t know a human being, not a soul except my husband and I did hear of a girl who lived up in Virginia, I heard that she was here and she had contacted Bill. One day I was standing in the post office and I kept thinking, “I know that girl. I know that girl.” I went on up to the community store to get my groceries and she was in there. I said, “Are you Frances Rodel [sp?]?” And she said, “Katherine, thank God. I’ve been waiting for you to come.” She had been, now she didn’t know anybody here except her husband and the girl from her home town had come. Well, then everybody stopped and spoke. It made no difference who you were. You spoke to anybody. It was unusual, particularly was it unusual from people who had come from the big cities and there, as one girl says, “I lived and worked all my life, let me through this line.” 
MR. KEARSLEY: Lived in Brooklyn.

MRS. KEARSLEY: “I lived in Brooklyn all my life, let me through this line.” [Laughter] And she just went right through it. But they all stopped and visited and talked about things and it was pleasant, and a closeness. I think that we had sort of a closeness maybe to men who were buddies in the Army. There is something about someone that you have known in Oak Ridge that’s different from any other experience than you’ve had. We like it. We like it here very much.

MR. JOHNSON: Did you get to know your neighbors pretty well? People who lived around here.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yes, I knew them very well. We have one couple that lived two doors up there and she lives in Orlando, Florida. I hear from her three times a year, just regularly. 

MR. KEARSLEY: We learned to know them by coming over [inaudible]. [Laughter] Something like that. Need some thread and couldn’t find any. 
MRS. KEARSLEY: You tell Dr. Johnson about that story of putting the telephone on the back porch. I wanted him to know that.

MR. KEARSLEY: Yeah, in the early days, telephones were limited. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: There weren’t any.

MR. KEARSLEY: They had to be okayed by the plant, a necessity for reaching you at night, around the clock. So I was authorized to have a telephone and other people ranked higher than I did get their phones earlier. I learned from them that the whole neighborhood used your phone, so you might as well leave the back door unlocked. So they called me on the phone one day and said, “We’re ready to put in your telephone. Where do you want it put?” I said, “I don’t give a damn, put it on the back porch.” 

MRS. KEARSLEY: And put a crank on it.

MR. KEARSLEY: And put a crank on it. They were going to do it, weren’t they? Katherine had them over and told them to put it in the kitchen. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: You see the first telephones only went to the plants and to Roane Anderson. The first ones we had. 

MR. KEARSLEY: You couldn’t get outside Oak Ridge.

MRS. KEARSLEY: You couldn’t call Clinton. You couldn’t call Knoxville, and nobody could call you. It was just in this area, and as I was telling him the other day, reviewing with him, when we first got our phone, and we could call to Knoxville, I hadn’t [inaudible] who was in [inaudible] at school and told her that we had a phone, and thought nothing about it except that it was, “Oh boy, we’ve got a phone now.” So the phone rang and I went to it and she said, “Mother?” and I said, “Well, Baby, where are you?” She said, “I’m at school and just called you up.” We had a little visit over that receiver and I didn’t more than hang up when the phone operator picked up and said, “Mrs. Kearsley?” “Yes.” “Did you receive a telephone call a while ago?” “Yes, I did.” “From where,” and I told her. She said, “Well, of course, you know you aren’t supposed to receive any phone calls from outside.” It sounded like a reprimand. I said, “Listen lady, if you hadn’t seen your daughter for six months and she called on the phone, what would you do?” She said, “I’ll tell you Mrs. Kearsley, next time, you just mustn’t receive the calls.” [Laughter] 
MR. KEARSLEY: I don’t even see why people didn’t enjoyed it here.

MRS. KEARSLEY: So you can see why we enjoyed and why…

MR. KEARSLEY: Experiences you’ll never have anywhere else.

MRS. KEARSLEY: I don’t know if anyone has told you but when we came here this was the most God forsaken country. It was in December and all these places, the bulldozers had come in and scrapped the top off of everything, you see, and put a house down. We didn’t have anything. When the summertime came, we wanted to do something about this bad land. All of us did. So after a lot of fussing Roane Anderson put a little house down here on Michigan Avenue, just a little house, like a tool shed or something and they had grass seed. You would go by and they would say, “Grass seed today.” Then the next time you’d go by, it would say, “No grass seed.” Then 24 hours later, you’d see grass seed. You could get you maybe five pounds or whatever. It turned out to be rape and elestrodsia [sp?], and gypsum weeds and all that. I really and truly have gathered the mustard greens for my table, right out of my yard. I got them from down there. So we had fun here. We had a good time.

MR. KEARSLEY: I don’t know what all this talk is doing to you. We of course are just reminiscing. 

MR. JOHNSON: That’s exactly what I want.

MR. KEARSLEY: We wallow in it, and if it will put you in a frame of mind, or an attitude that you can evaluate the real facts, if you’re going to write a book, or put them in a recorded form. What we tell you isn’t consequential. I mean it’s chicken feed as far as data and facts and so on, but if it can give you the feeling you’d do a better job, that’s the reason we were running on at the mouth like we are. 
MRS. KEARSLEY: Have you talked to Dr. Pugh and his wife?

MR. JOHNSON: No, not yet. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Well, I hope you can. They are very lovely people.

MR. KEARSLEY: Bill, isn’t it?

MRS. KEARSLEY: William Pugh.

MR. KEARSLEY: William Pugh.

MRS. KEARSLEY: He’s at [inaudible] Circle.

MR. JOHNSON: P-U-G-H?

MRS. KEARSLEY: Yeah.

MR. KEARSLEY: We can find you the number.

MR. JOHNSON: That’s all right.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Well, I’ll tell you this. Dr. Pugh and Dr. Preston and Dr. Raymond Johnson were all young physicians here and Dr. Johnson and Dr. Preston gave a talk at the ’43 Club, which is the group of people who came in ’43. And we were just in stitches. They told the rarest stories you ever heard in your life. The reason I mention Mary Francis and Bill Pugh is because they went up to Mary Francis and Bill’s and reviewed these things with them. So they had this little talk that they gave to us and it was just, it was remarkable really. It was, what is his name? Preston? Gosh, I can’t remember. Dr. Lewis, Dr. Lewis Preston. He lived just on the other side of where the old Elza Gate was, and the other man was Dr. Raymond Johnson, and they had very interesting stories to tell because they had all three come from Minnesota. They were all up there and had come down here. The tales they tell about how they got into this place and things that went on here. It really surprised you. It really was.

MR. JOHNSON: Did you have much need to use the medical facilities that were here, or were you pretty healthy, by and large?

MRS. KEARSLEY: No. no, I never had any occasion to use them. [Inaudible] if we had a doctor here from [inaudible]. I’m sure we didn’t until ’47 or ’48. 

MR. JOHNSON: One of the things that we’ve had a feeling for was that the health of the community was generally pretty good. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: I don’t remember when Bill had a hernia and he thinks he got it at the plant because he didn’t have it when he went there to work. He did develop this one, and so, that I can’t remember. That must have been in ’46. He was in the old hospital and was operated on at that time, but the rest of us, I don’t remember the doctor calling. I had one for my mother-in-law which was I guess in 1948. 

MR. JOHNSON: You had the feeling though that medical care was pretty good as far as you knew. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh, they fussed and quarreled and screamed about the doctors and the nurses and the hospital. People carried on about it, but I think they were well taken care of. I know they had good training, all of them came here, yes. In fact, the man that performed the hernia operation on Bill was the second man in position in the United States at that time. His name was Bernstein, or something of that kind. They said he was one of the top people in the United States then. They were all very fine people. I knew some of them. I didn’t know too many of them, but I knew some of the doctors. 

MR. JOHNSON: It’s pretty clear from what you said, what you’ve both said, that you’re glad you came.

MRS. KEARSLEY: Oh yeah, because I didn’t want to come. I didn’t have any idea where I was going. I liked the little town of Marion that we lived in, when he was with the National Park Service there. We loved that town. It was a small town near Roanoke, which was our home and I didn’t want to leave. I, frankly, will say that I shed a few tears, but when I came down here, I realized that Bill was here for a purpose. We were all here for a purpose and we just moved our things and stayed. Then of course, our daughter married and she married a young physician and when they were ready to settle they settled in Chattanooga. So, there was no reason… I have family back in Roanoke, four brothers and sisters there, but I have no desire to go home. I am, our contact now that Katherine is in Chattanooga, this is a place for us. We really love it here. It’s a delightful place in the summer and a delightful place in the winter. We don’t have…

MR. KEARSLEY: Do you have a use for them?

MRS. KEARSLEY: …we don’t have [inaudible].

MR. KEARSLEY: [Inaudible] copy the questions. I think you have that. It’s the last sheet there. 

MRS. KEARSLEY: We have a much better [inaudible] than they have in Knoxville, very much. It’s cool here and in the winter you get storms in Knoxville that never touches us at all. I think it’s due to the fact that we have, well, we have the Walnut Ridge and then the Cumberlands, and it seems to break it because they get a lot of, in Oliver Springs, it never comes to us here. It’s rather unusual. 

MR. JOHNSON: Is there anything you can think of right off hand that you want to be sure that I know about those years, be sure that we know? Because sometimes there’s…

MR. KEARSLEY: There is so much that we can’t evaluate. You see, what’s outstanding what would be of no interest to anyone else. It’s hard for me to say this is it.

MRS. KEARSLEY: The thing that has…

[End of Interview]
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