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MRS. ADAMSON: …you should never make inserts. I have tried to edit this down to some kind of reasonable size and the only reason I’m using [inaudible] at all is to keep myself on time. We know that a lot of you want to go to the basketball game this afternoon or at least go and listen to it on the television so it’s very important that we stick to our time. I was so impressed in North Carolina last year that they kept everything absolutely on time. So that’s why we have all this arrangement that we have. Okay, first of all, I’d like to tell you a little bit about how this study came about. You may not know, but I came back to UT [University of Tennessee] as the oldest living co-ed not too many years ago and I was listening to a really fine professor, W.C. Tucker, tell about how newspapers began in Colonial America. He told about how the first newspaper, Public Occurrences, a three page leaflet was published by a Boston bookseller in 1690 and how it lasted only one issue. You all know why because it published something that the government didn’t like. The second Colonial newspaper also was published in Boston in 1704. It was called The Newsletter and it prominently displayed the slogan, “Published by Authority”. Well, as Professor Tucker wove the tale of how this “by Authority” journalism continued, it occurred to me, “A-ha, I know something about that.” For even as in colonial times of early America, amidst shortages, hardships, and censorship, The Oak Ridge Journal, the very first semblance of any kind of a newspaper in this new city in Tennessee came into being “by Authority”. This time it was by authority of the government in charge, the Army. In sure, the “by Authority” was benevolent, but it was there, just the same, and there was a strong influence on the kind of newspaper produced and its influence on the town. 
Now, what I propose to do is give you just a very brief, quick summary of journalism history in Oak Ridge and then come back and go into a little more detail. The first bulletin-sized paper, just really a mimeograph sheet folded, there are some in that case out there, but I think I may have one here, if you would like to take a look at it, you can see what it is. It’s just a little mimeograph sheet folded. Later, the paper became printed, grew a little bit larger, then became tabloid-sized. There are some in that case out there, too. Then finally broader-sized papers. All of these were issued at no charge throughout the war years and until two years later. The Oak Ridge Journal continued to operate until May 1948, funded by the Atomic Energy Commission [AEC], now running the place instead of the Army. There was even an attempt to continue it on a subscription basis, but perhaps because Oak Ridge was going through a period of transition from 1946 to ’48, and because many residents weren’t at all sure they wanted to take a chance on this temporary town’s future, this effort was totally unsuccessful. [Inaudible] didn’t try too hard on this subscription business either. For what it really wanted was an independent newspaper. So after The Oak Ridge Journal met its demise, an effort of a Knoxville publisher and I’ll be referring to him later, his name was Chandler, failed after only two weeks. Finally, following several months of an advertising handout, the citizens becoming more and more frustrated because they had no way of really knowing what was happening to and in their own community, the present five-day-a-week newspaper, The Oak Ridger, was started in January 1949. Now, I’m not going to talk about The Oak Ridger, except very briefly. That briefly is a wrap-up of what happened in early Oak Ridge journalism. 
What I want to tell you about were those very first “by Authority” papers. Before I go on, I would like to call your attention to these papers around the wall which are the first papers outside Oak Ridge that really said anything about the community and of course what it was there for and that was what it was all about. They belong to Dr. Waldo Cohn who is a biochemist and a good friend of mine. He is also a very severe critic of the media. He said when he retired he was going to spend his time writing letters to the editor and broadcast stations saying, “I told you so,” but he’s very busy and he doesn’t do that.  I think it’s just as well. I’m glad he doesn’t. He has a sharp pen. 
How does a newspaper grow in an atmosphere of wartime secrecy, admit security is hush-hush even when the war is over and what purpose does it really serve when it’s completely subsidized and published “by Authority”, or military? Well, as you can see The Oak Ridge Journal could hardly be termed a real newspaper as definitions go, especially in the very beginning, measuring about seven to eight inches, four to eight pages were printed on both sides occasionally upside down and sideways, as well as a few other things. It contained such things as movie reviews, schedules of events at Town Site, (which is now known as Jackson Square to the newcomers), Grove Center, or any one of the other neighborhoods scattered throughout the hills of Black Oak Ridge, each of these neighborhoods hidden from the other. It even told what the Army was doing about some things, as much as the Army authorities wanted people to know. For the newspaper bulletin had grown out of the need. The Army began to recognize that the 1,000’s of us who were brought from the 48 states during those early years needed some source of information. As in colonial times, we were very dependent upon neighbors and newfound friends for many things including information, but unlike those early American colonists, it was not the news back home we wanted. It was what was going on in our town, what our community was all about. Oak Ridge in 1943 and ’44 was one huge rumor factory. Unbelievable rumors ran rampant about what the Army was going to do next that affected all of us in this primitive, strange and hastily-constructed town. Some of you remember it in those times. It was a crazy mixed-up world sprawling all over the place, super brains and super brawn, slide rules and bulldozers. In this bizarre community, a Ph.D. lived next door to a muscle-bound construction worker with a grade school education, and in my husband’s case, a G.I. next to the Army Colonel. My husband being the G.I. and the Colonel being the top man on the project, and sometimes that relationship was a little heady. These were the people: people living in trailers, people living dorms that the newspaper began to serve. 
I’d like to tell you what I consider the best rumor circulated in the town at that time about what was going on in Oak Ridge and that really nothing was going on here, it’s just an experiment in socialized living. (Laughter) I think as I go on, you’re going to see why. The first issue appeared on September 4, 1943, and contained a front page, this little bulletin that I’m talking about, contained a front page editorial written by an Army officer expressing the hope that you will strive to help the development of the town of Oak Ridge in order that the war effort may go on at full pace. Sergeant Murray Levine was the first editor. He told how he put a staff of WACs [Women’s Army Corps] to work gathering the community [events], the rec hall schedules, and church services. He said he wrote some of the editorials including the one advising the residents to take a Pollyanna view of conditions and consider Oak Ridge hometown for the duration of the war and for at least six months afterward. He told of those first Journals and how they were delivered by horseback, again, as in colonial times. Later, when postal service was established in Oak Ridge, newspapers were mailed to all households and those words, “by Authority”, had an impact again as under the masthead, began to appear these security minded words “Published for Oak Ridge, keep it here please, or not to be taken from the CEW [Clinton Engineer Works] area”. The first printed issue of The Oak Ridge Journal appeared March 2, 1944. It was now 9 by 12 inches, not much bigger than this, but it was printed, more readable and sometimes it was four pages, sometimes six. A man named Carleton Jealous was appointed editor and general manager at this point, by the civilian agency set up by the Army to run the town. So he was the first person actually hired to produce a newspaper. Jealous assumed editorial duties on a part-time basis in addition to his main job as a chemist at one of the plants. There was a moonlighting job in reverse for him, since he was on the nightshift at the plant and did his newspaper work during the day. After a few months, he was just about killed and gave it up. By that time, the Army had decided that, yes, we needed a real newspaper, and so now I’ll get to how that happened. 
Frances Smith Gates was named editor in early 1944 and I’ll tell you how she fits into the picture. Richard B. Gehman was the assistant editor and the new Oak Ridge Journal now grown to tabloid size. Ms. Gates said her taking over from Jealous was an accident. She had been widowed when her West Point career officer husband was killed and had come to Oak Ridge in a general public relations capacity to [inaudible] keeping workers content. This was something the Army was very concerned about since it wanted the project to be a success and it couldn’t be without workers. They couldn’t draft enough people like my husband to do it all. They had to bring in a great number of workers. Ms. Gates wrote reports on dormitories, quality of meals, shopping facilities, schools, deliveries of topsoil for lawns. Would you believe you could get topsoil for your lawn, and you could get seed? These are all kinds of things that are unheard of anywhere else. One report had to do with a need for a better newspaper for more general coverage of activities of the town, more communication with top brass, more explanation of government decisions and regulations, more plugging of worthwhile opportunities, and as a medium for buying or selling through classified ads. Ms. Gates was surprised by the fast action of this from Washington and even more surprised when they asked her to be editor. She said she was reluctant because her professional experience had been limited to public relations as a college student and to writing Army social news, but she was appointed editor just the same and the professionalism was filled by ordering the late Richard B. Gehman to Oak Ridge. Gehman, as some of you may know, later became a well-known writer of fiction and some best-selling non-fiction, including a cookbook and a biography of Humphrey Bogart. He’s a good writer, considered one of the best of the so-called new journalism. 
Tom McCarthy, the last editor of The Oak Ridge Journal and later the managing editor of the ill-fated first independent The Oak Ridge Times came as a civilian to Oak Ridge to handle selective service problems for one of the plants. We call him T.F.X. His name is Thomas Frances Xavier McCarthy. He’s a great guy. To tell you some of his early involvement, he told me, “I’d been turned down by the draft, so why not go to this marvelous project I’d heard about in Tennessee where people were making scads of money. It’d be a war job and I’d see the world.” McCarthy was a native New Yorker and he never got over his wonder of Tennessee. It was a culture shock for him at first, but of the best kind. He came to love nature and the hills and everything that is Tennessee. I wish McCarthy himself could tell you himself his first impressions of Oak Ridge. He wrote about them at length in a column called McCarthy’s Corner for The Oak Ridge Journal under Ms. Gates. That’s how he got his foot in the door in journalism, through that column. He tells about that very [inaudible] too. To quote him, “K-25 officials decided there should be a plant paper before the war ended and I was tapped to edit it. They had me pegged as an old newspaper man because of the column and I didn’t enlighten them.” Gehman gave him a few easy lessons followed by screams every now and then of, “Hey, you can’t do that!” or, “Well, maybe you can.” That’s McCarthy’s beginning. 
As for what could be printed in those “by Authority” days, one Oak Ridge Journal told the policy, “The editorial policy under this regime has been and continues to be determined by the United States Engineering Department in any controversial issue. However, the editorial staff is allowed a maximum of freedom in reporting the news as they see it. The content of the news has always been limited to Oak Ridge events and personalities. No effort is made to cover outside events and news, except insofar as it affects the Oak Ridge community. An effort is made to concentrate on future events rather than to report past ones.” Even as the Journal grew to something more resembling a real newspaper, stories were local and generally very innocuous. There was no use of wire service. Great care was given to matters of security for, whereas, the early bulletins listed such things as the number of doctors in the towns, no statistics at all were allowed in later Journals. Army officers were quick to ban anything that might give outsiders the least hint at how many, or what kind of persons lived in Oak Ridge. [Inaudible]  Gates told me, “Yes, we took our copy to be checked by Army officers every week, but it was superficial. After all, I was pro-Army by background and had been hired to do a job for them. If I was in doubt about the acceptability of a story, I usually asked. I didn’t try to defy them.” She did tell a couple of times of getting into difficulty. “One time we ran a human interest feature on two little boys who produced a comic strip in a home shop and sold it for a neat profit. We even showed one sequence in illustration. One of the characters was Atom Man. I was reprimanded for letting that sneak in. Even if I had no inclination of what was going on in Oak Ridge, that would have been a vital one.” Another time she got into difficulty doing an interview series on dormitory residence. “We stumbled on information that there were seventeen Ph.D.’s, all soldiers, all scientists, or engineers in one dormitory.” She told of two other times she recalled being called on the carpet. “I got wind of a big addition being added to the hospital, got the story with dates and figures, got it cleared, printed it, then got bawled out because the story appeared before General Leslie Groves in Washington had approved it.” 

Let me say here that General Groves was not seen in Oak Ridge very much. There was another story after the war, where Colonel Nichols was called, Colonel Kenneth Nichols was the District Engineer and he really held the main responsibility for the project being a success. There was a story that was run after the war was over that if the project had failed, no one would have ever heard of General Groves, Nichols would have assumed the whole responsibility. Since it was a success, everybody heard of Groves, and it took a long time for Colonel Nichols to even get a promotion. Another [inaudible]. Another time, Ms. Gates was teased, more than stomped on, was she, this was when someone was going to be named for an important AEC post and they were slow to send the biographical information and she was facing a deadline. So she looked up the man in the American Men of Science, wrote a detailed biographical sketch and it was the wrong man. (Laughter) Some of the people in the Army said, “Well, Fran might have found us a better man.” She remembers being angry on grounds of journalistic principles just once, when a story on personal property tax was killed because the Army wanted some dull information to reach residents. She said, “This was security, just poor news judgment.” As for the kind of information that could be found in those early papers, it was mainly news of stores, public health clinics, churches, news of businesses starting, but a careful study shows that a lot can be learned about the city from those very early papers. They contribute further to the cliché that journalism is history on the run. The fact that early Oak Ridge had a system very close to socialized medicine during its Army occupation indicated in the medical information carried in one issue of the Journal bulletin, a very early one. It called attention to the 11 highly recommended physicians, six certified in specialties including psychiatry. I don’t know another town in Tennessee that had a psychiatrist at that time. The Army had a slogan, and we all used to kid about it. It was, “An effort will be made.” Whenever you complained about anything, particularly when you were a civilian, that was the Army’s answer, an effort would be made. We want to keep you happy. Unbelievable. (Laughter) 

One of the most famous editorials in Oak Ridge journalism history appeared September 25, 1943. It’s in that one I passed around, but please read it later. I’m going to read a little of it. it’s been reprinted many times since at the request of the early-comers to the city to remind them and tell newcomers what life was like then and it reflects the Army’s concern for keeping everybody happy. It began, “Yes, we know it’s not easy. Prices are too high in the grocery store. Coal has not been delivered. It takes six days to get your laundry done,” and so on and on and on. Then, “What you want to know is what is being done about it. Well, the roads will be paved. The grocers are obligated not to charge prices in excess of those in Knoxville, and a constant check is maintained. Coal will be delivered. Sidewalks will be laid. A third shift will be started in the laundry as soon as we can get help,” and it goes on, too.  The editorial concluded, “We would have planned it differently, too, if we would have thought of it in 1933,” and finally, “We are at war. Sherman was right.” (Laughter) As for what was not printed in those early newspapers, so far as The Oak Ridge Journal was concerned, no one was born and no one died between 1944 and 1946. Certainly, the baby boom that actually occurred at Oak Ridge Hospital during those years, might have statistically exaggerated the scope and size of the operation had someone been searching for that information. There were actually very few deaths. The town was virtually one of young and healthy people.  The median age at that point was 25. The town had no mortuaries and no graveyards except for those abandoned by farmers who lived there prior to Oak Ridge and those were fenced in and never used. They are cared for and still are. You can see them there. When people are allowed to come in on Memorial Day and do whatever they want to their family’s grave, but that is the only time they are disturbed. Of course we now have mortuaries. That there was crime and violence if only on a low scale was also kept entirely out of the newspaper, and there was never mention of the suicide, even the wife of a very prominent Army officer. Everyone in town talked about it, but there was nothing about it in the paper. Ms. Gates remembered that certain names were forbidden. There was one occasion when a picture of the group from the Oak Ridge Women’s Club couldn’t be used in connection with a story. What could be more innocuous than a group of women in a picture, but in this case one of the women was Mrs. Arthur Holly Compton, wife of the late world famous Nobel Prize winning physicist who played a large role in the development of atomic energy. The Comptons virtually commuted from Chicago to Oak Ridge during the war years, but when they were in residence in Oak Ridge, they were supposed to be known as the Arthur Hollys, which seemed to me a very thin disguise. I always wondered why they couldn’t have done a little better than that. It was feared that if her picture appeared in the newspaper, even under part of her name, the paper just might fall into the wrong hands. 

Back to some of the things that could be printed. War loans were important page one news since everyone in Oak Ridge was constantly reminded on the job and off of the importance of the war effort even when they didn’t know what their own individual effort meant. Traffic safety awards made news, although most Ridgers were in total ignorance of another kind of safety record being made behind the secret fences of the plants. One of the biggest national news breaks of the war years was the story of the death of President Franklin Delano Roosevelt. The Oak Ridge Journal being weekly, Thursday, every Thursday, could not report the news until several days after it had happened, but the news stirred the citizens of Oak Ridge deeply, even more so because a persistent rumor had prevailed that April that President Roosevelt had visited Oak Ridge. Actually, he had not, but Henry L. Stimson, the Agent Secretary of War had. Enough persons, including me, had caught a glimpse of Stimson being helped in and out of cars always encircled by Army MP’s to lend credence to the rumor of Roosevelt’s visit. I was convinced it was Roosevelt. Nobody could be helped that much, and be helped that much by the military I thought, but I was wrong. The greatest newsbreak for Oak Ridge, the news of what Oak Ridge was really doing, [inaudible] about, the atomic bomb, was also late being printed in The Oak Ridge Journal. Knoxville papers along with papers throughout the country printed rare extras on bright colored news print and with double banner, 72 point, and even larger headlines that Monday in August when Truman revealed the news about the bomb. The Oak Ridge Journal did not print it until Thursday, August 9, 1945. Ms. Gates said, “No, we didn’t think of getting out an extra on the day the news came.” She justified that decision on the grounds that it was too hard to do. The paper had to be printed in Knoxville. The stories were written in Oak Ridge and copy read and checked by the Army and so on in Oak Ridge, but it had to be brought to the Chandler Printing Company in Knoxville to be printed. That was her rationale about it. Also she was very busy because the Journal staff was used to brief the armies of visiting journalists who descended upon Oak Ridge. Of course, newspapers everywhere and publications all over were notified the same morning as Truman. That is they received advanced information and I wondered why Fran went to her office early that morning because she had called and, she had just come back from New York, and she called me and said she had some things to tell me and then later I got a telephone call from her. I listened to the news and so on. Such science writers as William Lawrence who became the official, well, he was the official reporter for the Army and then [inaudible] The New Yorker and a great many others in the town that day, and that was kind of heady too. So Ridgers scrambled that day to buy extras of the Knoxville papers announcing the power of the bomb, the power of the Oak Ridge atomic bomb hits Japan. A Journal editorial the following week, August 16, 1945, commented, “More has been written about Oak Ridge in newspapers and magazines of the nation during the past week than in two years of its existence. The fact that the story of the Secret City is now known to the world will not materially affect our editorial policy. We are dedicated to one purpose- to reflect your life here, your activities, your problems, your spirit.”  From its very beginning, whatever the content, the Journal was very welcomed by news-starved workers and became even more welcome as it grew. It gave husbands and wives something to discuss, for as I hope I’ve indicated, shoptalk was certainly off limits and women especially were living pretty closed in, isolated lives. All of us waited for the postman to bring that paper every Thursday, never mind what was in it. However, it might not have been hard news, but much of what was in it was very well written and clever. Throughout the war years and immediately after, there was exclusive use of local feature material in the newspaper, as I’ve indicated. Gates, Gehman, McCarthy and others contributed regularly to a column called Oak Leaves on a hodgepodge of miscellany that sometimes included the briefest details of a wedding. Thank God there was no one on this page. (Laughter) Sometimes the catchall column contained a request for an old mystery novel or two, for the Red Cross, sometimes it was for new organizations. For instance there was a potential riding club, of horses, wanting to know how many person would join if horses could be made available. Well, Oak Ridge has never been a horsey town. There has only been one fox out there to my knowledge. (Laughter) It didn’t work out so well. There were occasional items about such esoteric groups as the African Violet Club and Music Listening Society. 

McCarthy remembered some of the subjects of his early columns. “There was Betty the Beautiful Bouncer at Grove Recreation Hall. She was a nice kid, no muscles. She’d just dance an unruly fellow out on the terrace and the first thing you knew, he was out there alone.” He wrote about the shack in East Village with its big sign “Milk”. There was nothing there. It didn’t do anything. It just sat there. He also did one column in iambic pentameter. “Most people wanted to know what happened, but a few of them appreciated,” he said. McCarthy, Irish himself, possessed the ability to write humor and to poke fun of himself, in some cases, this way too. He devoted several columns to the actions of the little people to be found around Oak Ridge. There was one post-atom day series of this sort that dealt with underground rumblings and spasmodic subterranean disturbances around-about Oak Ridge. McCarthy said, “Because all is not well with the little people in the area.” In a clever way, McCarthy was able to get across some of the problems, then being considered by the nations of the world, when he explained the problems of the Elves, Leprechauns, Gnomes and Little Men’s Marching and Chatter society, and rumors of a group called Trolls United, but with no accurate data, trolls being anti-social at best. The problems McCarthy feared were the question of unified world government for the wee folk. Of course this was all a parody of, allegory of United Nation problems. There was another continuing feature that claimed widespread attention and [inaudible] the old adage that people are hungry to read about people. It was entitled, “You’re in the News.” It was considered an honor to be picked as a subject for that weekly personality sketch. Ms. Gates, it was eagerly awaited each week, and she knew it because she had many calls and comments about it. She didn’t tell me, but I imagine she had a few people trying to get into that column too. [Inaudible]. “We tried to keep it well laced with little guys as well as some occasional big guys. The biggest ones being mainly after the secrecy was over.” She also remembered the development of the Letters to the Editor Department where readers could air their gripes, but this op-ed section did not come about without considerable argument with those in authority. Most of the gripes did not get into the national security area, however, and besides, Gates and Gehman and the Army had the last word. Sometimes Gates and Gehman had the last word in print with some very clever one liners, unusual for most newspapers. 

But back to the growth of that newspaper. George Chandler, the Knoxville printer, realized, recalled that the tabloid-sized Oak Ridge Journals were printed on sheet fed presses, eight pages to one press, eight pages on one press, four on another, hand fed and hand folded. By 1947, they wanted to make the paper bigger, and Chandler said, “I had gone as far as I can go. I had trouble buying anything. I couldn’t get machines. I had a hard time getting newsprint.” However, Chandler made a deal to buy out a printing company in Knoxville and he located a press in Kansas capable of printing a 16 page broadside, but not everyone in Oak Ridge was happy about it. The week after the first broadside issue appeared, a story on page one of the Journal was headlined, “Journal expanded size stirs pride with regret.” It was reported after seeing the full grown Journal last week Ridgers had mixed feelings of pride and sadness, not unlike a mother who first sees her son in long pants, but those in authority express pride. This was shown in another story noting, “In the Administration Building, everyone held up the eight full fled columns of the Journal for careful measurement, comparison with the Knoxville papers.” We finally made it. We were as good as Knoxville’s as far as the newspaper. 
Advertising, yes, there was some in the very early bulletins, but not in the usual sense. Oh dear, I’ve got a page out of place. That’s terrible. As I say, not in the usual sense. There were only a few stores built, so there weren’t any display ads. Only a few classified ads carried and mostly these were requests for rooms for rent. As the paper grew, classified advertising became, however, one of its main reasons for being. Ms. Gates said, “Sure, we were subsidized, but the subsidy decreased because of advertising. We had a terrific demand for advertising space and could have sold ten times more than what we did.” She said she insisted on at least 60 percent news and 40 percent advertising copy and our advertising manager spent more time nullifying businessmen who wanted space than she did in selling. Ms. Gates recalled one of the great services of The Oak Ridge Journal was its classified ads. “An evaluating service would have rated us ultra-high on those since we carried so many and the service was so needed.” As a manager of reader interest it indicated much. Ours was a giveaway paper, therefore its effectiveness could not be measured by the number of paid subscribers. McCarthy remembered the first national advertising accepted by The Oak Ridge Journal when he took over. It was for liquor in a dry county. He added, “Our offices were next door to some of the first ministers in town. We’d greet each other politely every morning and then I would find myself editing their Letters to the Editor complaining that this was a good clean town before the newspaper started printing such advertising.”

Okay, so we know that at first the Army subsidized the newspaper completely and later advertising helped, but how much did it cost to run that newspaper? Ms. Gates told me, “When the AEC moved in, they welcomed a healthy local weekly and cooperated fully with the operation. I had to submit budgets and abide by them, but by then the subsidy was minor.” I’m not a bit convinced how minor. She also said she had begun plugging for a printing plant in Oak Ridge and I do know that she had several people with the kind of money it would take interested in backing that idea privately, but she said in her opinion, the AEC was thinking in terms of commercial journalism and stalling for time because no one seemed interested in her idea. Ms. Gates couldn’t or wouldn’t, and she was very loyal to the Army. So I’m not sure it was the case of wouldn’t, give further information about actual cost, but for a weekly the staff was rather large. As I remember, there were five on the editorial staff, several in the ad [inaudible]. There was an ad manager and she had someone there to help her, and other various… Of course circulation was taken care of by mail, but somebody had to do that and the salaries were those comparable to those paid in the plants. When quizzed about the paper’s financial support, McCarthy shook his head. “I have no idea how much it cost to run that paper. I never saw the financial figures. All the bills were sent to the AEC. If we wanted a raise for someone, we would ask the AEC and we either got it or we didn’t. I don’t know anyone’s salary except mine and it was around $4,500 a year.” In 1947, that wasn’t bad. McCarthy said [inaudible] figure $25,000 a year was tossed around. The AEC officials kept telling him Oak Ridge had to have an independent newspaper, they couldn’t keep spending this kind of money to give a newspaper away. McCarthy agreed with me, that $25,000 sounded pretty low, even for then, and certainly impossible, if it included salaries, but he swears that he has no idea how much additional revenue was added from advertising income since that was automatically turned over to the AEC when he was editor. I have no reason to not believe him. When The Oak Ridge Journal came under the AEC, details of its operation were actually handled by another civilian agency. There was a civilian agency that ran the town for the Army and then another civilian agency for the AEC, and I went to an accountant for this latter company and in 1969, he told me that just a few years before, the AEC ordered all records before 1951 be destroyed. He also said, “Ten years ago you could have seen them all.” I wonder. I don’t know. I still want to know how much that paper cost. Chandler remembers the highest point for his plant was during the period of printing the 12 page tabloid when printing alone for the 30,000 circulation was $1,000 a week. Remember that the population of Oak Ridge was then more than double what it is now, with dorms filled with single persons, each of whom got a newspaper. The peak of population in Oak Ridge just before the war ended was around 75 to 80,000. He said this dropped off considerably after the war ended. Construction workers and others began leaving. So as I say, we may never know how much that cost. 

So called normalcy was slow coming to Oak Ridge and I hear all the time from students, in some form that Knoxvillians still question that we are anything like normal, but by the spring of 1948, normalcy was being promoted. Newspaper editorials and AEC proclamations were talking transitions, a reduction in federal subsidy. It was not mentioned specifically, but the Journal was one thing the AEC planned to eliminate. 
Then the announcement came when there would be an independent daily newspaper called The Oak Ridge Times to be published by the Chandler-Waters Company, and for the first time the newspaper would not be “by Authority”. “There will be no control of its contents except that dictated by good taste and good judgment,” an editorial statement said then. This newspaper lasted exactly two weeks. Chandler ran scared in my opinion, but he blamed it on lack of support by advertisers. He also joked that his editors were used to spending government money and were pretty high-handed with spending his. But one thing Mr. Chandler was very emphatic about, he said it was very definitely the end of “by Authority” journalism in Oak Ridge. There were no restrictions as far as the AEC was concerned, there was no limitation on what we could print. He did admit that Gus Robinson, editor of the Times worked in public relations and with security personnel all through the war and since he was editor, I’ll quote Chandler again, “I guess the AEC figured he would look after them.” However Robinson, who later took on a big public relations job with the AEC in the Savannah River area, confirmed the lack of restrictions. He told me, “I was never under any wraps on editorial content of the paper.” Now maybe if Gates was pro-Army, he was pro-AEC. We can only speculate about that. McCarthy who had been the final editor of The Oak Ridge Journal became managing editor for the Times. He told of his regrets in regard to the short time the newspaper was published. “It was all of a sudden pow, we quit. I was as shocked as anyone. I wish it had continued. It was literate and it was getting better. It takes time to make money.” 
So from June to September 1948, once again, Oak Ridge had no newspaper. This dry spell convinced Ridgers of the need for a community newspaper because again the rumors, oh you wouldn’t believe the rumors, flew about the future of the plants and the future of the town. The grapevine worked overtime and everyone felt very insecure. By September there was another weekly, but not really a news weekly. It was an advertising handout, which was fine, but it didn’t give the information we needed. It was printed until January 1949, or just before January 1949 and the final issue announced the coming of The Oak Ridger. 

The coming of the first of the new five-day-a-week newspaper, the first independent paper, was welcome news to everyone and it was much talked about. We all missed the clever columnists, such as Gehman and McCarthy to comment on the local scene. Oak Ridgers, cosmopolitan in background for the most part, wanted to believe in the future of the city and wanted something better even while realizing the community could not support a newspaper of the caliber of The New York Times, which many read, and still read. An article in Newsweek, the fall of 1948, also announced the coming of the newspaper to Oak Ridge, too. But it claimed that it would be subsidized by the AEC and screened for any copy that might be against national security. I wish I had time to read a little of that, but I think I better cut back. If any of you want to see it, I’ll show it to you later.  One AEC official, I faced him with this Newsweek article and said, “Hey, how about this?” Gordon Molesworth, a public relations man who was in on the deal with Alfred Hill, who became the first publisher, and is the father of Tom Hill, the present publisher, said the AEC did not subsidize Hill in any way except to find a building he could rent and clean it up for him. Molesworth said, and I want you to listen to this, “We never demanded nor expected any agreement from Hill to screen any kind of copy. After all, security control is at the source of the information, not the publication end.” And I guess that says it. 

Some old timers in Oak Ridge have been critical of my analysis of early newspapers because they say I stress the negative, with stories on shortages and hardships, stresses and problems. I don’t think I’ve stressed that today, I hope, but I don’t want to leave anybody with that same impression. So let me say that along with scarcities and shortages, another key word was serendipity. Even the printing of newspapers and many stories reflected it. As Fran Gates said, “It was a real challenge to produce a paper that was widely interesting and readable when we could not mention the thing that interested us most, what we were really doing in Oak Ridge. It was a great adventure.” The Oak Ridge Journal often reflected what early-comers still remember as the very special flavor of a boom town that was partly Army camp and partly college campus and atmosphere and eventually hometown for some of us. The final editorial Dick Gehman wrote for that Journal before being discharged from the Army to head for New York to make his fortune with writing conveys some of this. Under the title, “Summing Up”, he wrote, “There was for example the man who wrote poetry like that of Edgar A. Guest. There was the girl who got up each morning at 6 to tend 40 fires. There was the prophet dead nearly 30 years who had predicted the whole project. There was a Stone and Webster man who invented a new saw and the TEC man who invented a new carnival ride. There was the man who said his family owned Norris Dam. There was the man who played the clavichord, and another who played the recorder. There were little boys who drew comic strips. There was a man who had soldiered with General Douglas MacArthur when the later was a lieutenant. There were girls in West Village who began smoking pipes when cigarettes were so scarce. There was the jovial construction worker who accidentally boarded a school bus.” All buses were drab then and you couldn’t tell the difference between a school bus and any other kind. “He saw the children wearing knee pants and decided to join in the spirit of the thing by cutting off his trousers.” (Laughter) “There was the retired minister who painted pictures. There was the man who secretly named his child Urania, and the man who named his child Patricia Atomica.” (Laughter) “There was the quietly unassuming Carbide employee who was known throughout the country, but not in Oak Ridge as one of the best writers of detective stories.” Gehman wrote more about some of the news stories and features he remembered best, and then concluded, “At first it seems that Oak Ridge was simply a place where people had come to work, a cheerful embattled spirit upon the atmosphere to be sure, but no sense of achievement, no consciousness of the place of Oak Ridge and the affairs of the nation and the world.” He concluded, “Such is not the case today.” I guess that’s a good place to quit.


I know I haven’t allowed George or anybody else much time for questions, but…

GENTLEMAN 1: Let me exercise my prerogative as discussion and ask the first question. I’ll make this long-winded so you can sit down at the end of the table and rest for a moment. I do think that…
MRS. ADAMSON: I do have a broken toe.

GENTLEMAN 1: …we do have this delightful combination in looking at journalism history, hearing from someone who is an experienced news person and someone is a historian and someone who was there. It’s really the sort of thing I wish we had more of in people who report on journalism history, but I think the one question that has to be asked about any kind of historical research is the one that says, what does this all mean, to what extent does this serve the need of a historian to provide some kind of understanding for the human condition today. I’d like you to explain what does this all mean. Does this mean this is what’s going to happen when the government runs our newspapers? Or does this mean this is the way it would be if we lived in an authoritarian society? What do you think this research means in a broader sense?

MRS. ADAMSON: Oh, you asked me a hard question. I’ll try to answer it as briefly as possible. I think you know what I think. Yes, I think that it means that if a newspaper is run under this kind of circumstance, this is all you’re going to get. We all, all of you know, as well as I do that whenever a dictatorship or a community comes under “by Authority”, the first thing that goes is the newspapers. We saw in Dear Gandhi recently closed papers. We saw it happen in Germany. We’ve seen it lots of places. The Oak Ridge Journal was not all that bad, and of course we were very patriotic. We wanted to do what needed to be done for the war effort. We were conscious of the business of security. Although I must say, I drove everybody crazy asking questions. It’s a wonder I didn’t get myself thrown out of here. I might have been thrown out if I had been under a dictatorship instead of this benevolent thing we were under. Does that…?
GENTLEMAN 2: [Inaudible]

MRS. ADAMSON: Well, now this journal was the only newspaper the town had. Call it a newspaper if you want. I don’t think that the bulletin was a newspaper. I think some of what came later did become a newspaper.
GENTLEMAN 3: [inaudible] until The Oak Ridger came into existence wasn’t a newspaper [inaudible].

MRS. ADAMSON: It certainly was a newspaper as much as many small town newspapers in Tennessee are. Pay no attention to national government, no attention. Horace Wells is one of the few small town editors I know who relates what happens in Washington and what happens in Nashville and so on to his town and I commend him for that, but I think this paper is better than a great many newspapers today, even without the “by Authority”.
GENTLEMAN 4: When you first went there it was just strictly an out and out Army camp, right?

MRS. ADAMSON: Right, and it was that way until…

GENTLEMAN 4: Up until…

MRS. ADAMSON: Until the end of ’45.

GENTLEMAN 4: But you had, [inaudible] post you went outside the guard gates [inaudible].
MRS. ADAMSON: Sure, sure.

GENTLEMAN 4: So in reality, what it was, was because the Army had a lot of civilian workers, they were putting out a sort of bulletin for them, right?

MRS. ADAMSON: Right. The plants each had their own bulletins, too, as indicated. 
GENTLEMAN 4: So this wasn’t your typical Army post during World War II then…

MRS. ADAMSON: No.

GENTLEMAN 4: …because of the vast number of civilians that were there.

MRS. ADAMSON: But the importance of it as a paper, as I’ve tried to indicate, was that, well, you wouldn’t know where to buy meat. There were terrific shortages. You needed to know when the stores opened. You needed to know what was going on in the town at least. I would argue that it was a newspaper after the end of that bulletin.

MR. WELLS: I lived through the same thing.
MRS. ADAMSON: Yes, I know.

MR. WELLS: [Inaudible] 

MRS. ADAMSON: Don’t you agree with me though that a great many small town papers in Tennessee are still that way.

MR. WELLS: They are not [inaudible]

MRS. ADAMSON: True, true. It’s the editor’s decision. 

MR. WELLS: People may have operated in that fashion. In Oak Ridge, it was my experience, in Oak Ridge, [inaudible] anything except under the guidelines that were set up for you.
MRS. ADAMSON: Right, right. That’s true. That’s true.

MR. WELLS: I tried to operate [inaudible] but I had nothing to do with it. [Inaudible] I had constant business [inaudible]. (Laughter) They went so far as to come in one time and complain because we had run a story about an accident in which two men were involved and we had found out that it was such and such a person and they didn’t even want that in there.
MRS. ADAMSON: In Oak Ridge you mean.

MR. WELLS: Yeah. At that time, Howard Baker, Howard Baker’s father was district attorney general and lived in Oak Ridge, and he was trying to cover it up. I was fighting to see that Oak Ridge was treated the same as they were outside. He threatened to have me indicted for criminal libel because I said he was covering up the truth. 

MRS. ADAMSON: Did you print it? 

MR. WELLS: I did.

MRS. ADAMSON: The only stories that I remember in papers outside Oak Ridge, and Horace, correct me if I’m wrong, were stories about Oak Ridge worker into some kind of, oh, we got very tired of headlines in the Knoxville paper, “Oak Ridge worker arrested for this,” “Oak Ridge worker” blah, blah, blah, but that’s the only kind of stories I ever saw in the Knoxville papers about Oak Ridge.

MR. WELLS: True [inaudible].

GENTLEMAN 5: Did it print news and information which was fairly essential to the community?
MRS. ADAMSON: Yes.

GENTLEMAN 5: Well, I would think, in a very broad sense, we can accept that initial...

MRS. ADAMSON: Well, it was a “by Authority” newspaper and…

GENTLEMAN 5: It might not have passed the second class permit test. 

MRS. ADAMSON: Right, even though, I don’t know…

GENTLEMAN 6: I think one of the ironies of all the secrecies, it turned out one of the British, one of the British persons who became one of the major spies, or who was revealed as a major spy during the ‘50’s and defected to Russia, was at Oak Ridge at one time and he was a scientist and was over there during the development of the Manhattan Project. Apparently, was able to transmit to the Russians a great deal of information that he learned as a scientist. So despite all this hub bub about keeping it here, keeping it secret, right at the very core of the scientific community there was this British scientist who ended up being a spy. 
MRS. ADAMSON: I met one Hungarian lady after the war and during the AEC period, but before The Oak Ridger, who said she knew that, she wouldn’t talk to any reporters about anything about her life because she knew that it was read in Europe. That was going to be the one paper that everyone would read in Europe even though it was suppose to be kept from… But you can’t prove that.

GENTLEMAN 7: What sort of restraints were put on the printer here in Knoxville if it’s suppose to be a newspaper for a secret community, what would prevent Chandler from distributing the paper in Knoxville?

MRS. ADAMSON: I suppose [inaudible]. Horace, you can answer that better than I can I think. All of you were under some kind ethical.

MR. WELLS: I don’t know what his ranking was. I imagine a printing job with him and [inaudible] had no control over it. He printed what he printed. 
MRS. ADAMSON: That’s my impression. But what I was getting at was that publishers and editors everywhere were abiding by these restrictions and there were no…

MR. WELLS: The strange thing was the Office of Censorship in Washington sent out a bulletin and it said in there, it listed a number of memos and various other items and you were not to mention one of them during the war. [Inaudible] you were not to mention those things [inaudible].
MRS. ADAMSON: Just like meeting Arthur Holly Compton. I met him, and was introduced to him as Dr. Compton and it’s a wonder I wasn’t thrown out of Oak Ridge because I gave somebody his telephone number. I wish I had saved my first telephone book in Oak Ridge because nobody who was anybody was listed in the telephone book. (Laughter) You had this list of secret numbers if you knew these people and one day I did give out his number to a maid. So George [inaudible].

GENTLEMAN 1: We still have some people who want to ask questions. We’ve got two or three more minutes.

MR. WELLS: I want to mention on the matter of the transition from the [inaudible]. He didn’t know anything about business. He had printed [inaudible] for years. Only thing he knew about [inaudible] (Laughter) he was never in a very good financial situation. He didn’t have a good background with money. So this was a real expensive proposition that he took over. He took over this staff of people and he had the printing and it was just beyond his ability to [inaudible]. He had good intentions. He wanted to do it…

MRS. ADAMSON: Do you think he just didn’t realize what he was getting into?  
MR. WELLS: He didn’t realize what he was getting into and when he took over that staff down there, all the [inaudible]. He had no [inaudible]. The Oak Ridger for years lost money. 

MRS. ADAMSON: Yes. 

MR. WELLS: George didn’t have that kind of finances. He couldn’t, he saw what was happening too and he had to stop. [inaudible].

GENTLEMAN 7: Has the present Oak Ridger continued to be a voice of authority?
MRS. ADAMSON: Well, I think that there has been an awful lot of censorship at the source. I think that as the years have gone on it’s improved all the time.

GENTLEMAN 7: Has it ever editorially challenged any of the major decisions?

MRS. ADAMSON: As the years go on, more and more it has. Would you agree with that Horace? 

MR. WELLS: Yes, very much so.
MRS. ADAMSON: Even when I first worked there I was very critical, too much [inaudible] to the source, but I do see a slight trend toward being stronger and stronger. 

GENTLEMAN 1: When the unions came in did The Oak Ridger give that full coverage?

MRS. ADAMSON: Yes. They’ve covered most everything that has happened in Oak Ridge and I think [inaudible]. Of course The Oak Ridger itself refused to unionize and was picketed on for a year or so, and now they are, but back in the early days when they first came in, they were not. Gee, I’m glad you’re here, Horace. You remember everything.

GENTLEMAN 8: Ms. Adamson, would you say despite the shortcomings of the newspapers in Oak Ridge over the years, would you go so far as to say that newspapers there have made the very best of a very difficult situation?

MRS. ADAMSON: Well, I’m biased, but yes, I think so. I think the writing was quite good in those very early papers. Gehman was an excellent writer. 

GENTLEMAN 9: But the content really wasn’t the same kind of thing as what we would find in other newspapers.

MRS. ADAMSON: No, no. not at all.

GENTLEMAN 9: All the fender bender accidents, births and deaths, and statistical…

GENTLEMAN 8: It was a public service oriented newspaper in the beginning, just because that’s...

MRS. ADAMSON: Well, it was to tell the people where the stories were, where you could buy certain things, when a new shipment of something came in, and where you could rent a room. You would have been amazed at the scramble of people who had no place to live and the rooms for rent. That was a long column of classified ads. Not many people had a room to rent because houses were allotted by the size of the family, not who you were, that sort of thing. Nobody less than a major in the Army was given a house. People still had to commute from Knoxville and other places, or make some makeshift arrangement. 

MR. WELLS: June, I think these people do not understand or really appreciate the fact that it went from a city that you see of 60, 70, 80,000 people that came up out of the mud.
MRS. ADAMSON: It was really mud. 

MR. WELLS: There were no sidewalks. There was nothing. Everybody went, there was one building that was set aside. First of all, there were no churches. We used the theaters, used the cafeterias. We used the city that developed overnight and here was a city also that had a predominantly population of at least one college degree and had the highest concentration of Ph.D.’s. We had people there from all over the world. It was really a tremendous challenge for any community to be able to find its character and develop. It’s still having some of those problems. 

MRS. ADAMSON: Yes, it did, and I think that little newspaper helped. 
MR. WELLS: I’m sure it did. 

MRS. ADAMSON: We have two gentlemen here on the front row here who are writing a, about finished a book on Oak Ridge. Do you have any comments to make about the service of the… Well, you’ve been into these papers, did you have any comments to make about how you see the newspapers in those early days. 

MR. JACKSON: You went through them.
MRS. ADAMSON: I’m sure they were helpful to you in your research.

MR. JOHNSON: There were times, there was one time at least when the Recreation and Welfare Association which was…
MRS. ADAMSON: The civilian agency.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, the civilian agency that ran the newspaper, there’s a sense in some of the minutes of the meeting, in a meeting in ’45 where the Recreation and Welfare Association decides that there needs to be more independence of this paper. If they are going to, the money was also run through the Recreation and Welfare Association to sponsor this. The Army couldn’t run it on its own because of its own regulations. So the money had to go through Recreation and Welfare. Recreation and Welfare people, especially the chairman of it, president of it, decided as a result of a number of problems, to try to exercise some more control over that newspaper. He was told pretty bluntly by…
GENTLEMAN 10: Are you talking about the Journal?
MR. JOHNSON: I’m sorry this was back during the war. Our concern is just during the war. He’s told very bluntly by the Colonel in charge, not Nichols. It’s somebody else, Thorton, I think. It doesn’t matter.

MRS. ADAMSON: Nichols is too high up. 

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, he didn’t handle that particular problem, but if the Recreation and Welfare Association insisted that they probably would have their funds cut off for a lot of the other good things that they were doing, sponsoring the symphony and this sort of thing. It ended up with the resignation of the head of the Recreation and Welfare Association. He just bailed out, whether it was a forced resignation or not, I’m not really sure.

MR. JACKSON: I do think probably this is to be said about the military as a whole and their relationship to the community. It’s our impression that right across the board they sought to keep a very low profile. They wanted things to look civilian and they thought that they sought to impinge as little as possible on the lives of the residents. Now that was a lot just by virtue of the situation, but they really did try to stay in the background, and I think try to exercise the minimum amount of control that they felt necessary, but they were quite prepared to do that. 

MRS. ADAMSON: There was a town gown split, I saw it. it was certainly a different kind of town gown split that you see anyplace else. It was the Army people and then there were the scientists and engineers and then I guess you had to have a third category: the construction workers, the other workers, but the Army people would rather look down their nose at these ivory town-type scientists and I remember Ms. Gates doing that. She was very pro-Army and she and I had some pretty hot arguments about this sort of thing. In turn, the Ph.D.’s looked down their nose at the Army. 

GENTLEMAN 8: One of the things that is really not quite clear in my mind, although I’ve been through this with you many times as you know…

MRS. ADAMSON: Yes. Dr. Leonard [inaudible].

GENTLEMAN 8: …is the relationship, you know, run by the Army. Was there a section that was just purely Army? Were there Army barracks and were there soldiers out trooping and stomping and all that sort of stuff?
GENTLEMAN 9: Marching. (Laughter)
GENTLEMAN 8: Then was there a very distinct civilian part of the city, of the community.
MRS. ADAMSON: Yes, to an extent. The G.I.s when they first came in lived, well there were barracks and G.I.s were put in, anyone less than a major was put into the barracks until you could make some other kind of arrangement, but majors and above were assigned houses and some of the best houses in the community. Usually still based on family size, but nevertheless, they had houses scattered, usually along the top of the ridge. One street that I lived on was called Brass Hat Circle and one was called Snob Knob by the, that was a colloquial terms, but there was this, the barracks area and it was located right next to the black community, the hutments that were, and the stockades. The black women were brought in and put in a stockade. They could go out and see the men, even their own husbands, but the men couldn’t get in. The men lived in the hutments. My husband came out of service, we’d been stationed down in Alabama, we’d been down there and he was put in these barracks and imagine his surprise when the maid came in the morning to make his bed. This was not the kind of [inaudible] he was used to…

[End of Lecture]
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