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MR. JOHNSON: Interview with Mr. L.O. Love, 119 Tabor Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, March 25, 1976, with Charles Johnson and Charles Jackson, University of Tennessee, Knoxville.

MR. JACKSON: Mr. Love, maybe the best place to get started, could you tell us how you got to Oak Ridge?
MR. LOVE: I was working at Childersburg, Alabama. I had left a junior college in Mississippi and they were closing down one of the lines there. Somebody made a comment that they were hiring some people for the Knoxville area. So I lived in Mississippi. On the way from Childersburg to Meridian, I went through Birmingham and stopped at the employment office and met a gentleman and he asked me if I had had any physics. I said, “Yeah.” What I meant was I had had a course in it. (Laughter) And he hired me. (Laughter) Well that was in about early August, I guess, of 1943. So he said there would be an investigation and if I passed it I would come to Oak Ridge to work. Well, I went back to Meridian. We lived in a rural area, so I installed some water systems. I just decided I would come up here and find out what the place was like. So I drove up and I came to finally what they called Elza College. This was built on down the [Oak Ridge] Turnpike. Now, I got hired again. In the course of the interview, they found out that I had been hired once before so they hired me again. Then I went back to Mississippi and then right away I was asked to come back. So I came back and we went to what was called a training school. They had the classifications, key personnel, Trainees One, Two, Three, and Five, and I started. First, I had a course, a three day course it turned out and this is the way it took three days. In the first day, we had course work and then we took a test. Then I presume the second day they looked at the tests and the third day they came and asked me if I wanted to teach. Somebody had looked at my personnel folder and found out that I had been teaching before and they put me to teaching physics. I’ve commented many times that they didn’t appreciate personnel these days like they did then because I got promoted real fast. (Laughter)
MR. JACKSON: What did they tell you was here?
MR. LOVE: Nothing. I don’t believe he said. I think he said it would take scientific people to operate it and that he couldn’t talk about it. 

MR. JACKSON: So you came and you were teaching physics.

MR. LOVE: No, I was teaching chemistry at a junior college in Mississippi.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I mean when you came.

MR. LOVE: And I went to DuPont and worked a year and a half in a powder plant as a chemist. They were just about as lax on chemists as they were on physicists as far as qualifications were concerned. (Laughter)

MR. JOHNSON: Then exactly what did you do when you got established here?

MR. LOVE: Well, I started, the promotion didn’t quit on the hiring problem. I taught key personnel, I taught Trainees Five the first week, then Trainees Three, then Trainees One, then key personnel in just about four weeks. That’s the way it went. At first, I thought , you know I was really going to town, although I realized that the subject matter was simple, but I come to find out that what was happening was just a holding place. Since I had taught I had collected a lot of stories and particularly a lot of stories about Mississippi folklore. So I’d tell them, teach a little and then tell them a story. I think that’s why I got kept. (Laughter)

MR. JACKSON: What kind of residence did you have?

MR. LOVE: You were asking what kind of course work. The course work was just simple electricity and magnetism. I enjoyed it. It was simple and I could teach that. 

MR. JOHNSON: Were you working for Tennessee Eastman?

MR. LOVE: Eastman and stayed until Carbide took the place over.

MR. JOHNSON: That was after the war.

MR. LOVE: Right. Then you were asking…

MR. JACKSON: Oh, I was just wondering what kind of residence you had when you came. 

MR. LOVE: Well, they were building this town and they were building it, I found out later at about the rate of a house an hour on a work hour basis. I came, checked in, was given a physical examination and I was asked to report to a place called EV number one. That turned out to be East Village dormitory number one. So I went out to East Village, and wandered around. Bulldozers and everything that went into major construction work was along the highway. I thought things just really must be turning…
MR. JOHNSON: Something very large is cooking.

MR. LOVE: Right. It was in the early days and there were not many houses at that time. This was in October of ’43. That’s when I finally got here. So I moved into the dormitory and finally in the course of the training, I met a boy from Mississippi and he wanted to come, he wanted to live here too, so we shared a room. They were meant to be two to a room. It was a regular Oak Ridge dormitory with furniture that was real first class as far as dormitories were concerned, as far as that time was… I don’t mean it was elaborate. It was well put together and the living accommodations were real good except it was heated with central heat and I didn’t particularly like it. It made my nose stuff up.

MR. JOHNSON: Did you stay in that same dormitory for quite some time?

MR. LOVE: Oh yeah. I stayed there and then they built these down at Town Site, what is now Jackson Square. We decided that we wanted to move down there. So, we went and applied and there was just no way. You know, we were set and I can certainly in hindsight see their position. So we just weren’t getting anywhere there. So then we decided, somebody in the course of the thing made the comment, if something was wrong with the living arrangement that one might get out on that. So he and I talked it over and we decided that he was doing shift work at time and I was doing days. Those two weren’t compatible. So we went and told this story. I think I moved first and then later on, in due time, like two or three weeks, he went and said he met a man from Mississippi and said he’d like to move in with him. So we got back together. (Laughter)
MR. JOHNSON: Did you deal with Roane Anderson at that time?

MR. LOVE: Yeah, it was, I thought, real good because they could, you know, handle a big operations like this, it wasn’t simple at all and I think I had a little advantage over most of the people that I was in contact with, in that I was a little bit older and that I had come from Mississippi and didn’t expect all that much anyways. 

MR. JACKSON: You seem to feel that the community was pretty well run, that Roane Anderson…

MR. LOVE: Well, I thought so. Later on, let’s see, that was in early ’44, about, well about the schools turned out in Mississippi, I had met a girl there and invited her to come up here and work. So she and her sister came up and they got a job right away. She was a home economist so they put her in a chemistry lab. Then in the fall, yeah, we were married. We moved into what was called a K apartment. It was a one bedroom on West Outer Drive, one bedroom apartment in a building that had four apartments. We stayed there for a good while. My mother broke her leg and we then decided we then had to have a house, a place with two bedrooms. So I went to Roane Anderson and explained to them what had happened and they moved me right out and into a house. That was right up here. Later on, this house became available and we decided we wanted a bigger house. This was after the war was over, of course. So we moved into this one. I’ve been here ever since. Never thought I would stay very long either.

MR. JOHNSON: That’s one of the things we wondered about. How long before you decided you were going to stay here? 

MR. LOVE: Well, what I did, I guess I was a pretty good employee. I didn’t ask any questions and neither did my wife. Of course, you could observe and by the time the war was ready to go, I was in the operations at that time and we were kind of teasing as to when the bomb would be dropped, but the classification was pretty good, I mean the secrecy was pretty good with those of us here. I thought that when the war was over that we would move back home, back to Mississippi and I presumed I was going to teach school. I didn’t have anything else to do, or in mind. So about the time, right after the war was over, just right shortly after the war was over, we, some people were in the pilot plant and we were, of course, separating uranium, but the pilot plant now since that part was gone and everybody thought you couldn’t do anything. Separating uranium with electromagnetic separator, so that had just about closed down and then we started, or they started to separate the isotopes of copper. About that time, a man who had lived in the apartment with me, and we were living in the apartment still at that time, asked me to go down and apply to work in that place. He thought I would do all right there. I went down and got down there just as we were making the first run of stable isotope separation and that was in the very late ’45. So we made that separation and then we made one on iron and by this time, [Eugene] Wigner who was head of the Oak Ridge National Laboratory was writing the Commission and people in that building were conversing with the Manhattan District to try to get them to keep that place going to separate the isotopes of all the elements. So, we just went from element to element and by that time, I was what was called a crew chief or shift supervisor, I guess it was. I didn’t really have a thought at that point, as I remember, of leaving. We were just trying to get through the table. That was a real interesting thing. If you can shut that off for a minute I can go get the thing that they gave me…
[Break in Audio]

MR. JACKSON: During the war, did you, you talked about going home, did you more or less assume when the war ended that Oak Ridge would cease to be…?

MR. LOVE: Well, I grew up on a farm and all of these mammoth installations, these installations just fascinated me. I could not see how you could abandon such unique equipment, but on the other hand, you would hear them either reading the papers about places being abandoned, so I thought maybe this one would go too. 
MR. JOHNSON: Maybe.

MR. LOVE: It was obvious that the gaseous diffusion system was going to put the electromagnetic system out of business. There just wasn’t a way to compete with it. one man made a comment one time that, this was an East Tennessean here, he didn’t know what was being made here, but he knew one thing, it could be made cheaper somewhere else. (Laughter)

MR. JACKSON: You, by the time the bomb was dropped, you more or less knew what the mission was.

MR. LOVE: Yeah, I knew it was an explosive and that the material, a concentrated amount of it would make a big blow, but as I said while ago, I think that they said, don’t ask questions and don’t know about this. So I just did what they told me to do. 

MR. JACKSON: You just picked that up. 

MR. LOVE: Yeah, that’s right. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you recall your reaction when the news of the bomb occurred?

MR. LOVE: Yeah.

MR. JOHNSON: Where you here in Oak Ridge?

MR. LOVE: I was here in Oak Ridge. I was out doing something and I heard about it so I came home to tell my wife about it. At that point, they had so indoctrinated us about talking about what you were doing, until we were real cautious about commenting to anybody else because somehow or another you just wanted to make sure. (Laughter) The first thing I did was gather up all the newspapers I thought I could pack around whatever it was that I was sending to my brother who was in Johnson Island. We sent that and that was the first, you might say, overt action. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you feel good about that, that this ended the war? 

MR. LOVE: Yeah, I thought that would be over, perhaps if the other people had it, we’d all be over. There was some debate as to whether it was wise to do it that way or not. Some thought you know it ought to be demonstrated to the Japanese, here’s what’s going to happen, but that wasn’t the way it was done. I don’t know which was the best way. 

MR. JACKSON: The debate you mean was…

[Inaudible Crosstalk]

MR. LOVE: I was surprised they dropped the second one, but I guess that if I had been in Truman’s place and I had not gotten an indication that they were going to do it, I’d have gone ahead with it. 

MR. JACKSON: You’re wife’s reaction, was it pretty much the same as yours?

MR. LOVE: Well, hers was just of awe. She didn’t know what was going on. We had not, hadn’t talked at all about it. 

MR. JOHNSON: In terms of looking back on the years during the war here, is there anything in particular that stands out in your mind as being, oh, interesting or difficult. 

MR. LOVE: Well, it was interesting to me to watch the reaction of people, of us, as we went from a complete socialistic type of operation to more of what we were accustomed to. I remember one incident where at first we had no problem of paying transportation. You know, you just got on a bus and you got off whenever you wanted to. Then they decided they would let us pay. Well, there was, some of the people that didn’t like that a bit. You know, this was a dime or a nickel. So I didn’t participate, but I sure did enjoy what I saw. And what I saw was a group of young fellows lined up and got on the bus and pointed to the man behind that he would be the man to pay and then they would all get in and nobody would pay. (Laughter) You know, here we were, and what I thought was a wonderful operation whether there be a war or not, it was just fascinating and they were complaining about the mud. Well, I grew up in mud.

MR. JOHNSON: You knew mud.

MR. LOVE: But they, we pretty soon adjusted to bus charges and then we started out to having to pay rent. Well, that got a lot of going over. You know, at first, it was almost like it was free, although I’m not sure.

MR. JOHNSON: It might have been taken out by payroll deduction. 

MR. LOVE: Yeah, that’s right. That is right. And then when we were married, I remember we did pay rent and it may have been taken out of payroll deduction, I’m not sure. But anyway, it was cheap. You know, for what, we had a very nice apartment, in a nice little building and these houses were not first class in a way, but the structural part, the fundamental parts were good. I could classify my friends that finally came to visit us, in two groups: those that thought this was an Army base and those that thought it was just wonderful that you could lay a town out in such an ordinary way and then have all these houses put together out of the same thing, except if you wanted to make a bigger one, you just added some more of the same stuff. So I grouped my friends into those two groups and I was one of the ones that thought it was real good. 
MR. JOHNSON: Did you have very many people come to visit you during the war?

MR. LOVE: Not very many and they were, those that came though… Let me get you so more ice. 

MR. JOHNSON: No, that’s okay. 

[Break in Audio]

MR. LOVE: …people in rural areas don’t go through the formalities of having, give you warning that they are going to visit you. They think it’s a great deal to surprise you. And of course when they got here it’s a surprise because they couldn’t get in. (Laughter) One of the first visits that we had as a family was a medical doctor who had lived someplace, who had lived in California and he had come back to Nashville to work and he came and they called up and said, “Do you want to see?” I said, “Yeah.” I said, “How in the world did you find the telephone…” because we didn’t have a telephone. So they went to all the trouble to find somebody on that street that had a telephone and they called him and they came and told us. That was a complication, but that was understandable because you couldn’t have, everybody couldn’t have telephones at that time. I got one pretty quick because I had become responsible in my job by that time. 

MR. JOHNSON: When you went back to Mississippi, or when these people came in, what did you tell them you were doing?

MR. LOVE: Well, I had two groups of friends, one man was in one group and all the others were in the other group. He was quizzing me. “What are you doing?” “Well, you know,” I’d say, “I just can’t talk about that.” We were real close. He kept going. “You aren’t making planes.” You aren’t doing this, that and the other because he could ask the questions with stuff coming in. That was obvious. It was obvious to the East Tennesseans who didn’t know what was being made here. Finally on one trip, I went very frequently because of my parents. He said, “I’ll tell you what you’re doing. You’re trying to split the atom.” Well, that really shook me up. I guess I said to him that you just know too much to be talking and if you do talk you’ll not only get in trouble, but you’ll get me in trouble because nobody won’t believe that I have not talked to you. Later on, he was a bachelor. He said, “You know, I’ve been sleeping the best here lately.” (Laughter) He was just inquisitive enough and the other people were just working in a war place. 
MR. JACKSON: What did you do for recreation?

MR. LOVE: Well, in my case, we worked shift work to start with and we had almost five days off, well, let me say I got out of the teaching business pretty soon after, well, after the new wore off. Then it got to be a job. Then I realized you weren’t going to contribute much there. That would soon be over anyways. So I got into the operation of it and I was on shift work and about every four weeks we’d have five days off. Almost every time I’d go, we’d go back to Mississippi. That was a mistake. Later on, my wife wasn’t interested in going that much and she died in 1970 with cancer and I always regretted that I took so much time going. It didn’t do any good. I got married a second time. This is my second wife here. 

MR. JACKSON: Who were your friends around here? 

MR. LOVE: Well, the friends that I had were people who were, well to start out with, they were people who I worked with every day, just about it, and that was just about all of them, either who I worked with or my wife worked with. She was an employee too. We were real proud of ourselves, I guess for no real reason except that the plant had about 25,000 people at its peak and they laid off down to 1,800 and both of us were still working. 
MR. JACKSON: The reason I ask you who your friends were, is we’ve talked to several people now about a sense of community around and it turns out that with them that they felt very close to the people who they knew and ran around with, but it’s a fairly small group. Like the teachers ran around with teachers.

MR. LOVE: Oh yeah. Right, right. 

MR. JACKSON: The scientists ran around with scientists, the military ran around with… Is that valid?

MR. LOVE: I guess that’s all right, except I suppose mine was a little bit farther than that particularly, all of them almost were related to the operation, but I seem to have about as many friends in the craft work as I did in the top. I say top, I guess it wasn’t quite there.  It seemed to me I got projected into an element that I didn’t really belong. So, I had friends in all up and down the ladder. In fact, one person one time told me they didn’t believe there was anybody in Oak Ridge that had the spectrum of friends that I had, but I think that came because I was one of the craft people. I didn’t work here as a craftsman, but during the time that I was in college, I was a craftsman and I was real proud of it. Then I got into the nature of the work, as soon 1945 was, over there, during that period of time. Well, even then I guess I was acquainted with some people who were running the place. 
MR. JOHNSON: Did you feel you got to know your neighbors pretty well? 

MR. LOVE: No, I didn’t. In fact, one time when we lived on West Outer Drive, a man moved in and died and was taken away before I ever got acquainted with him. (Laughter) The next fellow that moved in I went over and…

MR. JOHNSON: Right away.

MR. LOVE: …introduced myself right away and said a very indiscreet thing. I said, “The last man who came in here died and was gone before I realized it. So I wanted to meet you.” (Laughter) Right now we are in a very good neighborhood and I have been here for almost, oh, about 28 years I guess. I know every one of them by name, well the ones that have been here a long time I know by name, but so many of them up and down the street, I don’t know by name, and it’s not that I’m hostile to them or anything, we just don’t cross paths very much. 

MR. JOHNSON: That was true even very early on when you were on West Outer. 

MR. LOVE: Right. I had some, one of my very closest friends was a professor of physics at Auburn and we visited back and forth because he was right down below us in the same apartment. I had a very good friend from the University of Delaware I visited with. These were, I don’t want to sound [inaudible] but these were people who were serious about why we were in the war and what we were going to get out of it. It was just quite a cross section of people like that. 
MR. JOHNSON: When you had… 

MR. LOVE: Not very many in number.

MR. JOHNSON: When you had parties or social events, were they large groups or small?

MR. LOVE: Small, like eight.

MR. JOHNSON: Dinner party.

MR. LOVE: Yeah, right. There was hardly ever… Sometimes we would go to open houses at Christmas and there would be a large crowd there, but we never held an open house.

MR. JACKSON: How much contact with people in Oak Ridge or Oliver Springs or Clinton…?

MR. LOVE: During the war, I hardly knew anybody in Oliver Springs or Clinton, a few from Knoxville. 

MR. JOHNSON: Did you go into Knoxville very often?

MR. LOVE: Maybe once a month.

MR. JOHNSON: To shop?

MR. LOVE: Yeah, just to shop or sometimes to go to a movie.

MR. JACKSON: Did you have any sense of…

MR. LOVE: [inaudible]

MR. JACKSON: Did you have any sense of resentment from the people in Knoxville, or any…?

MR. LOVE: No, I didn’t. No, I didn’t have any resentment. I think I’ve always felt like that was real unfortunate that every once in a while you’d find somebody that, well, one time we were going to work and at that time I believe the gates were… There were a whole line of gates, something like 10 or 15 entrances. I believe one was for colored people. Somebody in our crowd started in one time, pointed to that and said, “There’s the Knoxville gate.” (Laughter)

MR. JACKSON: I guess I was wondering about the people in Knoxville, too. Did you have any sense of them being suspicious of Oak Ridge or Oak Ridgers?
MR. LOVE: I think that maybe, it seems to me that it’s gone on like that. During the war, it seemed to me that the people working rather close for one objective and then when the war was over, it seemed like that we were looked at as a kind of favorite group, and we were, I think. Then, it has come back to the point where, well, it’s a mixture of things now, but in general I think the people in Knoxville are rather proud of Oak Ridge. It may not be on an individual basis, but see, they have TVA here, Oak Ridge here, Alcoa here. So I think its back now to a place where it’s more [inaudible]. 
MR. JACKSON: Did you vote in Oak Ridge during the war? Do you remember?

MR. LOVE: I think so. 

MR. JACKSON: For county kind of elections…?

MR. LOVE: Yeah, and national elections. Wait, now you’re talking about up until 1945.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, we were thinking about during the war.

MR. LOVE: No, I thought I would be going back home. 

MR. JOHNSON: We’ve talked to people who voted absentee ballots from their homes.

MR. LOVE: It seemed like I did that one time too. 

MR. JACKSON: You don’t recall any kind of arguments about whether Oak Ridgers had the right or should be able to vote in the Anderson County elections.

MR. LOVE: I’ve heard that. In fact, you heard that every once in a while now. (Laughter) They think that Oak Ridge exerts too much influence on Anderson County and I think they were feeling that in 1945 too. 

MR. JOHNSON: During the war did you have much contact with Army people? Or where you fairly well separated as a group?

MR. LOVE: No, a lot of the workers, a lot of the people who were in operation belong to the Army and Navy. Some of my lifelong friends are still members of that group and it seemed to me to be bad in that, I don’t remember what I was making, but I know it was several times what the Army man alongside me and many times better educated than I was. 

MR. JOHNSON: In terms of housing, did the Army people stay pretty much by themselves in houses.

MR. LOVE: Well, they had sections and I think that was for administrative reasons. They had sections, well the apartments that we occupied were intended for the Navy, but the Navy never filled them all up. So that’s why we got it. I think the hostility toward, the hostility between those two groups was more from the Navy and Army on one hand and the civilians on the other. That is, the Navy and Army people felt like they were not being treated fairly and of course I was on the other side. 

MR. JOHNSON: Did you get the feeling during the war that Oak Ridgers, oh, were treated, I say as a general group, did you get  as much in the way of food that might be in short supply or anything that outsiders did. 

MR. LOVE: I thought so. I know that I would go away and hear people talk about a shortage of this and a shortage of that and there was no shortage here hardly for cigarettes, but I didn’t smoke, so that didn’t bother me, and liquor, and I didn’t drink. So, that didn’t bother me either. 
MR. JOHNSON: Was there a fair amount of liquor around that you knew about?

MR. LOVE: No, not a lot. Although every time the subject would come up, there would people who would seem to have a supply of it. (Laughter)

MR. JOHNSON: That’s kind of interesting since it’s a dry county.

MR. LOVE: Yeah, that’s right. They claimed that we were. I guess they said this about Mississippi, that we started with [inaudible] dry.

MR. JACKSON: On the site itself, do you recall any sense of social distinction between, let’s say people in the houses and people in the hutment or the trailers. 

MR. LOVE: There might have been between the people in hutments and trailers because the hutments and trailers were for construction workers. There was very little crossover between the operating people and the construction workers. Of course Eastman had repair people then. In those cases, I think you’d find, not on a social basis simply because the interests weren’t the same, but I never felt that there was a lot of stuff shirt type attitude toward one or another. It seemed to me that pretty much the housing was assigned on the basis of need, family needs. Of course the people who run the place had to have guests for work reasons. They would have the big houses. I think that was alright, but there was just very few of those. 

MR. JACKSON: So you don’t recall, say any distinctions between the people in the cemesto houses versus people in the flattops? 

MR. LOVE: No, in fact, now I might be regular here, we had this house and I remember one of my very good friends lived in a flattop and he was a Ph.D. and I was just an undergraduate. So that was a turnaround from what you’re talking about. 

MR. JOHNSON: Did the people who worked on construction and say those who lived in the hutments, did they come up to Jackson Square in that area very often?
MR. LOVE: As far as I know, not after the housing was pretty well fixed. During the time when the whole place was being built and we were trying to get it in operation. We would all meet at Jackson Square and you couldn’t tell one from another, but I knew some construction workers, just simply because, well, I had been in construction just as summertime jobs, but that was the site, in Jackson Square, in that great big room and those that wanted to dance would dance. On this particular occasion, there were two girls out there that were really cutting the rusty, if you want to say it like that. There was a drunk that was watching them. After a while he just thumped a penny out on the floor. One of the girls saw that and never missed a step, she just picked that thing up, came over to where he was, took his hat off, and slapped his jaw and jabbed his hat back on his head, and said, “You throw nickels out there from now on.” (Laughter) That group, at that particular time, which was late 1943, was made up of just about as many constructions workers as it was the other kind I’d think.

MR. JACKSON: Do you have any sense of racial problems?

MR. LOVE: Well, you know, I grew up in Mississippi. Immediately, that says that I somehow or another I must be on the side that says you need to keep the two groups separate. We grew up in that atmosphere, but I think in looking back at it, I must have had a very wise father because I can remember comments that he would make like this, that he wasn’t sure, he was deaconing a Baptist church and he wasn’t sure when he got to heaven, who was going to be the most because there were the most blacks down there than any other. He got into a discussion onetime with somebody and said, “Do you think when you get to St. Peter’s place of business that he’s going to say, ‘You niggers line up over here until I get through with these white people?’”
MR. JACKSON: So you don’t…

MR. LOVE: To answer your question, it seems to me that I sense more of that now than I did then. Of course the situation was different. I think there was a gate for the colored people to go through. They were not allowed to come to the cafeteria and you know, there wasn’t a point of mixing like there is now. I think if it had been ignored at that time, that this later problems wouldn’t have developed. You know, if a man black or white wanted to come in and eat and nothing was said about it, I don’t think there would have been any problems generated. Of course anytime a person’s a little different from another one, religion and politics.

MR. JOHNSON: You mentioned you were a Baptist, was there a Baptist congregation that got together here pretty quickly?

MR. LOVE: Yeah, they got Baptist. I guess most of the churches here were Baptist. I’m not sure, I’m just supposing. I know there’s only one Catholic Church, one Lutheran, two Presbyterian, and that one was generated because of black and white. You know, one crowd didn’t think blacks weren’t going to get there that way so they… (Laughter)

MR. JOHNSON: Did you have church services in the Chapel on the Hill?

MR. LOVE: Yeah, we had church services there. I didn’t go very much because when you were doing shift work, of course you can always make excuses when you don’t want to go, but to start with the church services were usual on Chapel on the Hill. 

MR. JOHNSON: When you say you’re doing shift work, what do you mean exactly by that?

MR. LOVE: Ok, there are 21 shifts, 21 8-hour shifts in a week.

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah. 

MR. LOVE: So you, if you’re going seven days a week, you have to have four groups plus relief groups to take up the extra day. These groups work in such a way that they work on Sunday for three, well, A, B, and C shifts, but then there are groups A, B, C, and D. they cover the three shifts and three out of the four times they are working on weekends. So, to say it one way, you had a long weekend every fourth period and that period you are free to go to church. You’re also free to go at the other times, if you got off at 7 o’clock in the morning, if you go at 11, but if one was inclined to, you could say…
MR. JOHNSON: Just got off work, pretty tired.

MR. LOVE: Then the afternoon shift starts at 3, so you have to leave at 2, so that doesn’t work to well either. 

MR. JACKSON: I guess there are two or three minutes left on that. Do you have any, when you think back on that period, any particular things stick with you? For some people it’s the laundry.

MR. LOVE: Oh.

MR. JACKSON: Anything that stands out in your mind.

MR. LOVE: Yeah, the rate at which they constructed houses. You’d go away on weekends and come back and the town would have 50 house sites, you know, chimneys built, or some part of it built. This just continually amazed me. Another time, I was in the housing office and the girl I had come to talk to about my housing was on the telephone and she was having a hard time with somebody and he was somebody important. Finally, she said, “Well, I don’t see what you’re complaining about because you got the lost 1,000 houses.” (Laughter) The transportation really was something too. We went in something that was called cattle cars. These were four wheel trailers pulled by a tractor, two wheel trailers with a fifth wheel thing on it. You just lined up on there and were just packed in. You’d go from Town Site here to work and the arrangement in a way was real good. It was real efficient. There were 800 buses that came in and out of Oak Ridge every day. This was very efficient, but sometimes the doors wouldn’t work. (Laughter) I remember one time, people were just fighting mad, those that were inclined that way. They wanted to get off at a certain place and the door wouldn’t open. So they pulled up to the curb, down where you turned to go down to Y-12 and there were two girls standing there. People had tried from the outside to get in and from the inside to get out. They couldn’t. They just reached up and opened the door and came in. Everybody changed their bus, it was funny. I guess that impressed me more than anything else. The laundry didn’t bother me. I thought I got pretty good service.

MR. JOHNSON: Pretty good service. 

MR. LOVE: You knew to start with that it wasn’t going to be perfect. It wasn’t even going to be close to perfect. (Laughter) So with that kind of thought. Any irregularities, you just kind of passed off.

MR. JOHNSON: You weren’t surprised.

MR. LOVE: That’s right. You just weren’t…

MR. JOHNSON: Are you glad you came?

MR. LOVE: Oh, very much so because the place has been very good to me. I stayed in this building. In fact, I’ve made the comment very often that I was the least ambitious person in the place. I got there and stayed. (Laughter) I got there. I started out as one of the operators and just gradually moved up until I was in charge of what was the program that separated the isotopes of all the elements and it came out to be a real… We think, and I think because it was told to me by more than one person in Europe, it was the most important program that the Atomic Energy Commission was sponsoring. One man said, he thought the two most important things going on in the United States today was the outflow of gold because, for instance, he was from Denmark. He said, “If I want to go to United states, it doesn’t matter how much money I’ve got, I can’t go because I can’t get the exchange.” The other thing is the separation of stable isotopes. The reason is we were very much in the background and I thought that was good because you never got conspicuous, nobody thought very much about cutting budget. They didn’t think about adding to it, yet we were providing the materials for the research on atomic energy reactors and I don’t know how you feel about that, but there wouldn’t be any reactors if we hadn’t got these different nuclei. See, there are between 50 and 60 elements and the average number of isotopes for each element is about 4, 4.3. So there are 250 different nuclides in the cross section various from a fraction of one up to some like 240,000. So it makes a great big difference as to whether a neutron can get through a package of one kind or another kind. We have provided these materials…
[End of Interview]
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