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MR. JACKSON: I’m sorry, Howard? 
MR. MCREYNOLDS: Howard.

MR. JACKSON: Excuse me. I’ve got it written here wrong for some reason. 109 Trevose, is that…?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Trevose is how we pronounce it.

MR. JACKSON: Trevose Lane, July 17, ’76. [Charles] Jackson. Mr. McReynolds, maybe a good place to start would be if you could tell me how and when you got here.
MR. MCREYNOLDS: I transferred with the postal service in 1940, late December of ’44. In fact, I reported here December 1, I mean January 1, of ’45, from the Chattanooga, Tennessee, post office as foreman of mail. About six months later, I was promoted to superintendent of mails, which I stayed on, in that position for 15 to 20 years, roughly, and then was promoted to assistant postmaster. Then in January of ’62, I transferred with a promotion to the Memphis region working out of Memphis. But I never moved from Oak Ridge, for two years. I was on surveys at larger post offices in three states: Tennessee, Alabama and Mississippi. Then I was transferred to Knoxville, with the general supervision of the 119 post offices in the East Tennessee territory and retired in 1970. 

MR. JACKSON: So you first… I’m sorry.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: 35 years of service. 

MR. JACKSON: So, you first came into Oak Ridge in ’44.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes.

MR. JACKSON: Tell me a little bit about how the post office operated when you came in here.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: We came in here under an agreement with the Manhattan District Engineers that the post office department would recruit personal mail, but the Army would furnish all supplies, materials, and buildings and equipment. Our trucks were owned by the Army, although manned by us. Our biggest problem in those days was the transporting of money and mail from the Federal Reserve in Atlanta for the Carbide payroll of approximately 75,000 people, which you can imagine every week for the weekly salary people, meant millions and millions of dollars. The MP’s came by registered mail from Atlanta to Knoxville and the MP’s furnished us a military escort. We sent our own personnel to Knoxville by truck accompanied by a convoy of, an escort of military police to pick it up. Our transportation under normal conditions from Knoxville to Oak Ridge was by Star Route. Of course they contracted Star Route which we didn’t use to pick up these heavy shipments of small bills. Our personnel were gathered from surrounding territories. The only, practically the only people we had with postal experience were all supervisors. We picked up anybody we could pick up to act as clerks and carriers, but with the competition from the construction plants, Stone and Webster and the other construction plants as well as those that were in operation. We were paying 74 cents an hour for substitute carriers. The construction requests for day-laborers were paying three or four times that. We had quite a problem. We had to put our clerks to casing the carrier’s mail until high school was out and then we’d get the high school kids to deliver it late in the afternoon. The delivery routes were constantly changing by the addition of new housing.
MR. JACKSON: Yeah. That’s right.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Just overnight we would have a new route established almost. It was an amusing thing. The carriers going out to their routes, quite often had to tell the bus drivers how to get there. The bus drivers didn’t know where they were going half the time. But we had tremendous general delivery which we were trying to weed down as far as possible, but…

MR. JACKSON: You were trying to close it down as much as you could. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The big reason was we didn’t have the personnel to handle the lines and general delivery. Right after that change of shift, three times a day, there would be 1,000 people in the general delivery line. Of course we had to break them down with windows and A through C and a window from D through so forth. 
MR. JACKSON: Right. Do you know, where the routes, did they come pretty quickly, or was there a period when it was all general delivery?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, there was a period, well, that was primarily why I was transferred here, was to establish deliver, help establish general delivery. Two other post office inspectors and myself were the…

MR. JACKSON: The routes, you mean?
MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah. Established the routes. Prior to the time I came up here, it was practically all general delivery. 

MR. JACKSON: All general delivery. Did it come in, was it mailed to Oak Ridge? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Most of it was Oak Ridge, Tennessee. That was all. Nine times out of ten it had been to Oak Ridge, New Jersey, or Oak Ridge, Florida, before it got here. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: That’s really interesting. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: We had a lot of people tell us that folks back home would go to mail packages to them, and the clerk would tell them there wasn’t any such post office. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: Do you know, did, was, I guess when things, people began to come early in ’43, some of them in ’42, did, I wonder did mail come in then as Oak Ridge, or if it had to come in Knoxville?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, it came practically, well, for the first month in ’42, Stone and Webster first came out here. It was in Knoxville, but then they established the post office.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, then they established the post office. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: We had a post office at Midtown which is the general area where Downtown is now, which was covered with hutments and trailers. We had one at, a station at Grove Center. We had a station at Happy Valley, which is on the, near the entrance to K-25, down at the far end, and we had a station at Wheat Colony which is on the other side, behind the plant, towards Blair Creek. We had five or six substations. 

MR. JACKSON: Let’s see, Wheat Colony, who was out there? Who was living there?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: That now, there is nothing there at all. In fact, the trees, the pine trees are up 20 feet tall where Wheat Colony was at. It was, when you go into K-25, right before you get there, you turn to the right to get to Blair Road, Poplar Creek Road, I guess, and it was immediately behind the K-25 plant towards Blair Creek, Poplar Creek. It was all trailers.

MR. JACKSON: These are construction people.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: Primarily working I suppose in that K-25 area.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: You were with the post office prior to coming in here and had a substantial amount of experience. Was there anything, any particular problems or aspects of the mail that was unique by virtue of Oak Ridge being what it was, say from any other place, Knoxville…?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The biggest uniqueness of it was the newness of it. It hadn’t been posted in all the postal bulletins, postal manuals and lists of post offices. It was hard to get, like I said, to get post offices to accept packages. Of course letters, they got through to Tennessee. Well, when they got to Tennessee, they know where it is. 

MR. JACKSON: They know everybody there.
MR. MCREYNOLDS: The, we had board sidewalks with cracks in them. I remember one carrier came in late with a bruised wrist. He had dropped some mail through the sidewalk and stuck his hand down there to get it and got it caught. [Laughter] He couldn’t get it out and twisted his wrist. [Laughter] He said he felt so silly sitting up there with his hand stuck down there and couldn’t get it out.

MR. JACKSON: I bet, stuck in a wooden sidewalk. Did you, I don’t know whether you would in your position, did you see a lot of mail?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh, yes. It came in in tremendous amounts, you know. 

MR. JACKSON: Anything unique about the mail itself that you can think of?  I guess what I’m asking is this: it strikes me as a person sees mail coming through probably knows a great deal about community. They just know it by virtue of what passes through that office.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: At the time, the postal people, they didn’t know what was going on here, but they knew the approximate 10 to 20 people who did know because their mail was highly sensitive, not censored, well in some instances it was. Now, the magazines they took, we took a description of all circular mail, magazines, letters they got, from point of origin, and so forth.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, this was recorded.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: And that was recorded for whom?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The military intelligence and the FBI. It was [inaudible] lived up on New York under a different name, on New York Avenue under a different name. There was a half a dozen in here under different names. If the scientific world had known that they were here, they would have known what was going on here. 

MR. JACKSON: You ever, I don’t know that you would, did you ever, does the name Acme Credit Company mean anything to you? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No.

MR. JACKSON: It was a cover for military intelligence. They were people in Oak Ridge who were asked to drop a little note in one of these envelopes, Acme Credit, drop a little note in the mail. I just wondered if you were aware of these things passing through. What kind of housing were you in?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I first came up here, kept my family in Chattanooga for a month or two. I stayed in a dormitory, down where Lincoln Road is now, down by Bruner’s Grocery Store. Then I moved to a flattop out on the West end of town and brought my family up there. I stayed there for about six to nine months and then moved to a cemesto. 

MR. JACKSON: What would you, how do you describe your life at that point? Would you say that was an exciting time, or a period of hardship, or how would you describe it? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, it was pretty hard. I was working 12 hours a day all the time. Of course the position I was in, I didn’t draw overtime either.

MR. JACKSON: Right.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: That’s been all through my postal career just about, but it was interesting. The tremendous changes that were going on in the town, just week by week changes, new housing, businesses. The long lines at the grocery stores, and anyplace that my wife saw a line, she’d stop and get in it. She figured it was something she wanted. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: Would you say that your life was substantially different by virtue of being in Oak Ridge in that period, then say if you were over in Knoxville?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. I think it was a tremendous difference. Everybody that lives in Oak Ridge, or has lived here as long as five years, it has tremendous hometown pride, particularly to the old timers. 
MR. JACKSON: By virtue of having that experience in common?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: That’s right. We made tremendous errors in deliver, the post office, primarily due to the fact that we just had to grab people and at our salary scale we couldn’t grab very good people. It wasn’t under civil service because the postal service didn’t know whether the town would be permanent. They reached a decision not to have competitive examinations here. Of course, the people who transferred in who were under civil service, like I said, they were mainly supervisors. They were practically the only civil service and the only permanent people here. Although many of our people who were here, as soon as they opened the civil service examination, they passed it and we had some good people to start with. We had some oddballs. One of my favorite stories is the boy who came in out of the Army under Section 8, I think. [Laughter] He was filling out a 150, an application for federal employment. Of course, they were using the same forms in the shipyards and everywhere else. One of the questions was occupation. He looked at it a minute or two and finally put down bartender. The sub-question under that one was machines or tools operated. He looked at it for a long time and finally put down “beer spigot.” [Laughter] I couldn’t quarrel with him. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: [Laughter] Beer spigot, that’s funny.  That really is. 
MR. MCREYNOLDS: One big black girl applied. One of the questions is if you ever belong to an organization that advocated the overthrow of the government. She answered, it says, “If so, elaborate.” She answered yes, and put down the Republican Party. [Laughter] Roosevelt that had been there so long, she thought that was the government. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: Did you have many black employees?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Not too many. I think about three was our maximum at that time out of about 65. Of course, when the town settled down, went from 75,000 down to about 30 or 35,000, we had to cut back on our personnel accordingly, and at the same time, when we set the routes up in town the post office came along and at that time we had two trip delivery and residential sections, which was not necessary. The post office department cut that out accordingly. We had to cut our routes down.

MR. JACKSON: Two a day? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Gee. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: We tried to arrange our routes where they would start at the top of the ridge and walk down and catch the off streets going down. We set up our routes where all the A streets in East Village would be on one route and then the D streets, off of Delaware, would be on another route, which simplified the distribution of mail for the new clerks. Route one would get all the A’s, streets beginning with an A, which worked fine until they came along with the Garden Apartments in Woodland. That threw it off. By that time, they had a little experience and it wasn’t too hard to pick up. 

MR. JACKSON: People seemed to be would you say, people seemed to be pretty satisfied with mail delivery.
MR. MCREYNOLDS: I think they’ve been, I don’t know if they were satisfied, but I think they would have been very, very cooperative with the local post offices. 
MR. JACKSON: So you didn’t have, for example, I gathered the laundry must have been one of the most hated places in town for people to use, and in the Corps, materials, Corps of Engineers, there were just endless letters griping about the laundry, but you didn’t have that kind of problem with the post office?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, I don’t think so. People, in those days, actually sympathized with the post office, to a tremendous extent. One lady called in one day, referring to using the school boys to deliver mail, said she wanted her mail though. There was a letter carrier down the street playing marbles. [Laughter] 
MR. JACKSON: [Laughter] Down the street playing marbles. That’s marvelous. What did the post office tell you when they transferred you here? That is about what this was?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The post office inspector came to me one day and asked me if I would be interested in transferring to Oak Ridge for a promotion. He said, you’d just go up there as a foreman, but the foreman of mails isn’t going to be there long. He’s going to transfer to Campbell, Kentucky. It was actually in Tennessee. I decided there wasn’t any reason why I shouldn’t. The promotions in Chattanooga, at that time, were largely a matter of waiting until somebody died. I figured I’d get promoted faster up here, which I did and it came out just like the inspector said. 
MR. JACKSON: What did he say about, did he say this was a war project? How did he describe it?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: He said we don’t know anything about the future of Oak Ridge after the war. It may disappear completely. We have no certainty of anything on it. 

MR. JACKSON: Was it described as a war project? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: Did he, could he give you an accurate information on the number of people who were here?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: He told me approximately 75,000. It had 85 dormitories at that time. They were big ones, like Union Carbide uses now. Employment and purchasing offices. 

MR. JACKSON: So, you came here, sort of figuring what might or might not remain after the war, or it probably wouldn’t? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, before I came up here, I didn’t hardly think it would. But I figured that I had enough knowledge of the post office that I could transfer somewhere, where there was a vacancy. And the inspection service, I knew would help me too. 

MR. JACKSON: Right.  In that period, the war and at the end of it, was Oak Ridge home, or was someplace else home? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Actually, I was raised in Cleveland, Tennessee, during the Depression, and the ‘30’s. Judge [inaudible] McReynolds was congressman of the 3rd district. Jobs were tight and scarce. My brother and I both wanted to get into the postal service, which was the best job you could get at that time because they paid cash and the lawyers and doctors would pay us on credit. We figured in the small town of Cleveland that one of us could get a civil service employment even if we were at the top of the list because there was a lot of criticism against the Congressman. I took the examination in Chattanooga. I gave the girl I was dating’s address as mine and it was 1,700 that took the examination in Chattanooga. 

MR. JACKSON: Good grief.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Like I said there weren’t any jobs anywhere. I managed to get in the first 12 of that 1,700 and they made 15 appointments. So I got appointed and my brother got appointed with them too. But I never, in the 10 years I was in Chattanooga, I never was too much of a native. I mean I didn’t have roots there. So, almost overnight Oak Ridge became my hometown. 

MR. JACKSON: You pretty well came to think of it as your hometown, as opposed to Cleveland, or Chattanooga.  Do you ever think about leaving? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh, about a year before I retired, I thought about leaving, but I got to thinking that Florida to me is fine if you’re right on the beach, but you can’t normally afford beach property and then you get the mosquitos and bugs and snakes and everything else. I got to thinking that I don’t know anybody in Florida and I do know an awful lot of people in Oak Ridge. I said if I’m going to retire, I’ll retire here. 

MR. JACKSON: When you went home, or went down to Cleveland, or when say, friends came in on the reservation to see you, what did you tell them was happening here? What did you say to them?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: They wanted to know what we were making. I told them I didn’t know what we were making. Everybody said that we were making horses heads and sending them to Washington for assembly. [Laughter] Actually, I had an inkling a friend of mine, Tom Cuthbert knew, edited the newspaper for the Chattanooga Central Labor Union, was a friend of [David] Lilienthal who was chairman of TVA at that time. He told me that they were doing something with nuclear energy. Well, that didn’t mean a thing to me. I don’t know more about it really. 

MR. JACKSON: What kind of things did you do for recreation in that war period?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I didn’t have time for recreation, although they had softball teams, about 100 local softball teams at that time. Everyplace they could get, they had softball fields scattered all over. But most everybody didn’t have time for recreation. Plant people and everybody else was working overtime, as much as they could physically stand, not as much as they wanted to, because they didn’t want to. 

MR. JACKSON: You ever go over to Gatlinburg? Big Ridge Park?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, we spent one vacation back during the war, a couple of weeks up at Big Ridge and just, my daughters were small then. We just went up there and rented one of their cabins and stayed there for two weeks and enjoyed it. We had a problem with telephones because of people calling in because they couldn’t get to work, or calling in sick, and so forth, they almost had to have a telephone, but nobody on this lane I don’t think had one. They came over and used the people’s on the end. They were from New York City and people here were from Kansas and somewhere else, they’d come over and call home. They’d pay me every time, including tax. I’d gotten at the first of the month, a $100 telephone bill. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: I suppose there would be calls that came in here for them.
MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh yes. It was quite an experience, and in fact, it still is. The man on one side of you is a nuclear physicist, chemist, the man on the other side of you is a carpenter. It’s quite a cosmopolitan, integrated town, as far as social life was concerned. 

MR. JACKSON: How about socio-economic lines?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: They had and all through the war, up until the construction of new housing, there was very little social rank, status of any kind. 

MR. JACKSON: Any sense of, say, distinction between, say, the people who lived in the cemesto homes versus the trailers, or versus the flattops? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Not too much at that time. The least I believe that any town or city has ever had. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you have any sense that, oh, say that the Army people were able to do things other people couldn’t do? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, other than the use of the post exchange. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: That was about the only thing. 

MR. JACKSON: You mentioned children. What ages where they?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: They were, one was preschool and one was in the second grade. I had quite a time getting this house because it was a three bedroom house. The housing authorities were the Army, operated by Roane Anderson.  According to their rules, a man with two children of the same sex under 12 years of age, was not eligible for a three bedroom house. Consequently, I stayed in a two bedroom house next door for some time, until this one became vacant.

MR. JACKSON: Do you think that Oak Ridge was a good place for your children to grow up?  

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, I think it is a wonderful place. Schools are good. Like I said, it’s a cosmopolitan town. 

MR. JACKSON: Think the schools in the war period were pretty good then?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, sir. I think they were exceptional.

MR. JACKSON: Well, let’s see, did your oldest daughter, was she able to walk to school from here?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: We had the neighborhood school down the street, Elm Grove and both of them walked. Occasionally the rode the bus home, but normally they walked.

MR. JACKSON: Do you think Oak ridge was a safe place for them?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. It was a tremendously safe place at that time. Of course, at that time, why, you had to have a pass to get in the gates. Visitors had to get a local resident to let them apply for a pass for them. You could even keep your mother-in-law out if you wanted to. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: I guess that’s right. Do you remember when the gates came down? That would be about ’49.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, 1949. 

MR. JACKSON: What were you’re feeling about that?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I was like most of the people in Oak Ridge that didn’t want it, but I was afraid of too much riff-raff as everybody else was, but it didn’t work out that way. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember whether you voted in the election of 1944, the Roosevelt election? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I voted in Chattanooga in ’44.

MR. JACKSON: You voted in Chattanooga. Wonder, do you know if the people in here could vote? I don’t know that you could know that really. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, in fact, in ’45 I believe, there was a Hatch Act that had me in those days. It wasn’t very active [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: Right.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: But my wife, I believe was the first Democratic committee woman from Oak Ridge. I know she was on the Democratic county committee, you know. County committee. I think she was the first woman from Oak Ridge on it. There were always squabbles at that time about who could vote and who couldn’t. 

MR. JACKSON: What were those about?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: About how long they had been here.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, how long they had been here. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oak Ridge changed Anderson County from a strong Republican county to a Democratic county.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, did it?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Because it could potentially have a tremendous kind of impact.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Republicans, Anderson County was one of the strongest Republican counties in the state, until Oak Ridge came in. The influx of people who came in to work here and live in the county helped change it too. The city of Oak Ridge came along, but an awful lot of people came in. 

MR. JACKSON: When you went over to Knoxville, or say other surrounding places, Clinton, or Oliver Springs, but especially in Knoxville, did you feel welcomed?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. They were always pretty nice to me. I can’t remember too much, but I didn’t have too much connection with Knoxville in those days really. We go stick with the mail during the night, during a heavy rush, we just dumped it on Knoxville. We had to. We didn’t have the personnel to catch it all. Of course, I’m sure that Knoxville didn’t like that, a lot of work and no revenue, but the [inaudible] postal employees always knew them. 
MR. JACKSON: Any labor problems?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, I have to say at the beginning they had an awful lot of problems with substitute clerks and substitute carriers. The best we could pay was 74 cents an hour. It was hard to get them. Most of our clerks were house wives. Most of our carriers were… We had a few carriers transfer in, primarily because some of their folks had transferred here. We filled in with school boys and anybody we could pick up. 

MR. JACKSON: What do you think was, if you could pin it down, what would you say was the best part of living in Knoxville in that period?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The best part of living in Knoxville?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Come to think about it, I lived in Knoxville for it wasn’t two months.

MR. JACKSON: I mean not Knoxville. I mean Oak Ridge. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: When I came up here I couldn’t get any place for my family. I lived over there in… it was a certain development toward Bearden. I lived there three months before I could get any kind of housing [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. I meant Oak Ridge, when I said what was the best part. Anything particularly good that stands out?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh, I don’t know. It made you feel like you were having a part in a new town, a different way of life. We had all the clubs that could be found in a big city without the handicaps of [inaudible], unemployment. There was the League of Women Voters, and YMCA and tennis clubs and bridge clubs, most any type of recreation that you could want here, it was available, except without the normal unemployment congestion. 
MR. JACKSON: It’s an odd town, in a way, in that probably even the top executives weren’t over 45. Were you aware of that youth in that kind of situation?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Now we’re a town of retired people, but at that time I think the average age was around 20. 

MR. JACKSON: I wouldn’t doubt it. There certainly wasn’t a great deal…

MR. MCREYNOLDS: And it’s a town, at that time, of no millionaires, like a normal town this size. They have the hierarchy, and half a dozen in a town of 30,000, about half a dozen millionaires, and a high percentage of lower classed, laboring type people that Oak ridge didn’t have. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I guess that’s right. The income spread wouldn’t be anything like you would find in another town. Were there any areas of Oak Ridge that were places you shouldn’t go?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, in the beginning there wasn’t. When they started slowing down and people were leaving, some of the cafeterias started opening up to sell beer at night. Beer was 3.2 beer which there was no chance of getting…
MR. JACKSON: I guess that’s right.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: …a kick out of it.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I suppose that’s…

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I know when they turned loose of the beer, the Army took a piece of road machinery and dug a huge gulch and buried hundreds and hundreds of cases of 3.2 beer. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh really? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Any particular irritants about being in Oak Ridge in that period?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh, a few. Not too many. Of course, the absence of legal whiskey was a big irritant to most people. We’d get tremendous packages full of whiskey. Some of them you’d let in and some of them you wouldn’t. 

MR. JACKSON: Coming through the mail you mean? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, really? Well, I hadn’t thought about that. That shouldn’t have come through the mail.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, it was illegal. One man up in Boston, his brother had a doctor’s order and sent him whiskey every week. It came through legal because it was medicine. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: Were you in town when the bomb went off?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: What was the reaction to that?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, it was tremendous. Don’t believe it as much as when President Roosevelt died though. 

MR. JACKSON: What happened then? What was the reaction?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: The whole town was just sick. 

MR. JACKSON: Reaction when the bomb went off, was it positive, negative? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Oh, it was positive. We realized we, the people here realized the work that they had done and won the war for us. Of course there was tremendous pride. It was quite a mixture of people wondering, car loads and car loads of things coming in here and nothing going out. 

MR. JACKSON: Nothing going out. Yeah, I imagine that might have been a doubt. How about when the war ended?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Well, of course that was a tremendous worry to the people who hoped to stay here and hope to make this their home. Of course, I was one of them. The trailers and down where the Downtown business section is now, and I believe Wheat Colony was the first to go. Then everybody in the trailers down there, where the Downtown business section is, was the next to go. It was quite a letdown, particularly in the postal service because we had to start cutting off, but it gave us a good chance to weed out some of the incompetence that we had, keep better people. We tried to get them under civil service as fast as we could. 

MR. JACKSON: Aside from those things, would you say that life, or your life changed appreciably once the war ended from what it had been, that is say 1946?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, there wasn’t an abrupt change at all. It was just a gradual change. The biggest changes have been the new homes in Emory Valley and the new homes on the west end, by the west. Those have been the biggest changes. 

MR. JACKSON: But as far as day to day living, they didn’t…

MR. MCREYNOLDS: It was a gradual thing that we didn’t notice much. 

MR. JACKSON: In 1947, January of ’47, the project went over the AEC [Atomic Energy Commission]. Manhattan Engineer District went out of business. Do you remember was there any concern about that shift over?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes, I think there was. In my opinion, the majority of the people in Oak Ridge, they didn’t care whether they had the independence, or city government, or things like that. They were perfectly satisfied because the Manhattan District engineers were subsidizing our rent.  We were paying such lower rents that we didn’t want them to go, from a selfish standpoint. But again, that’s one of those things that a few smarter people knew what was best. The city government was the best. The tax payers couldn’t go on forever subsidizing our rent. The purchase of the homes was the biggest break the individuals got. The AEC didn’t want the personnel changed at the plants. They brought the FHA in here to appraise the homes and I’m sure that they deliberately requested the AEC to give them a low appraisal and then if you lived in the home, you got 25 percent off of the appraisal price, if you lived in it. If you didn’t have the money for a down payment to buy it through private enterprise, why, they would allow your rent for two years to go towards the down payment until you accumulated enough for a down payment. 

MR. JACKSON: So they were working to stabilize…

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yes.

MR. JACKSON: …the situation. Would you say when you came here, was Oak Ridge a town, or was it an Army base? 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: That was a good question. It was a combination of both really. Actually, it was more town though because in those days we didn’t realize that a tremendous amount of them were military because they were in civilian clothes. The only uniformed people we saw were the MPs, practically. They were the only uniformed people. They were the police and our city police, many of them were. I have a government driver’s license signed by Lieutenant [inaudible]. He was chief of police here up until about nine months ago when he retired. He was lieutenant of the MPs at that time. 

MR. JACKSON: Army, it’s my impression that the Army tended to make some effort through keeping a fairly low profile. They made some effort to not really be all that visible and interfere with people’s existence. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: But the doctors in the hospitals, for instance, were all Army officers, but they were in civilian clothes. Dr. Johnson was not Captain Johnson. Nobody even realized that they were Army officers. 
MR. JACKSON: Roane Anderson I guess operated the community. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Yeah, they were the lord and master, here for years. 

MR. JACKSON: What did you think of Roane Anderson? Do you think they did a pretty good job?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I think they did a terrific job with the conditions that they had. I don’t see how they could have done it any better. They brought in some fairly good stores on commission, percentage basis of grocery [inaudible] and the stores operated fantastically, really, to take care of the influx of people like that. The Army ran a slaughter house down in Dayton. The community stores would bring in beef from their own slaughter house, in the stores. Twice a week I believe we had beef as much as the people wanted it. 

MR. JACKSON: Roane Anderson, when you had problems, or needed, say, house maintenance, they respond pretty well?

MR. MCREYNOLDS: Very well. Very well. Exceptionally well. Of course they had to have a lot of waste to do as good a job as they did. To keep a town the size it was then, you could have a call in and a man out there in an hour. There was a lot wasted.

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah. Right. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: But they did their best to keep the people happy. I think they done a good job. Of course housing was a tremendous complaint and the long lists of applicants for better housing, to put them in. Everybody got mad at the housing office, but not at Roane Anderson in general.

MR. JACKSON: I see. Anything else that I should have asked you and haven’t that you think might ought to be on this tape. 

MR. MCREYNOLDS: No, I don’t know of anything. Your memory is such that you can’t just pull things out of the air hardly. There would be a tremendous number of things that would be of interest, if I could get my memory…

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. Sure. I just wondered if there was anything I hadn’t given you an opportunity to talk about that you wanted to.

MR. MCREYNOLDS: I can’t think of much. I think it is a tremendous city. Proud to live here.

MR. JACKSON: I think it is a nice city. As a matter of fact, I think it is. Well I sure appreciate you taking some of your time…

[End of Interview]
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