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MR. HUNNICUTT:
This interview is for the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History.   The date is March 24th, 2015.   I am Don Hunnicutt in the home of Mrs. Mamie Cooter, along with her daughter, Christine Cooter Mahoney, 118 Latimer Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take their oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee.   Let’s start first with Mamie.  Could you state your full name and where you were born and what year?
MRS. COOTER:
Mamie Lee Lowe.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where were you born?
MRS. COOTER:
Greene County.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is that Greene County, Tennessee?  And do you remember what year?

MRS. COOTER:
1915.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And Christine, would you state your full name and place of birth please?

MS. MAHONEY:
Lily Christine Cooter Mahoney.  I was born in Farmhouse J950, Clinton Engineering Works, Roane County, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what year?

MS. MAHONEY:
1946.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mamie, do you have brothers and sisters?
MRS. COOTER:
I have brothers and sisters, 14 of us.  Seven girls and six boys, is that right?  No, that doesn’t add up.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Maybe seven boys and seven girls?
MRS. COOTER:
I’d have to name them to see which, eight girls.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Eight girls?  Okay.  Can you remember their names?

MRS. COOTER:
Isabel, Mary, Easter, Sleetie.  Help me now, Christine.  I’m forgetting the names.

MS. MAHONEY:
Minnie.

MRS. COOTER:
I forget quick.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Minnie.

MRS. COOTER:
Minnie.

MS. MAHONEY:
Allie and Lura.

MRS. COOTER:
Allie and Lura. 

MS. MAHONEY:
And then the boys.

MRS. COOTER:
Boys is Albert, Jim, Frank, Clara, Luther and Dewey.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Good.   What was your father’s name?

MRS. COOTER:
Jake.   

MS. MAHONEY:
Jacob.

MRS. COOTER:
They call him Jacob.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember where he was born?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I guess he was born near close to where I lived––where we lived for a while in Bear Holler.  I remember my Granddaddy Lowe living there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where is Bear Holler?
MRS. COOTER:
Going from Greeneville towards Rogersville.  As the road turns off, it says Bear Holler and it goes on through to what they call Brown’s Mountain all the way up through the Holler to the apple farms in the Blue Road.  It goes into what are nine central places up there in Bear Holler.  There is a mountain.

MS. MAHONEY:
I don’t know which place––Brown’s Mountain is up at the top.  It goes on down.  It goes into Baileyton.


MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  It goes into Baileyton––goes back into Rogersville.  Just goes through Bear Holler Road up to all the rest of them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Okay.
MS. MAHONEY:
Highway 70 goes between Greeneville and Rogersville.  Bear Holler comes off of that.  Highway 70 is called the Lonesome Pine Trail.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was your mother’s name?
MRS. COOTER:
My mother’s name?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Her maiden name before she got married.

MRS. COOTER:
Berry.

MS. MAHONEY:
What was her full name?  What was her first name?

MRS. COOTER:
Maryann, right?

MS. MAHONEY:
Maryann Berry.

MRS. COOTER:
Maryann Berry.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you remember what your grandparents’ names were?
MRS. COOTER:
I never really knew them.

MS. MAHONEY:
You’re talking about, you knew Granny Berry?  Maryann’s mother was Mary Jane Berry.  You knew her.

MRS. COOTER:
Yes.  I knew her.

MS. MAHONEY:
And you knew Papa Lowe.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, I knew him.  I just sort of remember my Granddaddy Lowe.

MS. MAHONEY:
His name was Franklin Lowe and his wife was Mary Couch Lowe.

MRS. COOTER:
Mary Couch Lowe.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what type of work did your father do?
MRS. COOTER:
Farm work.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was a farmer?   Did your mother work or did she take care of 14 kids?

MRS. COOTER:
She took care of the kids and worked gardens.

MS. MAHONEY:
Canned and preserved.

MRS. COOTER:
Canned and laid out the apple butter in a big black garden kettle outside.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what kind of vegetables did you have in the garden?

MRS. COOTER:
Just about any kind that was raised back then.  Beans and corn and peas and stuff like that.  There was no okra around at that time.  We didn’t have okra in our garden until later years.

MS. MAHONEY:
What about tomatoes?

MRS. COOTER:
Had tomatoes, cucumbers.  We canned pickled cucumbers and canned tomatoes and had them all through the winter to eat.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where in the chain of 14 kids does Mamie fall?

MS. MAHONEY:
Twelfth.  She’s the twelfth.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your sisters and brothers take care of you while you were growing up?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I can’t remember many of them around at that time.   I was less than the last four.

MS. MAHONEY:
No, two.  Two after you.

MRS. COOTER:
Two after me.

MS. MAHONEY:
She took care of the two younger ones when she got old enough.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, her older siblings had already––

MRS. COOTER:
I remember the youngest one.  I was playing with her and she was putting her finger in my mouth and I’d act like I was biting her and I bit a little bit too hard, so my mother gave me a spanking.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did she––
MRS. COOTER:
I remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did she use to give you a spanking?   Did she use her hand or a switch?

MRS. COOTER:
Oh, sometimes she’d use a switch.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the switch made out of?
MRS. COOTER:
Out of a flower bush, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did she switch your legs?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, that hurts bad, doesn’t it?
MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, it hurts when you’re switching legs.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you know what grade levels your father did in school?   Did he––where did he finish in school?

MRS. COOTER:
I didn’t get much schooling.

MS. MAHONEY:
No, your dad.  He asked for your dad.

MRS. COOTER:
My dad?   I don’t know, but he had to write letters.  Then I was writing in the family when I was growing up.

MS. MAHONEY:
Mammaw Lowe didn’t write, did she?

MRS. COOTER:
No, she couldn’t write.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your schooling?   Tell me about your schooling.

MRS. COOTER:
My schooling, I had to walk about three miles to get to school and go across about one, two, a big creek, three times.  Then the water got up, we didn’t go to school and we couldn’t get to the schoolhouse.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you actually have to walk through the water to cross the creek?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  We had rocks across to step on going across and––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever fall in the water when you was going across there?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember ever falling in.  That’s the reason I never was in the water much.  Reason why, afraid of getting in deep water now.

MS. MAHONEY:
She could read and write when she first got married.  There were letters that we had seen there, but she wrote him and he wrote her when she was dating my dad.  But she can’t write anymore.  She just can’t hold the pen well enough to write.

MRS. COOTER:
Get ahold of my fingers, just cramping enough.  Sometimes when I’m eating, I have to lay my fork or spoon down because my fingers cramps and I can’t hold them to take a bite.

MS. MAHONEY:
We think perhaps she completed about a third or fourth grade education. 

MRS. COOTER:
When you get to be a 100, you don’t do much.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about going to school?  What was the schoolhouse, what did it look like?

MRS. COOTER:
It was just a big building with a bunch of seats in it.  That’s all I remember of it.

MS. MAHONEY:
One big room?  

MRS. COOTER:
One big room.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did it have a big coal stove in the middle of the room?
MRS. COOTER:
It did.  We’d go in the winter to school.  Sometimes the snow would keep us from going and sometimes the creeks would be up.  We couldn’t cross them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother make your clothes?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  Whatever what wasn’t given to me.  I had an aunt lived over next to Baileyton.  She’d give us clothes from some of her other people.  She’d given me two dresses once.  She had given me two dresses once and one of my, Esther was what, my niece?

MS. MAHONEY:
Your niece.

MRS. COOTER:
My niece was living with us and the one I wanted they’d give it to her.  That made me mad because I wanted the one that she got. 

MS. MAHONEY:
But you didn’t get mad at Esther.  You got mad at your mom then.

MRS. COOTER:
I had the ones that given to us.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And in the summertime, did you go barefooted a lot?

MRS. COOTER:
What?  Barefooted? Oh, we had shoes if we’d go to church.  No, we’d wear shoes and we’d go to church.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your family go to church every Sunday?

MRS. COOTER:
My mother started going to church with us and take us.  She’d, when she was in her 50s.

MS. MAHONEY:
She had a goiter.  The best picture we have of her is with the goiter, big thing around her neck and she actually died from suffocation from that.  Mom won’t buy salt without iodine because lack of iodine is what caused the goiter.  So, I learned when I started shopping, get things for Mom, you have to have iodine in the salt.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, in today’s world, people wouldn’t probably die of that.  It’s just medicine has changed a whole lot since in those days.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  Well, it would have to be removed today.  Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about your Franklin Lowe, did he serve in the Civil War?

MRS. COOTER:
No.

MS. MAHONEY:
Grandpa?   Alfred was in World War I.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Your grandfather?
MRS. COOTER:
My granddaddy did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And then it’s kind of interesting.  Which was he––did he go for the North or the South?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember about that.

MS. MAHONEY:
I know through research.  He was at the South, I mean, went to the North.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, he was from Greene County as well?

MS. MAHONEY:
Greene County.  Yeah.  He grew up there in Holler.  Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
From your research about him, do you––did it indicate any reason why he did that and went to the North instead of staying here?

MS. MAHONEY:
Because no one in the area that he lived in had money to have slaves.  They were not going to fight to keep slaves because in that part of the country, it was about slaves.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did he return from the Civil War?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes, he did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Back to Greene County?
MS. MAHONEY:
Right.  He’s buried on the same place that her parents and most of her brothers and sisters are buried in.  It’s called County Line Cemetery,  Marion Robinette Memorial Cemetery.  It’s right on the Hawkins County, Greene County line.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, tell me what happened.   How did you get from Greene County,  Tennessee down to––where did you move to from there?  Let’s put it that way.
MRS. COOTER:
When we got married, we moved to––

MS. MAHONEY:
Sullivan County.  

MRS. COOTER:
Sullivan County, yeah, because he was working next to the Tennessee Eastman.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where is Sullivan County located?
MS. MAHONEY:
Kingsport, which is where the Eastman Kodak Company is in upper East Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was your husband’s name?
MRS. COOTER:
Robert.

MS. MAHONEY:
What was his full name?

MRS. COOTER:
Full name?  James Robert Cooter.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah, because you called him Robert.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you meet your husband?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I’d been staying with an old couple helping her take care of her husband.   He was sick and I was staying and helping them and he died and she moved in with some of her family, so I was going home, back to my home and I had my suitcase with me and he’d come home walking and I was walking and he wanted to know if he could carry my suitcase for me.  So, he carried it, helped me carry it up to my sister’s, what they call Brown’s Mountain on Barger Gap and from then on, we started seeing each other.  He’d come.  We’d go to churches together and all through, I don’t know, about a year we dated and then we got married.

MS. MAHONEY:
Where did you go to get married?

MRS. COOTER:
Virginia.

MS. MAHONEY:
Gate City, Virginia.

MRS. COOTER:
Had two of my husband’s family with us.  We went over in Virginia and got married.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you get to Gate City?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, they had a car and we went and got hitched.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What year was that?
MRS. COOTER:
What years, I don’t know when it was.

MS. MAHONEY:
1933.

MRS. COOTER:
1913.

MS. MAHONEY:
Thirty-three.

MRS. COOTER:
Thirty-three?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go on your honeymoon?
MRS. COOTER:
We didn’t have a honeymoon.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No honeymoon?

MRS. COOTER:
He was working at Tennessee Eastman and he had to work after we got married.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, did you move to––
MRS. COOTER:
We had got a house from them.   A man had a store and they had an empty house.   We moved into it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was in Kingsport?

MS. MAHONEY:
Sullivan County.

MRS. COOTER:
That was Kingsport.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of house was it?   How many bedrooms did you have?
MRS. COOTER:
I think there were two in it.   Best I remember.  Because we had one and my husband’s brother, he moved, lived with us until he got a job at Eastman and then he moved out, so––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you think about being married and living in your own home?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I thought it was nice.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have electricity in the house?
MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, we did up there, but most of the time until we moved down here, we wouldn’t have electricity all the time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, when you grew up at home, you didn’t have electricity or indoor––

MRS. COOTER:
No, we had kerosene lamps.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have running water inside the house?
MRS. COOTER:
No, we had a big spring just above the house we’d carried water from.

MS. MAHONEY:
And you had a pump on the back porch.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  Finally, but to start with, we had a spring up on the side of the road.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In your house where you grew up, what kind of heat did you have?   How did you heat the house?

MRS. COOTER:
Had––was–– 

MS. MAHONEY:
The fireplace.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you heat the house up?
MRS. COOTER:
Had a fireplace and cut wood.   My dad had a big, what do you call it, the log yard.  He’d bring logs in and then saw them up and make wood for us to burn.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have to do chores when you were growing up other than taking care of your younger––

MRS. COOTER:
Oh, I worked out in tobacco patches and corn fields, the garden.  As soon as I was big enough to know what weeds was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And in the tobacco patch, what did you do there? 

MRS. COOTER:
We grew it up and tied it in bundles and sold it.  

MS. MAHONEY:
But what did you have to do to work the cotton, I mean, the tobacco?  What did you have to do while the tobacco was growing?

MRS. COOTER:
We had to get worms off of it, keep them from eating the tobacco leaves up.   I’d have to go through it about every week and worm it, they called it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you do that?

MRS. COOTER:
Just pull them off and throw them down.

MS. MAHONEY:
Stomp them?

MRS. COOTER:
Stomp them.  We’d have our old shoes on and just stomp them and go on to the next and if there’s one there, they hit the same way.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Well, you told us to top it.

MRS. COOTER:
Finally, I was but not to start with.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you mean by topping it?

MS. MAHONEY:
You take the––

MRS. COOTER:
It blooms and you break them blooms out of the tobacco, but it stay, the blooms stay on it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why do you do that?

MS. MAHONEY:
The blooms take strength from the tobacco.   You want big leaves.

MRS. COOTER:
The blooms, you want the leaves to grow.  You take the blooms off so the leaves will grow bigger.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, what color are the blooms?

MRS. COOTER:
And then you cut it, it’ll turn yellow.

MS. MAHONEY:
What color were the blooms?

MRS. COOTER:
Best I remember, they was white.  They were white blooms on it.

MS. MAHONEY:
White with a tinge of pink.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Are they big in size?
MS. MAHONEY:
No, they’re not.  No, they’re, what?  About like this?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, what did you use to cut the tobacco from the stalk?
MRS. COOTER:
He had what they called a tobacco knife.   A little knife that was sort of crooked.  He’d stand and whack it off down at the ground.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that hard to do?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, it wasn’t hard, I don’t guess.  But it took a while to do it.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Back breaking because it’s all bending over.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, when you took the––

MRS. COOTER:
And then we put it on long sticks and hang it up in a barn or a scaffold and let it dry.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So––
MRS. COOTER:
Then we would tie it in bundles and fix it and get it ready to sell.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you use to tie it in bundles?
MRS. COOTER:
Used a tobacco leaf to tie the bunches with.  Just get a leaf and tie it around the bowl of it and hang it on a stick and hang it up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, what held the tobacco to the stick?
MS. MAHONEY:
Did they cut a hole in the stalk and put the stick through?

MRS. COOTER:
No, they just divided the stalks and hang them on the stick.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, about how long did you have the tobacco to be hanging before you sold it?

MRS. COOTER:
As soon as it got dry enough, change colors and all.  Then you take it to Greeneville and sell it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, tobacco was a green leaf when it was cut and then what color would it be when you got ready to sell it?
MRS. COOTER:
It would be a brown-like color.

MS. MAHONEY:
Light brown.

MRS. COOTER:
Light.

MS. MAHONEY:
Tint of red in it, just like a cigarette looks.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And you’d take it to Greeneville, Tennessee to sell it?

MRS. COOTER:
Yes.  Take it to Greeneville to the place where they buy it in Greeneville and sell it and that’s what money we had to spend.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever go to the sales?

MRS. COOTER:
No, I never went to them.  My daddy and brothers always took it in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember how much money the family got from tobacco?

MRS. COOTER:
No, I don’t, but we got enough to buy Winter shoes and things like that to have to wear.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about shoes for girls in those days?   What did they look like?

MRS. COOTER:
Oh, most of them were what they call patent leather, black and regular, our shoes with tops to them.   They’d button up or lace up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were they high-top shoes?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.   They come up right around above your ankles there and they’d have strings in them to lace them up and then some of them had buttons on them.   You had to button them up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You had work shoes and church going shoes, I guess, huh?

MRS. COOTER:
We wore at church what we wore through the week.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you wear socks when you wore those shoes?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  We always had our socks on, had to have them to keep our feet warm.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, now your husband and you are living in Kingsport and he’s working for Tennessee Eastman.  Tell me about what his next job was.

MRS. COOTER:
Meaning what?

MS. MAHONEY:
What was his next job?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was his next job after that?

MRS. COOTER:
He moved.   His brother went to the service and he’d quit the Eastman and come down to Baileyton, lived close down to his mother and dad because they were getting old and needed help and so on.

MS. MAHONEY:
And this was during the war?  

MRS. COOTER:
We lived there part of two year and then he’d come down here and got a job. Me and my girls stayed up there, in the mountain house up next to the mountain there in Baileyton until he got a job and got a house and then we moved down to Knoxville.   Lived in Knoxville a while, then we moved down here to the farmhouse.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Okay.
MRS. COOTER:
Lived in the farmhouse for a few years and then we rented this house and moved into here until the government sold it and then we bought it.  So, when Robert passed away, it was paid for and I didn’t have to make any payments on it or anything.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, let me ask you––
MRS. COOTER:
I had a pretty tough life to start with.  We ended up pretty good.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes, it sounds like it.  You’ve got brothers and sisters or do you––

MS. MAHONEY:
I’ve got three sisters.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Three sisters and what’re their names?

MS. MAHONEY:
The oldest was Montie Rose and she married Jack Johnson.  The second was Ivie Violet Ballett and she married Bob Pierfelice and the third was Alice Fern and she married Charles Stamie and I’m Lily Christine and I married Jim Mahoney and if you look back at those names, the first one was Rose, the second was a Violet, the third was a Fern and I’m the Lily.  And my dad he used to call us, he was very proud of anything we did.   He used to call us his bouquet.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I can see why.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Unless we were cutting up making him mad and then we were his blooming idiots.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where were your sisters born?  

MS. MAHONEY:
They were born up in Greene County, I mean, in Sullivan County, a town, a road called Possum Trot.  That was the name of the road where they were all born.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what are the age differences between each of you?
MS. MAHONEY:
Approximately from 12, well, older than me, they’re 12, 10 and seven and a half or around eight.   So, there was two years difference between them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you remember the dates of their birth?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes, I do.  Montie was born, here it is.  Montie was born July 12th, 1934 and––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In Sullivan County?

MS. MAHONEY:
Sullivan County.   Ivie was born June 7th, 1937 and that’s also Sullivan County, Possum Trot.  Alice was born May 13th, 1939 and then approximately 7 years later, I was born in the Clinton Engineering Works November 28th, which was a Thanksgiving, 1946.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In the Farm House J?
MS. MAHONEY:
J950, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you obtain that information?  

MS. MAHONEY:
It’s on my birth certificate.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.  

MS. MAHONEY:
I was born home instead of a hospital, all of our kids were born at home.  We were all born in the farmhouses they lived in at the time.  They had a doctor in down near K-25 and they had Thanksgiving Dinner that day.  My birth certificate says, Farmhouse J950, CEW, Roane County, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Does it list a doctor’s name on it?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall who that was?

MS. MAHONEY:
No, I don’t.   No, but I don’t think I have my birth certificate here.  No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.  That’s most unusual.   First person I ever ran across that was born and indicated that on their birth certificate in the Farmhouse.

MS. MAHONEY:
The only person you know that was born in Clinton Engineering.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right, absolutely.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  Well, I mean, it wasn’t Oak Ridge yet.  It was Clinton Engineering Works and that’s what they called the area.  Now the community was Wheat and when we moved down there, Alice was seven and a half years old or so, so she would’ve been six maybe when they moved down to the farmhouse.  We were there around seven years and I was five when we moved.  But she started school at Wheat.  It was a small school.  Over on the main road going down toward K-25, there’s an area there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that the Wheat School that we know of on the Blair Road?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mamie, how did you and your husband get to down in Wheat at the farmhouse?   How did you get there?

MRS. COOTER:
Where he worked got the house first to move into.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Okay.  So, and when he came here, he was working for Tennessee Eastman here in––

MRS. COOTER:
No.   

MS. MAHONEY:
He left Eastman.  He worked at K-25.

MRS. COOTER:
He worked at K-25 when we moved near here.

MS. MAHONEY:
I don’t know how that came about.  That was before I was even born.  But I had the feeling that they recruited heavily in the chemical part from Greene County and Sullivan County.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You’re probably exactly right because they did that.

MS. MAHONEY:
Dad had taken several classes and had on the job training with chemical processing up in Kingsport and what he did here in the final job he was at Y-12 for 27 years and he was a chemical processor.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And was that his job at K-25 as well?

MS. MAHONEY:
I have a feeling it is, but I don’t know for sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And then––

MS. MAHONEY:
Was he a chemical processor at K-25?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know what he’d done at K-25.

MS. MAHONEY:
That was back when he was making Roosevelt buttons.  I heard him say many times when he came to Oak Ridge, he came to make Roosevelt buttons and that’s all he ever really told us.  But we know at Y-12 he was a chemical processor.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And how long did he work at Y-12?

MS. MAHONEY:
Twenty-seven years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He retired from there?

MS. MAHONEY:
Retired from there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what year he retired from?

MS. MAHONEY:
Early ‘70s.  Well, let’s see.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mamie, when you moved to the farmhouse down in Wheat, tell me what kind of house, what did it look like?

MRS. COOTER:
It was a big house.  Nice farmhouse.  And we had to carry our water from the spring up above us.  We didn’t have a water spring to go to.  We were there for how many years?

MS. MAHONEY:
About seven years.

MRS. COOTER:
Seven years and when we left there we moved here.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What year would that have been?
MS. MAHONEY:
’51 is when we moved here.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No, I mean when she moved to the farmhouse.
MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember just what.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Seven from ‘51 leaves what, ‘44?
MS. MAHONEY:
‘44, I think is when she came down here.

MRS. COOTER:
I forget so much that happened back then.  

MS. MAHONEY:
The farmhouse was a two story clapboard board.  It wasn’t painted, with a porch most of the way around it.

MRS. COOTER:
It had a big basement in it.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember where it was located?
MRS. COOTER:
And what?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember where the farmhouse was located?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, it’s grown up so much now it’s hard to find.

MS. MAHONEY:
But it was on, my sister told me that the name of the road was F Road and it was on the right up on the hill.

MRS. COOTER:
Can’t remember the name of the road.

MS. MAHONEY:
It had huge maples in front of it.  Alice said it was F Road.  She remembered that.

MRS. COOTER:
F Road?

MS. MAHONEY:
Because she had to learn her first address when she went to school down there, so I’m sure that’s where she learned that it was F Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, do you recall how far away the farmhouse was from Wheat School by any chance?

MS. MAHONEY:
No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did the kids get to school?  Did they walk?

MRS. COOTER:
They had to walk to school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, during this time, construction was on going at K-25.  Do you recall your sisters or anyone telling you anything about that?

MRS. COOTER:
They were on a strike most of K-25 and my husband was called in and he couldn’t come home and I had a neighbor.  I didn’t know him then, that lived about the fourth house down here after we moved here.  He watched over me at the house because we were afraid some of them would come and try to do damage to me or something or the elements.

MS. MAHONEY:
Because Dad broke the strike.

MRS. COOTER:
When they’d come, he’d come through, check me out every two or three times.

MS. MAHONEY:
Was that Claude Tipton?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MS. MAHONEY:
Claude Tipton was––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember why they were striking?


MRS. COOTER:
He would come and check on me.

MS. MAHONEY:
Do you know why they were striking?

MRS. COOTER:
I think they were striking trying to get them all to go.  Of course, they’d join up to.

MS. MAHONEY:
The union?   Well, they were union to strike. 

MRS. COOTER:
Union, yeah.  They was trying to get them all to join the union and some of them didn’t want to and they was striking on it, so––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your farmhouse have electricity?

MRS. COOTER:
No.  We had kerosene lights.

MS. MAHONEY:
And fireplace.

MRS. COOTER:
But left them lights sitting up there, they would lay scones on them.

MS. MAHONEY:
That’s kind of lights and fireplaces.

MRS. COOTER:
And lanyards.

MS. MAHONEY:
And what about in the kitchen?   What did you cook on?

MRS. COOTER:
I had a wood stove or a coal stove, whichever we’d have to burn.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a garden at the farmhouse?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it a big garden?

MRS. COOTER:
It was the biggest, about the biggest one I’ve had, I think.

MS. MAHONEY:
Did you have a cow?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, we had a cow.   We had Old Jerse that Mammaw Cooter used to have when we lived at the farmhouse in Baileyton.

MS. MAHONEY:
You had chickens?

MRS. COOTER:
Had chickens and pigs.  Had our own hog pen.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember all the construction that went on down there during that time, everything that was going on?  Could you––

MRS. COOTER:
No, I don’t remember anything that went on in any way.   I just didn’t.  Wasn’t out to find out things much down there, just what would come in to me is about all I know.   Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did––was there a grocery store of any kind in the area?
MRS. COOTER:
There was a grocery store.  We’d go off of the road that we lived on over on what they call the Turnpike now down and there was a store there.  We’d go and get our groceries when we wouldn’t go into town and get them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a badge to get in and out of the city?

MRS. COOTER:
Oh yeah.  I think my card’s here in the drawer somewhere.

MS. MAHONEY:
It’s a laminated card with her picture on it.

MRS. COOTER:
You needed it to have it to go in and out of the gates.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what do you remember about going in and out of the gates?

MRS. COOTER:
I just had to show that card every time I’d go in and come in or go out.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they search your car?

MRS. COOTER:
No, they never searched the car or anything.  They just said you had your card with you and you had one.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  The type of gates that they went through. They always knew my dad.

MRS. COOTER:
I need to open the gate and let you through and then when you got back, show them the card and they’d open it and let you back through.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, you were telling me a story about that Blair Gate.  Tell me that story again.

MS. MAHONEY:
There was a gate that we would go across the bridge, across the creek and go in and out quite a bit.  They have fished a lot, so we were going in and out that gate quite a bit when I was three or four.  I had white hair, tow head. This particular guard would always come up and make us roll down the windows. He would say to me, “There’s that duck girl again,” and Dad would laugh and the rest of them would just sit there and giggle, but he would reach in his hand and touch my back and his hand would come away and he would open it and he had white duck feathers in his hand.  So, he had to carry them all the time and I’m sure he teased other people besides me, but he was trying to prove to me that I was turning into a duck.  Just teasing, you know, but that’s what I remember about that particular gate was that guard and he did it every time we went through.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, the bridge that you mentioned about crossing, was that a steel frame type bridge?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.   An old, you know, going up and down in front of and on the side, so that you couldn’t go off the bridge and it was near the gate, I think, but that long stretch of Blair where the railroad track is above it and the creek is down on the other side, it was just when you went into that area, coming from K-25, just when you got to that straight away, it was there on the right going across.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, there was another small non-covered bridge that was on Blair Road before you get to the gate.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.  That was much closer than K-25.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And a railroad trestle that came across, do you remember that?

MS. MAHONEY:
Right.  And they’re doing tours on those tracks today.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
On the tracks?   Now, that steel bridge that you crossed, the house probably sits back over in that area.

MS. MAHONEY:
Over on the other side of the creek.  Honest, I can’t remember because I was so young.   But I’m thinking two or three miles.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, if I remember right, that would be kind of on the east side of K-25.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We know today.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And back up in that area.  

MS. MAHONEY:
You can actually come off of the Turnpike.   There is a small bridge that you can come off there and go back in that same way.   Cars sit there today and get their bikes off and ride their bikes across White Wing.   So, there seems like there’s always cars parked there, but that’s another way in and I think you could go in farther up closer to Oak Ridge, but it was better road to go down the Turnpike that far.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever attend George Jones Church?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You know, the George Jones Church.   Well, it’s the church that’s down, would be down the gravel road from the Wheat, where the Wheat School is there today.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.   No, they didn’t.  Anytime they went to church then, it would’ve been back up in Baileyton where Dad went to church before they got married and we went to that church.  I grew up pretty much in that church.  That’s in Baileyton up near Greeneville.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you make your children’s clothes?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, most of them.  What wasn’t given to them.

MS. MAHONEY:
With a big family, like she had–– 

MRS. COOTER:
Unlike my other [inaudible].

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, you and your sisters’ clothes, did your mother make them?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.  Actually, we went to put some flowers on my dad’s grave up in Greene County this past week and we were looking at a little store and I said to Mom, “You used to buy eggs there,” and she said, “Yeah,” and they would give me flour sacks.  It was just a small country store and when they would stop and buy eggs, the lady would sell flour by the pail and she’d get it in big sacks and those sacks could be taken apart and pull the string and it would come out and you’d have a big piece of material and that’s what a lot of my sisters’ clothes were made out of.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What else do you remember about living down there?

MS. MAHONEY:
I can––I was four, almost five when we moved there.  I remember that it was a gravel road.  I remember that it sloped down.  I can remember the grape arbors because I’d get stains off them.  We’d go get green grapes.  Did you know that will take berry stains off your hands?  I can remember that.  I remember going sometimes with my sisters to the creek, or not to the creek, to the spring, to get water. Behind the house, there was an area that went up pretty high and that was my sisters’ burial place for their pets.  When a pet died, that’s where they got buried, just odd memories about that.   I can remember the garden and I think I remember the barn because I remember seeing the cow going in and seeing the cow a lot.  Didn’t go near the pigs too much, but I could remember going into the garden and Dad out there killing the snake.  He’d tell me to go back so he could kill that snake.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
These animals that you are referring to, the pigs and the cow and all that, did––were they there or did they bring them with them?

MS. MAHONEY:
They brought them with them and we’d buy the pigs, though she said that my grandmother, my dad’s mother, evidently gave them the cow.  That’s one that she had had.  I can remember her having four––

MRS. COOTER:
Did you ever see a phone like that?  Over there on the wall––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Don’t believe I have.
MRS. COOTER:
And it was my mother-in-law’s.

MS. MAHONEY:
That’s an early phone.

MRS. COOTER:
That’s the kind of phone they had when they didn’t have electricity.  

MS. MAHONEY:
But she had electricity the days that I remember going up there.

MRS. COOTER:
We finally got it, but they didn’t have––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you get any mail when you lived in the farmhouse down in Wheat?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  We’d get mail once in a while.

MS. MAHONEY:
We had the letter from my grandfather, her father, to my sister wanting them to come up and it’s addressed to Mamie Cooter, General Delivery, Oak Ridge, Tennessee.   It was all that paperwork.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, they would, the route carrier would just put it in the mailbox?   Was the mailbox out on the––next to the road, Mamie?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  The mailbox, we had a mailbox.  They’d go up and down the holler drop the mail in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your husband, did he get paid by check when he was working and if so, where did you go to cash the check?

MRS. COOTER:
I guess he’d just go to a grocery store.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, back down in that area called Happy Valley is where all the construction people lived in trailers.

MRS. COOTER:
Happy Valley.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember anything like that?
MRS. COOTER:
I’ve heard of Happy Valley, but I don’t know where it is.

MS. MAHONEY:
And my sister talks about the trailers.  They were older than me and remember more.  But they’d talk about all the trailers that were down near K-25.  It was row after row of them from what she said.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did she indicate where the grocery store might have been that she went shopping?  Maybe it was in Happy Valley, they did have a small grocery store?

MRS. COOTER:
It wasn’t––

MS. MAHONEY:
I’m thinking because just comments that they’ve made through the years, there was something where Blair comes into the Turnpike.  There’re still some buildings back there but for some reason, I get the impression that there was some buildings there then that they might have gone to.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I believe you’re correct now that I remember.  I believe there was a grocery store there close to the school and I believe there was a gas station back there as well.  

MS. MAHONEY:
I just remember there sometime when we’d come out of Blair that that’s where the store was or a store was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you like living in the farmhouse then in Wheat?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I enjoyed it.  I had a good garden and all.   He was working and I’d get up every morning.   He’d go to work evenings or he worked three shifts.  Evenings and days and nights.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did he take his lunch to work with him?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.   I always had to pack him a lunch.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of lunch did you pack for him?

MRS. COOTER:
Just anything I’d have and he liked, I guess.

MS. MAHONEY:
Did he do sandwiches?   I know when you had fish you’d pack some fish for him.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I guess I did.   I had to store fishing and catching it.

MS. MAHONEY:
A thermos of coffee.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  He liked his coffee.  

MS. MAHONEY:
And a pack or two of cigarettes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did he like his coffee with cream and sugar or just black?

MRS. COOTER:
Just black.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was quite a man, wasn’t he?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, tell me about moving into Oak Ridge.  Why did you have to move from the farmhouse?

MRS. COOTER:
They was fixing to tear it down.   Had torn out 11, but that one down and was tearing them out, moving all the people that lived in the farmhouse in the South.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How far away was your closest neighbor?    Do you recall?

MS. MAHONEY:
The Dougherty’s were up behind us, close enough that the boy a year old with the neighbor would walk down.  Come into her kitchen, jump up on the counter and reach up and get him a biscuit because he knew they were going to be there every day.  But he walked down to the house so it’s not more than a mile.

MRS. COOTER:
I guess a mile or a half a mile or something like that.  Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you make biscuits every day?

MRS. COOTER:
About every morning if I fixed breakfast.  But everyone liked their biscuits and gravy and apple butter and jelly and stuff like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you like to cook the most?

MRS. COOTER:
I can’t say.  I just cooked so much.

MS. MAHONEY:
Fish?

MRS. COOTER:
Green beans in a can.

MS. MAHONEY:
She became known throughout the family for the fish fries that we had because my dad fished so much.  I can remember here in this house having a freezer back there and sometimes he would have 50, 60 pounds of filleted fish.

MRS. COOTER:
And we had 60 pounds of fish in the freezer when Alice and Charles brought his friend down.  They come in with––I had two half bushel tubs full of fish.

MS. MAHONEY:
Back before there were limits on them.

MRS. COOTER:
And they dressed every one of them and we got the bones out and put them in bags and they took them up to Ohio with them.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you move from the farmhouse to Latimer Road?  How did you get here?

MRS. COOTER:
I guess we rented a truck.  I don’t remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, what did you do with the cow and the pigs and all the chickens?

MRS. COOTER:
We sold them and got rid of them because we couldn’t bring them in here at that time.

MS. MAHONEY:
Brought a dog with us but–– 

MRS. COOTER:
I had a dog.

MS. MAHONEY:
Had to get rid of it because it chased the mailman.  The mailbox is right there at the door, so the dog would protect the house, didn’t like the mailman.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, when you moved in this house, what type of house is this we’re in?  Do you remember what they used to call these houses?
MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know.  

MS. MAHONEY:
TDU, I think, TDU.  Does that sound right?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember it.   There’s so much I don’t remember now.   I can’t think back far enough to think of it.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, this was a two-family house.
MRS. COOTER:
It was two families.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember who the neighbor was that lived next door?

MRS. COOTER:
I know their names well if I just think.   

MS. MAHONEY:
Cummings?   Was it Cummings?

MRS. COOTER:
No.

MS. MAHONEY:
Pat Cummings?   They had a little girl.

MRS. COOTER:
No, they didn’t have any young ones.   Told this before they moved and she had a baby.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Pat.

MRS. COOTER:
I can’t remember their name. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, you remember moving into this house?
MRS. COOTER:
Yes.

MS. MAHONEY:
I don’t remember the actual move itself.

MRS. COOTER:
I know the name if I could just think of it.

MS. MAHONEY:
Well, maybe it’ll come after a while.  I remember––

MRS. COOTER:
Cummings?  Cummings was their names, last names.

MS. MAHONEY:
What I remember most about it, is coming from the woods around the farmhouse and all the shrubs and bushes and down there, that there was nothing here.  They came here and took all the trees down.

MRS. COOTER:
There wasn’t a tree.   There wasn’t a flower bush.   There was nothing.

MS. MAHONEY:
Put the roads in and then they came and built the houses and when we moved in, the lawn had been seeded and strawed.   We’ve got a picture of me right over there at the corner of the house with my birthday cake, which means it would’ve been my fifth birthday.  That means it would’ve been November when we moved in September and you can see that there’s straw and you can see it straight up behind.  You can’t see houses up there too much now because of trees and shrubs and you could see right up to the house itself, nothing interfering at all.  So, every plant on this whole property birds planted and she’d let it grow or she planted it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mamie, what did you think about moving into this house?  Did you like this house?  

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I liked it here.  It’s been handy for me and all.  I had stores close and didn’t have to go very far to buy my groceries.

MS. MAHONEY:
When we moved in, the building down there at Jefferson was a grocery store.  It was the EAT. The letters E-A-T.  

MRS. COOTER:
I always liked living here because it was closer for the young ones to get to school and all of that. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you like the fact you had electricity and running water and a bathroom in your house?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  That’d come in handy that I wasn’t used to.  It was hard to start with all the places, but we lived in a bunch of different places with no water, no bathtubs or anything.   No lights except kerosene.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So here, all you had to do is turn a switch on.  You had instant lighting and––

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.   That’s why I keep my kerosene lights sitting up there when electricity goes off, I just light one of them up and I can see to get through the house that way.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, what school did you attend first?
MS. MAHONEY:
Willow Brook.   Right there on the hill.   One of the girls went to Willow Brook.  It must have been Alice at Willow Brook.  

MRS. COOTER:
She went up there.

MS. MAHONEY:
And then I went to Robertsville and that was the new, I think at one time it was Jefferson and then they rebuilt it and it became Robertsville and then the high school.  Those are the only three schools I attended and I walked to all of them at times.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grades was that––would’ve that been at Willow Brook?

MS. MAHONEY:
Through the fifth, sixth through ninth at Robertsville because I was the very beginning of the Baby Boomers and we only had three classes at the high school, tenth, eleventh and twelfth.   But the ninth was at the middle school.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember some of your teachers names at Willow Brook?
MS. MAHONEY:
No, I don’t.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about some of the subjects you took at Willow Brook?   Do you remember what those were?

MS. MAHONEY:
Well, I, you know, I could remember learning my multiplication tables.  I can remember learning to write there, other types of math that we learned.  I remember doing a play.   We were studying Asia and the play was on the––I had a pair of pajamas that looked Asian with a little collar on it in the play.  I can remember we had Phys. Ed., which the kids don’t do that much now unfortunately.  I can remember going to Art and Music, all of those things that they had done away with, so many things that they’ve done away with.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you like going to Willow Brook?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  It was nice and close.  All of my friends around here went to the same school.  We would walk.  I don’t think I ever got a ride up here because Dad was not here at the time that I needed the ride.  But I walked to school.  We used to go up through the back and right over and you know it’s not two or three tenths of a mile to it.   I enjoyed it.  I enjoyed the middle school.  I think I liked middle school more than elementary because we did so many different subjects.

MRS. COOTER:
When she first started to school, I had to go with her because she was little and I was afraid for her to be on the road and cars on some of the road.

MS. MAHONEY:
I started December, no January, up here in kindergarten and then the rest of the, through fifth grade.  And then Robertsville was still close enough for me to walk to school without any problem.  And the high school sometimes I took the bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mamie, what did you do while your children were gone to school during the day?

MRS. COOTER:
Just whatever I had to do.  Work, garden, or can stuff or whatever when they’d be gone to school.

MS. MAHONEY:
Cook.  We had desserts.  I mean, it was just part of a meal when we were done with dinner, had desserts.

MRS. COOTER:
I’d done all the canning, beans, tomatoes and cucumbers and stuff like that.  I’d put it in these glass jars and had it through the winter to eat.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was your garden located?

MRS. COOTER:
My garden?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.

MRS. COOTER:
It is right above the house here, like up that way.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How big a garden, was it bigger or smaller than the one you had at the farmhouse?

MRS. COOTER:
It’s not as big now as it was back when I was working in it.

MS. MAHONEY:
Was it bigger or smaller than the farmhouse garden?

MRS. COOTER:
Oh, it’s smaller than the farmhouse was.  At the farmhouse it was from the road up, all the way up through.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, how did you till the ground to make the garden?

MRS. COOTER:
He had a little plow he had plowed up.

MS. MAHONEY:
A tiller.

MRS. COOTER:
One of these little push plows.

MS. MAHONEY:
How did you till down at the farmhouse?   As big as that garden was, how did he plow it up?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember having anybody come in to plow it.   He usually just plowed it little bit as we put stuff out.

MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
A long time he spaded, just put it in the ground and turned it over.

MRS. COOTER:
When it started to grow and the weeds started, he’d run through with a little plow and get the middles cleaned out so the weeds wouldn’t take what I had planted.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of heat did this house have in it when you moved in it?   Do you remember what kind of heat?  

MS. MAHONEY:
What kind of heat?

MRS. COOTER:
Of what?

MS. MAHONEY:
What kind––how did you heat the house?

MRS. COOTER:
We had a stove here.

MS. MAHONEY:
What did you put in it?

MRS. COOTER:
Coal.  Brought loads of coal and brought it in.

MS. MAHONEY:
What did you do with the ashes?

MRS. COOTER:
Just hauled them out in the garden and pour them out.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where did you go get the coal?

MRS. COOTER:
There was a place here that you could go and get some in a truck, truckload or whatever you needed.

MS. MAHONEY:
Where did you put it?

MRS. COOTER:
Just piled it out here.

MS. MAHONEY:
There was a house out there.  There was a big coal box.

MRS. COOTER:
I’d just bring it in a little bit at a time.

MS. MAHONEY:
Into here?

MRS. COOTER:
In the house.

MS. MAHONEY:
There was a box out there.

MRS. COOTER:
There was a box out there where that cedar tree is that they put it in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they come and bring the coal and put it in the box?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They would bring it and put a chute down into the box and empty it in.

MRS. COOTER:
They’d bring it and put it in the box.

MS. MAHONEY:
And then there was a door on the front that she could open to pull it out to bring it in.   We converted it.  It was right there.

MRS. COOTER:
The furnace used to be right in there where that furnace is now to put the coal in to burn.  

MS. MAHONEY:
She brought coal in because she did it.   Dad would get up and go to work and she’d have to start the fire up in the morning.  When I went to work at that time it was ORINS, O-R-I-N-S, Oak Ridge Institute for Nuclear Studies. That was my first job.   I bought or paid to have the furnace converted to gas for their first Christmas gift after I went to work and she’s had gas ever since.  They finally took––it was a huge big black unit furnace in there and it finally died about 15 or 20 years ago and they got that one put in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you wash your clothes when you lived in the farmhouse then?

MRS. COOTER:
Scrub board.

MS. MAHONEY:
We still have it.  It’s in the back room.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what did you do with them after you washed them?
MRS. COOTER:
I’d hang them out on the line.  

MS. MAHONEY:
She did that here.  There was just room for the washer in the kitchen.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, what did you think when you got a washing machine?
MRS. COOTER:
I thought it was handy.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was neater than sliced bread, wasn’t it?  

MRS. COOTER:
I didn’t have to use that wash board and scrub them on it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of soap did you use when you used that wash board?
MRS. COOTER:
An old timey soap.   I forget the name of it.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it in a bar or was it out?
MRS. COOTER:
In a big bar about so long.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, tell me how you go about washing clothes on a scrub board.

MRS. COOTER:
I’d put my clothes on that scrubbing board, rub the soap over it and then scrub it on the board that I had there and scrubbed them.

MS. MAHONEY:
In a wash tub with that board in it had to be big?

MRS. COOTER:
Had a big wash tub.

MS. MAHONEY:
And water in there.

MRS. COOTER:
And put the water down in it to wet it and bring it up and scrub it, put a little more soap on it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what a wash board looks like.

MRS. COOTER:
It’s a tall board, taller than this and it has rough places on it of metal.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Rippled.
MRS. COOTER:
About, oh, it’s about that long and wide on the woodwork.   You set that down in your tub and put your clothes down in here and wet them, put them up and put soap on them and then scrub them on that board.  I’ve done that for about well, all three of the first girls.  Of course, Christine, we got up here and we got a washer soon after we moved in here.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of washer was that?   Do you remember?
MRS. COOTER:
Just an electric washer is all I––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it a wringer type washer?
MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  And I’d hang the clothes out and hang them out on the clothesline in the backyard that I had up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you use to hold the clothes on the clothesline?
MRS. COOTER:
I had these little snap clothes pins.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were they made out of wood?   What did you use when you lived in the farmhouse, the same thing?

MRS. COOTER:
I used the same thing down there to put them on the line with.

MS. MAHONEY:
Did you ever use any of the wooden pegs that just slid down that didn’t have that spring in it?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Had a slit in them.

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t remember doing that.

MS. MAHONEY:
She used this so many years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do when it rained and the clothes are out there?

MRS. COOTER:
When it rained, if they weren’t dry, I’d just leave them, and if they were dry, I would try to get them in when the rain would start.

MS. MAHONEY:
But you don’t wash on a rainy day to begin with?

MRS. COOTER:
No.   No wash on a rainy, just find a sunshiny day and it don’t take them long to dry out in the sun.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Suppose it rained all week and didn’t have a sunny day like you do.

MRS. COOTER:
Like it’s been doing?   I just have to hang them in the house some where and dry them out.

MS. MAHONEY:
There’s a line in this hallway right behind us.  Goes from right there, throughout down there and we still hang things on hangers if I don’t want to put it in the dryer, we still hang it there.  That furnace going gets it dry in a hurry.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, you mentioned you attended Robertsville Junior High.  What do you remember what it looked like when you went there?

MS. MAHONEY:
It was the long straight building and up on the left, was the auditorium and the craft classes and then there was a walkway down to the gymnasium down below is where we had gym just about every day, but we also had sock hops and things like that down at the gym.  To the left of the gym was the track.  I don’t remember baseball or anything like that, but there was a track.  So, if they had a football team, they probably practiced inside the track.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was the outside of the building brick like it is today?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, the other building you were referring to, that was part of the old Robertsville School.

MS. MAHONEY:
Old Robertsville or Jefferson?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No, Robertsville was before Jefferson.  When it first, before the Manhattan Project came in here.

MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was Robertsville.

MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And then Jefferson went in there.
MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When the high school was built where it is today, Jefferson moved up on the hill on Kentucky where the high school used to be.

MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s a kind of confusing history for Jefferson.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
School, because of where it moved to and it’s in its third location now.

MS. MAHONEY:
Okay.   

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So––
MS. MAHONEY:
It was just Robertsville Rams when I was there and it was the red brick that’s there today.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you know how they got their nickname, the Rams?
MS. MAHONEY:
No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about some of the teachers that you had at Robertsville?
MS. MAHONEY:
Names I don’t remember.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you notice different when Willow Brook to Robertsville when you went?

MS. MAHONEY:
Oh, the big kids.  You always go from one school to the next and you’re the big kid in this one and then you go to the next school and you’re the little kid again.  There, I don’t think there were African American children with me at Willow Brook.  They were with me at Robertsville and I’ve never had a problem with that because, you know, from my earliest days, they were there, right there with us in class.  I had no problems with the high school, so I never really understood the segregation problems because we didn’t have it here.  Now, I know that there was a school that they went to elementary-wise.  But that was because the area that they lived in there was a school in that area.  This was the one in my area.  I remember one girl who was an African American at middle school that I was scared to death of.  But it was because evidently she fought quite a bit and I saw her in a fight once and I never wanted to be near her again.  But it was just that one person.  But it wasn’t a big deal to us.  They were there at school with us.  They were in showers with us because in middle school, we started showering when we had gym.  I think most of the years we had gym every other day and Liberal Arts or the like one day, one week I would have gym three days and two days the next week and the Liberal Arts, either Math or Home Ec. or whatever.  Music was on those alternating days and that was a big thing too was having to change from class to class instead of staying in one classroom like we had at the elementary school.  We started going from class to class which made going into the high school not that big of a problem because we had done it at middle school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did––were you involved in any music?   Did you play any instruments?

MS. MAHONEY:
I did not.  I loved Art and I took as many of the Art classes that––as I could.  When I went to the high school itself, most of my classes were Business.  I was a member of, at the high school I was a member of the National Honor Society.  I was a member of Masquers, the drama club.  I was a member of Future Secretaries of America, worked in the office at the high school.  We worked for the guidance counselor.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember who that was?

MS. MAHONEY:
Reynolds.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, what grade was the high school, the starting grade when you went?

MS. MAHONEY:
Tenth.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Ten, 11, and 12 and––

MS. MAHONEY:
That’s because our classes were so big.  My graduating class was like 560, 570 kids.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What year would that have been?

MS. MAHONEY:
’64.   We were the first year of Baby Boomers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you see different when you left Robertsville Junior High and went to the high school, other than they had big kids there too?
MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  Well, the number of kids.  There were so many people and there was a lot of freedom.  But my lunch hour every day was to go eat and then you go and sit with your friends in the hallway.  You know, you just had free time that you could sit out there and that’s where I met more people than in classrooms because we could sit out there and talk and joke and cut up and you know, we just sat there, no running or anything like that.  It wasn’t a real physical thing.  It was just we had the freedom to sit down and talk to each other and become acquainted and I did that more than, learn that more in classrooms,  I mean, out in the hallway than I did in any of the organizations that I participated in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about the Masquers.  What did they do?
MS. MAHONEY:
They put on at least one play a year perhaps two.  The one I remember the most, the most vividly was the Diary of Anna Frank and I worked the first year I was in Masquers, I worked props.  I worked on costumes.  I worked on scenery, didn’t like the part of selling tickets, didn’t care for that, but I loved, you know, getting things together, making the background a stage itself, really enjoyed that.  I did, I think, one of the plays, the name just left me of what you call it, but I sat down right below the stage with the script prompter and if someone forgot, I’d whisper the word up to them of what came next.  So, I guess I did most of it, except the actual acting and I had no desire to get up on that stage.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what grade did you start that?

MS. MAHONEY:
I started the tenth year.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who was the teacher at that time?  Was it a man?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mr. Lewis?
MS. MAHONEY:
Yes.  It was and he had been there.  Ivie, the second sister from me, was involved in it when she was in high school there and she had Mr. Lewis and just absolutely loved him.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, do you recall what year your sisters graduated from high school?

MS. MAHONEY:
I, well, Ivie would been10 years older.   She left school in December and took a bus to Wisconsin and got married.  So, she didn’t actually graduate.  I think later she got her GED, but she would have graduated 10 years before me.  So, that would’ve been ’54.  So, it should’ve been ’54 or ’52 and ’56 would have been the years that the three of them went, that they should’ve been two years apart.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember who the principal was at the high school at that time?

MS. MAHONEY:
No, I know who was at the middle school.  That was Bond because his––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that Julius Bond?  Was that his name, first name?   Do you remember?

MS. MAHONEY:
It was Mr. Bond.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How about Mr. Bond?

MS. MAHONEY:
Mr. Bond, but he had a son that was in my class.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Dunnigan.
MS. MAHONEY:
Duncan, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Dunnigan.
MS. MAHONEY:
Was it Dunnigan?   Okay.  But Bond at the middle school, his wife had a flower shop up at Jackson Square and they did the flowers for my wedding.  But he had a son––they had a son that was a football player, big time.  I don’t know whether he was a quarterback or what, but, you know, he played football all the way through.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about Jefferson Shopping Center down here.  What do you remember about––

MS. MAHONEY:
Jefferson.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I mean, what do you remember about the Jefferson Shopping Center right here below you?

MS. MAHONEY:
Did you ever go down to the drug store much?

MRS. COOTER:
I didn’t go to Jefferson very much.

MS. MAHONEY:
There was a person down there that did your hair for years.  Danny Cards?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I don’t remember her name though.  Well, that’s down there more for that than anything else.   

MS. MAHONEY:
The person that she was talking about that was the guard that lives down here, Claude Tipton, his daughter, Judy Tipton, was my age and she worked at the fountain.  That was her first job and then she went over and worked with the car parts and she’s been working selling cars ever since or car parts or whatever.  But I can remember her going down there and there were times of my senior year, junior year that we would stop down there and pick up something on the way to school.  One of my friends would have a guy coming by, a friend of theirs, to pick us up and take us to school and we’d stop down here and pick up candy or gum or whatever.  But I remember most the Coke in the paper cup that came, comes down to a sharp point.  You put it in the metal piece to support it and they had the fountain right there in front of you and I didn’t get it very often, but they had a wonderful sundae down there too.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Besides the drug store, what else was in that shopping center?

MS. MAHONEY:
But where the butcher is now, there was the EAT.   I don’t think she went to the EAT.  Mostly, she just sent me.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.

MS. MAHONEY:
It was that close.  I don’t know where you did your major shopping.

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know.   We’ve shopped at Kroger’s an awful long time.

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.

MRS. COOTER:
Had the ones that moved out.

MS. MAHONEY:
Winn-Dixie?  Ingels?  

MRS. COOTER:
So, the older stores are gone and got new ones in now.

MS. MAHONEY:
Bruner’s is right down here, where the UGO is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do in the summertime for fun, Christine?

MS. MAHONEY:
Played out in the yard with the friends.  We played hide and seek, sit on the coal box at night and talked and tell ghost stories and throw rocks up to see if the bats would come down for us to see them.  We’d play cards.  My girlfriends and I, when we were much younger, we’d sit around and learn to sew making doll clothes for our dolls.  We had bikes and we’d ride bikes around.  I had a good friend down there, Judy Tipton, and next door to me was Emily Sweden at the time, Emily Simmons now and the Turpins lived over there and Hugh and Linda were one of my group.  So, we were just outside playing all day, usually barefoot, shorts, running around, playing out in the sun all day long.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you ever go to the Jefferson Theater down here?

MS. MAHONEY:
My sister, Ivie, worked at it.  I can remember going over 13, 15 cents, something like that to get in.  But I could go over to it because she was working the ticket thing, so I could sit at the back row and be able to go see the movies and not have to have anybody with me.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever go to the indoor movie theater?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, I guess I did.   I don’t remember it now, but I guess I did.

MS. MAHONEY:
I remember Grove more than this one.   This one didn’t stay open many years, but we used to go up, you know, we’d get together and walk up and go to Grove on Saturday and go to the movies.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was the bowling alley and the Paragon Bowling Alley in operation when you lived here?

MS. MAHONEY:
I remember the Paragon because we used to ride our bikes over there in that parking lot so I know the Paragon was up there.  I never went to it.

MRS. COOTER:
The first movie that I remember going to in a theater was Roy Rogers.

MS. MAHONEY:
And she still loves Roy.

MRS. COOTER:
When he first started to make movies.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where was that? 

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know if it was up at Grove or where it was at.  But I remember I still like his shows.

MS. MAHONEY:
The night before I was born in ’46, she went to a movie.  She went to see the Song of the South, the night before I was born.  So, it came out in ’46.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You’re fixing to have a birthday coming up soon.  When is it?
MRS. COOTER:
The third.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And how old will you be?

MRS. COOTER:
One hundred.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And you got a birthday card from who––special person?
MRS. COOTER:
I got one from the President at the White House.

MS. MAHONEY:
And his wife.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Show me that birthday card you have there.

MS. MAHONEY:
The President and his wife, Barack and Michelle.

MRS. COOTER:
Wife and daughters.  Well, if I can get a hold of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Hold it up and let the camera see it.
MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.   Here.   Let’s do it.   The great thing about it is that, you know, we’ve got it, it’s addressed to her of course, but up here, the White House, Washington, DC.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Wow, it’s something for somebody in the White House to know you, isn’t it?

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I don’t know who got his––gave him my number unless my daughter did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They could’ve sent you some money too, couldn’t they?
MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I could’ve used it.   

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, are you going to have a big birthday celebration?
MRS. COOTER:
I’m having a big dinner.  She’s expecting a 100 people.

MS. MAHONEY:
Or more.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where are you going to have it?

MRS. COOTER:
Up here at the church.

MS. MAHONEY:
Kern United Methodist.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you attend church at Kern United Methodist?
MRS. COOTER:
Methodist is what I’m––like to go to.

MS. MAHONEY:
But who went to Kern?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know.

MS. MAHONEY:
Montie.

MRS. COOTER:
Montie did, yeah.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is that your daughter, one of your daughters?

MRS. COOTER:
That was her church and that’s the reason we’re getting it.  They’re letting us have it free, didn’t have to pay for it.   From––

MS. MAHONEY:
In honor of Montie.

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah, in honor of my daughter.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
All these years you lived in Oak Ridge, have you enjoyed living here?

MRS. COOTER:
I’ve enjoyed it here.  Everything’s handy and it’s easy to get the young ones off to finish up the school after we moved here.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you like the best about living in Oak Ridge?

MRS. COOTER:
I guess, to start with was pretty close to the stores––didn’t have to go very far to get milk and eggs and so on.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever drive an automobile?
MRS. COOTER:
I tried it once.   I run into the fence and I wouldn’t try anymore.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were you afraid of the car?

MRS. COOTER:
No, except on certain roads.  I don’t like this road going from Oak Ridge over to Lenoir City.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is the road twisty?

MRS. COOTER:
It’s too crooked and my husband almost run off in the ditch once crossing it.  He had hurt his shoulder and he was driving the car.  Christine had got tired of driving.  She turned it over to him to go across the level road.

MS. MAHONEY:
Right lane.

MRS. COOTER:
Right lane.  Yeah.   And he almost went in the ditch and that scared me and I’m still afraid of that road.

MS. MAHONEY:
Normally, I don’t live with her.   I have been this year because she had some problems with her leg, but normally I come up here on the weekend.  I live in Chattanooga, so I’m up here on Friday afternoon and go back on Sunday afternoon and she worries about every night when I leave, if it’s dark, she worries about me going through the right lane.

MRS. COOTER:
Especially when there’s a little snow on the road and they’re slick.  That’s when it’s more scarier.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Christine, what did you do after you graduated from high school?

MS. MAHONEY:
I worked at ORINS in purchasing, writing requests for quotes and purchase orders and so forth for the traveling exhibition, Atoms for Peace.  We bought stuff for the museum.  It was––all that purchasing was done by quotes.  Worked first where the ORAU main building is now, up on Illinois and then they moved purchasing up to Warehouse Road right there where the actual warehouse was.  And I left there when I got married because I married the boss’s son.  We had a new man come in who was retired Navy, Jim Mahoney, and he had a son named Jimmy, my hubby, and I left here when we got married, went to Selma, Alabama.  I was down there when Martin Luther King got shot by myself because Jim was at training getting ready to go to Southeast Asia and when he went to Southeast Asia, I came back here and stayed with Mom and worked for that year for Rust Engineering in the Purchasing Department.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you have children?

MS. MAHONEY:
Yes, I have two children, both teachers.  My son just won the Golden Apple Award for Best Teacher in Chattanooga for a particular time span.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What are their names and birth dates and place of birth?

MS. MAHONEY:
Jamie, my oldest is James Henry Mahoney III.  He was born in––we lived in Nashville when he was born, January 27th of 1974.  My daughter, Sharon Lorraine Mahoney or Sheri was born in Chattanooga, April 19th, 1976, and they both teach.  She teaches at a private school in Tampa and Jamie teaches history at a middle school, Ooltewah Middle School in Chattanooga.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about grandchildren?   Do you have grandchildren?

MS. MAHONEY:
I do.  I’ve got a 21-year-old, Lacy, that’s going to Chattanooga State right now and has  a couple of part time jobs and I have a 12-year-old who goes to the same school as her dad works at.  She goes to school there and I have an eight year old grandson who goes to Westview Elementary and I live with my son and his family.  I turned my house over to them several years ago and I live there normally with weekends up here taking care of her.

MRS. COOTER:
She’s been staying here.

MS. MAHONEY:
This is the third month.

MRS. COOTER:
Third month.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you feel safe living in Oak Ridge all these years?

MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  I have seemed to.  

MS. MAHONEY:
She had one break in.  

MRS. COOTER:
I had a break in.  I had a bunch of silver dollars and they took all of them.

MS. MAHONEY:
Her old coins.

MRS. COOTER:
One of them my husband, a friend gave it to him when he graduated from high school.  I had it for a long time.  His mother kept it.   I wish she still had it.  That’s how they stole––

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.  It was three cent piece, a little tinny thing.

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know what happened to it.

MS. MAHONEY:
It went when it––

MRS. COOTER:
It was with the other.  

MS. MAHONEY:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, you’ve seen a lot of things change in 100 years.
MRS. COOTER:
Yeah.  And you forget a lot too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall anything special that you remember seeing in a 100 years?

MRS. COOTER:
I can’t think of anything more special, no, already than I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you think has made you live to be a 100 years old?

MRS. COOTER:
I would say me working and making myself do things.  Not be sitting around and that’s what hurts me now.  I sit here or lay here and she’s up doing work, I’m just wishing I could be up and helping her.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you smoke when you were young?

MRS. COOTER:
I’ve never used tobacco in any way.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You’d had enough of that cutting it out in the field, didn’t you?

MRS. COOTER:
I had enough of that working in it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, is there anything either one of you would like to talk about we haven’t talked about?

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know.   Do you think of anything?

MS. MAHONEY:
No.  I think growing up in Oak Ridge was great.  I know from cousins my age that the school here was fantastic.  You know, bringing the teachers in when they did.   The governor bringing teachers in and got really good ones.   When I went to work, I didn’t go to a business school.  I went to work after graduating from the Oak Ridge system and I was told that my scores and grading were higher than the graduates from the business college over in Knoxville.  So, I really like that, but once I got out of high school, there was not a lot to do in Oak Ridge.  I would go over to Knoxville to my cousins and we would do things in Knoxville.   It’s sort of a great young person’s city and it’s a great older person’s city, but those early years of marriage and things like that, there’s not quite as much going on here as the bigger cities and most of the people that graduated with me didn’t stay around.   Emily went to Chattanooga and for many years was down there.  She’s back here.  Judy is––has been here all of her life, I think.  Cheryl Taylor was, Cheryl Johnson lives over in Clinton and those people, you know, I still communicate with quite a bit.  But the majority of the people that I knew in school are gone, just the migration out after high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, it’s been a great pleasure to interview both of you especially I’m glad you’re fixing to have your hundredth birthday.  I hope I’m able to reach that age one day and have that recall that you have.

MRS. COOTER:
I don’t know whether you’d want to or not.   It’s not a good life when you get like me.  I can’t be on feet but a few minutes at a time.   I got to sit down, rest myself and I can’t do anything.  She does all the work.  It’s done.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, you did all the work for her when you raised her.  Now she can do that for you.

MRS. COOTER:
Well, I’ll tell them that I worked for them.  It won’t hurt them to work for me.  Well, she’s doing, having to do it all and the other two they’re just out having fun.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, we thank you again for letting us come into your home and taking this interview.

MRS. COOTER:
I’m glad to have you.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’ll be a valued asset to the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History interviews and thanks again for us to come.

MRS. COOTER:
I wish I could’ve found more things to have told you, but you just don’t remember 100 years ago.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I’d say not.   Thanks again for both of you.
[End of Interview]
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