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MR. HUNNICUTT: 
This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is October 21, 2013. I am Don Hunnicutt in the studio of BBB Communications, LLC, 170 Randolph Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take an oral history interview from Mr. Paul Hatmaker about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee. Paul, please state your full name, place of birth and date.

MR. HATMAKER:
My name is Paul Luther Hatmaker. Date of birth is September 24, 1936, in Jellico, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And your father’s name and place of birth and date, if you will.

MR. HATMAKER:
Dan Laurel Hatmaker, Jacksboro, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And your mother’s maiden name, place of birth.
MR. HATMAKER:
Lilly Long. And she was born in Jellico, Tennessee, I think.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How about your grandparents on either side of the family?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, my grandparents were born in Lake City, on my father’s side. And my mother’s side, they were born in Covington, Kentucky.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember their names?

MR. HATMAKER:
Ed Hatmaker. And my grandmother died when my daddy was a baby. And I don’t remember her first name. My dad never knew her either. She died when he was just a tot. Lena Long and Calvin Long were my mother’s parents – my grandparents on the other side.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about your father’s school history?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, my father went to Lake City High School. He got hit in the back of the head with a baseball bat, practically blinded him. And he finished out down at Tennessee School for the Blind in Donaldson, Tennessee. And my mother’s education was high school at Jellico – graduated. And then she went to LMU [Lincoln Memorial University] when it was a junior college and got a teaching degree, back when you could get one of those in two years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you have sisters and brothers?
MR. HATMAKER:
I have one younger brother, Edward Calvin. Everybody knows him as Tommy.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And where does he live?
MR. HATMAKER:
He lives in – where’s that airbase down in Georgia?

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Macon.
MR. HATMAKER:
I couldn’t remember, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d your father do for work?
MR. HATMAKER:
When he first came here, he and Mother worked in a couple’s dormitory just about where the YMCA building is now. They were desk clerks there. When the war was over, he went to work for Roane-Anderson as a laborer. In about 1949, he went to work for St. Stephen’s church as a janitor or sexton as they call them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about before he came to Oak Ridge?
MR. HATMAKER:
Coal miner. All my people were coal miners, Don. That’s all you did up in that country or farm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your mother work when she was raising a family?

MR. HATMAKER:
She taught school up in the country in Clairfield, Tennesse – little country school. I lived with my grandmother and grandfather and went to Jellico in first grade – primers they called it back then. Then my grandfather got killed in the mines. And my dad came to Oak Ridge and got a job – my mother did. And then I came to Oak Ridge. I went to the second grade in Clairfield and third grade there. And then I went to fourth, fifth, sixth and so on in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me about what you remember about going to school in Clairfield.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, a little country school, no indoor bathrooms, no indoor gymnasium –just a country school in a coal camp. There were only three teachers for eight grades. There as a lady named Ms. Bostick whose son Paul eventually became the superintendent of Anderson County Schools for many years. My mother taught the fourth, fifth, sixth grade. And the principal taught the seventh and eighth. One of the things I remember about that school is that they were drafting kids out of the fifth and sixth grade in the Army. They hadn’t had teachers up there. And they didn’t go to school a lot. So they were way behind in getting their education. We lost our ride to school when our chauffeur got drafted – my mother and I.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How far was your home from the school?
MR. HATMAKER:
Four miles.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And how was the school heated?
MR. HATMAKER:
Coal stove.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
In the middle of the schoolroom floor.
MR. HATMAKER:
Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How many students do you recall in the class?
MR. HATMAKER:
I was in my mother’s classes up there – had 30 kids in her room. Ms. Bostick had probably as many in the primaries. There were fewer kids in the seventh and eighth grade ’cause they were keeping them home to work.

 MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was school hard?
MR. HATMAKER:
No. Mother was hard.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
She expected you to do better.
MR. HATMAKER:
It was harder on me, I think, because she expected me to show the way, or so to speak. And I didn’t do it so well.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What did a boy wear at the school in those days?
MR. HATMAKER:
We wore blue jeans and a plaid shirt. That was standard country wear, Don, if you’ll recall. Duck Head overalls – snap overalls with a bib. When a boy graduated to blue jeans, he felt like he was a man.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of shoes did you wear?
MR. HATMAKER:
The high-top shoes and boots. I remember when I got my first pair of boots. I was so proud of them just as I would a new car.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Why did your father come to Oak Ridge?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, my father, both my grandfathers and another man started working as robbing crews. And they would go in these mines after they were worked out. They’d leave pillars of coal to support the roof. And they’d blow those things out and load that coal or strip them out, so to speak. They were in a couple cave-ins. And my dad and my two grandfathers and another man – they go in, and they shoot them with dynamite and then load it up. They were standing at an entryway. And they’re shooting back in these rooms. And the roof of the mine came down and killed the man next to Daddy – broke Daddy’s toe. And that was his last shot in there. He’d had enough. My grandfather on my mother’s side had his back broken two times in the mine. My other grandfather worked 72 years and never got a scratch on him. He went in when he was 12 years old. My grandmother talked my grandfather on my mother’s side into coming out of the mines when he was 51 years old. So he got a job working on the tram. Two weeks after he was outside, the tram ran over him and killed him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How deep were the mines that they were going in?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, some of them would be all the way through the mountain. I remember my mother and I used to go up to Washburn. And we’d ride up in a coal car through the mountain to the backside to pick blackberries. The driver of the thing – you know – everybody knew everybody. So they’d haul us back over. We’d pick two or three buckets of blackberries and then come back through the mine and walk down the mountain to the house where we lived.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your mother can a lot?

MR. HATMAKER:
Oh, yeah. We raised everything that we ate just about, Don, in the garden. We had a couple of calves. We raised pigs every year – had a 100 head of white leghorn chickens and eggs and everything. A big treat were things like peanut butter. She’d get peanut butter and crackers from the store, Moon Pies – you know – those things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have script of some sort of the mine that –

MR. HATMAKER:
Sure did. The mines paid in scrip.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Explain a little bit about that.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, if you got a dollar’s worth of scrip, it’s worth about 50 cents in the [inaudible] area. The mine owners kind of kept the miners down on payment until they organized. John L. Lewis organized the mines back in the ’30s. He was like a god to the miners. He did a lot of good. He got a lot of safety features put into the mines that weren’t there. He was kind of maligned during the war because he brought the miners out on strike during the war because of wages and safety and stuff. They didn’t stay out too long. That was just part of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So your dad came to Oak Ridge. Did he come by himself? Or did the whole family come?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, he and Mother came here and worked. But they couldn’t get housing. So they rode a bus back and forth to our place. We lived in Jellico at the time – we moved there. Late ’44, we got a little 18-foot Airstream trailer-type home up in Camp Six, where the Garden Apartments are now. When school was out, I came over. And we came over there to live.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You stayed with your grandparents during that time.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, we were living in Jellico. We lived pretty close to them. So while they worked, I was going to school. And I’d stay at my grandmother’s ’til they got home. They rode a bus back and forth every day, believe it or not.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall how long it took to take the bus ride?

MR. HATMAKER:
Sure, about an hour and a half – old Highway 25 back then is only 60 miles. But it was winding and slow. It was a main artery between Detroit and Miami. And it was wall-to-wall traffic.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What time of the morning did they leave to go to work?

MR. HATMAKER:
They’d leave about 5:30. They had to catch a bus at 5:30.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And they would get in about what time?

MR. HATMAKER:
Six-thirty, seven in the evening.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So the family came to Oak Ridge and had a trailer where the Garden Apartments, which is –

MR. HATMAKER:
A friend of my dad’s was blind. He couldn’t drive. My mother couldn’t drive. A friend of ours brought us to Oak Ridge in a pickup truck. We came in Elza Gate in June of ’44. They had to sit out there for about two or three hours because they’d applied for a pass for the man to drive our stuff into the trailer. The pass had got lost somewhere. And it took a long time going to run it down. So we finally got in. He unloaded and got out.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How old were you at that time?

MR. HATMAKER:
I was 8 years old.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you remember about coming through the Gate?
MR. HATMAKER:
I remember when we got there, there were all kinds of military vehicles sitting there. It looked like an armored personnel carrier or something like that – we’d call it now – had a big gun on the front of it. Of course, lots of military guys were manning over the portals there at the gate and everything. We sat down in the hot sun. I remember that it was so hot that day. We couldn’t get any cooling anywhere ’cause there wasn’t a tree in sight. They graded everything off. And they just had that gate. You couldn’t get in.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember where the badge and pass building was located?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, you came in this gate. And there was a little office right there beside it. There wasn’t much right there besides that entry gate.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was that outside the gate?

MR. HATMAKER:
No, it was all inside the gate. It was all one thing. There was a drive-through here – go in – a drive-through to go out. And in the center of it were where all the military personnel worked. And there were people in there working, too. Somebody from up at the Central Office here at either AEC or the building there where the hospital is now – it used to be part of the Operations Office. I don’t know where the pass came from. It took a while before somebody brought it down there. We sat and waited for the pass came.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you came through the gate, kind of drive me down the road to where the housing was.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, when we came in, the Turnpike was gravel. We went straight down the Turnpike to what is now Vanderbilt Drive and went up to the top of the hill. That whole hillside was covered with little old single and double trailers – 18-foot Airstream trailers with no bathroom in them. They had a central bathhouse for different camps. They called them Camp One, Three, Four Five. We lived in Camp Six. Each camp had a bathhouse where you had to go to take a bath and stuff. There was a couch at each end of the thing. My mother and dad slept on one end. We slept in the other – little kitchenette in the middle of it. Mother worked days. My father worked nights down at the couple’s dormitory. We would walk down in the morning and have breakfast at the Adam’s Cafeteria. There’s a road now that’s called Adam’s Road. There used to be a cafeteria right there. Then we’d walk back with my daddy. Then we’d walk down in the evening with Daddy and have supper and walk home with mother.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Approximately where is Adam’s Cafeteria?
MR. HATMAKER:
Where the Eagle’s is now – west of that – about halfway between that and the YMCA building – right off the Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And that was also where the dormitories your parents worked.

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, there were some couple’s dormitories. Then there was a military motor pool where the tennis courts are now and where the Girls’ Club is. That was military and just nothing but boardwalks. They paved the Turnpike not too long after we got there. But there was a lot of gravel. The [inaudible] – all those were gravel roads.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the Turnpike a two-lane highway?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was a big road. I don’t remember if it was two or four. But it was a big road. I think it might’ve been just a wide two-lane at that time, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Now back to the dormitories. Did your father work in the men’s dormitory?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was a couple’s dormitory – one of the few couple’s dormitories – married couples, no children.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember the name of the dormitories?

MR. HATMAKER:
No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What school did you go to living at that address?

MR. HATMAKER:
Went to Scarboro School right at the entrance to Carbide Park. I think they now call it the CARL Facility. But I went there fifth grade. I went to Fairview School in the sixth grade, which was a school where the current police department is. And then I went to Jefferson Junior High School at what is now called Robertsville School.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Let’s back up to Scarboro. What grade was that again?

MR. HATMAKER:
Fifth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How many grades did you go through that school?
MR. HATMAKER:
Fifth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Only fifth grade.

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, I went to sixth grade – they built the school there at –

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Fairview.

MR. HATMAKER:
 – was closer. They ran a bus for us over there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you remember about how the school was at Scarboro?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was an old country school that was here when they built the reservation. It was a nice school. It was real nice compared to what I’d been going to up in the country. The personnel, the teachers, administration were very, very nice people. I had a good time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was there more students in the class?
MR. HATMAKER:
Oh, yeah, ’bout 35 kids, maybe 40 in each class. I’m just guessing – but full classes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Back in the trailer you lived in, what was the heat for the trailer?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was gas heat.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Coal oil.

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, it was coal oil. It wasn’t gas. It was a coal oil stove.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How much difference did you remember living in the trailer versus living back in Jellico?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, we had a house in Jellico – big house and rambling yard and everything else to play in. And it was pretty cramped. You had no yard of your own. You had a little boardwalk running by the step. And all the kids played out everywhere in there. I remember playing ball. And I fell. And my arm went under the boardwalk. And I went over and broke my arm. You were talking about at Scarboro – about a month and a half or maybe less after I broke my arm on the sidewalk, we were playing out – it was summertime and playing out – or springtime. I got wet. And my cast come off. And I jumped off the stage, playing at the school. And they had these steel volleyball standards laying on the floor. And my arm hit across it that way and it broke it the other way. The doctor told me, “I’m gonna put a cast on you, you can’t get off this time.”

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did you go to get the cast put on?
MR. HATMAKER:
At the hospital in Oak Ridge. We had nurses in the school. But they took me over to Oak Ridge to the hospital.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
From the school.
MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you think about when you went to the hospital where you –

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, that was the old original hospital. And it was very well staffed. It was a clean, neat place. They seemed to be really efficient. I had my appendix out when I was 6 years old at Jellico Hospital. It wasn’t much bigger than our house. They had two physicians there – just to give you an idea of the difference.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And you rode on the buses. What time of the morning did you leave for school?

MR. HATMAKER:
I think we went to school eight to three-thirty – so probably go on the bus at seven-thirty or something like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So the bus came through the trailer camps.

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, it came right through. You had little bus stops. You didn’t have to walk far at all to go to the bus stop.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How’d you know what bus to get on?

MR. HATMAKER:
They were numbered. You caught No. 10 to Scarboro. That was the way that they were differentiated.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
During the summertime when you were going to school, what’d you do for fun?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, we would – when we lived in the trailer camp, we played around the camp. We’d find an open place to play a little softball, baseball, basketball, whatever. In 1946, we got a TDU down on Salem Road. And I used to go up to [Inaudible] School where they had all kinds of playground equipment up there and play all the time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Back in the trailer camp, do you recall how your mother felt about living in a trailer camp?

MR. HATMAKER:
Nobody liked it. It was cramped. You had to go to a bathhouse to bathe and no bathroom of your own. You had to go to the bathhouse to use the bathroom – pretty primitive. And I know my mother was a very clean woman. We always hated to go to the bathhouse. These old wood – what we call clogs to keep us up off the wet floors and everything – we couldn’t go unless we wore our clogs to the bathhouse.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have adequate hot water in the bathhouse?
MR. HATMAKER:
Oh, yeah, they were very well furnished for us.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
In the trailer, did you have any water facility like maybe a sink and a holding tank?

MR. HATMAKER:
Kitchen sink there and a little burner stove – you know – small – basic trailer appliances.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was it hot in the summertime and cold in the winter?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it wasn’t cold in the winter. We could keep it warm. But it was hot in the summertime. They did reflect pretty well because they were usually silver – you know – painted a light color.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall what your mother and father’s job duties were when they worked in the dorm?

MR. HATMAKER:
They’d check people in and out. I supposed they collected rent. I don’t really know. They ran the desk in front just like a hotel clerk, basically. Only, the people lived there permanently.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So if people got mail, they’d put it in a box.

MR. HATMAKER:
Mailbox, exactly – you know – saw that there was fresh towels and stuff wherever they needed to be.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was there a telephone located in the trailer camp anywhere?

MR. HATMAKER:
I don’t recall one, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about fire alarms – you know – if you had a fire, do you recall anything about that?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I recall seeing fire trucks around. But I don’t remember – and they also had fire hydrants there. But I don’t know about the alarm system.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did the family move after the trailer?

MR. HATMAKER:
We moved into a TDU on Salem Road in 1946. My dad and mother had a housing list. It was Management Services at that time. And you’d work your way up the list. Mother and Daddy would get up about five. The next time, they’d be down about 20 because they brought some VIPs in and put them in front of us. So we never got out of that trailer until after the war was over – about a year.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What does the interior of a TDU look like?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, we lived in a two-bedroom, kitchen living room. It had a little pantry in it. It had an indoor bathroom. The walls were like sheet rock – eight-foot ceilings, clean. They were all practically new. They’d just been built. The outsides of them were either a shingle or – most of all of them were shingle siding – asbestos shingles.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How was the home heated?
MR. HATMAKER:
Coal stove – had a coal box out in front of every apartment. And the city had a truck that ran constantly that put coal in the coal box. Came about every two or three days and replenished your coal supplies. The permanent houses had a coal box where they went right up and they dumped it right in the house. You didn’t have to carry the coal in when we lived in the TDU or flattop or what they call temporary housing. You had to carry your coal in.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the sidewalk still wooden?

MR. HATMAKER:
Sure was.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How were the streets on Salem Road?
MR. HATMAKER:
They were paved when we got there. Most all the streets were paved by ’46.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When your mother went to the grocery store, how did she get there?

MR. HATMAKER:
We would ride a bus up to Jackson Square to the A&P store. It was the only grocery store of any size. She worked in a grocery store. There’s a little church on Robertsville Road just before you get to Salem. That used to be a grocery store and drugstore. My mother was a cashier in that grocery store when we lived down there. She got a job as a cashier there. To really go to a big store like doing your shopping – I’d ride with Mother and help her carry the groceries. We went to the A&P store up in Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember what the name of the store was on Robertsville?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was Shacks and Butler’s Market. I can’t remember the manager’s name. He wasn’t even one of those guys. They were the guys that invested. They didn’t run things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you remember about standing in line at the grocery stores?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, when we first started going to the store during the war, you really did stand in line a good bit to get some of the commodities that you needed. After the war was over, you could pretty much – I mean, it was a line like a normal grocery store, so to speak, maybe a little longer. It wasn’t like it was early on.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Wasn’t standing out on the side waiting.

MR. HATMAKER:
No. I can recall when we lived in the trailer camp and we’d go up to the store up there. It’s like you say, we’d be halfway down to the steps on the sidewalk before we’d get in the store.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Were the buses pretty crowded when you went to the store?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it really depended on the time of day and whatnot. They were always pretty much full. But sometimes they’d be standing in the aisles. People were usually courteous. Somebody would get up and give Mother a seat.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Especially if she had groceries.

MR. HATMAKER:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your parents work five days? Seven days a week? Or do you recall?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, mostly five-day weeks. I don’t recall much overtime of either my parents. My mother worked over to the store. The stores weren’t open on Sundays. She had Mondays off. She worked Tuesday through Saturday. Daddy worked Monday through Friday – was working for Management Services. Then Roane-Anderson took over from them ’bout 1947, something like that. In 1949, they tore those TDUs down to build those Title IX houses that are out there now. We moved into a flat-top off of West Pasadena Road, right behind the new high school. And all that street had flat-tops at that time. There was a little lane that had about five flat-tops called Pasture Lane. We lived there from ’49 until I graduated from high school. Then I went down to Atlanta and went to work. I went to UT. And I ran outta money. They were hiring down at the Pontiac [Inaudible] plant in Atlanta. I went down there to work. In the meantime, Mother and Daddy were able to buy a little A house down on Pennsylvania Avenue, just one block up from New York Avenue. That’s where they lived until they passed away.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me what a flat-top looks like inside.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, the flat-top has one living room, very small kitchen and little table right there inside [inaudible], a bath and two bedrooms about the size of a good-size closet.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How was it heated?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was heated with a coal stove.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall how your mother felt living in that house versus the TDU?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was a little cramped. She never complained. Mother was a doer. She was a hard worker. She was the person that if people in the neighborhood had a problem, they came running to my mother for help.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did the family have a car?

MR. HATMAKER:
Not until I got old enough to drive. My mother couldn’t drive. And I got a special permit to drive with my parents in the car when I was 14 years old, just to haul them to stores and stuff. We got an old 1948 Chevrolet with a vacuum shift. It took me about a week to strip that vacuum shift out.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall where you bought the car?
MR. HATMAKER:
Got it down at Reeder Motor Company. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And they were located where?
MR. HATMAKER:
They were located right where California comes out on the Turnpike. They used to have a big operation there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
On the east end of Oak Ridge.

MR. HATMAKER:
There’s nothing there now. They’re cleaning that site off right now to build something. I’m not sure what.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall when your mother washed clothes how she did that?
MR. HATMAKER:
Scrub board.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
In all the houses – or did she ever have a washing machine?

MR. HATMAKER:
We had a washing machine after we got into a permanent house. She washed clothes on a scrub board.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d she do with them after she washed them?
MR. HATMAKER:
Hung them outside on a line to dry.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you were going to junior high, where did you attend?

MR. HATMAKER:
I went to Jefferson Junior High, which was located at that time where Robertsville Junior High is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Let’s back up and talk about Fairview School. There’s not very much known about Fairview. Tell me again where it was located.

MR. HATMAKER:
It was located approximately where the police station is now. There were some trailer camps and some [inaudible] in that area. And that road that comes around the perimeter of the university – where that road makes that bend and goes back down behind the Civic Center and where the artists have the little building. Before you make that bend, Fairview school set right in there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So it’d be sort of on the backside of the museum.

MR. HATMAKER:
Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How big a school do you recall it being?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was six grades and pretty good-size school. It was started before the war was over. And they had pretty full classes. By 1946, the population had dropped from seventy thousand to about forty-two thousand here. So they shut down schools and other things because they just had more than they needed.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you remember about what the inside of the school looked like?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was neat and clean – nice school. It had that old corn silk outside – beige – they called it asbestos or –

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Cemesto –
MR. HATMAKER:
Cemesto board, right – inside it was very nice.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember any of your teachers?
MR. HATMAKER:
Not in the sixth grade. My first teacher I can recall was Miss McGuffey in the seventh grade. And she was a sweet thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
That was at Jefferson where the old – describe how that school looked like.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, most of it was built by the Army. But there was a small section that had an auditorium – two-story building that had been a school there before the government took the land over. That had the ninth-grade English classes. I took Latin in the ninth grade. I think there was an Algebra I class in that building.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember the fire escape system that had?
MR. HATMAKER:
I do. We used to slide down these little spirals from the second floor.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How often did you do that?

MR. HATMAKER:
Every time we got a chance. Miss Miracle was our Latin teacher. And we had an eight o’clock class in the morning. And me and Bud Gilky would try to jump in that fire escape about once a month and get chewed out.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was it dark inside that thing?

MR. HATMAKER:
A little – you know – a couple a doors you pop in there, and you’re out – down to the bottom in just a second.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have fire drills very often in the school?
MR. HATMAKER:
We had fire drills. But we didn’t go down that slide. We usually walked out in the fire drills. It was there. But children were all made aware of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I was told the upper grades were upstairs and the lower grades were down. Is that right or wrong?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, the ninth-grade classes were in that building – English – but most of the other classes, eight and seventh – there were two wings in that school – a seventh-grade wing, eighth-grade wing. And some of the ninth grade was in that eight-grade wing – wasn’t large enough for all of it. But most of the ninth grade was in old brick building.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you went down there, part of the brick building was there at the new section of the –

MR. HATMAKER:
The whole school was there. I think that had been Robertsville School at one time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It was. So the old part of the school was there. Was any of what we know today as the brick building down there? Was any of that there when you went to school?

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, they had an auditorium and a gymnasium.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It’s been kind of confusing because they remodeled that place two or three times.

MR. HATMAKER:
I haven’t been in it, Don – 40 years – they built the new gymnasium down in the valley beside it. That was the biggest gymnasium in town at the time, although the high school went through – there was a gymnasium building up at Jackson Square – Blankenship Field where I went for the tenth grade there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you participate in sports in junior high?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I boxed in junior high and played on the football team. I wasn’t very big. I remember Coach Nick gave me a pair of pants – my pants drug the ground.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Who was the coach?

MR. HATMAKER:
Nick Orlando. And John Tige was the assistant coach at the time. I was a manager for the basketball team – Bob Steumiller. He was one of my favorite people – one of the nicest men you ever meet. And I think he was one of the people most interested in a child’s future of all the teachers I ever met. He was not there just to make a living.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So when you boxed, who did you box?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, in school, we had what they call an intramural boxing program – and boxed by weight classes. I can’t remember all the guys I boxed. I remember boxing my best friend Terry Bolen. He lived just across the street from me. And he wore braces. And I hit him. And he beat me.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ever travel out of Oak Ridge for any sporting events related to school?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I boxed on [Inaudible] boxing team when I was in high school. And we went to Louisville, Kentucky, and Knoxville and Nashville – East Tennessee, Johnson City – boxing teams there then boxing the Golden Gloves at Knoxville. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was that before they opened the gates?

MR. HATMAKER:
No, they opened the gates in ’49. I went to high school all of ’50. The gates were open in the summer of ’49.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So your first year in high school was up on the hill off Kentucky Avenue.

MR. HATMAKER:
Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Kind of describe what that school looked like.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was – again, there was an auditorium and a little section from an old school. And they built a long section and then a couple steps down and then another long section. The classes were all mixed in there. You just didn’t know what you were taking or where you would go to. English group’s usually together. And the math group’s usually in the second building. If you took things like journalism or typing or something of that nature – that group of electives would be in the same area. It was very well organized. It was a nice school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you went to elementary school, did they have eating facilities? Or did you have to take your lunch?

MR. HATMAKER:
We took our lunch to Scarboro. And we took our lunch to Fairview. We carried our lunch in junior high. The high school was the first place we had a cafeteria, as I recall, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you like the food in the cafeteria?
MR. HATMAKER:
I liked any food. I never complained. That’s like these guys go in the Army and gain 40 pounds and say the food wasn’t good.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What were some of the classes you took in high school?

MR. HATMAKER:
I had English, Algebra I, Latin in the ninth grade. I had some electives. I can’t remember what they were, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you take any shop classes?

MR. HATMAKER:
I did. I took a woodshop class. Mr. Tige was my instructor and was assistant football coach. I also sang in the chorus.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Who was the music teacher at the high school?
MR. HATMAKER:
The music teacher was a lady that taught piano around here for years. They were our neighbors. And I can’t even remember her name. That was in junior high. She lived on East Pasadena for years and years. Her and my mother were friends. I can’t remember her name, Don.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ever play any musical instruments?

MR. HATMAKER:
Not in school. I learned to play the guitar and the piano and the pedal steel guitar.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What gave a boy the urge to sing in the chorus, do you think?
MR. HATMAKER:
I just liked to sing. I enjoyed music. And it’s something different. I grew up on country and bluegrass music out in the country. This is completely different. When I was in high school, we put on an operetta every year through the chorus. I never was a lead singer. But I enjoyed it. We did the H.M.S. Pinafore, I recall – one year – Gilbert & Sullivan operettas. We’d do about three nights of that stuff. It was usually near the end of the school year. We rehearsed the darn thing most the year.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did the public attend these?

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, it was a big do for the school and the chorus.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Let’s back up to your a house on New York Avenue.

MR. HATMAKER:
I never lived there. I visited there. I was already out of school and gone when they moved into that house.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
During the summertime, did you have any jobs?

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, I worked at the swimming pool as a lifeguard. First I worked in the basket room when I was 15 years old. When I was 16, I got my water safety certificate and worked as a guard. And I worked there – I went to UT one year and ran outta money. I worked at the Middletown Markets as a butcher at night. My mother worked there as a cashier.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Let’s talk a little bit about the basket room at the swimming pool. Explain to me what that means.
MR. HATMAKER:
When people came in and changed clothes, they put their clothes in a basket. And you put the basket up. And they got a little tag that had the number of that basket on it. When they were finished swimming, they’d come and get their clothes. They give you the tag. You give them their clothes back. We kept the bathhouse clean, sterilized the footbaths and kept them clean and the bathroom clean. It was a change house. We tried to see that everybody went through the shower on the way into the pool. But most of them dodged it. You couldn’t be two places at once. [Inaudible] we’re at the other. We couldn’t leave that basket room unless we had somebody there attending because we had people’s clothes and maybe valuables.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you remember about the water in the pool?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I remember it was chlorine water. Some of the kids that stayed down there all summer used to have green hair by the end of the summer.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the water cold?
MR. HATMAKER:
It was a little bit. But it’d warm up when the sun got on it. There was a big spring that fed that swimming pool. And I think the swimming pool held 40 million gallons of water and the deep end of it under the diving board was 11 feet deep. It was pretty cool most the time. We had two wells behind the diving board that were as low as the bottom of the pool where we kept the filters. They had to be changed out about every four hours. There were two eight-inch pipes that run through these filters – circulation of the water ran through the pool. And that room down there would get chlorine fumes in it so bad you hardly couldn’t stand it. I remember Bob Vanfleet – we had a rule that when somebody when down to change the filters, you had to have somebody up at the top of the ladder watching for them. Bob went down one day to change – passed out. Charlie Long just happened in there and see him. And we got him out and got him some oxygen. We had an oxygen tank there in the office if we needed it for an emergency or whatever – pumped him out a little bit. But he didn’t feel too good for a day or two.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Who was the manager of the swimming pool?
MR. HATMAKER:
Ben Martin was the manager. And Stanley Ashton was sort of the engineer. Stanley worked out at Y-12. And Stanley had been a champion swimmer at UT when he was a young man. Coach Martin was the basketball coach. And he was a football and a basketball coach – the whole shebang when they first started school. Charlie Norman was the head lifeguard when I was there. And his brother Tom worked there – Mike Preston and myself, Paul Postell, Bob Vanfleet. Had a couple guys came over from Knoxville named Alan and Charlie Gentry. Alan went to the University of Georgia. He was a butterfly breaststroker and set an SEC record at state for quite a few years. And Charlie went to UT. He was a director of that Knoxville junior swimming program for many years. He just retired a few years ago. Alan is a swimming coach at the University of South Carolina and has been for years and years and years. He was a pistol – super fella.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did the swimming pool offer swimming lessons?
MR. HATMAKER:
They had the Red Cross classes every summer, free. They do a little bit differently now than they did then. As guards, we had to teach so many classes. That was part of our requirements. We had to teach beginning swimming, advanced swimming and so on. Then they had the Atomic City Swimming Club, the ACAC. And that was starting competitive swimming from tots to grownups. Now, instead of you taking a class and going with them for two weeks – maybe eight or ten people to work with them – they have stations: beginning swimmer. As soon as you get good enough, they move you to the next station. It’s sort of like a production line. That’s the way they did it the last time I knew. I haven’t been around in a few years. That probably was a lot better. You could get a lot more kids involved. I remember that I was just a kid. And I had this housewives class. And one of the requirements to get out of beginning swimming is just to stand and jump in the pool. I know a couple three ladies would not step off the edge of the pool. I’d pass them anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall on the west end of the swimming pool a small amusement park out at that area at one time?
MR. HATMAKER:
That’s where you entered the pool back in the old days. That was the entrance to it. And I don’t recall – where they had a concession stand there at one time. That might be what you’re thinking of – little area back there. When the pool first opened, that’s where you entered it. And they built the new – on the east end over there in the complex with the bathhouses and everything.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember how much it cost to get in the pool?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was cheap. I don’t remember, Don. They lose money on the pool ever year. But it was a good investment. It kept the children occupied and give them a chance to go – and parents and so forth. It was one of the social centers in the summertime for families.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ride the buses in Oak Ridge very much?

MR. HATMAKER:
I rode them some but walked a lot, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have a bicycle?

MR. HATMAKER:
I had a bicycle. I remember I competed – they had what they called the kids’ swimming championships – marble shooting championships – and they were over at Pinewood Park behind 901 Turnpike building. There’s a softball park over there now. And I lived on Salem Road. And a little buddy of mine named David Ruck and I both were shooting for the Linden School. We qualified to go over there for the final. We rode our bicycles over there and got beat.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me the rules of shooting marbles.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I believe it’s an eight-foot circle. I forget how many marbles you put in it. And you had to shoot outside the ring. If you shot – or your taw – or your shooting bar – they called it a taw – and you knocked a marble out, wherever your taw stopped, that’s where you can shoot from. You kept shooting ’til you missed. Then the other guy shoots from outside. And then he works through the ring ’til he shot that marble out. You might have three or four sets. The one that gets the most marbles out of three or four sets wins the match. It was a lot a fun. I can’t recall the last time I’ve seen a kid shooting marbles.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
They probably don’t know anything about it. You mentioned the playgrounds. Tell me about the playgrounds in the summertime.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, they always had playground directors. And we were very fortunate at Linden – where I usually played most of the time – to have really good playground directors. We’d organize – choose up softball games, played basketball in the wintertime. If you didn’t do those things, there was something to do – always games for the kids and supervised. There wasn’t too much hanky-panky at the ballpark. We’d get in a fight once in a while in a ballgame. But they soon broke that up. We’d play the other playgrounds. We were close to Highland View. So we had a fierce –

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Rivalry with Highland.
MR. HATMAKER:
Exactly – but we’d played east end over there – Elm Grove and all around. But you had to ride the bus to go play the ball. And you usually had an adult that went with you on those excursions – a volunteer with the playground and stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember a game at the playground that was a steel pole. And it had a tennis ball hooked to a rope?

MR. HATMAKER:
Paddle battle – kept swinging back and forth – I do.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was the rules to that? Do you remember?
MR. HATMAKER:
I don’t remember. I never did it much. I remember seeing it played a lot, Don. The idea was you try to smack it one way. And the guy on the other side tries to wind it around the other way. When you get the ball wound up, I guess you win. I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I believe that’s right. Also in the summertime – other than the swimming pool – did you go to the movies and other places?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, when I was little on Salem Road, I used to go down to what they called the Little Atoms Club at the Jefferson Theater on Saturday mornings. About 30 minutes before the movie started, there was a meeting of the Little Atoms Club. And they’d have some personality come in. I remember there was a fella called Gus the Yo-Yo came – traveled the countryside. He was in there about once a month demonstrated all these tricks with a yo-yo. Every now and then, they would have maybe a B movie star traveling the country who might stop in there for a few minutes when one of his movies was playing. If I remember correctly, I think Lash LaRue showed up there one time on a Saturday morning and made a short appearance and stuff like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d it cost to get in?
MR. HATMAKER:
Nine cents. I carried papers. I made two bucks a week. And I saved everything but a quarter. That was nine cents for the movie. And if it was 15 cents, I’d go down to the drugstore and get me a cola and a Moon Pie to drink on the way home.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And that was located where?
MR. HATMAKER:
Jefferson – well, they used to call it the Hatmaker Building – right above the Jefferson pharmacy and little –

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It’s about where that dance studio is now.

MR. HATMAKER:
Just above it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It was the Wayne Theater, I believe, later one.

MR. HATMAKER:
It could’ve been. It was Jefferson Theater at the time. That was the only building there – except Jefferson rec hall was right up at the top. It’s still there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ever go in the rec hall to bowl?
MR. HATMAKER:
I set pins there when I was a kid.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me about setting pins.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, you set them manually back then. There was a [inaudible] back there. The guys bowled. Then you picked the pins up and send them a rack, push rack down and send them a new rack. Usually one or two times a night some clown would throw a ball while you were picking them up back there and scare you to death. We worked hard. We needed the money. Kids worked hard back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What kind of money did you earn setting pins?
MR. HATMAKER:
Got a nickel a line. If you set three lines, you made 15 cents.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you work more than one lane at a time?

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, you worked two lanes. You’re popping back and forth. They bowl the other lane. You get that one ready to go again and back over there – little high spots you had to hop over every time you went from one to the other. And that’s where you set when they were bowling to get up outta the way of the pins flying and everything. You still got hit once in a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I guess you were taught from the get-go to be sure to make sure that ball didn’t go back to them ’til the last.

MR. HATMAKER:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So they might not throw it at you. What were some of the other jobs you had?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I carried papers.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Who for?
MR. HATMAKER:
The Knoxville Journal. I carried papers until I was in high school. I worked in a diner up where the Winter Building is. It’s called Eric’s Diner. I think it’s an oriental restaurant – little diner where they sell oriental food now. The dormitories used to be full of construction workers. And they had breakfast there at six o’clock in the morning. Then they came in the evening. At lunchtime, all the people who worked at Jackson Square – a lot of them would come down there to eat – the Winter Building people. I remember Ms. Wyle from the dress shop and her group were down there every day to eat. That was when I was older. I was going to school at UT and working there at night. I worked there for about a year or so. A man named Eric Johnson was the fella who owned the place. He was a nice guy. But he was pretty tight with his money. The deal was I got $40.00 a week and all I could eat. I was a growing boy. And I ate pretty good. But I worked really hard. I did the dishes. I swept the place out. I helped the girls on the counter when I could and carried the money to the bank with a policeman when we closed at night – up to Jackson Square – a policeman would come by. And they’d escort me up there with the day’s money and deposit in the night deposit. Sometime Eric came down. One day Eric told me, “Paul, I think we need to make a new arrangement. You just eat more than I can afford.” I said, “You wanna give me a raise?” He said, “I can’t afford you a raise.” I said, “Well, I’ll tell you what, Eric, you go find you somebody else that’ll work as hard as I do for $40.00 because if we don’t have the same arrangement, I quit.” We parted friends. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me where the Winter Building was.

MR. HATMAKER:
Tyrone Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where the Oak Ridger office used to be.

MR. HATMAKER:
The Oak Ridger was in the same building.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Whereabouts in the building was the restaurant located?

MR. HATMAKER:
On west end – it was just a little add-on, aluminum – kind of like a trailer sitting up against a wall a steel there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the laundry in that building when you –

MR. HATMAKER:
There was a laundry there. No, Philpots was up at Snow White. I forget the name of that laundry there. Maybe Philpots moved to Snow White later on.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I think Philpots was up in the square where Greenwich Village – back in that corner used to be – at one time. 

MR. HATMAKER:
There used to be a Snow White Drive-in. Everybody’s heard of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you were growing up, what we refer to as Jackson Square, was that referred to as Town Site?

MR. HATMAKER:
That was the center of action at the time. And they had Grove Center in the Jefferson areas. Most of the clothing stores and everything were in Jackson Square back in the early days.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me about working at Midtown. Where was Midtown located?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was located right where the Civic Center is now, basically. They had a grocery store, a drugstore, barbershop, a theater, bowling alley. When I worked there, the bowling alley and the theater were closed. But I remember when they were there. I worked for A.B. Marsh – fine gentlemen. He ran the Valley Pontiac Company. His father-in-law owned Valley Operating Company, which had a lot of holdings in Oak Ridge at one time. They ran all the canteens back through the construction areas early on – owned Valley Pontiac. They bought that shop in [inaudible] and ran it. And A.B. married the daughter in the family. A.B. was still going to college and managing that store at the time. He and Roy Pruitt – who later became the mayor of Oak Ridge – Roy was keeping books and going to school at UT for the Valley Operating Company. They were quite a pair of good fellas. A.B. gave me a job when I left Eric. I worked there while I was going to school at UT until I went down to Atlanta. I got a job at General Motors making really good money. A.B. paid me $40.00 a week, too. But I didn’t work full-time. Mac McKelvey was a butcher there. And he taught me how to butcher. I worked there until I went down to Atlanta and got a job.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me about where Midtown Market got their meat. Do you remember?

MR. HATMAKER:
Jobbers out of Knoxville.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was the cold storage out on Coal Yard Road used for? Do you remember? Was that the early days for cafeterias?

MR. HATMAKER:
I can’t recall the gentleman’s name that had that. But they would keep meat and stuff for people who didn’t have freezers. I got to know them later on after I got grown. I was in a Knoxville power squadron. And we’d take cruisers. And that fella had a cruiser. And we’d cruise up and down the lakes and stuff. I cannot remember his name.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When they dropped the bomb in 1945, what’d you remember about that?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I don’t know about when they dropped the bomb exactly. I remember when the news hit the newspapers in Oak Ridge. I was walking down with my mother from our trailer at Camp Six, down to the sidewalk to cross the Turnpike to Adam’s Cafeteria. And we got just about to the top of the steps that went down to the highway there – the Turnpike. And traffic was just flying back and forth. You couldn’t get across – yelling – you know – the horns honking and everything. And finally, a guy came with a newspaper and said, “Oak Ridge has been involved in the bomb they dropped on Hiroshima.” It took us about an hour to get across the Turnpike. Every military vehicle in the motor pool was running up and down the street. There weren’t very many private vehicles at that time. And everybody was out celebrating. And that’s what I remember about that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about 1949 when they opened the gates? What’d you remember about that?

MR. HATMAKER:
Big parade, movie star, Rod Cameron – I can’t remember the blonde-headed female.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Marie McDonald.

MR. HATMAKER:
And several others – I can’t remember all of them. I know they marched from Elza Gate to Jackson Square – the parade at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you go to any of the ceremonies during the gate opening?

MR. HATMAKER:
We stood on the sidewalk and watched the parade and everything.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where were you on the sidewalk?
MR. HATMAKER:
Jackson Square, right in front of the post office. They came by there – not out the gate – we had no way out there. But later on, I read about it in the news.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How many people do you think lined the streets? How deep were the people?

MR. HATMAKER:
They were five or six feet deep, maybe more. It just depended on where you were. I was only at one spot. But the newspaper had pictures of the lines up and down as these movie stars came and everything. Maybe they’d crowd up to get close to a movie star’s car. They were sitting in convertibles and riding along and throwing favors to the crowd, so to speak.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Actually, the parade started in Middletown and went all the way up the Turnpike. But the band did come from Elza. It was quite a to-do. The American Museum of Atomic Energy opened that same weekend. Did you ever go down and visit that?

MR. HATMAKER:
I sure did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember where it was located?
MR. HATMAKER:
Where the Boys’ Club is now in Jefferson. It was free back in those days and great fun. They had the old [inaudible] in there that make your hair stand on end – that million volts of static electricity. They had quite a few exhibits in the museum that were very interesting.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember the radiated dimes that you could get?

MR. HATMAKER:
I sure do.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I think everybody that went to the museum remembered that. When you were going through high school, did you do a lot a dating?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I did some probably like all the other kids – you now – two or three girls. I worked a lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You mentioned a place called the Snow White Drive-in. That was kind of an icon in Oak Ridge. Tell me about where it was.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it was right on the Turnpike right in front of where the hospital is now. Kids would drive down there in their cars and circle around the drive-in, go in and get a hamburger and a Coke, meet people. Some would work up a drag race up on 61 ’cause they thought they had the fastest car. Some would actually go down on River Road and race. They would really flirt with getting a ticket down there and maybe getting sent to the police station and have your parents come get you. I never had a car to race. I wasn’t that well off at the time. I graduated from high school when I was 16 years old. I was barely able to drive on my own and graduating from high school and then went off to UT in the fall of that year. Like I said, I worked.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What year did you graduate?

MR. HATMAKER:
Nineteen fifty-three.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember some other places that you might’ve went on a date?

MR. HATMAKER:
Everybody went to the Wildcat Den – movies and the Wildcat – drive-in theater.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where was the Wildcat?
MR. HATMAKER:
It was where the community center is on the Turnpike, right there at Robertsville Road. It was the second Wildcat Den. The first one was just down below the town site. I don’t know the name. There’s a road that comes up from the Turnpike right into Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Central Cafeteria.
MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, the cafeteria was there. And the Wildcat Den was right there also when I was a sophomore in high school. When the high school moved down to – a new school – they moved the Wildcat Den into that building down there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember who used to run the Wildcat Den?
MR. HATMAKER:
Shep Lauder. Everybody remembers him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Pretty much kept it under control.
MR. HATMAKER:
They were swell people. I never will forget his Georgia drawl – and Amanda.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall some of the times at the Skyway Drive-in? Where was the Sky Drive-in located?

MR. HATMAKER:
It was right where Outback Steakhouse is now. The entrance was right there off of Tuskegee Drive. The building behind it at the time was a Holiday Inn. And there was a fence between Holiday Inn and the drive-in that wasn’t very high. I recall that we used to walk – I lived on Pasture Lane. And where all the Downtown area is now, it was just a big clay field. And 10 or 12 of us kids would walk cross that clay field and sneak under the fence about dark and watch a movie.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember some of the other jobs you had that we hadn’t talked about? Where did you get your newspapers when you delivered papers?

MR. HATMAKER:
I got them on the corner of Pennsylvania and Providence. In that island, there was a little bus stop cover.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It’s still there.

MR. HATMAKER:
And the paper man dropped the papers there. And I picked them up. I carried them up Pennsylvania and out Hillside and Hutchinson, Hubble Place, West Pasadena. I had 110 papers.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Those Sunday morning papers were pretty rough in those days.

MR. HATMAKER:
Yeah, I had to carry two bags, one on each shoulder, usually. But I had a pretty good route worked on. Pauley and Palmetto – I guess, right there – run up there and come back down and go up them – go up Hillside – I can’t remember – around the big apartment building they’re trying to tear down now – and come back up down there. I’d come around Hutchinson and Hubble and then down the Hutchinson Place, cross Providence. And there was a big sewer line that went across the creek, about that big, that I’d walk across to get to the back side of West Pasadena and then carry the papers down to my house on Pasture.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What kind of money did you make?
MR. HATMAKER:
Two bucks a week.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
That’s a lot a work for $2.00.

MR. HATMAKER:
If you could collect all your money, right. I’d put the paper behind the door for them. They were all pretty good. I hardly ever had to worry about somebody that wouldn’t pay me. I got a tip from some of them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you marry?
MR. HATMAKER:
Yes, I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you have children?
MR. HATMAKER:
Three children.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And what’s their names?
MR. HATMAKER:
Dennis, Terry and Crystal.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Are they still in the area?

MR. HATMAKER:
Dennis and Crystal live down in Roane County. Terry lives in San Diego, California.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You went to UT for a year. What did you do? You came back to Oak Ridge.

MR. HATMAKER:
I went to Emory University daytime and just picked those many classes while I was working nights at General Motors. I came back to Oak Ridge and took some night classes at UT and went to work at the Lab. Then I took some engineering classes at Purdue University – glass engineering. I got into glassblowing. Then I had a short sojourn up to Vineland, New Jersey, just to get introduced into the mechanics of glass blowing. Then the rest of it I learned on the job.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Is that a lost art?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, it’s not lost. There’s not as many around. There was 700 research glassblowers in the country when I was working at it. I don’t know if there are half that many now, Don. We had 16 glassblowers at the lab in K-25 – well, Y-12 and X-10. We worked with K-25. They didn’t have any glassblowers down there. Then I was a chief glassblower when I retired. I had six people working for me at the time of my retirement. Now they’ve only got three. The computer about shut down the glassblowing business because they can punch the numbers into a computer. And they don’t have to do basic research. The computer will tell them the answer a lot a times. A lot of the work that we would’ve normally done is already deciphered on a computer.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When did you retire?
MR. HATMAKER:
December of ’93.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And where do you live today?
MR. HATMAKER:
I live in Oliver Springs, just down the foot of the hill outside of Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
During your lifetime, Paul, what’s the most amazing thing you’ve ever seen?

MR. HATMAKER:
The most amazing thing I’ve ever seen would be the space program. I mean, when you think what those guys accomplished in a short period of time that they had to do it in and the mandate they got to do it, that’s a fantastic thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you think about the Oak Ridge school system when you went through – and did your children go through the Oak Ridge school system?

MR. HATMAKER:
They went to elementary schools here. We moved down on [Inaudible] on the lake. And they finished at Kingston. The Oak Ridge Schools are a good system. The education is there if you want it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How have you seen Oak Ridge progress over the years? I know you live in Oliver Springs. But you surely come into town.

MR. HATMAKER:
It went from an Army camp to a small city with a lot of acreage – way more than they can maintain sometimes – 26-27,000 people now. The parameter of the city could probably hold a city of 75-80,000 people easily.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’d you do for activity, sports?
MR. HATMAKER:
I play golf. I got a little 20-acre farm that I raise a little hay and putter around in. I used to fly a lot. But I sold my airplane a few years ago. I lost my medical. I still hang around the airport a little bit.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of airplane did you have?
MR. HATMAKER:
Well, I had a 172. And I had a 182 Skylane. I used to fly for Volunteer Aviation and flew several types of airplanes for them – flying charters and stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When did you get into flying airplanes?

MR. HATMAKER:
When I was 12 years old. Bob Slover, who just passed away recently, and I were in school together. And his daddy as a pilot in the Civil Air Patrol here in Oak Ridge. And I started going down to the airport down at Oliver Springs – [Inaudible] Skidmore, an Oak Ridge pioneer had a little airport – he rented it from the farmers down there – started hanging around there. Bob’s daddy started teaching Bob and I how to fly a little bit. He never let me land the plane. But I remember we went out there one morning. It was early on a Saturday morning. And he told me to get up early. We were going out early. And he got Bob in the plane. And they taxied up to the end of the run. He got out and let Bob go around and solo. But he wouldn’t let me. They’re really nice people. They had the first television that I know of in Oak Ridge. 

They lived over in Woodland. Mr. Slover was in the instrument division plant. And he built a 60-foot tower. The Charlotte, North Carolina [inaudible] one was the only station you could get. And you didn’t get it all the time. On Thursday nights they had a show called the Milton Berle Show, which was one of the original television shows in this area. And Ms. Slover would bake cookies and have all kinds of finger foods and drinks. And Bob would invite all of his buddies and friends. They’d be laying all over the floor of the house to watch TV. Sometimes we’d watch TV. And sometimes we’d just watch snow. The picture never would come on. But we had a good time. They were swell people.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Is there anything that we hadn’t talked about that you’d like to talk about?

MR. HATMAKER:
I can’t think of anything, Don. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You certainly had a youthful life here in Oak Ridge.

MR. HATMAKER:
I think I’m very fortunate to be able to grow up in Oak Ridge when I did, especially coming from a coal camp that I did. We used to take some string and wrap it up and put black tape around it for a baseball ’cause you couldn’t get those things during the war. Come to Oak Ridge, and they had everything a kid would ever want to play with: basketballs, volleyballs, baseballs, softballs, nice manicured infield, no rocks. It was like paradise.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
The population was young people, wasn’t it?

MR. HATMAKER:
Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So they had to keep them occupied other than working.

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, everything went 24 hours a day. The bowling alleys in the early days were open 24 hours. The bars were open 24 hours. The restaurants were open 24 hours. They worked three shifts. And there was always activity.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ever have a personal ID badge?

MR. HATMAKER:
I was too young. You had to be 12 years old to have a badge. I had a badge in ’48 for a little while. I never had to use it. If we went to Knoxville on the bus or I went to football games over at UT, you had to go through the Solway Gate to get on the bus over there. That’s the only time I recall using it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did you catch a bus in Oak Ridge?

MR. HATMAKER:
Well, you’d catch a local bus in front of your house and go to Central Terminal. And then you’d catch the out-of-town buses at Central Terminal. They had a terminal here where the local bus was running. And there was another place where the out-of-town buses would pull in.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where was Central Terminal located?

MR. HATMAKER:
It’s right where the Chrysler automobile place – it’s right across from the hospital – that plaza there. It used to be the French’s Plaza over there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Security Square.

MR. HATMAKER:
Security Square, that’s it. That was a big terminal. I mean, beaucoup buses. That’s where men went to go to the plant. Actually, where the Boys’ Club is in the west end of town, there was a little clock-in alley there and you went through that clock-in alley and got on a bus and rode to your assigned job wherever it was, instead of having to go all the way to Central Terminal. They had those around town in several places. I recall that one from living in that area. We were still there – the first building – when we built the Boys’ Club, we built our first building with the frame of that clock-in alley. That’s how big the first Boys’ Club was – about 60 by 30.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Well, Paul, it’s been my pleasure to interview you. This interview will certainly be a valuable asset to someone wanting to know about early Oak Ridge and how things were. And I appreciate your time. I thank you very much.

MR. HATMAKER:
Thank you, Don. I’ve enjoyed it also.
[End of Interview]
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