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MR. SERGEANT: Ok, I want to warn you right now…
MR. HUNNICUTT: I know you’re pressed for time, but so are we. Let me ask you a couple of other quick questions and then maybe we can resume this another time. When you took your job with AEC, at that time, I presume, and you were working in the Federal Building, Castle-on-the-Hill, at that time, did you met you wife, or how did you meet your wife? Was she a person from Oak Ridge?

MR. SERGEANT: She was, she had been, she came in 1943 and I didn’t know her in ’43, but I knew her sister. Her sister worked in the Security Division and after the war, she went back, she was from upstate New York, she went back there. In 1946, maybe March or so of ’46, her sister who worked for us, she got married and her sister came down for the wedding. I had some good friends, he was an Army Captain, lawyer, and he and his wife used to have me over to their house for dinner on Sunday. This is late ’45, early ’46, used to have me over for dinner. This woman, this man’s wife was the nicest, nosiest woman I ever knew. She kept asking me what I was doing, who I was dating. I didn’t tell her anything. One day she said to me, “I’m sick and tired of this.” She said, “I’m going to start my own romance, and I’m going to be on it from the beginning.” She said that this sister who was getting married, worked for this Army Captain and she said her sister’s coming down here for the wedding. She said “I’m going to fix you up with a date and I’m going to know everything that goes on.” She said, “This is the woman you will marry.” [Laughter] I said, “Ok, I’ll have a date with her.” She came down. She just came back. She was here during the war, but had gone back. She came back down for her sister’s wedding, and I had a date with her. The next day, after the date, I got a call at the office and she was on the line. She was frantic. They had the wedding, next day was the wedding. They said, we’re getting ready, all the girls got their white dresses and the maid of honor, and they had a D house. They had just come to Tyler Road. It was a disaster. There were tar machines on the road. She asked me could I do anything. So I said [to myself], I’m really missing my chance. So I said I would see what I could do. I called up O.A. Rickman. Do you remember Rickman? He was head of roads and streets. I said, I need you to do me a favor. He said, meet me at Pennsylvania and Pasadena Avenue. He said meet me down there in 10 minutes. I ran down and got in the car, and I got there in about 5 minutes. He was already there. When I got there, he was taking the tar machines off. Well, I was an instant hero. Here it was, Isabell’s new major, that she just spent last night with. She called him up and the tar machines are gone. The bride and everything can go out there. She called me back at the office and she wanted to know if…

[Break in audio]

MR. SERGEANT: …the wedding was getting ready to go on. So I thought this was nice. She was just down here from New York, so I thought this wouldn’t last very long. A couple days went by and I saw somebody and he said, “Did you know Isabell went up,” he called her Izzy, “Izzy went up there and Colonel Vanderbilt, Charles Vanderbilt, Vanderbilt hired her to be his secretary and she’s supposed to stay. She’s not going back to New York.” She saw some girls and she’s moving in to a house. Some girl came here early and had a house. All at once I found her and she’s not going back. And I was a hero. I could do all kinds of things. Move a tar machine. Well, [inaudible] tar machine, but I told Rickman I would need a favor. So, anyway. It was about 11 months later we got married. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where did you first live?

MR. SERGEANT: In my whole life?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, when you first got married.

MR. SERGEANT: Oh, we got one of those, we got an E-1, a little bitty E-1 apartment. The E-2’s were in the middle, two-story, and the ends just had one. I got an E-1 and then I got a B up on Ogden Circle. You know Bonnet? Well, Bonnet was in charge of Ogden Circle. Nobody could live on Ogden Circle. He insisted on it. He said to me, he interviewed me before I could move up on Ogden Circle. He said, now, and also it was on the inside of the circle. On the outside. Man, everybody was over there. Well, Sapirie was on the other side, Bonnet was over there. All kinds of people were over there. He said, “I like to look out of my house and see the knoll where this B house is. I like to see the grass cut.” He just, I told him at the time, I would cut the grass so I could get up there. I got that B until they built Woodland. We were having babies and somebody told me, you ought to be over in Woodland because you could walk around barefooted with the baby at two o’clock in the morning. It was warm. There were tubes built in the floor. You walked barefoot. Well, I walked barefooted in something like February, in a cemesto. Man, those floors were cold to me. Also, it had those damn coals. You got to get up in the middle of the night and do something with it. Then, if you’ve got a baby at a two o’clock feeding, it’s as cold as can be walking around on the floor. Some other guy that moved over there, said you walked around barefooted, it was warm. I moved to Woodland, but this was when, you know I went back for another war. They organized the National Guard unit and I got to be head of it. I wasn’t planning on going back for another war, but I went back for another. Up here are those officers who were, that building there is a pre-fab building. That’s the major I was talking about. This is me right here. These other four guys are lieutenants. They had different assignments. That’s why we’re dressed up like that. That’s right next to the Oak Ridge Utility District. The building itself isn’t there anymore. Then they got, they organized the National Guard unit. They were the officers of the National Guard unit in ’48, ’49. Is that ’49?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.

MR. SERGEANT: ’49, but in ’50, we got called up and sent to Korea. Those are all the officers in the Intelligence and Security Division, except not all of them. Most all of those are up in headquarters, doing stuff. I’m in there, but these other people [inaudible] picture.
MR. HUNNICUTT: Ok. We’ll stop and Ed [Westcott] wants you to look at some of these pictures. And I’ll give him some time to talk to you about that…

[Break in Audio]

MR. SERGEANT: …general center and replacement center and I was there because I had spent two years in Puerto Rico as a Provost Marshal. I was, I went into the Army as a reserve officer in mid-1941. I had graduated from Virginia Tech, but at that time it was a military school, very much like VMI [Virginia Military Institute]. We wore uniforms the whole time. We marched to meals and all that kind of stuff. Again in Puerto Rico, I somehow accidentally ended up with the military police as a Provost Marshal, which is a military chief of police. That’s what my job was in Puerto Rico. I came back and they sent me to the Provost Marshal General for another assignment. If I get to talking too much about something, say something and let me pass on to something else, but I just want to set the stages about how I got there. This was in Battle Creek, Michigan, and when I arrived there, I had always been with, I’d always been with troops. I never had some desk or other kind of job. I’d always been with a unit of some kind, troops. I expected to get another one. When I got there, the first thing I found out was there were hundreds of military police officers with not much to do. I feared at once, that the fact that I was, originally I was an infantry officer, that there would be a need for me and I was as close to the Normandy invasion. I went down to a building where the officers were ordered for a temporary period of time. I went down and found a lot of officers sitting there not doing anything. I asked one fellow, I said, “What do you do?” He said, “I’m in charge of the pool table.” [Laughter] He was in charge of the pool table. We’re getting ready to have, we’re in the midst of the biggest war ever and he was in charge of the pool table. “How long you been here?” He said about three weeks. So, I saw another officer, asked him what he was doing. He said, well he received and sorted the mail for the officers to get. Also, I guess it was the next day, they said, “Well, we’ll let you go out and look at some troops in training. We’ll give you a clipboard and you can make notes.” I was never so depressed since I had been in the Army. One of the colonels, I said, “Oh, there is an Army major coming in here today, interviewing people. We would like to have you in the interview.” They called me and there was a major there. I’d never seen him before. He was Corps of Engineers. He said that he was looking for about, he needed about five or six military police officers. He said, no, he didn’t say anything about where it was. He said he couldn’t tell me much about it and he said, “if you do take this assignment, you’ll be working with civilians. He said, “Have you had any experience working with civilians?” I had absolutely none. [Laughter] I said, “Yes, I’ve had quite a bit of experience working with them. I’d always been with troops. I’d never been around civilians, but I thought if this is anything, it would get me out of here. So he talked to me. He said it was a big place, and he didn’t tell me anything except it was working with civilians. Then he ended up, he said, “Do you think you would like this assignment?” I didn’t have any idea what it was. I said, “Yes. It sounds like the kind of thing I would like to do.” I didn’t know what it is, but if I can get out of this place, that’s something, going someplace. I said, “Yes.” He said, “Well, I need about four or five officers,” and then he said, “We’re going to interview 200.” Well, I didn’t hold much hope for that, you know. I certainly wasn’t modest, but I didn’t think… two or three, four or five or something, but 200 hundred, I didn’t think I had much of a chance. So I put that aside. I stayed there about two weeks doing absolutely nothing, making work. One, it was on a Friday, and a colonel called me up, the colonel who was in charge of the replacements. He said, “Have you ever been to the Provost Marshal General School?” Now, perhaps it’s hard to understand again, but when I thought about going to school, he said it was a 13 week school. Oh, boy, I’m going to school. Sorry to tell you, but we’re still involved in the greatest war in history and they want to send me to school. [Laughter] He said, “Have you been?” I said, “No, I haven’t been.” He said, “Class begins on Monday,” and I said, “What about that major that was here interviewing people?” Then something peculiar happened. The major said, “Shut the door.” So I went and shut the door. He said “they,” it was clear that he was impressed by “they”. They can get anybody they want. He said if you’re in the first day of school and they want you, you go. He said, you’re in the middle of the school, (I mean this guy was impressed), if you’re in the middle of the school and they want you, I didn’t know “they” was the Manhattan Project, but he said, “If they want you, they [inaudible]. They’re in the middle of school, and they want you,” he said, “In fact, if you’re one day away from graduation and they want you, you go.” So I don’t know why I shut the door. He didn’t tell me anything except that I knew he was impressed with “they.”  So I said ok. I began the school on Monday. Next day was Saturday, Saturday morning. I got a call to go up and see the adjunct. I went up there and, man, they were impressed. I went up there and the captain had the orders. The orders were not classified at all. He said, he walked me over to the corner, whispered to me in the corner like this, and he got this thing for me to read, waited for everybody else. Mind you, there was nothing on there classified. So it said, “The Captain,” it said, “The Captain is relieved from duty, detailed to the Corps of Engineers.” I started reading, “and assigned to the Manhattan District.” Not only had I never heard of the Manhattan District, but when I got to Manhattan, I knew where this is. This is New York City. That’s Manhattan. I was engaged to marry a girl in Manhattan. Right that moment, now this sounds like a lot went on, but in a flash, in the short order of less than a second, when I got that far reading, I was elated, except the next line said, “stationed in Oak Ridge, Tennessee,” which was a big letdown because right away I thought I was going back were my girl was. So I said to this captain, “Where is Oak Ridge, Tennessee?” He said, “Shh!” [Inaudible] don’t know nothing. All I know is somehow somebody has said something to them that got their attention. This is big stuff, this Manhattan District. Although they don’t have any idea what they are doing, where they are, or nothing about it, but he said, “Shh!” and he said, he went to the side to whisper to me. So I leaned over and he said, “I don’t know.” [Laughter] Now what the hell was so classified about, “I don’t know,” but he was whispering to me. He said to go down to the railroad station and tell them you want to take it to Oak Ridge, Tennessee. I said, “When am I suppose to go?” He said, “Go as soon as you can get down there, quick as you can go.” So I went down to the railroad station, and in those days, I’m sure you know, but the trains went everywhere. Nobody flew on airplanes. They use to have a big tremendous book, and they opened the book and they could find anything because railroads. They had all kinds of little stations they would stop at as long as someone was getting off. The guy looked in it and he couldn’t find Oak Ridge, Tennessee. He was shocked because these books have got everything in it. So he didn’t know what to do. How this happened, I don’t know.  A woman sitting in another little booth about maybe six or eight feet away, she heard it and she said, “I know where it is. There is a project there.” She said, “I have a nephew there, working on the project.” I said, “Where?” She said, “Near Knoxville, Tennessee.” So, they put their heads together and they said, “We’ll sell you a ticket to Knoxville, Tennessee. When you get there, tell them you don’t want to get off there, you want to go on to Oak Ridge.” Of course, the train didn’t go on to Oak Ridge. They figured if there is a place, the train stops there. At that time, that’s the way it was. Trains went everywhere. If you didn’t have enough money, you went by bus, but you didn’t go in an automobile because a lot of [inaudible]. Automobiles didn’t go very far. They had a little, enough to put your handkerchief or something in the back, but you didn’t go long distances in an automobile and you didn’t fly on an airplane. The only, the buses went everywhere too. So anyway, I said, “Ok.” So they sold me a ticket to Knoxville, Tennessee. Sure enough, when the conductor came through, when we were getting close to Knoxville, I told them, “I don’t want to get off here, I want to go on to Oak Ridge.” Well, the conductor looked at me like a, he was wondering if we were going to win this war, with this guy that was so dumb. “The train doesn’t go to Oak Ridge,” he said, “You have to get off at Knoxville and get a bus.” So I got off, and mind you, I’ve already been in the Army, this is three years I’ve been in the Army as an Army officer and I’ve reported some different places during that time, so I was really all dressed up. I had my [inaudible] I mean I was, shoes shined, and everything. I walked down from the Southern Station, down Gay Street. The bus station was down on Gay Street. I went down there. So I went in. I thought what am I going to do? Maybe I have to stay at a hotel here because I don’t know how, I suppose I got a bus, because the man said get a bus, but I don’t know. Maybe the bus only runs once a day, or so. So I went down there, went up to the bus dispatcher there, and I said, “You have a bus that goes to Oak Ridge?” he said, “Yes.” I said, “When do they go?” He gave me another look [inaudible] like how are we going to win a war with a stupid captain like this and he doesn’t even… He said the buses leave every 15 minutes, 24 hours a day. He said, just walk on down there and get on a bus. So I walked on down there and got on a bus. I got on what was called a work bus. I was the only one down there that didn’t have a hard hat, didn’t have on any mud on my shoes. I’m all dressed up in shined shoes to report into a new headquarters. I looked pretty stupid in this, [inaudible] looked at me like I was dumb. I got off at Elza Gate. By this time, things were changing. [Inaudible] way back there, they told me it was a big place. So they sent a car down for me and I got in the car and went up where they were at the Castle-on-the-Hill. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: Let me ask you a question. When you got to Elza Gate, and you confronted the officer on the gate, told them who you are, were, of course they call somebody I’m sure, and apparently they knew you were coming.

MR. SERGEANT: They knew I was coming, yes, they did. I didn’t wait there very long and some car came down and they were, they knew who they were going to take me to see. I got in the car and rode up to where the so-called Castle on the Hill was. You know, my first reaction was, hey, this is a big place. There’s no way [inaudible] Elza Gate was. If you know where DOE [Department of Energy] is, the building was behind it. They tore it down. So I went up there. Yeah I worked [inaudible] he wants to see Major McCloud. So I went up and finally went to Major McCloud’s. He was expecting me. I still have no idea what’s going on. I don’t know. I’m baffled. All I thought was, yes, it is big. Mind you, I hadn’t seen anything except from Elza Gate to Jackson Square. That’s all it was. I thought, yeah. It’s big. So I sat down and saw McCloud, who’s a number two man in this, in charge of the Security Division. Colonel Parson was the District Intelligence Officer. He was Deputy. He said, “I’m not going to tell you anything more than you have to know.” And he said, “I’ll let you read this.” He gave me something to read, and it was unclassified. People were handing me things that don’t have any classification on them, yet this was sort of special. I remember what he gave me to read. It was a proclamation from the Director of the War Manpower Board. During the war, they had all kinds of boards, controls on everything. The War Manpower Board decided who had preference for labor. So this was a directive from the Director of the War Manpower Board to all of the War Manpower Boards in the country and it did surprise me. It said that the Manhattan Engineer District had priority over all other war industries. Well man, I [inaudible]. I better read this, you know. The war was building big ships and airplanes, junk like that, and I thought about it. What they were doing was more important. It was clear it was more important. It said they had priority over all other war industries. I don’t know what they were doing, but this is something big here. It’s more important than building ships or airplanes or tanks. Well, that’s all he showed me. He didn’t tell me anything else. He took me over, he sent me over to a dormitory. Then after a while, some Marshals in some dormitories, thought that was pretty low life, but not me. I’d been in Puerto Rico and [inaudible]. They had indoor plumbing. I thought this was pretty good. Well, when I was in Puerto Rico, we had to go inside, go down to go someplace to get a shower, go this way to the bathroom. This was pretty good. It was in the same building. I thought it was pretty good. Even after I found out that civilians were paid $15 a month. I still thought this is good. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember what dormitory that was?

MR. SERGEANT: Yeah. The first one I went to was M-8. I stayed there only about a week and then they moved me into another one. Neither one of them are there anymore, but at that time, they had M’s on, they didn’t have the names yet. They had M’s and W’s.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Those were strictly for military people?

MR. SERGEANT: No. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: It had civilians there as well.

MR. SERGEANT: Most of them were civilians. When I went in, well, I… A short time later, I went to room with another officer. No, heck, like about 95 percent was civilian. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall the location?

MR. SERGEANT: Yeah. Well, it was close to the hospital. It was one down at the far end, I mean, it’s not standing anymore, but it was M something. I think it was M-8 or M-7. Seven or eight. It was down close to the, it was on the south side of the Turnpike. That’s where they were located, not far from the hospital. Very close to the hospital. I went down there and they told me to eat at the cafeterias. So I walked out of my dormitory and I walked to Central Cafeteria. You know where that is? I walked to Central. The next building there was a women’s dormitory, W something or other. So I’m walking down there and these two girls started whistling. [Laughter] I went there and ate, I came back, I wrote a letter that night to the officers I left in Puerto Rico. I said, you have no idea what’s happened to me. [Laughter] Girls are whistling. There are all sorts of women here. They are whistling out the window. Man. And I got a room that’s inside a building. You don’t even have to go outside for the shower. It’s very, I don’t know what it is, but it’s warm and the women are whistling. You have no idea what happened to me. I couldn’t wait to write back. I thought it was wonderful. I say at that time I got to know some officers who had never been anywhere outside the United States. Some of them thought the dormitories were crappy. They would say… they thought it was bad. I thought it was grand. So, I came back that night to my room and I thought this was going to be all right. I liked this all right. I found I was going to be number two man to a major. This was Bob Block. There were two Blocks there at the time. I can think of some stories about them getting mixed up. There was Ed Block, who I’m sure you know. Mine was Bob Block and he was, we had all the area guards and police work. Each of the plants had their own guards. There were Y-12 guards, K-25 guards, X-10, but they didn’t go outside the fenced area. All the rest were for traffic, police, and they were on all the entrances, the gates around. They were there. We had all of those. That’s when pretty soon this major, Major Block, was waiting for me to come because he wanted to take some leave. They wouldn’t let him take leave until I got there. I was to be the number two person. I’ll say quick two other things that happened. When I got there, I’d only been there about a week when my boss, Bob Block, he went off on leave. He was waiting for me to come. So that day, I went up to, and he said, “Well, you have to go up to a weekly meeting they have.” The Colonel has one like every Thursday, or something. Now this was Colonel Parsons, Doug Parsons who was a chief of the Intelligence and Security Division. I went up there and the first thing that happened to me up there was, they said they were meeting in the executive office. I went in there. I went in this office and it’s a major’s office. It’s the major that came up there to Michigan. He’s the one that picked me out. He was on the staff here. He was a major on the staff. I sat down there and the colonel, I’ve only been there a week and the colonel was angry because a lieutenant that was in our group, we at that time had four or five lieutenants, and he, the guy got drunk last night. The colonel was angry. He said, “I want him out of here and I want him assigned to the South Pacific.” I thought that sounds real bad. The guy just got drunk. He didn’t do anything. I never saw the guy again. By the time I went back and asked, “Where’s lieutenant?” He said, “He’s gone.” The guy was out of there that day. He was gone. I never laid eyes on him. As far as I know, the SOB got shot somewhere in the South Pacific. They were getting killed over there. Actually, the Manhattan District did send, when somebody left, they did send them to the Pacific. The Japanese didn’t know better. They weren’t worried about the Japanese capturing them. They did not want anybody that knew anything to go to Europe. They tried to avoid it, in case he was captured. They were afraid. Well, they could have captured me. I wouldn’t have been able to tell them anything, but that was a [inaudible]. Never saw them again. Well, at this time, I think this is a good place. One of the good things about it was, if you write nothing and keep your nose clean, I figure nothing’s going to happen. I’ll tell you what. If I mess up, they’re going to send me to the South Pacific. I just want to tell you I was motivated. That didn’t, I was scared almost to drink anything at all. I thought it was, they would kill you. Not even get a reprimand, or maybe dock your pay $100 for a month. Not that. They’re going to send you someplace in the South Pacific if you just drank too much. On the other hand, it was clear to me, I hadn’t been there very long before I thought I’m not going. As long as they like me, I’m not going anywhere. Plus, I wrote all those people back up in Michigan. I knew how impressed they were. I’m impressed too. Some spent the whole war there and never went anywhere and they didn’t get in any trouble there. I’m going into a lot of detail, but I’m trying to tell you how I came into this. Now when they got around, a day or two to take me down to Y-12 and K-25 and I realized how big, how really big this thing is. Hell, they got 75,000 people here. Now you realize that maybe, let’s say a weekday, at 10 o’clock in the morning on a weekday, I bet you at least 125,000 people [were here]. It was bigger than Knoxville or Chattanooga. You know what, it would rival… well, I don’t know what it would rival, but 75,000 people lived here and lots of people who worked, lots of them who worked here came in. You know, we ran something like the fourth or fifth largest bus system in the United States. We bused people almost way up to Kentucky. We bused people in from Chattanooga. Everybody took the bus to go to work. So, man, did I, it didn’t take me long to realize this place was big. I had no idea we were talking this big. Remember I hadn’t been there more than a month, I wrote back to my mother and said something about the movies. My mother was thinking her poor boy is in some dumpy place back in Tennessee. She said, “They have a movie there?” Well, hell, we had movies all over the place. In fact, I don’t know if you know, but we had movies on Sunday. We didn’t pay attention to them. All week we had movies. If somebody in Knoxville knew you, you could get them a pass, and it was a thrill to see a movie on Sunday. We felt sort of delightfully sinful. I know you’re talking. I’m just going into a lot of detail, but how it ended up for me to get here and I thought it was a wonderful place. So the fact that, you see for everybody, Saturday was just a regular workday like Wednesday was. There was less on Sunday for us. We had to be a duty officer on Sunday, but Saturday wasn’t anything different than any other day. It was like every other day and part-time on Sunday. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: Where was the main headquarters located for the military police and the security and all that?

MR. SERGEANT: Well, the military, it was in, about the first of July, I believe when the first military troops came in. Don’t forget they were the first almost soldiers we had here because the people you saw in uniform, the SED [Special Engineer Detachment], some of those people didn’t know, with all due respect, some of them didn’t know right face and left face. In fact, in some cases, a guy was working there, and got drafted. They let him go on down and report to the draft thing. As soon as he got down there, they would bring him back. Some people would work, then be gone a few weeks, and when they came back they were in uniform. They didn’t like, the Army didn’t like to put too much pressure on Draft Boards. They didn’t want to be seen like they were that important. So they would draft anyone they wanted. They would go get them, and as soon as they were drafted, they were under military control, then they went and got them. They could get, like I said, could get anybody they want. Well, now, MP’s were interesting because they came shortly after I did. That was the first, they brought an MP detachment here to Oak Ridge, one to Hanford and one to Los Alamos. There was three of them. The one that came here was a military police company originally. As soon as they brought them, they were in New Orleans getting ready to ship out. They got stopped from going, I don’t know where they were going, but they were shipping out of the Port of New Orleans and got diverted, put them on a train and sent them up here to Oak Ridge. They didn’t know what they were doing here. They didn’t know who to support. All they know is they were happy. They were going to get on a ship going someplace and they weren’t going. So they started feeling pretty good. So they put them, some down, it wasn’t a dormitory building. They had some barracks and put them in there. I hear this story, which I believe. They put them in there and the first morning, they came in there and said, “Y’all got to get up so the major can come in and make the beds.” [Laughter] They thought they had died and gone to heaven. They were in the Army, they came to this place and you get to get up so the majors can come in and make the beds. They thought they were, talk about morale high, they were high with them. They didn’t want to do anything. Let me tell you, they didn’t want to do anything wrong either, as far as they were concerned, this is… There was no telling where the hell they were going to. Any other place, and you got to get up so the major came make the beds. Well, we took them and put them on what you call, the lower gates. We put them on Poplar Creek, and Gallaher, and White Wing, and kept the civilians on the other end. They reported there, but they were placed under us. So the major, Major Block, and I was a captain. The military police reported to us and they got assignments from us and they said all the guards… We had three divisions: the Oak Ridge division, the Roane, and Anderson, and they had a chief, but we also had an Army officer on each one of them. I wasn’t the only one. Some more lieutenants came in and they stayed with them. These three divisions were at different places, but the headquarters was primarily the building that the Oak Ridge Utility District has been in for a period of time, on the corner, and there was another pre-fab building, which was torn down shortly after the war, but it sat beside it on the front and side. Major Block and I were in there and we had a detective bureau that was in there with some civilian detectives. A CIC agent, Counter Intelligence Corps agent, was there. He was the head of the detectives. There was Ted Vettel. While he was there, the Manhattan District wanted to make some agents. They were enlisted men, but they had civilian clothes. They were soldiers, but they were in civilian clothes. They wanted to get the commissions for some of them. There were only a limited number of commissions available in counter intelligence, but it’s funny. That’s the way the Manhattan District worked. They tried to get some direct commissions, and they got some. Al Wolfe, Al Wolfe, he had been one of the senior investigating men. He had a degree in law and that impressed them. But most of them, I want to say there were parts even the Army didn’t want to shake up. So we looked around to find other OCSs, Officer Candidate Schools, that didn’t have anything to do with what we were trying to train them in to. They sent the guys away for 13 weeks to get them a commission. Well, guess where, it turns out, guess what OCS had the least candidates for? They had a lot of vacancies. It was called the Medical Service Corps. They said to Vettel, Vettel in civilian life, he was a policeman. He was a policeman in Sandusky, Ohio. He went in the Army, was a CIC agent, a sergeant or something, but he was in civilian clothes. He ran the detective bureau, and he was sitting there waiting for 13 weeks, but the Medical Service Corps. I said, “What do y’all do there?” Well, we practice carrying stretchers. The job was on commission, they weren’t doctors, but they had done some administrative work in a hospital. We didn’t do nothing. The Manhattan District gave them up for 13 weeks so we could get a commission. So we didn’t have to argue with it anymore. They just put in [inaudible] and who was running it didn’t know where they came from. They didn’t know that they didn’t know the least thing about the medical, about medical, they were just using an excuse to get a commission. So, Vettel, I remember asking Frank Callahan. He was a CIC agent up in New York. He went along with it too. He was in the Medical Service. It was a complete waste and they didn’t learn a thing, not a thing to do with engineering, not a thing to do with military, nothing. But they wanted to get him a commission. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: Can you remember any in particular story or instance that involved espionage of any sort in the early days?

MR. SERGEANT: No. We were spending, I’m not saying there’s not any. I don’t because our job was to run the gates. We had people on horseback, 50, 60 guards that were on horseback. We had boats, boats with motors on. We patrolled up the Clinch River, parts that surround, like the west half of it. We had boats in the water. We had one airplane. We got all these guys on horses. Now what we were doing, now don’t forget we keep the people on the gates, 24 hours a day. So we got to have people on these gates all the time. And police work. Police work was not very difficult at the part where Oak Ridge, like where Oak Ridge built the cemesto houses and everything, but the far end was known as Happy Valley. We, shoot, we had thousands of people down there. We must have had…

MR. HUNNICUTT: 1,500.

MR. SERGEANT: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 15,000. 

MR. SERGEANT: 15,000, and these were all construction workers. They lived in trailers and they worked 24 hours a day. Sometimes a guy coming off, they would go in the wrong trailer. He didn’t belong in there. So they would have fights down there and they got a hold of some liquor somewhere, what they call splote [sp?]. There was a lot, that part where they lived, we did a lot of police work, not seriously, but… I know they had a murder down there, but we didn’t have, there weren’t murders and robberies, but drinking and fighting. We had lots of them down on the other end. Up at our end, we had some. We had some at the hutments, and in the hutments you got a whole lot of people living there together. They didn’t always behave. Now, I’m concerned about making sure the people don’t get in. I’m also putting some people outside. We’re arresting people. Two sheriffs, Roane County, they got rich. They retired after they got so much money. You know why they got so much money? They didn’t have to do anything. We arrested a man, we call them up and they are hauled off by the sheriff to Clinton. Everything was on fees at that time. So if you send a man out Elza. Let’s say we have a drunk. We take them to Elza Gate and the sheriff, or deputy sheriff would have a fee, like $2. Don’t forget there was a big difference in what $2 was then. But he got a fee for picking them up. Then you got a mileage fee for taking them back to Clinton. You got a turnkey fee, which is along the statutes, ordinances of where you put them in there, lock them up. You get a fee, and you get another fee for letting them go. And you get a fee for meals. Well, over in Clinton, they would get all the drunks out of there before breakfast, but they collected the fee. He was there [inaudible]. So, they did nothing. They were just sitting over there. Now, the Army liked this because the sheriff was happy with us. He don’t have to do nothing. There are 75,000 people out there. Clinton is a small place. I don’t know how many they had, but it was more than 5,000 people. With 75,000 people he didn’t have to do nothing, you know. He’s getting all the fees… it doesn’t sound like much money, but he was getting all the money. Also, the Army decided to bar bringing liquor in simply because the county was dry and they don’t… The Army they don’t want to bother with those guys. It was always during the war, it cost them a little more money. From their stand point, we said, well, if we have to do that, it would cost us some money. Nobody paid any attention to us because it cost money. They said, well, if you do that, we won’t have any more trouble. No, we won’t have any trouble. That’s it. So everybody, the Army was happy with this thing. They went ahead and made this liquor rule, and we turned the liquor over to the sheriff. He liked that too. He came out there and picked up the liquor. Maybe, well, different things happened to it, but he collected the liquor and he was getting money. He was getting more money than he ever got before. They’re not making as many arrests. Clinton’s a pretty quiet little town. Not much has happened over there. The people out there in the county may have had a fight, but nobody bothered them. They don’t put them in the jail or anything. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned the police on horseback. Where did they house the horses? 

MR. SERGEANT: We had a place. We had a stable. They were Army remounts. They were left over. I tell you what. They were left over. I don’t know if you know or not, but part [inaudible] the Army, most, you can’t imagine how unprepared we were for a war. I went, when I was in the Army from July ’41 to about February ’42 before I went to Puerto Rico. We looked at, I had a battalion over at the, a military police battalion over there and they gave us several places we could go and one of them was a National Guard cavalry union that had horses. We were at the National Guard thing and they went off to war. Now what the hell. They were going off to war and they’re going to get in a tank or something, but they were still there. When the war broke out, they still had, they called up the National Guard in 1940. So at least through the ‘30’s, they still had horse units and they still had a National Guard, up in New Jersey or somewhere I think it was, they had it.  I know these were real. I don’t know where the Army had these horses, but they had them somewhere and we got them from them. They are called remounts. They came to us. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you ever hear, or know of the story about the officer on the horse that shot his own horse?

MR. SERGEANT: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall what caused that, or how that happened?

MR. SERGEANT: Yeah. He had his gun out. I think he was going to do something else. I don’t know what it was. I think he was going to shoot a snake or something, and the horse reared up. He was going to shoot something else. I don’t know whether it was a snake or some other animal, but he had his gun out to shoot something. The horse reared up. It sounded like a snake, causing the horse to rear. Instead of shooting the snake, he shot the horse. We had lots of them on horses. We didn’t, they were just in the daytime. I don’t think they were at night, but on all the back roads, on all that back stuff back there, loads of it. Don’t forget, we aren’t expanding so much now, but during the war, it was still a lot of that. This contributed to the men on horses, but there was still a lot of farmhouses back there. During the war, we put guards and firemen, firefighters, in those houses. We didn’t get them for free. I recall we had to deliver water for them. We had a couple of guards who didn’t do much security work, but they had a truck and they went out there and delivered water to the farmhouses. The farmhouses were being occupied by guards or firefighters. They got, whatever the farmhouses were still alright. Most of them needed water. They didn’t trust the wells, but there still were a lot of buildings, farm buildings standing during the war. We weren’t going to do anything with them. Why would we do anything with them? Some of them weren’t good enough to put somebody in, but some were. Nothing was left. Don’t forget this was not, this was poor country with farm land. So there were very poor, I mean an ex-farmer would get a job as a guard. He could come two or three times to the farms. It was better to get off [the farm] and get a job.
MR. HUNNICUTT: So you stayed in Oak Ridge. How long did you remain in Oak Ridge? You were in the military, but how long did you remain in Oak Ridge after the war and the gates opened, and so forth. 

MR. SERGEANT: The Atomic Energy Commission, well, first the Army and then the Atomic Energy Commission, they wanted me, first, they wanted me to stay in longer. So I stayed in, after the war, until about the end of ’46. Then they offered me a job, the same job I had as an Army Officer. I was assistant chief. We had a lieutenant colonel who, after the war, we called ourselves… There was a lieutenant colonel, there was a chief, and I was assistant chief. He was a lieutenant colonel, then a major. So they offered me a job and then they offered me this fabulous salary. I figured, I didn’t think these things were going to last very long, but I figured, I went in the Army a year after finishing college, and the only thing I’d ever done was I taught science in a rural high school in Virginia. That’s the only job I had. So, they offered me a job with a fabulous salary, $5,000 a year. I figured I’d stay in and make this big money. I didn’t make anything like that teaching school. More like $1,000. So $5,000. I went down, I worked at Fort Bragg, got mustered out, came back, had the same job. Went back [inaudible]. No, I wasn’t assistant general. I was an executive officer. When I came back, I took off my executive officer…
[End of Interview]
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