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MR. HUNNICUTT:
This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History.  The date is February 11, 2015.  I am Don Hunnicutt in the studio of BBB Communications, LLC, 170 Randolph Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take the oral history of Ed Morris about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee.  Ed, would you please state your full name and place of birth.
MR. MORRIS: My full name is Preston Edward Morris Sr.  I was born in Greenville, South Carolina.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the date?
MR. MORRIS: December 31, 1937.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was your father’s name?
MR. MORRIS: Richard M. Morris.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you recall his place of birth and the date?

MR. MORRIS: I believe it was Campobello, South Carolina.  And he was born in 1909.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What town is Campobello close to?

MR. MORRIS: Inman, Greenville, Spartanburg, that whole area there is just fairly compact.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Piedmont area.
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, Piedmont area.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Your mother’s maiden name and place of birth and date, if you remember.

MR. MORRIS: Her maiden name was Miller.  And she was born in Presley, Georgia.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you remember the date?

MR. MORRIS: Yeah, it was 1908.  She always put 1909 because she didn’t want to be older than my dad.  But it was 1908.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How about your grandparents’ names and place of birth?

MR. MORRIS: Zebulon Vance Morris was my father’s father.  And my mother’s father was – I don’t remember his first name.  But his last name was Miller.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall what he did for –
MR. MORRIS: He was in sales.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of work did your father do?
MR. MORRIS: Here in Oak Ridge?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No, before he came.
MR. MORRIS: Before he worked in a textile mill in the Greenville area.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of schooling did your father have?
MR. MORRIS: He never graduated from high school.  I think he had about a sixth-grade education.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How about your mom?
MR. MORRIS: About the same.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have brothers and sisters?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, I have three brothers and three sisters.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’re their names?
MR. MORRIS: My oldest sister’s name is Violet Maxine.  And her first husband’s name was Solt, S-o-l-t.  He died a few years ago.  And she remarried Norman Pleasant.  He was an old high school friend.  In fact, he grew up here in Oak Ridge and went all through school with her.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall her birth date and place of birth?
MR. MORRIS: She’s four years older than I am – 32, I guess.  She was born in ’37.  She’s four years old exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was she born in South Carolina?
MR. MORRIS: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about your father’s work history working in a mill and what that would consist of.
MR. MORRIS: I don’t know what the term means, a dolfer.  They made cloth from cotton.  It was a cotton mill.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall what kind of money he made doing that job?
MR. MORRIS: Very little.  I can remember I was looking through some old papers after he died.  And I think his rent on the mill-hill for a house was about 40 cents a week.  He didn’t make very much money.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of house – describe it – that you grew up in.
MR. MORRIS: It was just a mill-hill house in Greenville.  We lived on Woodside.  The place that I remember where he worked, where I was born was Woodside Cotton Mill.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many bedrooms did the house have?
MR. MORRIS: Probably two or three.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Everybody shared a room.

MR. MORRIS: Oh, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother work during that time?

MR. MORRIS: No, not after she was married.  She worked in the cotton mill also before they married.  Then she started having kids – raisin’ kids.  They had a total of seven kids.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall where they got married?
MR. MORRIS: Probably Greenville or Inman, Spartanburg.  That whole are there’s real close by.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Before you came to Oak Ridge, tell me a little bit about your school history.

MR. MORRIS: I had not been to school yet.  I think I was 5 when we moved to Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did your family move to Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: Because my dad had to get a job in some kind of government-related work that related to the war effort.  They were going to draft him.  I think at that time they were paying privates in the Army about $20.00 a month.  And he couldn’t have a wife and raise six kids on $20.00 a month.  So they told him if he could get a job in some sort of war effort-related job, they wouldn’t draft him.  So he came to Oak Ridge and applied for a job as a fireman at K-25.  He got a job.  He lived in a dorm here while we were waiting for a house to be built so that we could all move to Oak Ridge to be with him.  Later on, evidently they needed some skilled workers in the plant.  And he ended up as a chemical operator at K-25.  I think later on he went to the steam plant at K-25.  I think basically what he did was open and close valves and make readings and repaired whatever needed to be repaired.  He did quite well for a man with no education.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall what year that was he came to Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, he came in the era of 1943-1944.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what dorm or where it was located that he lived?
MR. MORRIS: I don’t remember the dorm.  It was such a good deal.  He was 1 of 12 kids.  And he told all of his brothers about it.  So about four or five of his brothers came to Oak Ridge and got various jobs.  But they didn’t stay in Oak Ridge.  They didn’t move their families here or anything.  They went back to South Carolina.  But my dad stayed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your dad have a car at that time?
MR. MORRIS: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall how he got to Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: He rode a bus.  I don’t really know how he got here.  But after he got here, he met workers who had cars.  When he would come back to Greenville to visit us before we moved here, someone would bring him in a private car.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall any stories he told about working in Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: No, he was very, very private about it because I think they had indoctrinated him to the point that if you talked about what you were doing and so on, you wouldn’t be here very long.  And he liked what he was doing.  He wanted to be here for a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did your family and all your possessions get moved?
MR. MORRIS: Real interesting.  I can remember riding atop – an open truck that moved all my family’s possessions from South Carolina to Oak Ridge.  And my mother, my older sister, my younger sister and my two younger brothers rode in the cab with the truck driver.  My dad and my older brother and I rode on the back of the truck.  It was open.  We sat on an old sofa or chair or something that they put atop the van.  We rode across those mountain roads from Greenville, South Carolina to Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That road from Asheville to Knoxville was really bad in those days, wasn’t it?
MR. MORRIS: It was extremely bad.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I remember getting sick going over to –
MR. MORRIS: I got carsick lots of times.  But fortunately, I didn’t do that about the moving van when we moved.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How long did it take to come from Greenville over here, do you recall?
MR. MORRIS: I was probably 5 years old at the time and just vividly remember that.  I don’t remember how long it took.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you think you stopped overnight?
MR. MORRIS: No, we didn’t stop overnight.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
One trip.
MR. MORRIS: All-day trip.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’d you remember about when you got to Oak Ridge?  What happened?
MR. MORRIS: They didn’t have a house available for us when we got here.  And we moved into a farmhouse down near the Wheat School near K-25.  And it was just a small farmhouse.  I don’t think it had an indoor bathroom.  I’m not sure if it had electricity in it or not.  I don’t think it did.  We were there just for a short time.  Then we moved into the city of Oak Ridge.  Our first house was at 118 Warrior Lane, right off West Outer Drive.  And it was a T-type house.  I guess it was kind of a caste system.  Whatever your job was qualified you for a certain type house.  And that was the type house he qualified for.  And fortunately, it did have three bedrooms, one bathroom.  It was a duplex.  We lived there probably six years, I guess.  At that time, Dad had always wanted to own his own house.  Of course, you couldn’t buy a house in Oak Ridge.  So he bought a house in Knoxville.  We moved from Oak Ridge to Knoxville.  I guess I was 11 years old when we moved to Knoxville.  The commute was just too far for him and just too hard on him.  So we moved back to Oak Ridge. 

 
And we lived at 253 Manhattan Avenue over in Woodland area – moved back probably about a year after we moved to Knoxville.  We stayed there until 1954.  And they bought another house in Knoxville.  By that point in time, things were working out better for him.  He had a car then.  That’s where we stayed.  Unfortunately, I didn’t get to graduate from Oak Ridge High School.  I went two years here.  I was here in ninth and tenth grade.  And we left here in ’54.  I went to Fulton High School in Knoxville and graduated in 1956.  And I was on the track team here in Oak Ridge.  And I was fortunate that I got to go to the state cross-country meet when I was a freshman.  And we actually won the state cross-country meet a couple years while I was here.  I ran on both those teams and ran on the track team.  I was a miler – half-miler and a high jumper.  Ben Martin was my coach.  I remember Ben told us if we won the state meet when I was a freshman that he would give us a letter.  I was very proud of that Oak Ridge High School letter sweater that I won when I was a freshman.  

I went to Oak Ridge.  I was a city champion in Knoxville for the mile run.  I went to the state meet two or three times over there as a runner.  And Coach B.E. Sharp was my coach there.  And he and Ben Martin were great friends and great competitors.  It was really fun running against my old teammates at Oak Ridge.  My heart was in Oak Ridge.  I hated leaving Oak Ridge.  We loved it here.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s go back to when you first came.  What’d you remember how the terrain was?  I know that at 5-years-old sometimes you can’t remember that.  Was the roads paved?  Was it muddy?
MR. MORRIS: It was total gravel roads.  I remember nothing but Army buses.  And my folks didn’t have a car.  And the only way we could get groceries – I remember going to the grocery store with my mother on the bus.  And to carry home enough groceries for six kids and two adults was quite a chore.  And she usually took my older brother and I to the grocery store.  My oldest sister stayed home and minded the rest of the kids.  And it was an all-day affair.  You’d ride the Army bus.  It was before they had the red-and-white buses, which were AIP buses, I think.  These were all Army buses.  I remember the route we had to take was Iroquois Road.  If you know that road, you remember how steep it is.  And it usually would break down about halfway up the hill.  And we would carry all those grocery bags up to the top of the road.  The bus would get unstuck, pick us up and take us on up to West Outer Drive.  We’d get off on Warrior Lane and carry the groceries home.  It was quite an ordeal.  I remember all the food was rationed at that time.  

I remember standing in line with my mother.  We usually shopped at – we called it Midtown.  There was a big grocery store there at the time.  You’d get stamps to buy meats and other ration foods with.  And we’d stand in line sometimes two or three hours and get right to where we was going to get some meat, and it was all sold, so we got none.  We grew up on a lot a of Treat and Spam and that kind of stuff because that’s about the only thing that was available.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That brings back a lot of memories other people told about having to wait in line.  About wherever you went you had to wait in line, didn’t you?
MR. MORRIS:  Yeah, you did.  I remember when Loveman’s brought a department store here up in the old Town Site Shopping Center.  I remember going to the movies on Saturdays – 9 cents a movie at the old Jefferson Theater back behind Jefferson – little shopping center there in Jefferson and going to the Old Grove Center Theater over here.  I remember the Ridge Theater.  You could go anyplace for 9 cents a movie if you were under 12 years old.  So that’s quite a treat for us.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned going to Midtown or Middletown shopping area, which is where the Civic Center is located today and the library.  Was there any reason you can think of why you went there versus down to the Jefferson area?

MR. MORRIS: I think the grocery store was probably more appealing to my folks there than it was in the Jefferson area.  I think there were more variety and maybe a little bit better prices.  Raising six kids and a wife on the salary my dad had was quite a feat to be able to feed that many people on what he made.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned Town Site.  Most people don’t realize that was what it was called in the early days instead of Jackson Square.  Tell me a little bit about what you remember about Town Site when you’d go up there.  That was where Loveman’s Department Store was.
MR. MORRIS: Loveman’s was there.  There was a Miller’s there at one time, too, I believe.  I remember Jackson Square Pharmacy was there on the corner.  Service Drugs was on the corner, down on the side where the old Ridge Theater –

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Big Ed’s Pizza’s located –
MR. MORRIS: Same place.  Later on, I remember that area because they moved the old Jefferson Junior High School from the Robertsville School up to where the old high school was when the new high school was built.  And I remember catching the school bus and walking up those long steps up to the junior high school at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were those steps wooden at that time?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s go back to when your family lived on Warrior Lane.  That was a TDU-type house, temporary dwelling unit they called them.  Was that just a duplex with two people or two families?  Or did it have more than two families?  They built some that had more.

MR. MORRIS: No, it was just two-family duplex.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall how that duplex was heated?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, it was heated with coal.  And I remember we had a coal box out on the street.  And the boardwalk ran up to the street, which was gravel at that time.  Part of my job was making sure that the coal bucket was filled.  We brought it inside.  We heated with just an old potbelly stove that was supplied with the house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I bet your mother really liked that facility compared to where she came from.

MR. MORRIS: Absolutely.  I think it was like being in paradise for her.  The only thing was the kitchen and the dining area was very, very small and had just a small, little range.  I wouldn’t even call it a range.  I guess it was a stove with one little place to bake.  My mother baked homemade biscuits every morning.  I remember that.  It was quite a chore for her to cook and clean and all that kind of stuff with that many kids.  We all had our jobs.  And we had to do it.  I can remember when we first got our first wringer-type washer.  It was quite a big deal for us.  We fought over who got to put their clothes through the wringer.  To help my mother, we hung our clothes out on a clothesline behind the house.  That was our dryer at that point in time.  Everybody else was in the same boat.  We didn’t ever feel deprived or anything like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned a wringer washing machine.  Kind of describe that.

MR. MORRIS: I remember it was a Maytag.  My mother was very, very proud that it had that name because evidently, Maytag was the Cadillac of washing machines at that time.  It was just an old agitator washer.  You put your clothes in there.  We had to draw water from the kitchen sink with a bucket and pour it into the washing machine.  With six or seven kids, you can imagine how long it took to do the washing and how many times we refilled that old washing machine.  But you washed your clothes.  It had a spinner on it.  It spun them dry.  And then you’d rinse.  You got water outta the sink again and poured and filled that washing machine up with rinse water.  You’d run it through the wringers.  All you did was just stick a particle of clothing into the wringer.  It would press it out and get a lot a water out.  Then you put it in a basket.  And you carried that basket down to the clothesline and hung them up with old wooden clothespins.  That was our dryer.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were those rollers made outta rubber of some sort?

MR. MORRIS: It was rubber or plastic.  I assume it’s some sort of rubber.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall anyone getting their hands hung up in the wringer?
MR. MORRIS: I remember that.  That as one of the real admonitions our folks always gave us:  be sure and get your hands – don’t get your hands caught in the wringer.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So all your brothers and sisters had chores or jobs to do to help your mother.

MR. MORRIS: Absolutely.  When we got old enough, all of us had jobs outside the family.  I know my older brother and I carried papers up on Warrior Lane and West Outer Drive.  We ran all the way down to where the old Hilltop Grocery Store was down on Illinois Avenue.  And we carried papers.  I was probably about 8 when I started.  After that, my brother went to work delivering on his bicycle at the old drug store down on Illinois Avenue.  I think it was Hilltop Pharmacy.  And I had the paper route all to myself at that point in time.  Funny story, I remember living on Warrior Lane.  It ran into Warrior Circle.  It’s fairly hilly.  And the roads were all gravel.  And my brother had made enough money carrying papers that he was able to buy a bicycle.  He let me ride it.  I was a hotshot.  And I thought I could ride that thing without any hands on the handlebars.  I remember coming down that curve on Warrior Lane one time on this gravel road.  And the gravel was loose.  And it kind of made the bike wiggle.  

And I went flying across the handlebars, fell on my head.  I still have a scar right here where I hit on the gravel.  I was bleeding like a stuck hog.  And I remember running home to my mother with my hand all over my face.  And she saw the blood.  When I took my hand away, she hit the floor – just fainted – a lot of childhood memories like that.  After paper routes and that kind of stuff, I went to work in Dudley Hoskins Drug Store down on Jefferson Circle.  I think it was Hoskins Drug No. 3.  And I worked there from the time I was probably in the sixth or seventh grade, delivering on my bicycle.  I finally worked my way up as a soda jerk.  And later on, I worked out front at the cigar counter.  And it was amazing.  I can remember back during the war all those workers who lived in all those dormitories around that area there would come to the drug store to eat breakfast.  And they would also buy all their cigarettes there.  When we got a load a cigarettes in, they would be lined all the way from Jefferson Circle almost to the Turnpike, to buy cigarettes.  

I got to know Mr. Hoskins’s nephew, Doyle Altino, very well.  And he had a great influence on my life.  He kind of took me under his wing, taught me a lot a stuff.  I was actually helping him fill prescriptions when I was about 13 or 14 years old and got interested in pharmacy.  He really influenced me to go on to the university to get my degree in pharmacy, which I did.  I still see Doyle.  When my mother and father died, he came to the funeral.  I’d been away for a long time.  I just got back about seven years ago.  But I would come home Christmas and sometimes during the summer.  I’d always see Doyle – really a great guy.  I think he’s still alive and over in Clinton now.  I need to get reacquainted with him.  I just haven’t done that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
 Tell me what a soda jerk’s job is.

MR. MORRIS: We dip ice cream into cones.  We made milkshakes.  Back in those days when Hoskins Drug – they had a breakfast.  We scrambled eggs, cooked bacon, made what they call sodas with carbonated water.  Back in those days, you bought Coke syrup in a big gallon jug and poured it into a machine.  And the machine automatically mixed the right amount of Coke syrup with carbonated water.  And voila, you had a Coke.  So we did all of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Those were better than they are today, aren’t they?
MR. MORRIS: Probably – fresher anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your family have a garden?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, sure did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So during the summertime everybody worked in the garden.

MR. MORRIS: Everybody worked in the garden.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of crops did you grow?
MR. MORRIS: I can remember corn, potatoes, tomatoes, cabbage, staple cut and stuff like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother enjoy living in Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: She did.  She was more busy raising kids and washing clothes and cooking and that kind of stuff.  She was not very active in the community.  She was a great mother and took really good care of us.  Although we didn’t have a lot, she made us know our real value and so did my dad.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did she do socializing at the clothesline back in those days like most people did?
MR. MORRIS: Oh, yeah and at the coal box – neighbors.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a telephone?
MR. MORRIS: No, we did not have a telephone.  That was not a necessity so we didn’t have it.  But our neighbors did.  And we used the phone at our next door neighbor’s house if we needed the phone.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned that the house was heated with coal.  Do you remember how the coal came?  How did you get it?
MR. MORRIS: It was whoever had the contract to – I remember the coal truck came about every two or three days, loaded coal boxes full of coal on all the streets.  I think it was paid for as part of your rent.  I don’t remember the name of the company who did that.  But I think it was a governmental agency.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned the coal.  How did you get the coal from the coal box in the house?
MR. MORRIS: Coal bucket – it’s a regular coal bucket.  We had a little shovel.  We’d shovel the ashes out.  We took the ashes out in the backyard and usually emptied it in the garden area because it made the ground more rich, I think my dad said.  I don’t know much about that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the first school you attended?
MR. MORRIS: Highland View – started first grade there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember your teacher’s name?
MR. MORRIS: I sure do, Mrs. Milford.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall your first impression of the first day at school?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, I thought it was really cool.  I really enjoyed going to school.  And being one of six kids at that time, we all helped each other.  You can imagine with one bathroom and six kids getting ready to go to school all at the same time, we had to cooperate with each other.  We did it in shifts.  Usually the boys were after the girls.  It was quite a process to get six kids ready to go to school and on the school bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How far did you live from Highland View School?
MR. MORRIS: I used to think it was a long ways.  But it’s really not.  I’d say it was maybe a mile.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You rode the bus.
MR. MORRIS: I rode the bus and also walked.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
During your school days at Highland View, was there a cafeteria at that school?
MR. MORRIS: Yep.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you eat in the cafeteria?
MR. MORRIS: I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many grades did you go to Highland View?
MR. MORRIS: I went grades one through five at Highland View.  And that’s when my folks moved to Knoxville.  I went to six grade in Knoxville.  And we moved back, I started at Jefferson Junior High School for the seventh and eighth grades.  And I went to Oak Ridge High School in ninth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’d you recall your dress was as a boy going to Highland View School?
MR. MORRIS: I was really embarrassed because everybody else wore jeans.  I wore overalls.  That’s what the folks bought.  And that’s what you wore.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the other kids make fun of you?
MR. MORRIS: No, not really.  I could tell socially, economically, I was probably in the bottom of the barrel.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I guess there were quite a variety of kids in the different parts of the country there at school with you.
MR. MORRIS: Sure was.  I can remember waiting at the bus stop out on West Outer Drive.  And all these kids from the North had never seen fog before.  And we had lots of fog in Oak Ridge.  I remember in their Yankee accents, “Oh, look at the fog.”  They’d never seen fog before.  We learned quite a bit from all the different kids from different areas of the country.  But somehow, we all kind of melded together.  It was a good experience.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They kind of talked fast, too, didn’t they?
MR. MORRIS: A lot faster than we did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Coming from South Carolina, you probably had that slow, Southern drawl, didn’t you?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, slow, Southern drawl.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall some of your other teachers at Highland View?
MR. MORRIS: Yes, I do.  I remember Mrs. Lindenmeyer I had in the fifth grade and Mrs. Smith that I had in the second grade, Mrs. Shields in the third grade.  Somehow the fourth grade is kind of a blur.  But I remember a lot of those teachers.  They had a great influence on my young life.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you like school?

MR. MORRIS: I loved school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was your favorite class or subject in school?

MR. MORRIS: I liked it all.  I loved to learn.  I even learned to print in the first grade because I didn’t go to kindergarten.  So I was a little bit behind some of the kids.  I was a quick learn and caught up very quickly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When your father was working during that time, did he ride the bus from Warrior Circle to K-25 and back?
MR. MORRIS: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did he work shift work?
MR. MORRIS: He worked shift work.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So there was times you probably didn’t see him for quite a few days because you’d be going to school and he might be working or sleeping.

MR. MORRIS: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned earlier about him working at various jobs at K-25.  And he didn’t talk about his job because that’s what made the whole project go – the secrecy of it.  Do you recall any unusual thing that might’ve happened that he mentioned about or anything like that?

MR. MORRIS: No, he did not talk about work, period.  He believed that loose lips sink ships.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you quiz him and ask him what he did or anything?
MR. MORRIS: No, he wouldn’t talk about it so I quit trying.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
After you went to Knoxville for one year and you came back, is that when you moved to Manhattan over in Woodland?
MR. MORRIS: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type a house was that?
MR. MORRIS: It was a duplex.  I remember it was made outta concrete blocks and painted white.  It was a much, much nicer house than we had on Warrior Lane.  I haven’t been in one in a long time.  It was probably nothing.  But it was a step up for us compared to the Warrior Lane house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You attended the seventh grade up on the hill in Jackson Square where the old high school was.  What was your impression of going to junior high versus elementary school?
MR. MORRIS: Oh, I thought I was in heaven.  I really liked it.  I got to participate in a lot of different things.  When we moved back from Knoxville, I remember I took a lot of music lessons.  I learned to play a clarinet.  I learned to play a cello.  I sang – all those things.  I had art classes, which I’d never been exposed to at all.  I had some of that in grammar school.  But when I got into junior high school, they really had a lot a really cool things as a kid of poverty had never experienced before.  That still carries over.  I still sing today.  I still play some.  It was a great experience – and with athletics, too.  I got involved with track.  Dad wouldn’t let me play football – probably a good thing because I was about six feet tall when I was in seventh grade and weighed about 130 pounds.  I didn’t play basketball.  But I could run – pretty good runner.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who did you learn your musical instruments from?
MR. MORRIS: Mrs. Marr, M-A-R-R, I think her name was.  She was at Jefferson Junior High School at that time and learned the clarinet from Gilbert Scarborough in high school.  And I remember Dan Bristow, I believe his name was.  He was the chorale director.  We put on great presentations at Oak Ridge High School.  I remember doing The Mikado.  I remember doing a lot of Rogers and Hammerstein’s operettas – and big, big production – Oak Ridge High School at that time had a stage that would rival any on Broadway.  It had all the latest equipment, all the latest lighting, sound and so on.  I felt privileged to be able to participate in all of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you attended Jefferson on the hill, who was some of your teachers up there?

MR. MORRIS: Mr. Drew was one that I remember very vividly.  He was a very, very good teacher and a very patient man.  Evidently, I was pretty much of a clown in class.  I remember his writing a note home to my parents one day saying, “Would you please help me help Edward?” he called me.  “He’s more intent on being a clown than a student in my class.”  And I still have the note my dad wrote back to him.  It said, “Yes, I will.  And if you have any more problem with this, just let me know.  And I’ll take care of it.”  And he did.  Mr. Drew had a big input.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What subject did he teach?
MR. MORRIS: He was what we called a homeroom teacher.  He taught me English.  I think they called it core – just core stuff, math, English, that kind of stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Explain a little bit about what a homeroom teacher is.
MR. MORRIS: We changed classes.  I’d go to music classes.  I’d go to PE.  We had PE classes back in those days.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who was the PE teacher?
MR. MORRIS: Nick Orlando.  And he was also the football coach for Jefferson Junior.  Bob Stuhmiller was the basketball coach.  And I think Bob did track as well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah, when Jefferson and Robertsville became two independent schools, Bob Stuhmiller went to Robertsville.
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, that’s what I heard.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was there until he retired, for many years.  Nick Orlando’s a legend throughout Oak Ridge.
MR. MORRIS: What is it they say?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
“Nick Orland, report to the press box”, before each football game.

MR. MORRIS: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I was thinking that it would be funny if somebody named Nick Orlando report up there.
MR. MORRIS: Nick was a great guy.  He was about that tall and about that wide.  And he taught PE at Jefferson Junior at that time.  I remember he had a paddle that was shaped like a straight-edged razor that folded up.  And he had sandpaper on both sides of that paddle.  You only had to get a paddling from Nick one time and you got squared away very quickly.  He would go like that.  And it would just take the hide of your rear end.  He’d probably be put in prison for that today.  But that was a very effective discipline back in those days.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, any kid that ever had him through the classes experienced that paddling.  I’m one of them as well.
MR. MORRIS: You remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And one thing that was funny about him was he’d line everybody up and tell them to bend over.  And then he’d mess around with you and act like he was going to hit you.  And he’d throw the paddle up against the wall and scare the heck out of you.
MR. MORRIS: He had no trouble with discipline in his class.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No, and if you misbehaved, you knew what was going to happen.  You’re right. He would be locked up today.  The kids would not be as disorderly as they are today.
MR. MORRIS: That’s very true as well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was some of the other classes you took up there?

MR. MORRIS: I took what we call shop class.  Jimmy Tag taught us woodworking.  I still have an old lamp that I made in his woodworking class.  I still have a couple of bookends that I made in his woodworking class.  He taught me how to use all kinds of saws, lathes, that kind of stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you also have metalwork as well?
MR. MORRIS: It was available.  But I didn’t take metalworking.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was good.  He eventually ended up having Nick Orlando coach football years later.  So you went on to the high school.  What did you do for fun during the summer?
MR. MORRIS: I worked.  I had all kinds a jobs.  I carried papers.  I ran errands for people.  But I do remember the swimming pool just right across the way over here.  I remember taking swimming lessons there when it opened.  Neither of my parents could swim.  They were real apprehensive about me taking swimming classes.  They encouraged it.  But I remember spending a lot a time at the swimming pool over here just across the way.  And I guess when I started running track in junior high school, I quit working at Hoskins Drug Store because I couldn’t do that and work.  And there was a diner over there called the Silver Diner.  You may remember that.  I can’t remember the guy’s name.  He was an older guy.  But I actually ran that thing during the summer for him.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was that located?
MR. MORRIS: Right by the swimming pool.  That’s where you got all your refreshments at the swimming pool.  It backed up to the pool.  But it also was a drive-in on the front.  I can’t remember that man’s name – Jenkins, Mr. Jenkins owned that Silver Diner.  And I flipped hamburgers.  I made milkshakes and did all that kind of stuff.  It developed into a full-time job for me during the summer.  I did that probably my freshman and sophomore years.  I got in the pool every opportunity I got.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That Silver Diner is about where the entry is to the pool today.  And what else do you remember real vivid about the Oak Ridge swimming pool itself – the water?
MR. MORRIS: I remember it was huge.  I remember the dock that was out in the middle of the pool that everybody would swim to from the sides.  I remember the water was really cold.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s what I was getting at.  It still is today.
MR. MORRIS: I didn’t know it at the time.  But I understand it’s spring fed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right.
MR. MORRIS: I guess that accounts for the coldness of the water.  But it was cold.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall on the opposite side, which would be the west side of the pool, a little carnival set up out there with rides?  Actually, when they first built it, that bathhouse was out there – just wooden structures.  Do you remember any of that?
MR. MORRIS: No, it doesn’t stand out.  I don’t remember it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That may have all been gone by the time you got there.
MR. MORRIS: Could be.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was one of the largest outdoor pools in the nation.
MR. MORRIS: I think it still is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah, pretty much.  Tell me about running track at Jefferson.  Who was your track coach?
MR. MORRIS: Bob Stuhmiller.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did you get into track?
MR. MORRIS: We ran in gym class.  And I remember a guy by the name of Billy Scott.  He was the fastest guy on the track team.  He ran the hundred-yard dash.  They had us running races.  And I beat Billy Scott on the hundred-yard dash.  And they told me I ought to come out for track, so I did.  That’s where I got started.  I was fast as a younger guy.  But I was more of a distance runner later on.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We’ll go back to track in a minute.  When you attended Jefferson, what type of clothes did you wear to Jefferson?
MR. MORRIS: By that time, I had enough jobs where I pretty much bought my own clothes.  I wore blue jeans.  I don’t think we wore khakis.  I think we wore blue jeans and shirts, T-shirts, in the wintertime, long-sleeved shirts.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type a shoes did boys wear in those days?
MR. MORRIS: Saddle oxfords, loafers – about what they do today, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s go back to the track a minute.  What do you remember about the track surface up there at Jefferson?
MR. MORRIS: It was a cinder track.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were on the track team, did you have special shoes?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, we had the spikes.  I still have a scar or two from racing.  Someone spiked me.  As you’re going around a guy in a curve, they kick out and nick you a little bit.  We probably had spikes about that long on your shoes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What were some of the other schools that the track team competed against?
MR. MORRIS: Fulton in Knoxville was Oak Ridge’s biggest rival in track.  If Oak Ridge didn’t win the state championship, Fulton did.  I was lucky that I was on two state championship teams at Oak Ridge when I was here.  When I moved to Knoxville, I was on two state championship teams at Fulton.  They were really rivals.  My best friend was Don Saddler.  He was a half-miler and a miler like I was.  And Don beat me first two years.  He was better than I was.  But I beat him my junior and senior years – and a big thrill to run against an old boyhood friend – Don lived right off West Outer Drive.  We competed for years and years.  That was a lot a fun.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me a little bit about when you went to Fulton and you ended up having to race against your former teammates.  How did you feel about that?
MR. MORRIS: Well, I didn’t want to leave Oak Ridge.  And I loved the track.  I loved Ben Martin and did not want to leave.  My family moved.  And I didn’t have a choice.  It was kind of mixed.  There was a lot of rivalry there after I got settled in a little bit.  I really wanted to beat them.  I’d run extra hard against Oak Ridge because I really wanted to beat my old teammates.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And apparently you did.
MR. MORRIS: I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What year was that?
MR. MORRIS: I graduated from Fulton in ’56.  My junior and senior would be ’55 and ’56.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Back when the family lived in Warrior or even in Woodland, do you recall home milk deliveries?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, every morning the milkman would deliver quart-size bottles of milk.  And you’d put out the empties the next morning.  And he’d know how many to replace that with.  They delivered the milk every day, except maybe Saturdays and Sundays.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you use the bus system throughout the town?
MR. MORRIS: I did.  In fact, we didn’t have a car until probably I was in the fifth or sixth grade.  But I remember the old Army buses.  I remember when I thought it was a real upgrade when we went to the AIT red and white buses.  You could go anywhere for – I think it was a nickel.  You’d go to school, it didn’t cost anything.  They didn’t have school buses.  We just rode the regular buses.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I believe they had a transfer system, didn’t they?
MR. MORRIS: They did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You’d get a transfer and just go all over town with that.
MR. MORRIS: Go any place you wanted to, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall having to have a personal ID badge?
MR. MORRIS: That was one of the biggest disappointments of my life.  You had to get a badge if you were 12 years old or older.  If you were younger, you didn’t need one.  I remember the war was over.  And when the war was over, badges were no longer required.  I think I was 11 and almost ready to go get my badge with my picture on it.  And I didn’t get it.  But I remember my older brother and my older sister had one.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was Christmas like in the family?
MR. MORRIS: Christmas was a big deal with our family.  That was one of the few times that we got lots of gifts and so on because there was so many of us.  I can remember that I found out that Santa Claus was not real when I was in about the third grade.  I remember that I used to go shopping with my dad.  My dad did all the shopping for the family.  And I would bring all the toys for my younger siblings.  Where do you hide stuff like that in a house that’s small with all the kids everywhere?  And we hid all our presents and stuff in the attic of the house.  I used to have a lot a fun.  It was great joy for me to participate in that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the Y-12 shift whistle they would blow?
MR. MORRIS: I don’t remember much about Y-12 at all probably because my dad worked at K-25.  I remember Y-12.  And I remember what they called X-10 back in those days.  I think it was ORNL later.  But I was a K-25 guy because that’s where my dad worked.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the rolling stores downtown?

MR. MORRIS: I do.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about that.
MR. MORRIS: I just remember they would come around maybe once or twice a week.  Just looked like an old bus coming to the neighborhood.  You’d walk on the bus and see what you wanted and buy it, paid for it and you were on your way.  I think they carried staple kind of things.  Back in those days, that was quite a convenience because you wouldn’t have to go stand in line at the grocery store.  I don’t know if it was any more expensive or not for them to deliver it.  I remember that well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned about personal badges.  Did anyone else in the family have a badge?
MR. MORRIS: My mother and dad and my oldest sister and my oldest brother had badges.  I was next in line.  At the time I was ready to get mine, it was no onger required.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was a requirement for wearing the badge?
MR. MORRIS: I remember it just had a pin clip on it.  When you went through the gate, you better have it on.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But as far as everyday routine, you didn’t have to wear it.
MR. MORRIS: Not that I remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’d you remember about going through the gate and coming back?
MR. MORRIS: I remember the MP always stopped the bus.  We were hardly ever in a car – stop the bus, and they would check all the identifications for everybody.  Every time you’d leave or come into the city, you were stopped.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So the badge was your ID to get back in the city through the gates.  Do you remember which gate you would go through?
MR. MORRIS: We usually went through Elza Gate, I believe it is.  It’s on the Turnpike, isn’t it?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
On the East End.
MR. MORRIS: There used to be one out – you know – you weren’t allowed – Gallaher Road Gate back in those days.  Was there one at Solway?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.
MR. MORRIS: I remember both of those.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
There was actually one at Hilltop as well.
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, going to Oliver Springs.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you feel like the Oak Ridge school system was any better or the same as when you attended Knoxville school system?
MR. MORRIS: It was light years ahead of Knoxville schools.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In what ways?
MR. MORRIS: Academics, qualifications of the teachers.  I know just about all my grade-school teachers had master’s degrees.  The school system in Oak Ridge was the Cadillac of school systems that I attended through my grammar school, junior high, high school years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were in Oak Ridge, do you remember anything about whiskey, bootlegging or whiskey stores or anything like that?
MR. MORRIS: I remember there were bootleggers around.  I remember it was certainly a dry county as Knoxville was at that time.  I remember seeing and hearing radio preachers that rail against the evils of booze and so on.  But I do know there was bootleggers available.  I know cabdrivers would deliver it to a dorm room.  I had a couple of bachelor – my dad’s brothers lived in dorms.  And cabdrivers would deliver whiskey to the dorms.  If people wanted it, they could get it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They did that for many years after you left.  I never could figure out how they got away with that.
MR. MORRIS: I’m sure some money greasing some palms probably did it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Absolutely.  What was the year you left Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: Left Oak Ridge in 1954.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what’d you remember about when you first heard about them dropping the bomb on Japan in 1945?
MR. MORRIS: I remember it very well.  My mother had brothers that were serving in World War II, so did my dad.  And I remember the big headlines of the paper.  I guess it was [Knoxville] News Sentinel or the Journal, whatever we took at that time – “War Over”.  It had a lot a pictures.  And after all was said and done, we learned about where the atomic bomb was made and the effort the people of Oak Ridge had put into ending the war.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your dad talk anything about his job after all that was –
MR. MORRIS: No, not a whole lot.  Dad was kind of a stoic guy.  He kept things pretty much to himself.  All he was concerned about was feeding and clothing seven kids.  He really didn’t have many hobbies.  I guess his hobby was gardening.  He loved to raise gardens, that kind of stuff.  But he was totally dedicated to his family and making sure they had what they needed to survive.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’d you recall your thoughts was about dropping the bomb on Japan?
MR. MORRIS: I probably was too young.  When was it, ’45?  I was 8 years old.  I just remember the headlines.  I don’t remember thinking much about the morality of doing that at all.  I later did.  But when it happened –

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where were you when you heard the news?
MR. MORRIS: I was home.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about when they opened the gates in March of 1949.
MR. MORRIS: I was pretty young.  I don’t have many memories of that.  I remember seeing pictures.  And I remember everybody was excited because you didn’t have to be stopped at the gates.  I remember a big parade that they had down on the Turnpike.  I believe it was from Elza Gate to Town Site.  I remember a lot of movie stars and prestigious people.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Remember Rod Cameron the western movie star coming in?
MR. MORRIS: I do.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you go to the parade?
MR. MORRIS: I don’t recall.  I don’t think I did.  I just remember seeing pictures of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall visiting the American Museum of Atomic Energy that opened the same day that the gates did?  Where was it located?
MR. MORRIS: I did.  It was in the Jefferson area, within a stone’s throw to the drug store.  A lot of the people who worked there used to come to the drug store to have lunch or pick up things.  I remember going through the museum.  The big thing that everybody was all excited about was putting your hands on the cyclotron, I guess it would – make your hair stand straight up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The pantograph.
MR. MORRIS: A lot of those people who were executives at the Atomic Energy Museum came to the drug store.  I remember it well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you get a radiated dime from the museum?
MR. MORRIS: I think I did.  But I don’t have it.  I don’t know where it is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was one of their main attractions besides the exhibits they had.  What are other special events or places in Oak Ridge that you can remember that you went to?
MR. MORRIS: I remember the skating rink down in Jefferson.  I remember seeing probably my first movie at the old Jefferson Theater and going to the Grove and the Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about the Skyway Drive-In?
MR. MORRIS: We could see the screen from the place we lived on Manhattan Avenue.  The screen was just right across the street.  We didn’t have a car at that point in time.  I don’t think I ever went to the drive-in there except when I got to high school I went with friends.  And they had cars.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you date when you were in high school?
MR. MORRIS: I did, lots.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go on your dates?
MR. MORRIS: To the movies, usually.  We’d go to the Grove Center, the Ridge.  We’d go to football games, swimming.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you and your date get to where you wanted to go?
MR. MORRIS: Rode the bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
If your date lived some distance from you –
MR. MORRIS: I’d ride the bus to her house, pick her up.  We’d go to the movies.  I’d ride the bus with her home.  Then I’d ride the bus home.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your father or mother require a curfew for you?
MR. MORRIS: Absolutely.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were your parents pretty rigid with you as far as –
MR. MORRIS: They were very strict with me on that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was your curfew time?
MR. MORRIS: I got off from work about 9 o’clock at night when I worked at the drug store.  And I would be expected to be home on the next bus that ran from Jefferson terminal home.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall dating rules that your date had or you had?

MR. MORRIS: I don’t remember anything.  Nothing stands out.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But you knew you had to be home so you sure had to get her home.
MR. MORRIS: I had to get her home.  Probably the girls’ parents were more strict than guys’ parents back in those days.  You better have them home when they were supposed to be home.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you meet your wife?
MR. MORRIS: I met her at Fulton High School.  I was a transplant there and didn’t know anybody except the guys that I competed against.  I was a junior at Fulton when I started there.  I don’t think they had social clubs at Oak Ridge.  Maybe they did.  But I was not aware of it.  But she was a Top Hat.  That was the classiest social club a girl could be a part of at Fulton High School.  They were at West and East and maybe one other high school.  She was a Top Hat.  I can remember some of the other Top Hat girls would say, “Judy sure would like you to ask her for a date.  She’s shy.  But you ought to know that.”  I was kind of shy, too.  I got my good friend to check things out for me and see if she indeed was interested in a date.  And she was.  My friend had a car.  And we had a date.  I think we went to a drive-in or something first date.  She must’ve been a freshman at that point in time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you eventually got married.
MR. MORRIS: We did.  We dated from the time we first started going out in 1956 – I graduated in ’56 so it must’ve been in ’55.  We dated for four years.  I went to the Army after I finished high school.  And I was a six-month wonder.  That’s when you go in for six months and you spent six and a half years in the reserves.  I wanted to go to college.  And I didn’t have any money.  And I was going to have to work to put my way through.  She was very, very good to me.  She understood all that kind of stuff.  And she put up with my going to the Army and having about three jobs.  We finally decided to get married in August of ’59.  The year before I started pharmacy school, I finished all my pre-pharmacy work and had a big wedding at First Baptist Church in Knoxville where her family went to church.  Two weeks later, we were in Memphis.  I started pharmacy school.  She worked the whole time I was in school.  And I worked while I was in school.  I worked at St. Joseph’s Hospital, which is now St. Jude’s Hospital in Memphis.  

Back in those days, pharmacists were in short supply.  When you were a senior in pharmacy school in the state of Arkansas, you could work as a pharmacist your senior year.  So I just crossed the river.  And I worked at Crittenden County Hospital over in Arkansas, making pharmacist’s wages back in those days.  I paid off all my school debts.  And we were in high cotton by the time I graduated.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have children?
MR. MORRIS: Two boys, both born in Maryville.  I owned a drug store in Maryville before I went to work with Eli Lilly and Company.  Both were born at Blount Memorial Hospital there in Maryville.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What are their names and how old are they?
MR. MORRIS: We call him Bo.  He’s Preston Edward Junior.  He is 51 now.  He’s a gymnastics coach.  He used to be the head of the U.S. Gymnastic Men’s program.  I think they had a parting – he didn’t have a parting of the ways but his boss did.  His boss was let go.  My son got let go.  He still coaches gymnastics.  He’s in Houston, Texas, at the Jewish Community Center and has a great gymnastics program.  A lot a kids that he has coached have been Olympic gymnasts.  He’s been very successful.  My younger son’s an airline pilot.  He’s in Tyler, Texas.  He’s moving back to Houston.  He’s changing jobs because he got laid off from the airlines probably six-seven years ago.  And he’s been flying corporately.  And he’s flying again – will be in Houston.  There’s about a 17-month difference in their ages.  He’s been very successful, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where do you and your wife live today?
MR. MORRIS: We live in Tellico Village.  I don’t know if you remember Bill Burris or not when he was assistant superintendent of schools here in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The name sounds familiar. 

MR. MORRIS: His wife taught here, too, I think.  He lives in the village – reconnected with a lot of Oak Ridge people through Bill.  We go to church together – real nice guy.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember Snow White Drive-In in Oak Ridge?
MR. MORRIS: Oh, of course, everybody knows the Snow White.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Describe what it looked like.

MR. MORRIS: Back in those days, everything kind of all looked the same – kind of temporary building.  It was a lively place.  That’s where all the kids hung out.  You’d drive up.  They had the hops back in those days.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Curb hops.
MR. MORRIS: Curb hops that would come out and take your order, place your order and bring it back.  You’d pay them.  And you sat there longer than you probably needed to.  It was a real popular place.  I enjoyed it a lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever visit the Wildcat Den?
MR. MORRIS: Yeah, all the time.  Shep somebody was –

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Lauter.
MR. MORRIS: I remember Shep very well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
This Friday is the 70th year of that building.  And we’re having a celebration Friday morning at 11:30 for anyone that came to the Wildcat Den to come and tell about the times at the Wildcat Den.  If you’d like to come, you’re welcome to come.

MR. MORRIS: Thank you.  I don’t know what I’ve got on my calendar.  But I’ll look and see.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’s the most amazing thing you’ve ever seen in your lifetime, Ed?
MR. MORRIS: I’ve seen a lot of amazing things.  Good question.  I’m going to have to think about that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We witnessed a lot a things in our lives over the years.

MR. MORRIS: I feel very, very fortunate that I lived in the era in which I did.  And I feel very, very fortunate that I came from humble beginnings.  And I’m living the American dream.  And Oak Ridge had a big part of that because the education that I received at Oak Ridge.  It made university real easy for me.  I ended up a real scholar in school.  I thank the good Lord every day that – you know – World War II was bad.  But some good things happened from World War II.  And I think Oak Ridge is a big part of that and the education that I received that I carried on to my college years.  I think this was a big melting pot back in those days.  People from all over the country were here.  And I interacted with all kinds of people from all over the place.  I learned how to get along with people and learned how to communicate with just about anybody from a nuclear physicist to a janitor.  And I think Oak Ridge played a big part in that for me.  And it made my college experience very easy, too.  I was not a student in high school.  

I was more interested in having fun than I was studying.  I can remember when I applied to the university or pharmacy school to get my undergrad for pharmacy school.  I was a jock.  I worked all the time.  I did not study like I should have.  But it somehow all kind of melded together for me.  I remember I interviewed with an old guy, a professor of zoology, at UT – a Dr. Shank.  He’s probably dead now.  I remembered I interviewed with him for entrance in the college.  And he looked at my entrance exams.  And he said, “Son, if you want to waste your time and our time, you can come to the university.  We can’t stop you.”  I said, “Sir, you give me a chance, I’ll show you what I can do.”  And I did.  And I ended up No. 1 in my class in pharmacy school.  I had a great job.  I went to work with Eli Lilly and Company after I sold my drug store.  I worked my way into senior management with that company and have a great retirement.  I think I was 56 when I retired.  I’ve done all kinds of things since then.  I’m on the board of another pharmaceutical company now.  

After I retired from Lilly, I did some consulting work for them.  And they paid me in stock rather than paying me a salary.  And they sold the company a couple years ago.  I think when they gave me the stock it was valued about ten bucks a share.  And we sold it for about a thousand a share.  I’ve been truly, truly blessed in my life.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You feel like the Oak Ridge school system is what kicked it off for you?
MR. MORRIS: I do.  And the people I met here and the people you interact with – I remember Steve Sapirie was in my class.  You remember his dad was general manager of Oak Ridge, I believe, at one time.  Steve and I were real good friends.  Here I was a country kid with little background and social graces and all that kind of stuff.  You rub shoulders with all kinds of people.  You learn how to get along with all kinds of people.  I’m forever grateful to Oak Ridge for the experiences I had here that really paid off for me later in life.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s been my pleasure to interview you.  

MR. MORRIS: Likewise, thank you.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I know you’re interview will be a contribute to someone who pulls it up and looks at it.  It’s been very unique.  Oak Ridge is a unique place.
MR. MORRIS: It is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s hard to describe what took place here.
MR. MORRIS: It is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s a wonderful place to have been experienced with.

MR. MORRIS: Yeah, no doubt.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, thank you very much.
MR. MORRIS: Thank you.

[End of Interview]
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