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MR. HUNNICUTT: 
This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is October 17, 2013. I’m Don Honeycutt in the home of Mr. Neal Smith, 131 Normandy Rd., Oak Ridge, Tenn., to take his oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee. Neal, please state your full name, place of birth, and date.

MR. SMITH: 
Dorris Neal Smith. I was born in a little place called Indian Mound, Tennessee, which is down in the middle part of the state beyond Nashville.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was the year of your birth?
MR. SMITH: 
Let’s see – October 1934. Oct. 7, 1934.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was your father’s name? You remember where he was born in the date?

MR. SMITH: 
His name was Rami Levi Smith, and born – I’m not sure of the date he was born, but 1908.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about your mother’s maiden name? Do you remember her birthplace?

MR. SMITH: 
Her name was Hattie Mary Wyatt. The interesting little story about her birthday – she always said she was born in 1911. The Bible I have here says 1910, but anyway that was kind of an interesting little sidelight. She would not accept that one year.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you know where she was born?
MR. SMITH: 
She was born in a place near Indian Mound, Tennessee – a little community called Big A. These places are just to the east of Dover, which is a small town in Stewart County. Anyway, she was born in this farming community called Big A and lived there until she and my father were married. That’s about it, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember your grandparents’ names on both sides?
MR. SMITH: 
Not entirely. On my mother’s side, my grandfather was Douglas Wyatt. He was from the area. My mother’s mother’s name was – the last name is Adkins. She was Beulah Adkins, and of course married Douglas Wyatt. She was from Indian Mound, the same thing my birthdate says. That was Aug. 31, 1886. She and my grandfather were married on Dec. 21 in 1902.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall where your father and mother met?
MR. SMITH: 
I’m not sure, but my dad went to Clarksville, got a couple of years at Austin Peay State Teachers College. He was – I guess at that point they got married. He had gotten into the teaching business. I’m not sure about where they met and how they met.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your mother work? Or was she a homemaker the whole time?
MR. SMITH: 
After we came to Oak Ridge, she worked a couple of different places. The longest was at DOE. She was in a group that kept records and time and overtime and so forth for the DOE guards. She had a lot of years there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was your father’s school history? You told me he went to Austin Peay, but where did he go to high school?
MR. SMITH: 
He went to high school and early school at Big A, at a little farming community. This was one of those things where you got all grades.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about your mother’s school history?
MR. SMITH: 
Mother didn’t make it to college at all, but in that same community.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You have sisters and brothers?
MR. SMITH: 
No, just me. Just me. Pat and I both are only children.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You mentioned her father was a teacher. Is that correct?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, and he also took some courses at UT about new math and all that sort of thing. He actually when we came here – he worked at Y-12. That was during the war years – came in February 1944, and came from Hiwassee Dam in North Carolina, where he was on the guard force. Some other folks, some good friends of ours, came at the same time. After a layoff, he got into the grocery business and running in a grocery store for a good little while. There were three stores in a row, about where the mall is now – torn down when the mall was built, Quality Food Market.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was that in the little building where WATO radio was first – behind where about where CVS is today?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I think that may be true.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Lizz’s Market came in there later on?
MR. SMITH: 
Actually, Dad’s store was almost next door to Lizz’s. There was Quality Food Market, and then Brunner’s, and then Lizz’s in the same building.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Why did your father and the family come to Oak Ridge to start with?
MR. SMITH: 
Well, they got the call. They were called to Oak Ridge. They were working in, as I said, at Hiwassee Dam on the guard force. They were actually called to come to Oak Ridge. That’s kind of the way it started. Really didn’t apply here, they received a call to “Come join us.”

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How old were you when that took place?

MR. SMITH: 
I came here in second grade, and I guess I was probably 10 at that point. I had been in first grade and second grade in North Carolina, and came here sort of near the end of second grade – so 9 or 10.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did the family live in North Carolina?

MR. SMITH: 
They lived in the village at Hiwassee Lake, Hiwassee Dam, near Murphy.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember going to school there?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I really remember pretty good bit about it. I have a cousin down in Middle Tennessee. One summer he spent most of the summer with us because we were good buddies. I don’t know – a lot of little things I remember. One – my dad had an old rowboat down below the house on the lake, and we spent a lot of good times with that. I have a memory a little bit about a couple of years in school. I remember there was a lady that like to pop my hand with a ruler and a couple little things like that. But it was kind of a fun time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you remember about the classrooms?
MR. SMITH: 
Not a lot of memory there, I guess. No real problems in the school. I kind of enjoyed it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the school – did all the grades kind of combine in one room? Or were they separated?
MR. SMITH: 
They were pretty well separated. This was a relatively small school, but we weren’t in a situation where we had everybody in the same room.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have a man or woman teacher?
MR. SMITH: 
I remember this. I had a woman that I sort of vaguely remember. I don’t remember her name or anything about her much.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was the school room heated with the stove inside the room?
MR. SMITH: 
I think so. Actually when I was in the primer or preschool prior to first grade – I actually went to school with my dad. That was a situation where all grades in one big room and a big old Warm Morning heater right in the middle for heating purposes. That was a place called Taylor’s Chapel, near where I was born. At Hiwassee Dam, the school had I think some type of central heat. I don’t remember exactly. It was more the thing of one grade in one room.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you get to school?
MR. SMITH: 
In Oak Ridge, probably walking. Prior to that, schools were quite close. I usually got dropped off by my parents, my dad – or else I could walk. We were very close to school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When the family moved to Oak Ridge, how did they get to Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
In terms of travel?

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Yes.
MR. SMITH: 
Just hauling what we could in the car, and making two or three trips. I don’t remember. We probably had a moving van to move some stuff, but I don’t really remember about that I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your father come and get a place to live?
MR. SMITH: 
Not right away. We had to wait a while with one child. There were pretty, well, limits on it. My mother and I actually went back down the Middle Tennessee, and I spent part of the year going to school back down there. Then we came here.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was your mother excited or disappointed that she was going up to move to Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
I think she was more interested probably the “Let’s get this family back together” type of thing. With the war going on in all this, it was a pretty hectic time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was the first house the family lived in?
MR. SMITH: 
When we first got everybody together and Oak Ridge, we lived in a flattop up on Orkney Road – 123 Orkney Rd. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’s that off of? Outer Drive?
MR. SMITH: 
It connected with Outer Drive – Orchard Lane came off of Orchard Circle, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You mentioned the flattop. Describe what a flattop look like.

MR. SMITH: 
A little prefabricated house that could be put up in about a day. We lived in a two-bedroom in it, and the roof was flat. Probably those houses were built for temporary places for five, six, seven years. We lived there right about two years and then moved down off Michigan Avenue on Maiden Lane, 121 Maiden Ln.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you moved on Maiden Lane, were there flattops at the end of Maiden Lane? Was that east or west Maiden Lane?
MR. SMITH: 
That was the west side, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You remember any flattops down at the end of Maiden Lane?

MR. SMITH: 
I really don’t. There might have been some, but I don’t remember any.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I lived in one. I was asking if it was still there when you moved. What type of house was it on Maiden Lane?
MR. SMITH: 
We lived in a B on Maiden Lane. Later we moved on to Malvern, I guess that was the name of it, into an A.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
A B house – what do you remember about a B house?
MR. SMITH: 
A B house was just about like an A, except a little bigger. Of course heated with coal, as folks did. Nice front porch on it and two bedrooms. We normally had someone from Middle Tennessee – like perhaps my mother’s sister – they came to Oak Ridge and worked. Everybody was on shiftwork, so it got a little crowded at times.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
She lived with you all while she worked in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do recall how the family got around in those days? Did they have a car?

MR. SMITH: 
We had a car that sort of expired at the end of the war, about the time new cars came out. We had a 1938 Ford Coupe when we were traveling to Middle Tennessee or something. A lot of times, I would get up in that window and laid down. It wouldn’t be legal now. Anyway, the old Ford expired when cars were just being built again. Dad got a 1948 Chevy.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What school did you attend when you lived on Maiden Lane?
MR. SMITH: 
I attended Cedar Hill, and that’s the only elementary school I was in. From there onto Robertsville, and then Oak Ridge High, which was at that time located just above where the football field is. Then the last couple of years, I was in the new big school where it is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you like to go to school?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes. I think I would have to say yes on that. I enjoyed that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you went to Cedar Hill, do remember some of your teachers’ names?
MR. SMITH: 
I really remember one. Her name was Ms. Smith. When we came to Oak Ridge, I was in second grade. I think it was February 1944. She was my teacher. I don’t remember others.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of dress? How did you dress as a young boy in those days?

MR. SMITH: 
A lot of times it would be jeans, and the cuff would be turned up. That was the normal dress, I guess, for about that time for the boys.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
T-shirts?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, a lot of T-shirts – T-shirts and jeans mostly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have a bicycle?
MR. SMITH: 
No, I didn’t. I did a lot of walking. It wasn’t that far. No real problem.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Were the streets paved?
MR. SMITH: 
The streets were paved for the most part. I think we lived in one place where there was a whole lot of mud. As a matter fact, Orkney Road, where the flattop was, boardwalks. One of my favorite things to do used to be to get out and knock up a couple boards on the boardwalk and hunt black widow spiders – if you can imagine that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What fascinated you about black widow spiders?
MR. SMITH: 
I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What did you do with them when you got them?
MR. SMITH: 
Put them in a jar and keep them for a while and then get rid of them. Kill them. I had a pet squirrel at one time that I caught.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you manage to tame a squirrel?

MR. SMITH: 
I don’t know – just kept them for a while and kind of pet him little bit. It got to where he would get up on top of my head and go around my shoulders.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What did you feed him?
MR. SMITH: 
Whatever kind of nuts we had. Anyway, I kept them for a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
That’s interesting. How long does a squirrel live in captivity like that?
MR. SMITH: 
This one wasn’t too long. I guess I had him for a year or something. I had to go down to work in my dad’s store, and I would bring the squirrel along. That wouldn’t be allowed now either.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
After attending Cedar Hill, where did you go for junior high?
MR. SMITH: 
I went to Robertsville. At that time, it was called Jefferson.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you remember about the old school building that used to be Robertsville, but now it’s Jefferson? That’s kind of confusing to people.
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, not a whole lot – except that I never did go down the fire escape either.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Down escape tubes?
MR. SMITH: 
Right, I don’t remember going down that. I probably did. One thing I enjoyed in junior high was they had a good shop program. I remember building a lamp, and I was all excited about that. I really enjoyed the shop. We had a good shop teacher. I don’t remember his name, but that was a good thing. It was something I enjoyed at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was that lamp made from a bowling pin?
MR. SMITH: 
No, it was actually made out of cedar wood. It had three pieces of wood. Two of them were smaller than the other, and glued together. And then a base that it glued to. It made a nice neat thing. I don’t know where that is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where was the family living when you attended Jefferson down on Robertsville?
MR. SMITH: 
Let’s see. We were off of Michigan, I guess, at that point. I’m not sure the street. I guess that would’ve been Maiden Lane at that point. Actually, I guess we lived on Malvern at that point. We moved into the Woodland area. I think I finished up – that was on 119 Parsons Rd. I finished up junior high and high school while we were living in the Woodland area.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you were going to Jefferson, did you attend all the grades there? Or did you move up on the hill where the high school used to be?
MR. SMITH: 
I think we completed the junior high classes there and then moved up to high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
So you attended high school in Kentucky Avenue?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. Of course, it was arranged a little different then. I’m thinking ninth-grade was up at the high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you participate in any sports in junior high?
MR. SMITH: 
I was in a football program at the high school for a while, but I kind of dropped out of it after a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you remember? How did you get to school? You lived way up off of Michigan. How did you get down to Robertsville Avenue?
MR. SMITH: 
I think I got dropped off by my dad some. I again did a lot of walking. It wasn’t that much of a problem. Of course, from Woodland – real close to the junior high and high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You mentioned your dad had a store. Did you worked there as a young boy?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes, I did. I spent a lot of working hours there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What were your job duties?
MR. SMITH: 
I was a produce guy. I did a lot of stocking and that sort of thing. Once in a while I would work the cash register. I guess my main responsibility was keeping the produce in shape.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember any of the employees that work there?
MR. SMITH: 
My Uncle Harlan – Harlan Wyatt, one of my mother’s brothers, worked there – primarily in the meat department. If I stop and think, I can probably see faces of a couple people. I probably couldn’t remember the name right now. It kind of escaped me.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How do remember your father got into the grocery business?
MR. SMITH: 
There was a point where he needed to make a decision on “How am I going to earn money for the family?” Oak Ridge had become our home, and he got into the grocery store when it became available – bought into it, I guess, and spent several years running the grocery store.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was he still working at Y-12 as a guard?
MR. SMITH: 
That was after he had left Y-12 – after the big layoff.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you know what his job was at Y-12?
MR. SMITH: 
I did. He was what they would called the track foreman, and had mostly girls that ran the cyclotrons for separating uranium, which didn’t make a whole lot of uranium. He was track foreman on the cyclotrons.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Track foreman was the correct name for the supervisor?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did he work shift work?
MR. SMITH: 
He worked shift work. That was pretty much the game at that point at Y-12. I think almost everybody worked shift work.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did your mother get back and forth to the grocery store if your father was working? Did she just have to wait until he came home?
MR. SMITH: 
We only had one car. When she was working at DOE, he would probably drop her off early in the morning. The store was open like 9 to 9, but he would be there an hour or so before and an hour or so later – full-time. Of course that was seven days a week, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
At what age did you start working at the store?
MR. SMITH: 
That was along about sophomore in high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was there some reason you didn’t worked there before then?
MR. SMITH: 
I did some. I would come in and do a little stocking or something. I usually would drop by there and do a little work most days when I was in – and on the weekends, I worked a lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of money did you make doing that?
MR. SMITH: 
I think I made just about $1 an hour.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was this just during the summer? Did you do it through the school year as well?

MR. SMITH: 
I worked some there when I was in school, too, after school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What did you do with the money you earned?
MR. SMITH: 
I had a couple of ways to make money prior to the grocery store. I was delivering papers. I had a pretty good little savings account for expenses when I went to UT.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What newspaper did you deliver?
MR. SMITH: 
[Knoxville News] Sentinel.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have to collect money for the newspaper in those days?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes, we did. Knock on the door of every house – “Collecting.”

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember how much paper was?
MR. SMITH: 
About $3 a week or something like that. Maybe it was $2.75. I don’t member exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you know? Did you have something to keep records to show people paid you or owed you? 

MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I kept a little notebook and had them all listed and check them off.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did you get your newspapers?
MR. SMITH: 
The newspapers later on were dropped off when we lived on Michigan Avenue down on Malvern Road. They would be dropped off at the corner. While we still lived up the road, the paper guy would come by and pick me up, then take me down to drop me off. Almost all of the deliveries I made were side streets and so forth off of Michigan Avenue.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How much did you know how much to pay the route man, the paper man?

MR. SMITH: 
He would give me a statement at the end of the week based on the number of papers we had in the bundles. If somebody was going to be gone for a lengthy vacation for a couple of weeks or something, I could adjust the number of papers up-and-down and so forth. Anyway, I would have to come across with some money for him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember how much you would make off your paper route?
MR. SMITH: 
Not exactly, but I had a lot of customers. I would say $10 or $12 or something a week – maybe a little bit more.
MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How big were the newspapers on Wednesday and Sunday?
MR. SMITH: 
Sunday was big. They don’t make these bags that you carry stuff in for Sunday papers. Weekdays, not bad. One big old bag, and I could put it all in there. Sundays, I would have to leave a bundle at home and come back and pick it up. I couldn’t carry them all at the same time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
I believe Wednesdays were ad days. They would have a lot of ads in the paper.

MR. SMITH: 
I don’t remember too much.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You had a paper bag that you put the papers and. Did you walk or have a wagon you pulled?
MR. SMITH: 
I walked house to house. I think I had in the neighborhood of 100 customers, 110 or something like that. I had a bunch. It was a big route.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember the route manager was?
MR. SMITH: 
No, but I had an interesting thing happened with him. He picked me up and was going to drop me off – pick me up at Cedar Hill, as I recall. We were on the way to drop off papers at my house, and he had another place to drop off papers before he dropped me off. He stopped and dropped papers off for the other paperboy, and all of a sudden he slumped over as the car was going forward. Right there he had a stroke. He lived, but it was a long time before he recovered. I ran over and knocked on the door to call an ambulance.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you get that car stopped?
MR. SMITH: 
He ran into the coal bin at the house at the end of the street.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What happened? Did the emergency people come and take him to the hospital?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah. I had cut through woods with my bundle of papers and walk through the woods over the start of my route.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you know which papers belonged to you?
MR. SMITH: 
They were marked. They had my name on them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have a route number?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I think so. I delivered papers for a short period of time after we moved into the Woodland area. They didn’t really have a well-organized delivery when we first moved in, so I started a route over there and delivered while that was building up and kind of got out of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What time on Sunday morning did you get up to start delivering papers?
MR. SMITH: 
Early. I guess I would be delivering papers by 7 or 7:30.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How long did it take you?
MR. SMITH: 
Probably an hour and three quarters – an hour and a half to an hour and three quarters, depending on how much of a hurry I was in.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Michigan Avenue is pretty hilly. That was pretty hard work going up and down there, wasn’t it?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What were some of the other jobs you had?
MR. SMITH: 
When I was at UT, my last couple of years in school I worked for TVA and the twin towers in Knoxville just up the way from UT. It was one of those things where TVA had finished up a couple or three large projects and needed someone to take the field changes that had been made and put them on record copies. Couldn’t put it on the computer at that point, didn’t have a computer. Anyway, my job was to put the field changes for these projects on different drawings, and I could come in. They would have a big bundle of drawings, and I would go get the record drawings. Most of this work was in ink. I’m the world’s worst draftsman with ink. But anyway, that was my job for a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Back when you were growing up, do you remember milk deliveries at the house?
MR. SMITH: 
I do, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me a little bit about that.
MR. SMITH: 
The delivery would come in, usually knock on the door, sometimes left it outside, but most of the time they would bring it in. “What do you need today?” And take it in. I think my parents would pay at that time. I’m not sure. It could have been get the milk now and pay it later, but I don’t remember a whole lot about it. I do remember the deliveries.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember other salesman coming to the home? Vacuum cleaner, Fuller brush?
MR. SMITH: 
Until the opening up of the city, that was very restricted. People couldn’t get in. You asked Pat about badges. I had a badge that I got when I was 12 years old. I’m a little older than she is. Anyway, that was really, really limited. Even early days we didn’t have many salesman come in.
MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me about the badge. Do remember where you had to go get it?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah. I don’t remember exactly where I had to go. I don’t remember where I picked it up. Anyway, I’m real proud of that badge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was your requirement for wearing that badge?
MR. SMITH: 
Going in and out of the gates at the perimeter.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You didn’t have to wear it all the time? Just when you went out of the city and came back?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Speaking of which, what do you remember about going in and out of the gate?
MR. SMITH: 
Usually when you came in especially, the car got inspected – opened up the trunk and check everything. If you wanted to have someone in, then you had to arrange for a pass. Usually you’d have to go to the gate a lot of times and meet them and lead them in or pick them up. If they came on a bus or something, you had to go pick them up.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember – did you have to get out of the car when they searched the car? Or could you stay in the car?
MR. SMITH: 
I don’t really remember. I think you could stay in the car.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have anyone in your family outside your normal family there in Oak Ridge to come and visit you?
MR. SMITH: 
Occasionally, but not very often. Rarely, rare occasions, I guess. We did have some people from the middle part of the state and relatives that would occasionally come. My grandmother and my mother's mother and father, I guess they came a time or two that I remember them coming.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have to arrange a pass for them to come in?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do remember where they went to pick them up?
MR. SMITH: 
I think that was the road that now goes down into the Oliver Springs gate.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
The Oliver Springs gate?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes. They would usually come in that direction.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have a restriction on how long they could stay with you?
MR. SMITH: 
Probably, but I don’t remember those details. When they came, it would be just a few days.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you remember about the mud in Oak Ridge when you first came?
MR. SMITH: 
There was a lot of it. Construction was just going on continually. They built two, three, four houses every day. If you happened to be on one of those streets where a construction was going on, there was a lot of mud. The streets weren’t finished. Houses would be finished about the same time. I think – I guess everyplace we lived, the streets had been finished and boardwalks. So wasn’t too bad. If you moved in on one of the streets that hadn’t been finished yet, you were walking in the mud.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall how your mother washed her clothes?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, she had a similar rig the Pat’s arrangement. We had an outside line for a hanging the clothes up. We had an old washing machine that squeezed out the water from the clothes running through. I don’t remember the machine being portable. It may have been piped in for draining out, but I’m not sure. I guess on Malvern we had a washing machine downstairs, and we didn’t have a real improved basement. We did have a concrete floor and a set up with a couple of big basins, I guess. You could wash in and then use a washing machine.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Were they made out of concrete?
MR. SMITH: 
I think that’s right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
They were in the houses originally. What about radio programs? What do you remember about listening to the radio?
MR. SMITH: 
I didn’t really listen to the radio very much, but I used to try to hit those Monday morning serials and cowboy movies and all that sort of stuff – Center Theater in Jackson Square, we used to go there. I think it cost me 12 cents.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you have a favorite cowboy?
MR. SMITH: 
I liked Johnny Mac Brown and one or two of those others – Gene Autry. I liked Gene Autry. A little side story here – when we moved into James Conley Air Force Base in Waco, Texas, Pat’s parents came down on a week’s vacation. The next weekend, they were having a big rodeo. Roy Rogers, as I recall, was going to be there – Roger and Gail. He is not going home. He called back, got another week of vacation so that he could go to the rodeo.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you were in high school, what did you see different about the high school versus junior high?
MR. SMITH: 
Junior high kids – I was one of them, I guess – are in some ways silly. Immature – that’s a better word, little immature. The high schoolers – they seem for the most part to have it all together. They were pretty sharp kids, and they were motivated – most of them fairly mature.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you take any shop classes in high school?
MR. SMITH: 
Let’s see. I don’t remember taking any. No. I didn’t have any shop classes in high school. But they had some really good shops. I took the car in that had some problems, and they did some work for me – really good work. But I think maybe I didn’t have time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
They had an automotive class?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember who the teacher was?
MR. SMITH: 
No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember any of your teachers in high school?
MR. SMITH: 
Well, let’s see. Royer, physics – he came out later on to work at the Lab for a while. Not many.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you change your dress style when you went to the high school from junior high?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah. I didn’t change too much – still were a lot of jeans and T-shirts and such and loafers mostly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Your mother – when she went to the grocery store, did she go to your father’s grocery store? Or did she visit other grocery stores?
MR. SMITH: 
While that was going on, I guess she did most of her shopping at his grocery store. Prior to the time he got in the grocery business, she would go to one of the community stores.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do remember going to the store with her?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do remember about going to the store?
MR. SMITH: 
Things that you would expect to see in grocery stores now there was not a whole lot of. Things were rationed. You couldn’t go in and buy a chicken. Sugar – you might as well forget it. That was a situation where if they brought in a bunch of chickens, you better be there, and you better stand in line two or three times. My dad was quite a farmer in his early days, and he brought those skills up with him. We always had a garden, and a lot of food got grown there. When we lived in the Woodland area on Parsons Road, we had a large lot. One section of it was may be 70 or 80 feet long by 40 feet wide or something like that. We would grow corn. We would grow beans and squash and potatoes and cucumbers and lettuce. We always had a lot of fresh stuff in addition to the community stores. Community stores were extremely convenient – I had a lot of large stock of stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you went to what we call Jackson Square today, what was it called in the early days?
MR. SMITH: 
Town Site, I think.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you remember about Town Site? What was there?
MR. SMITH: 
There were two theaters, of course – Ridge Theater and Center Theater. It’s where Big Ed’s and all that stuff was. There was a drugstore. The Ridge Theater – we went to church there for a lot of years, and Pat’s father was the guy that was out front giving out whatever needed to be handed out – a program for that particular church. The books for the songs in that sort of thing were in a box behind the screen tucked away, and rolled up the screen and you’ve got a church. We had church there for a number of years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What denomination was that?
MR. SMITH: 
Methodist.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do remember when it started and when you left?
MR. SMITH: 
In terms of that day?

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you first started attending the theater and then after the church moved?
MR. SMITH: 
Can you come up with the time and that? I don’t really remember.

MRS. SMITH: That’s where they met. They first started in Chapel on the Hill, which the history of Chapel on the Hill – several denominations. First Methodist then move down there for church service. Then our Sunday school was held up at the high school in the annex part of the high school because First Baptist had beat us up there, and they had the main building. They were there pretty much from beginning until about 1952 or 1953 – somewhere in there when the building of First Methodist Church was completed down on the corner of Tulane in the Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It’s always interesting to know the dates of some of the churches where they met in Oak Ridge because it’s kind of sketchy – that information is.

MR. SMITH: 
I think that 1952 or 1953 time was about right. An interesting little sidelight they are – Pat’s father was a heavy equipment guy. When they started preparing grounds at First United Method is, he’s out there riding the bulldozer and moving the dirt around.

MRS. SMITH:  He and Bruce Tongue.

MR. SMITH: 
Yes. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What else do remember about what was in Jackson Square or Town Site in those days?

MR. SMITH: 
A drugstore on actually both corners.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do remember the names of the drugstores?
MR. SMITH: 
No, not really. I don’t. I guess I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Williams Drugstore, maybe? Service Drugstore?
MR. SMITH: 
Could be. Service Drugstore I do remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What else do you remember being in that square?
MR. SMITH: 
Gosh, I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have a shoe shop?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, and they had Samuel’s Clothing. As a matter fact, when I came back later I bought a suit or two there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
That was a men’s store?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your family have a telephone in the early days?
MR. SMITH: 
I think not immediately. I think we were on a party line for a while, and then got our own phone. I’m not sure what that year was. Certainly when we moved off of Michigan Avenue – we certainly had our phone over in the Woodland area. The last place or to where we lived on Michigan Avenue, we had our own phone. I do remember early on this business of going out to the telephone pole and talking on the telephone and then party lines and eventually a phone.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you feel safe growing up in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes, yes, I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Why was that?
MR. SMITH: 
Everybody who lived here had work. There weren’t a lot of loose characters running around. All good people with a job. I could go about anywhere I wanted to go walking around. It was a pretty good feeling.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Tell me what Christmas was like growing up with you.

MR. SMITH: 
For me?

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Yes.
MR. SMITH: 
Well, we usually had a tree we would go cut somewhere as opposed to an artificial tree, and we had a lot of different decorations – not a whole lot of lights, but some. They were the bigger bulbs. Then we had a big thing with icicles – had to have your icicles – and had a lot of rope that you would wind around and around. In terms of Christmas, a lot of the celebration was around the big dinner. We would have an extra person or two, or we would have and some friends or something usually. The presents were quite nice, but not elaborate. A pocket knife usually was a pretty good gifts. I usually had a pocket knife in my pocket – even when I was in junior high and high school. I didn’t take it out and use it in the classroom or something, but those things are little bit different now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember when they announced that they dropped the bomb on Japan?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I remember a lot of cars running around with a horn sounding in the big celebrations and so forth that went on – a lot of noise and a lot of running around and yelling. It’s over.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall what your parents had to say about that?
MR. SMITH: 
Not too much, but there was a lot of excitement. Of course having been at work at Y-12, my dad I guess had some idea of the significance more than most of the folks. Nobody knew what an atom bomb was. It got dropped, and nobody knew still what we were talking about. We had a lot of celebration.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did any of your relatives ever question your parents or even ask you what was going on it Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, “What the dickens is going on?” Yeah, we heard a lot of that. My dad really couldn’t talk about it. I had not been to any of the plants at that point – didn’t know what was going on at all. The way it was set up was my dad had a job, a responsibility. He didn’t have a clue as to what other folks in Y-12 are doing. The word “atomic bomb” – didn’t have a clue as to what that was, never heard about it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember riding the buses?
MR. SMITH: 
I do remember riding the buses some, but not a whole lot. I didn’t ride the buses much. My dad could hop on a bus, ride out to Y-12, and then ride the bus coming back into the bus station. He did that quite a bit.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
That way your mom would have a car to use for the family activities.

MR. SMITH: 
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember the gate opening in March 1949?
MR. SMITH: 
I do. I remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where were you when they opened the gates?
MR. SMITH: 
Where was I? I don’t know. I’m not sure I remember that detail, but I remember the celebration that went on. I guess we didn’t really go out to watch it being opened up. I don’t remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you go to the parade they had?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I went to the parade. Again, my memory is not great on it, but I do remember going.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember any of the celebrities that were in the parade?
MR. SMITH: 
Mike Brown – I think you mentioned and remember that. Not a whole lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did you ever go down to the American Museum of Atomic Energy on Jefferson?
MR. SMITH: 
No. Where it is now, I go a lot of times with taking grandkids there. We’ve got a couple of grandkids coming along that we took a few weeks ago to the present location. Bo is now eight, and this boy – you really got into that thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about during the summer when you were working? Other than going to the movies for fun, did you attend the swimming pool or go skating or bowling?
MR. SMITH: 
No, not skating or bowling, but I spent a good bit of time in the swimming pool. That was a big thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Describe how the swimming pool was in those days.
MR. SMITH: 
Cold and crowded.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you remember how much it cost to get in?
MR. SMITH: 
It was change – 40 cents or 50 cents or something. I don’t remember exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they have been eating facility at the swimming pool?

MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, you could get a Coke or a sandwich or something.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you recall on the west end of the swimming pool that they had sort of a small amusement park? Rides or something of that nature?
MR. SMITH: 
I remember there was on the west end there was a platform with a little ladder going up. I got a knee right here one day from somebody following up and hitting me as they got thrown off. I don’t really remember an amusement park as such.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What about entertainment? Do you remember some guys who used to clown around and put on a show for the swimmers?
MR. SMITH: 
No, not really. I don’t remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How long did your father have the grocery store?
MR. SMITH: 
Let’s see. He had the grocery store for close to 10 years, I guess. Then he went back into teaching. He taught math and science at junior high this side of Oliver Springs.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
At Norwood?
MR. SMITH: 
Mm-hm. Norwood.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did he retire as a teacher?
MR. SMITH: 
He did. I’m not sure how many total years he had. My mother retired from DOE.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How long did she work at DOE?
MR. SMITH: 
Gosh, close to 30 years I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When your parents were working and you were home by yourself, how did you feel about having that kind of responsibility?
MR. SMITH: 
I don’t remember that being a problem. Of course with the grocery store and all, I would spend so much time there that it never really bothered me. One of the reasons, I guess, is our backyard connected with another backyard. Our place was on a little cul-de-sac. On the main road, there were two buddies of mine, about the same age. A lot of time would be spent throwing the football or something outside. I never had any real problem with being alone or anything. Most of the time, I wasn’t alone. I would be doing something at the grocery store or something of that nature.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When did the family move to Woodland?
MR. SMITH: 
That’s one of the dates I’m not sure of.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Were the roads finished when you moved over there?
MR. SMITH: 
The roads were finished in most areas. They were still building. Our street was finished.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What grade of school were you attending then? What school did you attend then?
MR. SMITH: 
I guess I was about to finish up – I must have been about 14, 15. I was probably a freshman in high school or somewhere in there. I guess I was still in junior high at that point.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What was the address?
MR. SMITH: 
119 Parsons Rd.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of house was that?
MR. SMITH: 
This was a three-bedroom cinderblock, which was flat-roof. While we were there, we had a carport built, and had a peaked roof built. My dad and I added a little room on it and the patio and screened in the patio. Eventually my parents wanted a bigger bedroom, so they turned two bedrooms into one. The little room that could be used as a real small bedroom if we had guests or somebody visiting for a little while could sleep there. We had a couch that made a bed, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did your parents live there until the time – are your parents deceased?

MR. SMITH: 
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did they live there their whole life?
MR. SMITH: 
They did. My dad – that was an off-site meeting. I had to tell my secretary that – gave her a little card thing with a phone number on it, where I was going to be. I think it was a three-day off-site or something like that. First day – got a phone call. We were on a little break. Got a phone call coming in. My dad had been killed. He was 76. He had been into Harriman to get his car serviced where he bought it, and came back and got confused somehow on the interstate. He was going west instead of east. He tried to cut over, and the car behind him pop them right in the side. Anyway, I had to receive that thing. My mother lived to be I guess 97 and lived in her own home, doing her thing, cooking, whatever. She and one of her friends went out to dinner, and she says – my mother says “Let’s go get a lottery ticket.” They went to the filling station, got a lottery ticket. Coming out of the filling station, she fell. She had had a mild stroke. The friend she was with called me immediately. I headed up to the hospital. While I was there, she had the biggie. She recovered somewhat, went to NHC and stayed there for days. She was in the hospital seven days and in a nursing facility for four days. Then she passed away. She lived in her own home, doing her own cooking and everything until she was 97.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did she ever say anything about her enjoyment about living in Oak Ridge or dis-enjoyment?
MR. SMITH: 
Oh, yeah. Oak Ridge was wonderful to her. Mostly DOE was wonderful to her. She felt her importance, I guess. She loved Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Let’s jump back to when you were in high school. What year did you graduate?
MR. SMITH: 
1953.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What did you do after high school?
MR. SMITH: 
I went to the University of Tennessee, and took, of course, electrical engineering. My dad created an interest there. My dad was the kind of guy that could fix anything, build anything. You give him some bailing wire, and he could build anything. Anyway, I inherited a lot of that kind of interest in it, which got me into the idea I wanted to be an engineer. He had really good knowledge of electrical or electronics, and passed that on to me, I guess. Then our son picked up on it, too. He’s an electrical engineer.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you’re in high school, did you do a lot of dating?
MR. SMITH: 
Not a whole lot. I can tell you one little story though. I was in the Air Force ROTC over at UT, and we are supposed to have something for the year – a big party or whatever. We were seniors, and we got together talking about it – “Man, let’s do it up right.” We rented a stern-wheeler, a paddle-wheeler. We were going to have our dance, our ball on the riverboat and ride up and down the river. Pat came in in a beautiful white evening gown, and I just fell head over heels. It wasn’t too long after that that we decided we better get married.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Was she still in high school at the time?
MR. SMITH: 
Let’s see, I guess she was over at UT by that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
And you were a senior. So things clicked. Where did you get married?
MR. SMITH: 
We got married at First Methodist – the new building, First United Methodist. We got to stay in Oak Ridge six weeks, and then I had a date with the Air Force.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Where did you live for the first six weeks?
MR. SMITH: 
We had a little apartment. I don’t remember the name of the road – off of Highland Avenue. Anyway, we lived there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Were you working at the time?
MR. SMITH: 
Yes, I was. I knew I was going to get the call, so I got a chance and I worked about six months at K-25 and then came back to K-25 and worked about six months and wound up at Y-12.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What were your job duties at the plants?
MR. SMITH: 
At K-25, I was with a group that maintained the electrical system. At Y-12, I got into the business of maintaining automated inspection machines, hardware computer-type controls, and also automated machining equipment. I got into all kinds of different stuff. Then at Y-12, I’m in the lab. I had a group that serviced all the researchers and provided engineering support and craft support to the research facilities. I learned a whole lot about reactors and accelerators and environmental sciences and all kinds of secret stuff. That’s about it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You went into the military, and where did you go?
MR. SMITH: 
I went to San Antonio for six weeks, and thought I was going to be a pilot. I had to have a new physical, and the eyes got me. I ended up going into the navigation program at Waco. I graduated and stayed as an instructor. My whole rest of my three years was training navigators, and that was classroom and also flying. Then came home, and stayed in the reserves and finished up 17 years and completed my 20. I really kind of enjoyed it. I got to fly a little bit in the reserves, flying troop carriers. I got to drop some troops.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What made you come back to Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH: 
A responsibility for one thing, but this was home. Oak Ridge was home for both of us. Pat is an only child. I’m an only child. We knew that we were going to be the ones – the caretakers for our parents. We knew we had some responsibilities there. I also had a job waiting for me. It just had to be.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Which job was at that was waiting for you?
MR. SMITH: 
K-25.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How did you get a job at K-25?
MR. SMITH: 
I went through the interview process, and K-25 – the barrier, the separation process closed down. That’s when the layoff came up.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
When you and your wife came back to Oak Ridge, where did you live?

MR. SMITH: 
We lived over in a little apartment – what’s the name of that street? Packel? Yeah, that’s it. We lived right in front of the Woodland School – Marietta Circle, another place or two. We bought the house on Marietta Circle and then decided to build. When we came here, the street was not in. They had the lots marked off. They cut trees and kind of graded where the road was going to be. We walked around and picked a lot and bought it. When they got the street built, we started looking to build a house.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How many years have you lived in this house?
MR. SMITH: 
44. It’s kind of interesting – our youngest daughter was born just before our time to move in, and the builder – Max Burkholder – said, “We are going to finish up.” Christmas was right upon us. I said, “No way am I going to bring a Christmas tree in one hand and a new baby in the other. We are going to wait and move in a month or so later in January.” We started moving in January.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How many children do you have?
MR. SMITH: 
We have three. The oldest daughter lives in Houston, and she has got a son who has a new wife. Then she has a daughter, who is – by the way – 29. She’s the oldest grandchild. She has a husband and little boy that’s 3½ years old. We are priming him for defensive tackle at UT. That’s the biggest 3½-year-old kid I’ve ever seen. Anyway, my son lives over in South Carolina. He lived in Athens, Georgia for quite a while. Now they live on a lake near Clemson, Seneca. He was with the Michelin. He’s now with a new company recently that has a more global – he’s in Canada right now. He’s got two daughters and a son. His oldest daughter is married. Our youngest daughter – the one that has – they live just south of Nashville in Brentwood. Bill is an attorney down there. Teresa was a high-risk labor and delivery nurse, and then she ran a toy store for a while. Now she’s just raising those two kids. That’s a big responsibility. But was interesting. Bo is 8 years old and loves to fish. I don’t know where he got that. Anyway, Susanna is a little older. She is 14 now, I guess. They’re just a couple of great kids.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What do you do for fun and recreation?
MR. SMITH: 
I love to fish. Although I haven’t fished much this summer. My one fishing buddy has had some problems this summer, and I had some problems with my boat, which I think I’ve got pretty well fixed. Anyway, generally I will start out crappie fishing in the springtime and go right on through winter. I love to walleye fish in the summer time, starting in June. I do a little [sauder] fishing in the wintertime – below Fort Loudon. I fished [inaudible] Center Hill, Norris – lots of places. One place – a good friend of mine who has Parkinson’s now – we were really good fishing buddies until he became ill. He introduced me to a lake in Corbin, Kentucky – Laurel River Lake. I’ve never been to Laurel River that I didn’t catch a good string of walleyes. I had a 10 pounder over the side of the boat, and Dave just couldn’t get that net under. We broke the line right on the side of the boat. That’s a beautiful place with hemlocks, mountain laurel, deep river rain lake. It’s a gorgeous up there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Did all your children go through the Oak Ridge school system?

MR. SMITH: 
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Do you think when you went through the Oak Ridge school system it helped you? How would you describe the school system?
MR. SMITH: 
When we were going through, Oak Ridge schools were just really outstanding. The teachers were great. I think it was a big help.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
How do you see the city has progressed over the years? Or has it?
MR. SMITH: 
I hope it has. The city is probably in a growth spurt now with all the new Kroger complex and new restaurants and a whole sphere. I think the city has some real problems. The people in Oak Ridge are not getting younger. That’s the problem. I’m not sure the schools are quite as good now. One of the reasons I say that is merit scholars – gosh, we used to have a bunch of them. This year there were like 11. I don’t know. That may not be a real good indicator, but it’s at least one little thing to look at. I think the schools are still good, but…

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What’s the most amazing thing you’ve seen in your lifetime? There been a lot of things, hasn’t it?
MR. SMITH: 
Yeah, I’ve been into a lot of stuff. Let me tell you a little story about one thing that is right here and always going to be. I was flying a troop carrier outfit out in Memphis. This was just before the next war was coming up. But anyway, we were sent over to Fort Bragg on a two-week tour. We were over there dropping troops. I guess I had run two or three different trips across the drop zone. I don’t know – about maybe the fourth time or something, a platoon came on of Special Forces. These guys are serious – these Green Beret troops. The guy that was in charge, the platoon leader, was a captain. He was about 5 foot 7 or 5 foot 6, small guy. He walked up to me and said “You’re getting graded today, aren’t you?” “Yes, I am.” He says “Don’t worry about it. We get you a good score.” Anyway, I was doing my thing and doing the calculating and watching the watch time. I got them set up pretty good on the drop zone and counting down on the stopwatch. When the time came to let them go, I flipped from red to green and secured the door. I flipped a switch and said something to the pilot, turned around. There’s nobody in that airplane. I said “Gee whiz – they must’ve run out the door. I’ve got to watch this.” I went back there, and they had steerable chutes. Of course we were at 1,000 feet, so you could do a whole lot. It doesn’t take long to get down. When they started hitting that drop zone, they were in perfect line. They could have done dress right dress, and they would be lined up for inspection. When the platoon leader – he is the last one to go out, when he collapsed the shoot, it went over the smoke pot and cut off the smoke. Anyway, that’s one little amazing thing that I got stuck back here. Those were special people.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Is there anything that we have not talked about that you would like to talk about?
MR. SMITH: 
I don’t know of anything right now. Anyway, Oak Ridge has been a wonderful place to grow up, raise kids. I think we were fortunate to have been here.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
You would do it again?
MR. SMITH: 
I would.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
It’s been my pleasure to interview you, Neal. I believe that your oral history will be a valuable asset to the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History. I thank you very much for your time. 

[End of Interview]
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