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MR. HUNNICUTT: This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is November the 20th, 2012. I am Don Honeycutt in the home of Mrs. Janet Taylor.
MS. TAYLOR: Excuse me—Miss.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Miss, I’m sorry. Miss Janet Taylor, 108 Wesley Lane, Maryville Tennessee, to take an oral history about living in Oak Ridge Tennessee. Janet, please state your full name, place of birth, and date please.

MS. TAYLOR: Janet D’Anne Taylor, May 5th 1940, Laird Hill, Texas.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And your father’s name and place of birth, and date?
MS. TAYLOR: Durward—that’s D-U-R-W-A-R-D; O.—that’s Opal, O-P-A-L Taylor and his place of birth was Grand Saline, Texas.  

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall the date?
MS. TAYLOR: April 10, 1911. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about your mother’s name, maiden name, place of birth, and date?

MS. TAYLOR: Edna Mae Lamb—L-A-M-B, place of birth was Texarkana, Arkansas, date of birth is September 10, 1913.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about your father’s school history? What do you remember about that?

MS. TAYLOR: He graduated from high school in Haynesville, Louisiana. You need to know that Haynesville was a booming oil town and everybody from miles around came to get a job. So he graduated from high school there, started working in the oil field as roughneck. I don’t know if you know what that is.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me what a roughneck is.

MS. TAYLOR: They do the hard work, putting the drill into the hole and changing all the stuff that has to go on to the drill, it’s very labor intensive—yeah it’s very hard, it is rough. And then they have the huge oil barrels at what they call the tank farms, and it was on top of one of those in freezing weather when he was near the top and his foot slipped that he decided he probably didn’t want to do that the rest of his life, so he went to school to be an electrician.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what about your mother, did she work outside the home?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, beginning in 1947, she went to work for Atomic Energy Commission.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what was her job?
MS. TAYLOR: She was an Executive Secretary, but I need to tell you that she went to Business College in Shreveport, Louisiana, just after high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And where did your mother and father get married?
MS. TAYLOR: Where?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MS. TAYLOR: At her home in Haynesville, Louisiana.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall the date?
MS. TAYLOR: September 8th, I think it was ’35, but I’m not sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Your father went to school and became an electrician. Was that his profession when he came to Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: He was hired by Dow Chemical. We were at Lake Jackson, Texas, and Union Carbide came to Dow Chemical and said to my father, “Would you like to help end the war?”, and he said “yes”. They said, “We’ll move you”. They moved us to Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did you travel from that place until you arrived in Tennessee? How did you come?

MS. TAYLOR: By train.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall any train rides that your parents told you about?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, every summer after we came to Tennessee, we went back by train to see their kin folks. They were in Louisiana and Texas. I remember being on the train and sitting on the laps of the soldiers because lots of soldiers were coming in and out of Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And how was the train ride? Was it real rough or—?
MS. TAYLOR: I didn’t remember it being rough.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And did your father come by himself first to Oak Ridge or did the family come all at one time?

MS. TAYLOR: He came first and they, of course, didn’t have our house ready, so we moved directly from Lake Jackson to Harriman, and they had a small house there while we waited for our flat top to be built.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now how old are you when you came to Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Five years old.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So you lived in Harriman, do you recall where in Harriman you lived?
MS. TAYLOR: No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And when your mother came, what was her attitude about coming?
MS. TAYLOR: Well she had a really rough start in Tennessee. I think we came in the winter, maybe February, which is bad. There was no house ready and she had two sick children. We had caught chicken pox on the way on the train. We checked in to a hotel where it was illegal to eat and they smuggled chicken noodle soup up to us as we were trying to get over the chicken pox.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, you have a brother or sister?
MS. TAYLOR: One brother.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is he older or younger?
MS. TAYLOR: Older.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was his name?
MS. TAYLOR: Norman Loys Taylor.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And do you recall his birth date?
MS. TAYLOR: February 28th.
MR. HUNNICUTT: And what—his place of birth the same as yours was?  

MS. TAYLOR: I think so, Laird Hill, Texas, yeah. He was about three years older than I was.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So in those days, if you had chicken pox was it because you had chicken pox that you couldn’t stay in a hotel or what was—?
MS. TAYLOR: We stayed there until we went to our little house there in Harriman. Nobody in the hotel knew we had chicken pox.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, how long did you live in the house in Harriman?

MS. TAYLOR: I think it was about six months, I’m not sure. They had just built this place in Harriman, and I remember we had ditches that were open sewers. I remember because a little boy in the neighborhood fell into one and they had to spray him off with a hose.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What type of house did your family moved into in Oak Ridge?

MS. TAYLOR: Flat top.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Can you describe what a flat top is?
MS. TAYLOR: At that point, it was a flat top. It had a flat roof. This was at 139 Wellington Circle. That’s off West Outer Drive and I think there were about 50 some-odd houses on Wellington Circle. It was a very small, three-bedroom with one bath. We had a little bit of storage underneath because we were kind of set up off the road, which was at that point gravel.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how the flat top was heated?
MS. TAYLOR: With a coal stove.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And where did you go to get the coal?
MS. TAYLOR: They delivered it. We had a coal bin out in-front of our house.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was the sidewalks gravel or were they wood? 

MS. TAYLOR: We didn’t have any to start with and then they put in wood and they put in whatever makes sidewalks out of—concrete.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So what did your mother say about living in the flat top? Did she like it?

MS. TAYLOR: No, it had a black floor. She felt as though she could not get it clean. She swore if she ever had another house, it would not have black linoleum.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about when she washed her clothes, do you remember how she did that?

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, we brought with us a new front loading washer—put it in the kitchen, and that’s how she washed her clothes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that a wringer type washer?
MS. TAYLOR: No, it was a brand new electric.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And where did she hang her clothes when she—?
MS. TAYLOR: Out back.

MR. HUNNICUTT: On the clothes line?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how she attached her clothes to the clothes line?
MS. TAYLOR: Clothes pins.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what did the clothes pins look like?
MS. TAYLOR: I’m sorry—they looked like regular clothes pins.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Made out of wood?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me again, how many bedrooms did that flat top have?
MS. TAYLOR: Three.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Three, so no one had to share a bedroom?
MS. TAYLOR: That’s correct.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what was the first school that you attended?
MS. TAYLOR: Linden.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That was kindergarten or first grade?
MS. TAYLOR: I started at kindergarten at the very end and went all the way to the other end to sixth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about your first day at school. Do you remember that?
MS. TAYLOR: I was scared to death. I was scared, now my brother had been to school in Harriman and I had begged and pleaded, I’ve got to go to school too, you know. He’s going, I should go. They put me in a ballet class in Harriman, and I would bring the bill home and say that’s my report card. So when I got to kindergarten, I thought uh-oh, I should have asked to go school, you know, there’s all these people. But it didn’t take long, so I’ve enjoyed it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember some of your teachers’ names at Linden?
MS. TAYLOR: I remember two. The first one was my first grade teacher, Miss Rogers; she was very, very good.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What type of classes did you take when you were at Linden?
MS. TAYLOR: We had regular classes—homeroom and then when she knew they brought in excellent teachers, and so we had gym every day, we had music every day, and we had art.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about playground activity?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, we had recess, playground, all kinds of—every game we could think of, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, what year was that you started Linden school?
MS. TAYLOR: ’45.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall when you were in Linden did the public health come out and give shots and when you were in school? Did you receive shots?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes. I thought I probably got more than anybody in United States because they’re really loaded us up as you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What type of shots do you remember—do you remember what they were?

MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I remember—seems like it was—was it typhoid or some shot that would leave a mark on your arm for a long period of time?

MS. TAYLOR: Well, they had the polio shot.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, this was before polio when—.
MS. TAYLOR: Before polio, okay I guess I did. I had all kinds of shots.

MR. HUNNICUTT: In the summer time, in between school years, what did you do in the summer?

MS. TAYLOR: We planned our trip back to Louisiana and Texas and then we played. So, we had this built in bunch of kids. I mean not only all of Wellington, but all across West Outer Drive, so we had plenty of playmates.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did the neighborhood seem to be friendly in those days?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, and they taught us. I mean like I started playing football at five.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And do you recall your mother at the clothesline with the other ladies in the neighborhood talking or were the neighbors very friendly with each other?
MS. TAYLOR: They were friendly, yeah, but no I don’t recall—see she would wash while I was gone to school until the second grade and then she went to work. So we always washed on weekends.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where did your mother do her grocery shopping? Do you recall?
MS. TAYLOR: Well, as you know we had Jefferson and Grove Center. I guess most of it was done at Jefferson because that was close. We could ride the bus, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you go grocery shopping with your mother?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your family have a car?
MS. TAYLOR: Not until much later.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So you rode the bus to do your grocery shopping?
MS. TAYLOR: Right, I went with a neighbor. I remember riding with the neighbor out to Elza Gate and shopping out there. They had a nice grocery store out there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall standing in lines for certain items in the early days at grocery stores? 

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Why did you have to stand in line, do you remember?
MS. TAYLOR: I guess everybody was shopping at the same time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember rationing stamps?

MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: A lot of items were rationed and that’s some of the reason people stood in line in those days.

MS. TAYLOR: Well, that’s true, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Down at Jefferson, what did that shopping center—describe that shopping center. What was there?

MS. TAYLOR: They had the theater and I often went to a movie down there at the Little Atoms Club, you know. I didn’t belong to that, but anyway, they had it. They had a really good drugstore and—.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did it have a soda fountain in the drug store?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned going to the movies at Little Atoms. What was that?
MS. TAYLOR: Atoms—A-T-O-M-S, Little Atoms Club; it was if you went every Saturday, you know they would have a ticket or something that was—you can get some off. I didn’t go every Saturday, but I know they had that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What type of movies do you recall they’d showed?
MS. TAYLOR: They were the ones that had the cartoons first and then it would be just regular Hollywood stuff.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Westerns [inaudible 15:51]?

MS. TAYLOR: Westerns and some of the famous people, funny things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Comedy type?
MS. TAYLOR: Comedy, yeah, there were no x-rated movies.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Abbott and Costello type movies maybe?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t remember them, but yeah, like that. And we’d have the news clip.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That told about what was happening in the war?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So if your mother went on the bus grocery shopping, did that seem to be a real big chore of getting the groceries, which were put into paper bags, I believe in those days.

MS. TAYLOR: That’s right, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Back on the bus to get back home, do you remember any of that?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, we all went see, so we all carried things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about in school, do you recall the safety patrol? Do you remember that?

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, I was one.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about the safety patrol.
MS. TAYLOR: Well, we could stop cars to let everybody across the street if they needed to but the main thing is you got to wear the belt.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what did the belt look like?
MS. TAYLOR: It came across your shoulder and said safety patrol and you latched it here. That means you were better if you were like a policeman.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you volunteer for that or were you selected? 

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What color was the belt?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, some of the duties of safety patrol was to let children go across the street and do you remember anything else?

MS. TAYLOR: No, just stop the cars, let them go and then motion the cars to go on.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But during the school, did you feel like you had a little authority over any of the other children because you were a safety patrol?

MS. TAYLOR: No, just I was helping.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Also in the summer days or throughout your days, do you recall collecting Coke bottles and trading the Coke bottles in for money?
MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about games that the neighborhood kids played? Do you remember what type of games you played?

MS. TAYLOR: Well, as I said, I started football at five and then we’d go down to the Chevrolet parked on the street and hang left and catch a pass. We had a vacant lot on the corner and then we played baseball down there. We also played ‘kick the can’ and several others we played. We had lots, lots of people.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember what kind of dress attire you wore when you attended school?

MS. TAYLOR: I had to wear dresses. After I got in the third grade, I think I could wear pants but when you got to the seventh grade, you had to wear dresses all the time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, when you were at home and you played outside, did you wear pants then?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what kind of shoes—did you have lace up shoes, loafer type shoes, what type of shoes do you recall?

MS. TAYLOR: I guess they were lace up, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about the—do you recall milk delivery to the home?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, Broad Acres.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And they would deliver the milk on the front porch?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, which was about twenty steps up.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And how long did you live in the flat top?
MS. TAYLOR: From ‘45-55; ten years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then where did you move to?
MS. TAYLOR: Kingston. They told us, you could either buy this flat top or you’d have to move and we said “Ain’t no way we’re buying a flat top”. So my parents built a house down in Kingston.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall growing up listening to the radio very much?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was some of the top programs you liked to listen to?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, my favorite was Let’s Pretend on Saturday morning.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what kind of program was that?
MS. TAYLOR: It was an adventure for children; yeah, things would happen, really exciting things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall programs your mother listened to? 

MS. TAYLOR: Yep, they had the usual comedy stuff, Fibber McGee and Molly, but we listened a lot to the news because we were concerned with the war effort.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have any relatives that were serving in the Armed Forces?
MS. TAYLOR: I did, I had an uncle, one of my mother’s twin brothers. He was serving in India and had a motorcycle wreck and messed up his knees. But I think he was the only one.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your father—?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, I’m sorry, my father’s brother had served in World War I and he got gassed with mustard gas, yeah and he didn’t live very long.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your father ever mention anything about what his job duties was in Oak Ridge?

MS. TAYLOR: He just said he was an electrician.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Pretty secret?
MS. TAYLOR: Pretty secret. You have to remember my mother worked for Atomic Energy Commission. She knew what was going on before he knew what was going on. So when they got together, we didn’t talk about work. You know, the only thing that I know that was really hard was when he spent entire days on the ladders up at the top of the building, fixing things up there, not on the roof but inside.

MR. HUNNICUTT: He would come home and complain about his legs hurting him?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, and he had bad feet. Yeah, that was one reason he couldn’t be taken into the Army, so it really hurt.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember ever going to the Oak Ridge Hospital for any reason?

MS. TAYLOR: Just to the doctor’s office, that was all.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember whose doctor you went to see?
MS. TAYLOR: No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was it just routine sickness that children get?
MS. TAYLOR: Routine, yep. Well, I did go once when I broke my arm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that a horrifying experience for you?
MS. TAYLOR: No, what was horrifying was my shoe strings got tangled up in the pedals and I said, “Well, I’ll just stop, you know”. Well, I couldn’t put my foot down and so I just fell over and what was horrifying was when I looked up and I saw that my arm was crooked. I mean really crooked—it was broken at the elbow.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What age did you have a bicycle, your first bicycle?
MS. TAYLOR: Seems like it was about 4th grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you ride that bicycle everywhere you went?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, that was a mode of transportation. My brother and I both got bicycles for Christmas. He wrecked his and then he got on mine and wrecked it—yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Typical brother, huh?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh yeah, they were refinished, you know nobody could have anything new at that point, but I was always mad at him about that. But then I got another one when I was—later on and I told him if he touched it I’ll kill him. But my mom liked to tell a story of going out to lunch with some of her co-workers, and they said, “Look at that person downtown”, you know Jackson Square, and they said, “Well, what are they doing on their bicycle?” and she looked up and  she said, “That’s my daughter”. I had ridden all way from West Outer Drive all the way to Jackson Square, and they stopped and she said, “What are you doing here?” I said, “It was all downhill”. she said, “Think about going back home”, I said: “Okay”. So I got punished for that, but anyway I enjoyed it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about Christmas time in your household.
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, my dad would get a tree and we would, you know with a stand and all that and we would all decorate it. We had lights and—of course, we had lights, he was an electrician, right? But we would decorate within an inch of its breath and we had good Christmases. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was it a cedar tree or pine tree?
MS. TAYLOR: Cedar, I think.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That seem to be the popular tree I believe in those days.
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your family have a lot of presents or where you were a modest Christmas, how was that?

MS. TAYLOR: I’d say modest, yeah. The biggest present we ever got was the bicycles.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall what kind of money your dad made when he was first came to Oak Ridge?

MS. TAYLOR: We didn’t talk about work; we did not talk about money, period.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did the family seem to have food when they needed it and clothes?
MS. TAYLOR: We did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your mom work any in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Atomic Energy Commission, don’t you remember me telling you?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I do, but what did she do? Was she the secretary in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh yes, she started out with the construction company that built, I think, Y-12 and then she was moved up town to the AEC [Atomic Energy Commission] building, there at Jackson Square and she worked for maybe the five top guys there. She received an award for her work from Washington because the way she’d set up the files, she worked in safety, she worked in publishing. When she left when she retired, there were five engineers that had to do her job.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Wow, oh, when did she retire?
MS. TAYLOR: I think she was 64, I’m not sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall any of the people that she worked for?


MS. TAYLOR: No, I was looking last night—behind you if you can see that orange looking book right there on the right, yeah this is memoirs of the managers.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Sapirie?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, she worked for him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I’ll be darn.
MS. TAYLOR: That was one of them, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I have that book. I’ve read part of it.
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I have to go back and read a little more and see if she’s mentioned in it.

MS. TAYLOR: She won’t be mentioned. We did not mention names, yeah, but anyway she worked for all the top guys.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have a personal ID badge when you were growing up?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t remember one.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember when the city was fenced in and we had gates and—?

MS. TAYLOR: Absolutely, we had to send passes or get passes from my grandmother to come from Louisiana.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me what you remember about that.

MS. TAYLOR: Well, you see, I thought everybody had a fence around their town. It wasn’t unusual for me. We didn’t go out without our ID. I just thought it was what everybody had.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember experiencing going through the gates?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was that like?
MS. TAYLOR: It was just normal every day stuff, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did they stop you and search you each time?
MS. TAYLOR: No, they asked for the ID’s. I don’t remember anybody ever being searched like we went with a neighbor to Knoxville and they didn’t search the car. We were just all piled in there and going to Knoxville.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember what any comments your mother made about Oak Ridge in the early days whether it was awful, good or just wonderful?

MS. TAYLOR: No, as I said her coming to Tennessee was bad but of course when the spring came she really enjoyed it and they really enjoyed the mountains here, but as far as Oak Ridge itself, I remember them looking at each other like—what?

MR. HUNNICUTT: What are we doing here, right?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, this was a strange thing, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember the mud in the early days?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about the mud.
MS. TAYLOR: Well, it was rampant, yeah we had muddy streets, we had—I don’t know if there was any point in wiping your feet as you walked into the huts and all, you know, but I remember how surprised I was at how much better it was when we got sidewalks. We didn’t get as muddy.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you feel safe growing up in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Absolutely.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your family have a telephone?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were you on a party line?
MS. TAYLOR: I think so, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How about door-to-door salesman, do you remember door-to-door salesman?

MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember anything about whisky and liquor in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Well, our next door neighbor was a drunk. I think they had nine kids and our houses were very close together and I got a vocabulary lesson every Saturday night—was really bad, real bad. And they were on welfare and my father almost had a stroke the day that they brought in a huge television. Since they were on welfare, and they got the TV and we certainly couldn’t afford it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What are some of the things that you remember about Oak Ridge that maybe sticks out in your mind today?

MS. TAYLOR: I guess it was going to school with the children of the scientists. We had people from all over the world in there and I thought the schools were excellent. When I was in the tenth grade and I moved to Kingston, I had a culture shock.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What school did you attended in the ninth grade in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Oak Ridge High School.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And where was the high school located?
MS. TAYLOR: Same place it is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So tell me about the culture shock you had when you went to the tenth grade in Kingston.

MS. TAYLOR: Well, as I said, Oak Ridge had people from all over the world. Roane County High School had people from Roane County. We didn’t have hardly anybody whose parents worked in Oak Ridge at that point. We were some of the first. Later on, it got to be a bedroom community but the teachers were—I don’t know how to say this but when I had started taking like Health, I didn’t even have to open a book because I already had had all that and made A’s, you know. When I took Math, it was Math from 1930’s, it was plain, hard, simple Math. It was no deviation, no telling you how to get from here to there; this is how it is—do it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So the Oak Ridge School system was far advanced over the Kingston and Roane County school system?

MS. TAYLOR: Oh yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So you were—instead of being in the tenth grade, you felt like you maybe was in the twelfth grade compared to the school’s systems there.

MS. TAYLOR: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were some of the classes you took in the Roane County School’s system similar to Oak Ridge classes?

MS. TAYLOR: No, for instance, in the English class in Oak Ridge High School, I know you remember we had [inaudible 34:14] where we learned how to do research. Well, in the English classes in Kingston, they didn’t know what [inaudible 34:26] meant. But we did read quite a bit and try to report on that. Now, the other thing I got involved in, in Kingston was History and I hadn’t taken any in Oak Ridge other than just what they usually taught. And I got into business; took typing and all that. So basics are really good, I learned to value those and the teachers were very good.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were the ages of the teachers in Oak Ridge younger or older than in Roane County?

MS. TAYLOR: They were younger.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you feel like that was some of the advantages that Oak Ridge had?

MS. TAYLOR: Could have been because I know they invited people to come to this brand new world that we had in Oak Ridge and the ones in Kingston had been there for a while but that didn’t mean they were less effective.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember opening of the gates in Oak Ridge?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you attend the gate opening ceremony?
MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What did your family do if anything for fun and activities when you were growing up in Oak Ridge?

MS. TAYLOR: We went to church.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where did you attend church?
MS. TAYLOR: Robertsville Baptist Church; every time the door’s open, we were there. My father was a deacon, my mother taught everything from children in the—the babies all the way up to adults in Sunday School. We had activities, we went on Saturday’s and painted things. It took us a while, we met at a dormitory, down there at Jefferson for a long time. And then we built a church there on Robertsville Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I’m going to mention some places of interest and you tell me what you remember about them.

MS. TAYLOR: Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The Oak Terrace Ballroom.

MS. TAYLOR: Never went.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How about the Oak Terrace Restaurant and bowling alley?
MS. TAYLOR: I had seen the bowling alley. I never got to bowl.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about the Snow White Drive-In?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh yeah, I went there, enjoyed the burgers.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall what it looked like inside?
MS. TAYLOR: Like a diner—what they now call a diner.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did they have curb service?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you recall about the burgers being so good? What made them be so good?

MS. TAYLOR: I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It’s hard to find that burger today.

MS. TAYLOR: That’s true, yeah

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about the Skyway Drive-In Theatre?
MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you go to any of the other indoor theaters except down at Jefferson?

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, we went to Jackson Square and Grove Center.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you remember Jackson Square was like, the stores. Do you remember what types of stores was that?
MS. TAYLOR: I remember Samuels for men. That was funny they have a men’s store, you know and they had the best drugstore there; the very be very best because see I went to Junior High up the hill from that Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where the old high school used to be?
MS. TAYLOR: Jefferson Junior High.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, and so I’d come down by there to go catch my bus to go home, yeah so it was one of the best drug stores and then the theater. But I don’t, oh didn’t they have a Millers or something there?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right, they did. Now, you’re referring to the drugstore on the corner; William’s Drugstore—was that the pharmacy at that time?
MS. TAYLOR: I’m referring to the one on the corner and I thought it had a pharmacy with it. I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It did.
MS. TAYLOR: Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The William’s Drugstore was the first drugstore and then I guess later probably after—‘55, the Jackson Square Pharmacy went in there.
MS. TAYLOR: Oh, well see I left in ‘55.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Tell me about riding the bus to school. Where did the bus picked you up? Was there certain point that you—spot you had to stand on?
MS. TAYLOR: At the corner of Wellington in West Outer. I just walked down the street around the corner and the bus; you know they had great bus service.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have to pay to ride at the bus?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t think so.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Had bus tickets or was it—?
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, I think we had bus tickets.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And you rode the bus from there to Jackson Square. Where’d you get off the bus?

MS. TAYLOR: At that bus terminal, the large bus terminal.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The one in Jackson Square across in the post office there?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes, and then we walked through and then up to the—.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Steps to the school?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: In the afternoon, did you catch a bus at that same spot you got off?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did you know which bus to get on to go back home?
MS. TAYLOR: Because of what the number it had.

MR. HUNNICUTT: In the marquee above the wind shield?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And if you wanted to get off the bus, how did you indicate to get off the bus?

MS. TAYLOR: Pull the dinger or tell the bus driver.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did the bus driver after a while pretty much know where to stop?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall the school hours, what time school started and what time it got out?

MS. TAYLOR: No, I’ve been trying to think about that because it bothers me, the kids get out like 2 or 2:30 and I thought I know I went to school longer than that. When I was on Wellington and going to Linden, I would often just go down to Wellington and hit West Outer Drive and then cut through the woods to go to Linden and walk.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did they have boardwalks back then through the woods?
MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Just a path that everybody made?
MS. TAYLOR: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about the Oak Ridge swimming pool, did you visit that much?
MS. TAYLOR: Oh yes. I thought it was great.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Kind of describe what the swimming pool looked like in those days?
MS. TAYLOR: It was huge; I mean it covered like an acre. It was humungous and you could find just as much as you wanted to swim to go out to, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was the water cold?
MS. TAYLOR: Not specially.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you take swimming lessons at the swimming pool?
MS. TAYLOR: No, you know if you go with your friends—if you can swim out to that raft, you’re okay. No, I didn’t take swimming lessons.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How about dental? Did you visit the dental services in Oak Ridge very much?

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, not much, but I think my mom saw to it we went once a year.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where was the dental office you visited located?
MS. TAYLOR: Down there with the hospital.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember anything about visiting the dentist, whether good or bad experience you could remember?

MS. TAYLOR: I didn’t like to go to any doctors for anything but you know we had to go.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you belong to any clubs during the time you went to school in Oak Ridge?

MS. TAYLOR: I don’t think so.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Can you remember anything else about your mother and father that they did that sticks out in your mind living in Oak Ridge that might be unique or different or anything of that nature?

MS. TAYLOR: One of the things that my dad did was he wrote calligraphy, even when he wrote a grocery lists, he decided early on that he wanted to write well and people would have him make up certificates for them because of the way he wrote. And of course my mom, one of her services that she performed for her friends was writing letters to complain about something that was not right, to companies, to CEO’s, about anything. She was very good at that and they always got results.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did they get paid for doing that?
MS. TAYLOR: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was something they like to do to help another person out?
MS. TAYLOR: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That seems to be the culture in Oak Ridge in the early days didn’t it?

MS. TAYLOR: I think so, yeah. Our church was very close knit and anytime anybody was sick or needed something, we took care of each other.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned the church first met in the dormitory. How long did they meet in the dormitory?
MS. TAYLOR: Seems like it was maybe ‘47 to maybe ’53, something like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall where the dormitory was located they met in?

MS. TAYLOR: There close to Jefferson, one of those dormitories that you know people early on, the workers lived in and for some reason they didn’t need this one. And so we got it and redid it. We had the preacher in the middle and he had a congregation on each side going all the way back to the doors.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was there a lot of members in the early days, do you recall?

MS. TAYLOR: Seem like a lot to me but I don’t know, I mean I hadn’t been to another church.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then the church built where they’re located today at Robertsville Road?

MS. TAYLOR: At Robertsville, yes. My dad was on the building committee and he was also on the search committee to get the pastor for that WC Summer. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: The whole time that your parents lived in Oak Ridge, did your father—I believe I’ve asked you this, your father was an electrician the whole time he was here, is that correct?

MS. TAYLOR: Electrical Maintenance at K-25.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember—he traveled back and forth to K-25, did he car pool with people?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So your mother had a car fairly regular so she could go to work as well?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes, the A-E-C.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall them using the bus service very much?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: During what—other than going grocery shopping like we discussed before, what else did you recall them—I guess traveling to a different shopping area just to get around town herself.

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, we had a really good bus service. I do recall one time when it was snowing, I went down to the corner to catch the bus to go to school and my dad came down just a little bit later and he saw me and he realized that I was in pretty bad shape. And so he said to me, “We’re walking back to our house. You’re not going to school.” I said okay. So he was right. I was sick, I just didn’t know it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you think you like best about when you lived in Oak Ridge? What do you remember you like best about it?
MS. TAYLOR: Well, it was interesting. There were a lot of things going on, there were a lot of interesting people and I’ve even come to appreciate it more since I left.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, when your family moved to Kingston and you graduated high school, tell me a little bit more about your schooling.
MS. TAYLOR: After I graduated from high school, I went to Carson-Newman and stayed there a couple of years—ran out of money, and I started to work at Lake Shore Mental Health Institute. And I went to school at night at UT and graduated from there with a Degree in Psychology; worked at Lake Shore—I started as an aide and that wasn’t interesting, 14 years I was there. And I moved up through several different jobs and became liaison with Vocational Rehabilitation to place patients out into jobs in the community. Then they turned my patients out on the street. So I left there and went to work for CAC, Community Action Committee. We help the poor and elderly. I know you’ve heard of Mobile Meals, Head Start, all of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.

MS. TAYLOR: And worked there as the assistant to the director for twenty six years and I retired from there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, are all these facilities in the Knoxville area? 

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And where did you live when you worked for those facilities?
MS. TAYLOR: I started living in the dormitory here at Lake Shore, very shortly moved to 22nd Street to an apartment with Mary. Before I went to Knoxville, the pastor’s wife of the church at Robertsville was taking a tour of the Holy Land and Europe and I scraped enough money together to go; that’s where I met Mary. And she was coming to work at Knoxville at Fort Sanders and I was coming to work at Lake Shore right after the trip. So anyway, I moved in to 22nd Street and then when I found my landlady going through my drawers, I decided I would never again pay rent. So we bought a trailer, then we bought another trailer and then we bought a house in 1957 and we live there for 29 years. Then we realized we had to find a place to retire. This is Asbury. I don’t know if you realized that; Asbury Place?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, I’m not familiar with that.
MS. TAYLOR: Yeah, it’s a continuing care community. This is independent living and when we get older or sicker, we can move to assisted living and when we get worst, we can move to the nursing home and there is a place reserved for us when we have to go.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When did you retire from work?

MS. TAYLOR: ’05.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you enjoy your work all those years?

MS. TAYLOR: Well, yeah. It was again interesting because there was always something going on that we had to take care of. And I handled the board and I had a program for people that needed glasses and I had a program for people that needed dental health. And just because I worked at Lake Shore, I always got the difficult cases that of the mentally ill. That was besides working for the director.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Your experience in Oak Ridge growing up, I’m sure that’s an experience you’ll never forget because it was so unique.

MS. TAYLOR: That’s true.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The type of people from all over the United States gathered in one spot. Everyone got along and it was just a unique situation.
MS. TAYLOR: That’s true.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well it’s been my pleasure to interview you. Is there anything you like to talk about we hadn’t talked about before we cease the interview?

MS. TAYLOR: I have a picture of my father and mother in here, I want to show you and I have a sample of his handwriting.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now you mentioned your father’s handwriting, this is an example of his handwriting?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It’s very beautiful. It’s unusual for men to have good handwriting.

MS. TAYLOR: Right. He decided in high school that he wanted to make it unique and he did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: He sure has. You have some photographs of your parents there?

MS. TAYLOR: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How long were they married?
MS. TAYLOR: Sixty-one years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Are they both deceased?
MS. TAYLOR: Yes. I need to tell you how they met.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes, we forgot about that.

MS. TAYLOR: My mother’s parents were living with her mother in Arkansas. I don’t know what her father was doing but a terrible tornado came through and blew the entire town away. Everybody was hurt, they spent weeks and weeks in the hospital but her father decided to (Haynesville was having a boom in oil) that he would go there. He went and found a meat market that was for sale and he took some horses and drug it out to a place that he leased for ninety-nine years. And he fixed it up—he could build anything; he fixed it up for the family, went back and got them out of the hospital. So everybody moved to Haynesville including her mother—my mother’s grandmother. It was a boom town; everybody was coming for the oil. My father’s parents moved right up the road. He decided to visit the Lambs next door and he saw her. She was ten, he was twelve. He said, “What’s your name?” She said: “Edna Mae.” He said, “No, your name’s going to be Sally.”
MR. HUNNICUTT: Really?
MS. TAYLOR: That’s right. And she said, “What was your name?”, and he said: “Durward”, She said: “Your name’s going to be Sam”. That’s what they called each other. She was Sally Taylor and he was Sam.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That’s an interesting story.
MS. TAYLOR: I thought so.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Very unique.

MS. TAYLOR: Lasted awhile.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Sure did.

MS. TAYLOR: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Anything else you could think of?
MS. TAYLOR: I don’t think so except they were very unique people.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Sounds like.

MS. TAYLOR: And the fact that they lived and raised in Louisiana and Texas and we came here, that had to be led by God.
MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes. Janet, it’s been my pleasure to interview you and I’m sure that you’re oral history will be a benefit to the city’s oral history and anyone else that might want to look at your history and learn about how you grew up in Oak Ridge, and I thank you very much for your time.
MS. TAYLOR: You’re very welcome.

[End of Interview]
[Editor’s note: Portions of this transcript have been edited at Ms. Taylor’s request. The corresponding audio and video components remain unchanged.]
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