PATRICK CASE
WHAT DO YOU REMEMBER MOST ABOUT YOUR DAD?

What I remember most about dad was I probably was the most fortunate kid in the family because I got to see dad as he finished up his career and then became a retired person, and these were two dramatically different people, dramatically. When he was working in his career, he’d come home and, he was kind of a bear. Usually I looked for a good place to be someplace else when he came home, but by the same token he was always a very wonderful straight-forward person, and as Larry mentioned earlier, he wanted done what he wanted done his way. Once he retired I met the most wonderful human being ever. He took a lot of time to talk about things that he’d learned in his career, and you got to—I got to know dad. I got to know a side of him that I don’t think my brother and sister ever really got to know, not very well anyway. He had a lot of wisdom. He was a very insightful person, and he gave us or gave me a lot of education on, you know, how to run your life. The one thing he would always remind me of is: look, everybody knows the difference between right and wrong. They choose. Think about what you’re going to do and what the repercussions of your actions are going to be. And these are things that helped me throughout my whole life. Another big one that he was very strong on was if you say you’re going to do it, do it. Do what you say you’re going to do, and if you’re not going to do it, don’t tell me you’re going to do this. And I live my life that way today, and a lot of people think I’m difficult at times, but by the same token everybody knows where they stand, and you always knew where you stood with dad. 

THE MOST EXCITING LEGACY


The most exciting thing for me as far as my father’s legacy goes—I didn’t even know this until he passed away. I actually read it in the paper. He was the individual that was given the drawings to the original atomic bomb. They placed it in the bottom of a tool box and put them in the trunk of his car, and he drove them off to Los Alamos, New Mexico. I wish I knew more research on this. I literally read it in the Oakridger after he passed away, but to me that’s an amazing feat. You think about people who potentially save the world. Here’s a guy driving across the United States with his own car with the plans to the atomic bomb in his trunk. Who does that? That’s the most striking thing to me. 
FONDEST MEMORY


My fondest memory of my father is really just the years of retirement where I got to sit and talk to him about who he was and what his childhood was like and the trials and tribulations of his life and the hardships that he’d endured and talked about the politics of work. And it was interesting because watching him work made me realize I was never going to work for somebody else. It made me an independent. I worked for the plants for about six months, and that was not my bag. Nope. So I’ve been independent my whole life. But dad, just the time—my favorite time was the time that I got to spend talking with him about his life.

DAD’S SENSE OF HUMOR


Dad had a couple of different senses of humor. He could tell a good joke. I mean, he was a light and friendly fellow, but what was funny was he would get these looks on his face, and he was kind of a jokester and a little bit of a prankster. Who you want to talk to about that is Nathan. Nathan is going to be able to tell you more stories about that. He’s got some real winners. But yes, dad had a real good sense of humor. 

WHAT OTHER PEOPLE SHOULD REMEMBER


What people remember most about my dad, and I think that they should remember most about my dad, is that he was a really good man, that he was a very honorable person. I have met people in California and when I tell them my last name is Case they are like, “Oh, any relation to Jack Case?” I met people all over the place that know him and everybody as soon as you tell them you’re related to Jack Case they go on and on and on about what a wonderful man he was. In fact, recently I men a gentleman, an older gentleman and somehow we got talking about it, and I mentioned my name, and he says, “I knew a Case out at the plant, a great man. His name was Jack Case.” I said, “Yeah, that’s my dad.” And this guy about fell over. He couldn’t believe he was talking to somebody my age that that was my father because usually people thought my parents were my grandparents. They told my mom she couldn’t have anymore kids. They were wrong. So I was the accident. My bother and sister are 14 and 18 years older than I am so, but I got the best run of it though

UNDERSTANDING THE BEAR


Well, dad at time when he would come home from work as far as—a lot of times dad would come home and he was kind of a little bit of a bear. You kind of wanted to watch out what was going on when he came home because he was usually a little uptight. And of all the years growing up with him I didn’t understand this except I remember once as a kid there was a plane circling Oak Ridge claiming they’d been hijacked, claiming they were going to crash it into the plant. You know, when you’re the plant manager of a nuclear weapons plant and the guy’s going to crash a plane in it, and they call you at home on a Sunday that kind of stuff is going to make you a little uptight. You know, you had a lot of responsibilities, and I think he did a real good job managing his responsibilities. Another way I relate to this is today I run my own company, and I realize the responsibilities I have for the other people in the company and customers, and a lot of times I find myself being a bear, and I realize: Dad, I get it.
TALKING ABOUT WORK


Dad talked about his work very little to me. I was very young. He talked to me mostly about the political side of it after he retired, and as far as what he did, most everything that he knew about was classified, and he didn’t talk about it anyway you know. Of course you were growing up in a town that has billboards all over the place that says, you know, “what happens at work stays at work.” And it’s got, you know, monkeys with their hands covering their mouths and their ears and you just don’t talk about this stuff. So, you know, this is just kind of the town you grow up in. You grow up in a town like Oak Ridge, and you look at the history of Oak Ridge, and we still have guard towers at the edge of town. I mean, they’re not used anymore, but everybody knows what they were there for. They have gun turrets in them for crying out loud. So, you know, it’s just an environment where people do what they’re supposed to do and keep their mouth shut, and it’s literally for the security of the nation. You’ve got a whole town that has to live like that. 

A GREAT FAMILY MAN


Dad was a great family man because he not only had his work which he was very successful at and cared a lot about and spent a lot of time doing that. When he came home he was big on his instructing me on how to live my life as a youth, and anything mom needed for the house or anything I needed, it was always provided right away. He was always on top of trying to make sure his family always had everything they needed.
