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MR. JACKSON: Mr. J.C. Horton, 102 Orange Lane, April the 3rd, 1976, [Charles] Jackson. I suppose as good a place as any to begin is if you could tell me how you got here and when you got here.
MR. HORTON: Well, I was actually transferred in here. I worked for DuPont in the [inaudible] plants in two other locations. Really I wasn’t given a choice actually. I was just told to report, but of course you have to understand that I was of draft age and didn’t have an exemption and actually I wasn’t in a position to argue. So I was just told to report here the next, well, in the morning, following that Friday, actually. 

MR. JACKSON: You were where when you were told?

MR. HORTON: Well, I was in the Alabama Ordinance Works in [inaudible] that’s about 60 miles from Birmingham, south of Birmingham. DuPont ran that plant. DuPont ran what’s called ORNL, now. 
MR. JACKSON: X-10.

MR. HORTON: X-10 was what it was called.
MR. JACKSON: Where did they tell you you were going to? 

MR. HORTON: They really didn’t tell me much about it except that it was near Knoxville. I had heard of Knoxville, but of course nobody had heard of Oak Ridge. So I really didn’t know anything about it and didn’t, hadn’t been here a few days before I really found out what was going on. Actually, my clearance was held up for some strange reason. Maybe the Chief of Police, or whoever they contacted, was out of town somewhere, whatever the holdup was anyway, there was a few days’ delay. That is opposed to other people who arrived the same time I did. 

MR. JACKSON: This was in the summer of ’43.

MR. HORTON: Yes, about June of ’43. I was sort of amazed to hear about uranium and atomic things. I had no inkling of it until they told me.

MR. JACKSON: What did you do when you came in here? What were you doing?

MR. HORTON: What were my duties? Well, my group was, we were all chemists or chemical engineers and we were working, well, I was in the operation of the, what was actually a pilot plant for Hanford. Well, that was of course why X-10 was built. My own duties were, well, we were called shift supervisors working shift work and we were in the operation of the separation of plutonium. That is we took the slug out of the pile and processed it, recovering the little bit of plutonium out of it. We did that for, well, two years I guess. 
MR. JACKSON: Did you know what you were working on? 

MR. HORTON: While we were doing it? Oh, yeah. Of course. You have to. You have to know. I don’t know how one could operate and not be aware of what you were doing. Of course they always had a need to know thing here.

MR. JACKSON: Right.

MR. HORTON: What you need to know to do your job, but you couldn’t operate… Well, in fact, when we first got here, we worked with some chemists separating plutonium by some chemical processes and this was little beaker-size work, I’m talking about then. So, yes, you would have to know what you were doing. 
MR. JACKSON: Is it your, or was it your impression that large numbers of people knew this, or was it a small number of people?

MR. HORTON: Knew what was going on?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. 

MR. HORTON: Well, no, not a terribly large number. For instance when I transferred plants, I worked at X-10 for two years and went to K-25 where I am still, still at K-25. When I first arrived there, they didn’t know. By they, I mean everybody in K-25 essentially did not know what was going on at X-10. In fact, my boss sort of embarrassed me and asked me leading questions that I couldn’t answer about what was going on at X-10.

MR. JACKSON: At K-25.

MR. HORTON: No, they didn’t know. It was pretty well kept…

MR. JACKSON: Did you know what was happening at Y-12?

MR. HORTON: Well, yes, to some extent, but not a great deal. I didn’t know much about it and I don’t really remember how I found out, actually, but…

MR. JACKSON: So you were at X-10 for a couple of years and then moved over to K-25. When you came in what kind of residence were you in?

MR. HORTON: Well, of course in mid ’43 these houses weren’t completed yet. I was single anyway, so you only had one choice, the dormitories. You didn’t have any choice. I stayed in the dormitory for a while and then, let’s see, I guess some of us finally got an apartment there, but Hetty and I met here in Oak Ridge. She came here as a teacher. So I guess it was the early part of ’44 when…

MRS. HORTON: No, ’45.

MR. HORTON:’45. I’d been here I guess about a year then before you came down. 

MRS. HORTON: I came in March ’45. Will this pick it up?
MR. JACKSON: Let’s see. Why don’t you move over to the sofa and it would be sure to pick it up. About March of ’45. 

MRS. HORTON: I came in March of ’45. I didn’t know what was going on here. They just said that whatever it was, was going to end the war. That’s all you heard. It was so tremendous that it was going to end the war. 
MR. HORTON: They had a school system and Dr. Blankenship was recruiting teachers from all over. Supposedly were recommended to him and in fact, Hattie had a job, a better job I guess teaching at Virginia College, up in Michigan just before we got married and the only reason she didn’t take it was because we were about to get married. She stayed here.

MR. JACKSON: What did you think of the school system?

MR. HORTON: Well, I thought it was pretty good. There were a lot of well-educated teachers. They all had master’s degrees, and back then high schools teachers didn’t all have master’s degrees. You were supposed to have one to get in. The classes started out small, but the population grew here so that we had quite a, you know, quite a large number. I thought they were doing very well for, the school system was doing very well. They had all the standard subjects and well educated teachers. It was certainly on par with where I had been in Michigan. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting. What was life in the dorms like?

MR. HORTON: [Laughter] Oh, boy.

MRS. HORTON: I was put in a dorm room, even being a teacher, what you think when you had to have your sleep. I was put in a single room with another girl and her friends would pull pranks like ringing the telephone bell in the middle of the night and everything like that. We had so much stuff in there you couldn’t get, well, the maids would clean the room, but they just never got around to pulling all our stuff. I mean we had to have our luggage and everything under the beds and all.

MR. HORTON: Well, it’s particularly bad with the coming and going and noise and commotion trying to work shiftwork and sleep in the day time. The maids coming through, banging around and that was really hectic.

MRS. HORTON: Well and then too, it was supposed to be choice to get a room down here in Jackson Square, Town Site they called it then. Mostly you had to go out to Jefferson, well, and you had to ride buses, but I did get that much of a privilege in that I, that I taught. We could walk to school.
MR. JACKSON: So there were, there was some sense of gradation between dorms in one area versus…

MR. HORTON: No, they were all pretty lousy. 

MRS. HORTON: No, they were just full. No, they were no better. They were just full and more people preferred to live down here.

MR. HORTON: You didn’t have any luxury dorms.

MR. JACKSON: It was more convenient. 
MRS. HORTON: Because it was more convenient. No, the dorms were no better. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you have someone in your room, or did you have a single room in the dorm?

MR. HORTON: No, I moved into a double room. In fact, I guess, in the very beginning, I moved into the second men’s dormitory that was open in those days, actually in ’43. It so happened that my roommate and I were the very first to check into that number two dormitory. I believe they called it M-2. They were numbered back then. They eventually gave them names, but then it just had that designation. So we were pioneers, but they had, in most of the rooms, they had more than the actual number that they were built for at that time. They even had cots out in the halls, in the lobbies and so on for a while. They were pretty well crowded. 

MR. JACKSON: The lack of space, was that troublesome, coming from obviously a situation where you weren’t cramped up like that, to one where you were. 

MR. HORTON: It didn’t bother most people. I think most people were pretty young then. 

MR. JACKSON: It’s easier to take it. 

MR. HORTON: Well, and after all, you have to remember the times. We were at war and we were damn safer than somebody over there getting shot at.

MR. JACKSON: That’s right.

MR. HORTON: That feeling was around too, I think. At least I certainly felt that way. I felt like I was far better off than I would have been in the Army.

MRS. HORTON: We had a good time. There was a rec hall down there and we’d go play bridge at night and they had dances. You didn’t, I didn’t mind. The only thing I minded was being in a room with another girl. The one thing about in the school system, all the workmen were working on the building and without so much as by your leave, they would come in and start pounding on the windows and pounding on the walls and painting the windows.  It got so no one was paying attention. The kids just took it as a normal state of affairs that somebody was constantly going to be coming in, but the school grew so tremendously, I suppose you’ve already been told that from just a few to 17- 1,800. That was just a tremendous influx to take care of in such a short time. Of course I came at the time when it had grown. Did you ever talk to Peyton Morris?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MRS. HORTON: She was one that was here.

MR. HORTON: When I first came here, as I said before, I didn’t have many days’ notice in advance. Not that I needed any, but it so happened that all my clothes were dirty. I just decided to send out a load of laundry to Birmingham. So when I arrived here all of my shirts essentially, most of my clothes I sent to this local laundry and they promptly lost it. 
MR. JACKSON: The Oak Ridge laundry.

MR. HORTON: Yeah, that was one of the standard complaints about this local laundry that you’re probably heard. 

MR. JACKSON: I have. I’ve heard it and also in the records we’ve been, must have been the world’s worst laundry. 

MR. HORTON: Well, they had me come down here. Well, I was only a couple hundred yards from the laundry there in that dormitory. So, I would go down and dig through. They must have had hundreds of items that they didn’t have an owner for. So I would dig through them to get me a shirt that halfway fit and I’d put that on, wear it that day and go back the next day. So finally they turned up with a lot of my, after a couple of weeks maybe, I got it back.  They had it all there. I’d already filed a claim and so on. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, a lot of people remember the laundry. The other thing they remember is the mud.

MRS. HORTON: Oh yeah. Oh, your shoes just got wrecked. I remember that teachers were so informal. I came from where you didn’t go without stockings, for instance. you know the war was on and it was impossible to find stockings. I came down here and they had saddle shoes and socks, you know. That was…

MR. HORTON: Quite informal.

MRS. HORTON: Yeah, quite informal. All the teachers called each other by their first name and I hadn’t been used to that either. 

MR. HORTON: You know you said something about one of those questions. I don’t know how exactly it was worded, but regarding spies, or…

MR. JACKSON: Rumors, I guess.

MR. HORTON: The first day, I believe, almost the first day that I reported to work at X-10, some fellow was on his way out, escorted, being escorted out by some guards. It turns out though, of course, remember Russia was our ally then and this fellow had gone to school, I think at the University of Heidelberg and possibly while there he had made some devious acquaintances, and I don’t know what, but anyway the mere fact that he was supposedly a little sympathetic with Germany, he wasn’t allowed to attend his work there. I think he had only been there just a day. In the meantime, the word had gotten back to the FBI or something. So he was on his way out as I was coming in. 
MRS. HORTON: I suppose that somebody’s told you that the first newspaper that the school put out only put the first names of the children.

MR. JACKSON: No. 

MRS. HORTON: They couldn’t use any last names because some were famous scientists’ children. 

MR. HORTON: Well, people like [Arthur] Compton and [Enrico] Fermi, and some of those. Particularly people who, well, well-known physicists. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you go home often, or was Alabama home, I should have asked you, I suppose. 

MR. HORTON: No, my parents live in Oklahoma and I usually once a year I went to visit there, but the, well, you didn’t get all that much vacation back in those days, like now. I have six weeks’ vacation now, but then I don’t remember whether you got one week or two weeks, but you didn’t get much and we were working six days a week there for the first year or two here.

MR. JACKSON: The only reason I ask, well I guess a couple of reasons, I was sort of curious when you went out, be it at home, or other places, what you told people when they asked you where you were at.

MR. HORTON: Yeah, well, you simply, you couldn’t tell them details of it all, just say you’re working on a project or something like that and let it go at that. 

MR. JACKSON: Did either of you, did you think that Oak Ridge would go on beyond the war?

MR. HORTON: No, I really didn’t. I always looked on this as a temporary thing. I don’t know, maybe still do, though not really. I always thought I would be moving on somewhere. I never looked on this as a permanent job.

MRS. HORTON: Well, when I got home that summer, the summer of ’45 the atomic bomb was set off and then everybody knew, I knew then what it was that they were doing. So I called the superintendent to see if they were even going to have school, you know. When I called him, he said well, we know we’re going to have it one more year, but that’s all we’re sure of. So, I came back down. We married then in the Fall, but no, you never had any sense of permanence in the early days here. That’s for sure.
MR. HORTON: All the plants go up and down. For instance, K-25 had a peak, oh gosh, what was it? I want to say 12,000. I don’t know if that’s right or not, but it was way up there and it shrank down to somewhere around 2,000. Now it’s back up to more than 4,000. You’ve seen these ups and downs so that… Of course in a lot of plants that’s true, not only in a government installation, but…

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah.

MR. HORTON: …all the plants have their ups and downs.

MR. JACKSON: Were you here when the bomb exploded?

MR. HORTON: Oh yeah. Yes, indeed.

MR. JACKSON: In Oak Ridge.

MR. HORTON: In fact, I had only been to K-25 a short time. I had just been going around telling all my associates there, I’d go to tell them what was going on at X-10 and then shortly thereafter the bomb was dropped and the news was out and I could talk about it.

MR. JACKSON: What was your reaction when you heard about it?

MR. HORTON: Well, I don’t know really how to answer that. Was I dejected or elated? 

MR. JACKSON: I’m not looking for any particular thing. I just wondered if you recalled what your feelings were.

MR. HORTON: I didn’t have any guilt feelings if that’s what you mean. I know you read about, like some of the people like Oppenheimer maybe or… I can’t remember some of the big names I’ve read about who have felt like they had this guilt helping to destroy all this number of people, but I guess one way to look at it, you take a bunch of blockbusters, take a wave of bombers with those tremendous big blockbuster bombs, I mean non-atomic bombs, but enough of those saturating an area will do as much damage as one atomic bomb. So I don’t know…
MR. JACKSON: And had done. 

MR. HORTON: Yeah. I don’t know what the difference is in that respect. 

MR. JACKSON: You feel this had won the war?

MR. HORTON: Yeah, that was… yeah, I was happy to hear about it really.

MR. JACKSON: Mrs. Horton, you were in Michigan? 

MRS. HORTON: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: What was your reaction? Do you recall?

MRS. HORTON: Well, I just said to my parents, this is what, I guess this is what they had been doing down here. I didn’t know what they were doing down here, of course, but when people said whatever it is, is going to end all wars. I remember saying to my mother, well, this is what’s been going on, I guess, and… 

[Knocking]

[Background talk]

MR. JACKSON: You don’t recall any, were there gatherings of people in the town?

MR. HORTON: Yeah, I saved a local paper actually with these big headlines. “The War Ends,” these tremendous big headlines.

MRS. HORTON: What was your name?

MR. JACKSON: Charles Jackson.

MRS. HORTON: Jackson. Mrs. Sheridon, this is…

MRS. SHERIDON: Nice to know you, Mr. Jackson.

MRS. HORTON: She says she was here in ’43, so... he’s interviewing people

[Inaudible crosstalk]

MR. HORTON: Talking about old times here.
MRS. SHERIDON: Never had a decent pair of shoes to wear out.

MR. JACKSON: Well, you didn’t need it in the mud.

MRS. SHERIDON: Now, if you put them on, you wore them one time and they’d had it.

MR. JACKSON: I was just asking them what their reaction was when the bomb went off. Do you recall yours? Were you here at that time?

MRS. SHERIDON: What?
MR. JACKSON: When the bomb went off in Hiroshima?

MRS. SHERIDON: Oh yeah. 

MR. HORTON: What was your reaction to it? 

MRS. SHERIDON: I’m just trying to think.

MR. HORTON: It’s like me. I couldn’t really find a suitable way to express it. 

MRS. SHERIDON: The first thing I thought of were how many lives that we saved, American soldiers.

MR. HORTON: Well, yeah. That thought certainly entered in. A lot of people say, “Look at all the Japanese that died,” but on the other hand…

MRS. SHERIDON: Look at what we would have lost if we hadn’t done it.

MR. HORTON: …look at all the people that didn’t die on our side. So…

MRS. SHERIDON: I think the first thing I thought of was how many American lives we probably saved. 

MRS. HORTON: Yes, well I guess I did too. We wouldn’t have to invade Japan which is what we were afraid we were going to have to do.

MR. JACKSON: Right. 

MRS. HORTON: You know, that would be terribly costly. 

MRS. SHERIDON: Hetty, I brought this to see if you wanted to look at any of it. it was nice to have met.
MR. JACKSON: Nice to have met you. 

MRS. SHERIDON: I’ve got to get back. I’ve got a casserole in the oven. 

[Background talk]

MR. JACKSON: What did you do for recreation?

MR. HORTON: Well, of course, as I said, I was single here and there were thousands of single young ladies here, and dances. Oh, they had movies and football games in Knoxville, you know this sort of thing, but of course, Gatlinburg, the lakes around, swimming fishing.

MR. JACKSON: Did you go up to Gatlinburg?

MR. HORTON: Oh yeah. I thoroughly enjoyed Gatlinburg in the early days. I just don’t go anymore because now, you’ve got the millions of people. They say eight million visitors or something. Then, I guess, you didn’t have 800. I mean you could go up there, well, gas rationing. Really you got the primitive beauty of it and I got spoiled by Gatlinburg in those days. I got spoiled. Now I go up there and I just don’t want to fight the people there. 

MR. JACKSON: I gathered that during the war, a number of people from here used to go up to Gatlinburg.

MR. HORTON: Right, well, I went up there a lot and really thoroughly enjoyed it. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you generally feel that recreational activities or opportunities were adequate? 

MR. HORTON: Well, sure. I thought so. We had lots of things to do. I played in a dance band in the early days here...

MR. JACKSON: Oh.

MR. HORTON: …for a couple of years. We played regularly for, well, over here the old Jefferson recreation hall, which is now, well, I don’t know what it is now. It’s been remodeled two or three times, but every Saturday night, we played there regularly and usually one or two other nights a week we’d play for some private group. 

MR. JACKSON: What was the name of the band?

MR. HORTON: Well, we had several. I played in several different groups. Let’s see, I don’t remember what we went by actually.

MR. JACKSON: I was just curious as to whether you’re…

MR. HORTON: There was a band called the Rhythm Engineers here. That’s probably the best known band. I played with them now and then as an alternate, but not regularly. 

MR. JACKSON: You…

MR. HORTON: Excuse me. They had a good bunch of musicians here. Actually, some of the fellows that were in the Corps of Engineers from New York, well, I know a couple of them that belong to the Local 802, I believe it is, New York musicians union. Outstanding players. We had, well, I know of a couple that played in some named bands before being drafted and sent in here. So we had some pretty outstanding musicians here at one time. 
MR. JACKSON: Did you go to Knoxville, Clinton, Oliver Springs, very often?

MR. HORTON: No, not Oliver Springs or Clinton. Now, Knoxville, you did your shopping there primarily. There wasn’t much, well, there was practically nothing in the way of shopping here in the early days, very early days. So…

MR. JACKSON: What did you think of Knoxville?

MR. HORTON: Well, I always sort of like Knoxville, although it had its shortcomings, of course. I always like Knoxville. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you have the sense that you were welcomed in Knoxville, or was there any sense that Knoxville resented Oak Ridge?

MR. HORTON: No, I didn’t get that feeling. Of course I didn’t have any contact with some of the old Knoxville families, and that sort of thing, the upper Knoxville society. Certainly I had no contact with that. We did play some dances at Holston, Cherokee, particularly Cherokee and we were always given an extremely good welcome there. Well, the liquor shortage was with us at the time and good brands were especially hard to come by, but when we played a dance at Cherokee, those fellows would invite the band over to partake in their fine brands of liquor. We were really given a royal welcome. So, yes, I would say my contacts with Knoxville people, in general were pretty cordial. 

MR. JACKSON: Was there, you said upper Knoxville society, was there an upper Oak Ridge society?

MR. HORTON: No, not really. That’s one of the nice things about Oak Ridge, I think. It’s been a pretty democratic place, right along and I think it still is. I don’t have any feeling that there is, well, I think this comes maybe in time. Maybe another 50 years from now, if this place holds out, it might develop, but most people were judged on their own merits pretty much.
MR. JACKSON: You don’t have any sense of that kind of class line sort of stuff?

MR. HORTON: No, I don’t even yet. Maybe it’s developing and I’m not aware of it, but that’s what I like about Oak Ridge.

MR. JACKSON: No, I think it maybe that the Corps of Engineers made a real effort to try to avoid that. I’ve seen some evidence.

MRS. HORTON: Well, in the real early days of course, I wasn’t here, but Peyton Morris probably told you they had dances down at some buildings and the scientists’ wives weren’t here yet and everybody would come with boots or something on. She had met them at the door and it was, they said they really had more fun in those days before people got in houses and everything, than they did later.

MR. JACKSON: How about people who lived down in this area?

MR. HORTON: Well, we’re sort of late comers to this area in a sense, although we’ve been here a long time, 20 years, but we originally had an A house, a small house down… We got it because we were just around the corner from the high school. The high school at that time has now been torn down. You know where Blankenship Field is there? 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MR. HORTON: But we were just a little walk around the corner and that was one reason we took that house because Hetty taught there and it would be convenient for us, but we weren’t eligible for a larger house as a childless couple at that time, until we finally did get on the list for a larger house. I guess it took us, it seemed like 10 years or something like that to get a larger house. Her parents, her mother lived with us at that time, and then later her father came to live with us. So, really the ruling was if you had two people of opposite sex, two dependents of opposite sex, maybe is what the official wording was, you were eligible for a larger house.  But, I think our housing, I’ll interpret that as saying it had to be two children of opposite sex, rather than two adults. So, on that basis, we weren’t eligible for a three bedroom house. 

MRS. HORTON: There were of course the big shots who got a big house regardless. 

MR. HORTON: Yes, if you had a large enough job, you were entitled to housing preferences, that’s right. 

MR. JACKSON: They would be up in here?

MR. HORTON: Yes, particularly the people who laid out the city I feel sure some of the Army officers, for instance, would come along and say, “I want my D house right there on that particular spot overlooking the…” I’m sure that happened. Yes, they had some choice. Of course, this was the high rent district, Orange Lane and the reason being, well, you probably know all this already. There’s no use going into it, but it’s the view. If you could see off this mountain, it was the high rent district. Although the people across the lane get the view, we really don’t have the view that they have, all across there.

MRS. HORTON: All that came later, that wasn’t in the early days. They were all the same price in the early days.

MR. HORTON: Yes, that came along. They were appraised on the basis of their location and the view and that added to the rent later on. 

MR. JACKSON: Who were your friends?

MR. HORTON: Oh, that’s a pretty big cross-section I guess. We of course, Hetty and I still have some contact with the school people, Peg Morris and so on from the beginning. Of course, people at work. I’m an ardent golfer and a charter member of the golf club here. So, a good many of our friends are golfers, or people that we have met through that. 

MRS. HORTON: Just people who came here early too. People you knew from the beginning, you know. 

MR. JACKSON: The reason I ask is because I’m sort of interested in to what extent there was a sense of community, total community. A lot of people say there really weren’t, not as a whole, there wasn’t, rather there was a sense of community with, say, job related people, or neighbor related, being neighborly, but not really the whole thing.

MR. HORTON: Yeah, I would go along with that I think. 

MRS. HORTON: Well, Oak Ridgers are at a strange place, in that for instances these cemestos, we consider them the older type houses and in a normal city would be lived in by the people that had the less money, and yet you go up and down this lane and you have a dentist and a doctor and several Ph.D.’s who could well afford something else. I suppose that tends to, and just about everybody has a college education around here.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, it’s a pretty, I think it’s a very pretty area. I get up in here and I really am kind of impressed with all the Army’s effort to lay it out. 

MRS. HORTON: I think they did an excellent job of laying out the city. You have sort of suburban living even though you’re sort of in the middle of town. I can’t imagine why people would go up to places like Fairfield Glades, or Tensi or some of those places and buy a, what have they got to offer poor Oak Ridge.

MR. JACKSON: That’s really…

MR. HORTON: Of course I can’t understand somebody in Cleveland living in the middle of a concrete jungle wanting to come down, not from Oak Ridge, but go there. We like Oak Ridge. I can’t imagine wanting to leave here, ever. 

MR. JACKSON: When do you think you hit on that feeling, that is when you both said you kind of expected to go someplace else, and then at some point you must have decided that it was home.

MR. HORTON: I don’t know. I wouldn’t be able to pinpoint it. I think it’s something that gradually grows on you year after year. All of a sudden you feel like its home.

MRS. HORTON: Well, when the plants seemed to stabilize and it looked as though your job was going to be secure for years, one reason a lot of people, and we’re one of them, didn’t go out and build a new home was because we never knew how long the place was going to last, you know. You got frightened if you put in whatever it took then, which always seemed high. Now, you look back and it was very cheap, but whatever the price was, you’d think well, that’s more than I want to just abandon if they close the place down. The plants would go up and down so much that people just never knew. It’s only been recently that we felt any sense of permanency, don’t you think?
MR. HORTON: Yeah. I couldn’t say how recent, but certainly hasn’t been terribly too many years.

MRS. HORTON: I mean it just looked as though, well, it was going to go on and we were going to stay.

MR. JACKSON: Did you take a newspaper in that period?

MR. HORTON: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: What were you reading?

MR. HORTON: We’ve always had a local paper. 

MRS. HORTON: No, not always.

MR. HORTON: Well, in the very early days we had, I don’t know that they called it The Oak Ridger, but it was a little newspaper, not from the very beginning, but…

MR. JACKSON: Pretty early.

MR. HORTON: …it was way back.

MRS. HORTON: Well that one started and then kind of folded and then The Oak Ridger came along.

MR. HORTON: We had a local newspaper of sorts for an awful long time. We’ve always taken that and then The Knoxville Journal. I like the morning paper. I’m not particularly interested in the politics of the newspaper. I wanted the weather report, the stock prices and this sort of thing. I like the morning paper.
MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MR. HORTON: So I…

MR. JACKSON: So pretty much the Oak Ridge paper and then the Knoxville morning paper.

MRS. HORTON: Do you want anecdotes for this?

MR. JACKSON: Sure, that would be great.

MRS. HORTON: I mean well, a friend of mine from Michigan was coming down here and she was going to bring a friend of hers who was a Ph.D., a girl from Michigan and she had, she was Chinese extraction from Hawaii. She had a Chinese name. So she wrote and asked if I could get a pass for her. So I wondered if they would give me one, wondering if she was Japanese or whatever, but they gave me a pass and then we got at the gate and she didn’t have any identification, but they finally let her in. Then we went over to the Smoky Mountains and we stopped in a place there for, we were going to get some beer and they thought she was…

MR. HORTON: All the way over into the Indian Reservation part, the Cherokee Village on beyond Gatlinburg.

MRS. HORTON: I don’t remember where it was, but all I remember is they wouldn’t sell to her, this waitress who was probably with no education much, was refusing to serve her a beer because she thought she was an Indian. 

MR. HORTON: Yeah, Indians weren’t allowed to have the [inaudible]. She was highly upset because they were accusing her of being an Indian. [Laughter]

MRS. HORTON: Here she was, in my, I remember [inaudible]. Of course, there was no liquor here in those days, but people used to bring it in. The thing that always was funny to me, they had the guards out at the gate searching for liquor, but then the officers club would have, there would be liquor on the table.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really?
MR. HORTON: Well, that’s where some of that captured liquor would finally wind up I think.

MRS. HORTON: Possibly.

MR. JACKSON: That I hadn’t heard. That’s interesting.

MR. HORTON: I don’t know whether we should tell that or not. We might get in trouble with the Army. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh, no. I don’t think so.

MR. HORTON: All those old fellows are dead by now who were in here as colonels and so on in the early days. Maybe a few of them are still around.

MR. JACKSON: I kept wondering about that. One of the things I kept looking at were police records and there are a fair amount of alcohol-related crimes. I kept trying to think where is this coming from? 

MR. HORTON: We had to go as far as Chattanooga sometimes to get liquor. Or onetime you could go to Wartburg. It was legal there. They had a liquor store that would occasionally have… 

MRS. HORTON: Oh, another funny incident…

MR. HORTON: …it was pretty hard to come by at times.

MRS. HORTON: …the Dean of Women who was an old maid and very prim and all, but she was a bird watcher and one of the principals at one of the schools was also a bird watcher. So they went down G Road one day and got in the bushes and were looking at birds through telescopes, I guess.

MR. HORTON: Binoculars.

MRS. HORTON: Binoculars and along comes some of these guards and wanted to know what they were doing down there. They said they were watching the birds.

MR. HORTON: You have to know this little gal to appreciate how funny this is because if there is anyone in the world that a man would not be out with, it would be this little gal and yet…

MRS. HORTON: Or a spy. They were both principals of schools here, but they couldn’t… they said a likely story. They just couldn’t’ believe that. But I know we took our car down, well, it wasn’t our car. I guess it must have been Peg Morris’. We got it washed down there and the guards would stop you and you know it was still on the reservation. 
MR. HORTON: You’d drive down there about a foot deep in the creek and wash the car. 

MRS. HORTON: And washed the car. We thought it was washed. It’s just things. Oh, the school system was real informal. I remember there was one boy that brought his dog to school every day. The dog came to class every day and the teachers allowed it to come in the room. Just as soon as the class was over, he’d get up and follow the boy out. It was, things were much more informal in the classroom from what I was used to, you know. Nowadays, I don’t know what the situation is because I don’t teach anymore.
MR. JACKSON: Did the, let’s see, you mentioned the guards and the search at the gate. Did the security system, did you feel that it restricted you? Did that trouble you?

MR. HORTON: No, it didn’t. It didn’t bother us really.

MRS. HORTON: It didn’t bother us unless you wanted to bring some liquor in.

MR. HORTON: Well, yeah. You had to hide it pretty well in your car.

MRS. HORTON: I won’t even tell you what some people did to hide it. 

MR. HORTON: One fellow even took his spare tire off and lined it with bottles and put the tire back again.

MR. JACKSON: Well, I just talked to somebody a while ago who talked about hiding it in the floorboard. Somebody told me a while back about bringing some in in a hot water bottle, in a bag under their coat.

MRS. HORTON: Well, sometimes they wouldn’t search too thoroughly. They just left it if they didn’t see anything, but…

MR. HORTON: They had to go through the motions anyway. 

MR. JACKSON: But you didn’t feel particularly that all this was too restricting? 

MRS. HORTON: No, it didn’t bother us them being down there and having the guards stop us. I guess we didn’t have, well, there must have been [inaudible] with us. I don’t know. It was just a little inconvenient. If somebody came to town, you had to go get a pass for them.

MR. HORTON: On top of the inconvenience, we had security, you know, up until the fences were removed from around Oak Ridge, and even after, you didn’t need to lock your house. It was a pretty secure place. It’s a little worse in recent years, but even so, I think it’s better than average.

MR. JACKSON: Did you, at the time, feel this?

MR. HORTON: We never did lock the house.

MRS. HORTON: Oh, my heavens. My husband was on shifts and I just left the doors unlocked and he’d come in in the middle of the night and I wouldn’t pay any attention. 

MR. HORTON: Of course, Oak Ridge wasn’t totally crime free. I’m not implying that, but roughly speaking, it was a pretty secure place.

MRS. HORTON: Nobody worried. 

MR. JACKSON: That must have been quite a thing, I would think, when the gates came down and people, was there concern about shifting to this new sort of setting?

MR. HORTON: In a way, people were a little apprehensive.

MRS. HORTON: I don’t think they were happy.

MR. HORTON: Removing their security blanket or whatever.

MRS. HORTON: I don’t think they were happy to have the gates come down. The security was really in your favor. [Inaudible] except for if you wanted to bring liquor in, but it was dry in Knoxville, as far as that goes. 
MR. HORTON: Yeah.

MRS. HORTON: But of course they didn’t have the guards to search each car.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, right. 

MR. HORTON: You said something in your notes there about the situation between blacks and whites.

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah.

MR. HORTON: Really there were not that many blacks here in the early days. Primarily as janitors. They didn’t actually recruit and hire any better educated, skilled people as they do now. You didn’t have much contact.

MRS. HORTON: This was a segregated town when we came and they went by the Southern rules, you know. They had their own school. They didn’t have a high school for a while. They use to have to take the bus and go to Knoxville.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I recall seeing that. 

MRS. HORTON: Then they got a high school and they had volunteer teachers to some extent. I don’t remember how many were permanent and how many were volunteers, but this was strictly a Southern city as far as…

MR. JACKSON: The black community was all down in that Scarboro.

MR. HORTON: Scarboro, right? 

MR. JACKSON: That area.
MR. HORTON: I heard rumors in the early days that East Village was originally designed for a black community. I don’t know if you’ve heard that or not.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. I believe that’s correct.

MR. HORTON: Then they had, well I think they needed the space, perhaps more than they thought and moved it over to Scarboro. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I think that’s correct. 

MR. HORTON: I guess the first black employee that I met of the non-janitor type was Al Stuart, who was working over at ORNL as a research chemist. I had a little contact with him through the type of work I was doing at K-25 at the time. I just happened to notice the latest Carbide Annual Report. He’s got a big job now with, oh, I can’t remember what capacity, but a big job in the home office there. 
MR. JACKSON: There was a black grammar school. Did you have any contact with the teachers in that school?
MRS. HORTON: No, well, they must have come to our meetings, our general meetings. I don’t seem to remember.

MR. HORTON: You had a black teacher in high school.

MRS. HORTON: That was much later.

MR. HORTON: Yeah, much later, but nevertheless, it was earlier than most public schools...

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, that’s right.

MR. HORTON: …I think I would have had one.

MRS. HORTON: Yeah, it was. I remember they were starting to desegregate, but we must have had contact with those colored teachers. I don’t remember. Did anybody say anything about them?

MR. JACKSON: No.

MRS. HORTON: Contact with them?

MR. HORTON: There must not have been much.

MRS. HORTON: Well, they had the Oak Ridge Education Association later and of course they were in that, but that wasn’t in the real early days. I don’t remember having any contact with the colored teachers in the early days. 

MR. JACKSON: You have any memory of labor problems in the plants?

MR. HORTON: Well, not in the very early days. I suppose, I can’t remember when the unions did come in here. Probably you’ll talk to somebody who does remember, but in the very beginning there wasn’t any. We were at war and they simply wouldn’t permit it. I don’t think any patriotic person would have contemplated such back then, but of course, following after the war was over.

MR. JACKSON: Did you have any sense that you were being watched?

MR. HORTON: No, not really. Someone could keep an eye on you at work to make sure you’re not sabotaging, that sort of thing?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. 

MR. HORTON: No, I never felt that. 

MR. JACKSON: Anyway, when you just kind of reflect back on that period as a whole, any particular graphic memories or things that stand out? Say if you were going to tell somebody the one thing that you most remembered, would there be one thing you most remembered?

MR. HORTON: Well, of course there have been some pretty important events that we’ve been a part of here. I don’t know if I could think of any one outstanding thing. I did participate in starting up the pile here at X-10. I remember Dr. Compton was there in his big boots and dungarees and what not, out there at all hours watching the start up. So I guess I was pretty thrilled to work with men with such world prominences. So…
MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I would look at that… I guess some pretty significant things, some people when you ask them that, say, “Yeah, the mud.” [Laughter] “I remember the mud.” One man told me, he said, “I remember, the thing I remember most is going out,” he came here as a child, he said going out on an errand for his mother with his boots on. When he came back, went to clean off his boots and found they were gone. They were sucked off in the mud. [Laughter]
MR. HORTON: Yeah, I guess everyone remembers that.

MRS. HORTON: By the time I came, they had gravel on the roads and you keep out of the mud if you keep on the paths. You know, they had gravel on the paths. That was by the time I came. I don’t know about you. 

MR. HORTON: No, no. it was much worse, but they had to treat the dust with calcium chloride to keep… These streets were mostly gravel and dust and dirt mixture. They used an awful lot of calcium chloride to settle the dirt. If you didn’t have an undercoat on your car, you were in trouble. I had…

MR. JACKSON: Oh, that’s… It would eat the metal?

MR. HORTON: Oh yeah.

MR. JACKSON: Calcium chloride?

MRS. HORTON: Our fenders were just about ready to fall off. There were holes all along and there was nothing you could do to fix them, so he said. You couldn’t even put new fenders on them because there wasn’t a place…

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. I heard that.

MRS. HORTON: …to fasten them.

MR. HORTON: No, it was pretty bad. If you were smart, you’d have an undercoat, but most people didn’t bother. I remember going to Knoxville one day and I kept hearing some thump or a little bump. Finally after half way over there, I stopped and checked. What happened was the floor of the trunk had just rusted out. I had some tools, jack handle, this sort of thing, dribbling out on the highway. I drove back and found some of them. The floor of the trunk was just rotten. It had been eaten out, but…

MR. JACKSON: You ever come close to leaving Oak Ridge?

MR. HORTON: Yes, I have. I came very close. I had a job offer to go out to Colorado. Carbide has some, did have, I suppose they still have, this Uravan plant. That’s where they mine the ore and extract the uranium from the ore. The plant there was sort of a combination mill where they treat the ore and then take the... and purify the product, this uranium oxide, I guess. I was offered a job as chief chemist there in charge of the laboratory and I went out and looked it over. I like the far out west and the rugged scenery and all, but the catch was Hetty was working, still teaching and we wanted to get her a job there. Well, there weren’t many job openings in the high school there, or any part of the school system, such as they had. That was really the deciding factor. I think that she couldn’t find anything there.
MRS. HORTON: I’m glad we didn’t go there.  That was way out in the wilderness.

MR. HORTON: So, I turned it down.

MR. JACKSON: When was that?

MR. HORTON: Oh, gee. How long ago was that? In the 50’s, I guess, wouldn’t you? Probably in the ‘50’s. Somewhere in the ‘50’s.

MRS. HORTON: I guess.

MR. JACKSON: Let’s see. You taught the high school level? We talked to the principal for a time. 

MRS. HORTON: He was my principals for years and years. He was a later principal. The first two are dead.

MR. HORTON: Don Row was the second or third maybe.

MRS. HORTON: Don Row was the third I think. The first was Cunningham. She died. So did Mr. Oliver. He was a principal.

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember were people, did people have any interest in Anderson County politics? Do you recall voting in county elections?

MR. HORTON: Well, not in the very early days, perhaps. At least maybe some of them did. I didn’t. Didn’t care in the least about it. Maybe later on, but I don’t recollect in my very first years here. I didn’t have much interest in it though. 

MRS. HORTON: This was like a little island of its own.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, without a great deal of relationship to the county, I suppose maybe even the state. The governors…

MR. HORTON: It’s an entity of its own here. 

MRS. HORTON: Some people couldn’t get housing on the area and they lived in Knoxville and surrounding areas. They may have had more of a…

[End of Interview]
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