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MR. JACKSON: …115 East Pasadena, July 17, ’76, [Charles] Jackson. Maybe a place to start would be if you could just tell me how and when you got here.
MRS. KISER: Well, I lived at Norris, before Oak Ridge. So, I’m an early East Tennessean. I was born and raised in Virginia, but I lived at Norris. My husband has worked for the government 46 or 47 years now, and he was transferred when Oak Ridge, at the very beginning of Oak Ridge. We lived at Norris a year until we had a place to live. I guess we would have continued to live there except we didn’t have gasoline in those days and we moved here, in an apartment and we lived there. You had to live in a certain place six months. This was the ugliest place I’ve ever lived in. [Laughter] There was nothing, no trees, grass, anything, but after six months, I loved it. It was the people that have made up the town and it’s still like this. 
MR. JACKSON: Now about when was that that you came? 

MRS. KISER: In ’44. We started in ’43. My husband came, but he commuted for about a year.

MR. JACKSON: From Norris?

MRS. KISER: From Norris. 

MR. JACKSON: Did he work for the Corps of Engineers?

MRS. KISER: Yes. Manhattan District, which was later AEC [Atomic Energy Commission], now it’s ERDA [Energy Research and Development Administration], but I still call it AEC.
MR. JACKSON: I call it AEC too. So you moved into an apartment.

MRS. KISER: Apartments, and we lived there six months and then we moved into this house. In fact, we watched it being built. I still have about five neighbors. We all moved in about the same week. We are just like one big family.

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting. What kind of work did he do with the…?

MRS. KISER: He was in charge, to begin with, of all the badges. And you know what a job that was.

MR. JACKSON: Good grief. 

MRS. KISER: He really had a job, but really he was a safety engineer. He worked for security.

MR. JACKSON: Did he know what was happening over here?

MRS. KISER: If he did, he didn’t tell. He was very conscientious. I really don’t think. He may have had an inkling, but I don’t think he did. A lot of people say they knew. I don’t think they did. 

MR. JACKSON: What were you told about Oak Ridge, what it was? 

MRS. KISER: We were helping win the war, and we just didn’t ask questions. As I remember it, we’d have a gathering or a party, we’d talked about plans. We talked about back home. It’s sort of, I was just as much surprised when I found out what they were making, as you were, or if you were born then, were you?

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah.

MRS. KISER: Or anyone, you know. 

MR. JACKSON: You said back home. Where was back home?

MRS. KISER: Virginia. Tazewell, Virginia.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, yeah. I know where that’s at. 

MRS. KISER: You know, you go up to Abingdon, go across the mountains.

MR. JACKSON: Did you think that Oak Ridge would go away at some point, and then you would go back home?

MRS. KISER: Yes. Yes, well, I didn’t know if we would go back home, but really we were told we would be here, these houses were built for 10 years. We thought well, we probably wouldn’t live here 10 years. It was just a temporary thing. 

MR. JACKSON: Well, your husband may have probably moved a fair amount any way.

MRS. KISER: Oh, yes. He was with the government. We’ve lived many places, but after we lived in Oak Ridge a while, we made up our mind we would retire, or go back to Norris. We loved this part of the country, the mountains, and of course with lakes. We liked this part of the country. 
MR. JACKSON: So you figured you would be here for a while, and you assumed that Oak Ridge itself was a temporary kind of…

MRS. KISER: A temporary thing, and when we had visitors, we’d tell them this. “Now make do with the little house, the little everything, because it’s temporary.”

MR. JACKSON: When do you think it became home for you?

MRS. KISER: I would say when the war was over. At that time, you felt like it was more permanent. There was going to be something here, and if you liked it here, you could stay here. In fact, even before the government sold these houses, we bought lots out to build later, but we just never got around to it. I’ve since then sold the lots because I’m just fine with my little house. 

MR. JACKSON: You said something about the first impression of Oak Ridge is not all that attractive. You saw it...

MRS. KISER: It was ugly. It really was. I had a daughter, I believe she was in the sixth grade and we had two scotch collie dogs, had to keep them in. So you can see why. We also had a coal furnace and the furnace was in the utility room, and you stoked it in there. One of the things you had to do about every two or three months was scrub your walls. They were not painted like they are now, they were cemesto. You had to do it. You couldn’t live in it, but it was very, you paid a flat rent and that was including all your utilities, even your coal. When you needed coal, you called them, and they would bring you coal. Anything you need fixing, call them. They would come about, well, as my husband used to say, one man worked and he had three helpers. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: I gather when you called them at least for maintenance, they would come, but it wasn’t altogether certain when they were going to get here.

MRS. KISER: No, that’s right. That’s right. They would approximately tell you, well, not that day, but within a day. Everything you had to sign up for. You signed your life away. You didn’t dare go out. I know one time we went out to get some shrubs because, oh, this yard was so bare, at old farm houses. One of us forgot our badge. The guards came along, picked us up and took us to the guard house. We had to be called in and cleared out before we could go back home. It was an interesting place, interesting people. There were people from everywhere. And your house was just like a big family. On a holiday, you’d have people, or they would have you. You didn’t think about having a holiday without friends. A lot of times you didn’t even know them. My husband was all the time dragging me, the young boys who were working here who couldn’t go home. I just dare him to bring young girls, but he’d bring boys. 

MR. JACKSON: Let’s see, you had a child in school.

MRS. KISER: Yes. Yes. She went to junior high school and high school here. She’s a graduate of the University of Chattanooga. Her masters at UT [University of Tennessee]. She’s now teaching at Western University at Kalamazoo, Michigan.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really.

MRS. KISER: She has written her doctorate and all the theses. Is that what you call it nowadays?

MR. JACKSON: Dissertation or thesis. 

MRS. KISER: Anyways, she says she doesn’t know when she’ll get that. She’s got three kids to raise. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s a time consuming thing. 

MRS. KISER: And really it doesn’t mean that much, she claims. She’s married. She went up there to teach and she met her husband. 

MR. JACKSON: Were you reasonably satisfied with the schools here?
MRS. KISER: Yes. After the first year, they settled down, and the first year was sort of rough. 

MR. JACKSON: How?

MRS. KISER: After they started building, let’s see. She first went to school down at the old Jefferson, way down on the west end, but then the next year the high school was built and they brought teachers in and Pine Valley was built. I believe Pine Valley was built first, Linden was built, and Willow Brook. You know Oak Ridge, you know how Oak Ridge is laid out, don’t you? Little town sites, and Downtown, where Downtown is now, there is a great big open space full of trailers, and what we called hutments, those little…
MR. JACKSON: Those…

MRS. KISER: And then we had flattops everywhere. If you got a cemesto, you were lucky.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I gathered that is true. 

MRS. KISER: You had to have some kind of a job, or pull. I don’t really know how it went about. You were on a list and vets came first. You think you’re going to get a house, and then some vets came back and get it. You went to the bottom. You had to get down and let them be first, which is fair. 

MR. JACKSON: The first year at the schools, you said was rough meaning what?

MRS. KISER: Well, one thing, textbooks, and they didn’t seem organized. As I remember when my child came home, I’d say, “What did you do today?” “Well, we drew pictures on the wall.” And I suppose that’s what she did. Of course, she had to ride a bus, and we were not use to that. We were used to walking to school and this place was a mad house with buses and people. You waited in line for your mail, no delivery. I can’t remember when we had a phone. We had a phone before a lot of people did because my husband was in security, but no one on the street had a phone. Knocked on you door at 3 o’clock in the morning, they wanted to use your phone. [Laughter]
MR. JACKSON: Did you get calls for them too?

MRS. KISER: Yes, yes, yes. You sent your child down the street to find them. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you think that your daughter’s life was, her growing-up-period was appreciably different by virtue of being in this setting, from say what it would have been like in Knoxville?

MRS. KISER: Yes, I do. I do. I think she met people that she wouldn’t have been with. She had friends that she wouldn’t have had, say, at Norris or Knoxville, from different walks of life, different parts of the country.

MR. JACKSON: So it was appreciably…

MRS. KISER: I think it was really an advantage.

MR. JACKSON: That’s what I was fixing to ask you, if it was different, it was advantageous difference. You don’t think that the existence of the fences and so forth…

MRS. KISER: No, I don’t think it had any effect on any of the children.

MR. JACKSON: She was, always indicated satisfaction...

MRS. KISER: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: …with her setting.

MRS. KISER: She’s a very outgoing person and did very well, as an only child, which sometimes isn’t. I think it’s helped me as a person. There are so many, really I complain because I want a 10-day week because there is not enough time to do all the things I want to do. 

MR. JACKSON: Who were your friends? Were they occupationally oriented people, or neighborhood people?

MRS. KISER: They were from everywhere. I’m just a friendly person. I like all sorts of people and I’ve always been a volunteer. I have 37 years with the Red Cross. I have 20 years at the Oak Ridge Hospital. I have a year with the Daniel Arthur, which is physically handicapped children and I’ve always been interested in all phases, church activities, local and state and district. Well, I just like to do those sorts of things. 

MR. JACKSON: Would you say that the neighborhood, well maybe you already said this, was it a close kind of neighborhood?

MRS. KISER: Yes. Yes, and now we have next door to me is a lawyer, at that time, next to them, two doctors lived there. Then a personnel man for one of the plants was across the street and then this man on this side was a time keeper. Down here, across there was a carpenter. So it was just good for all of us I think. You get out of your own little circle, little clique, maybe.

MR. JACKSON: From what you say, you don’t, you apparently don’t feel there were any real, socioeconomic kind of lines. 

MRS. KISER: No. No, I don’t. There still isn’t.

MR. JACKSON: How about the military, did they…?

MRS. KISER: If there was a line, it was there. You know, you know how the military is, or were you in the service.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. 

MRS. KISER: You know how that works, but it, when we had any kind of socially mixed and mingled, they were just like the rest of us. In fact, Colonel Warren, his daughter and I, Jane, were real close. She married one of the doctors that lived up here. We still have, I don’t know if it is three or four doctors now, that were in the Army, that have stayed here.

MR. JACKSON: Stayed here.

MRS. KISER: Private practice. You’ve probably heard this. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, we haven’t talked to any of them yet, but there are two or three…

MRS. KISER: Dr. Preston.

MR. JACKSON: Preston.

MRS. KISER: Dr. Pugh, and there is another one. Pugh, Preston… I can’t think of the other one. Those are the two I’m familiar with. I belong to the ’43 Club here and we really have a jolly time. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, it sounds like it.

MRS. KISER: Those are the two that are active and then with the hospital. They still practice here.

MR. JACKSON: How about medical facilities during the war period? Were you satisfied with that?

MRS. KISER: Well, that was another wait. You waited and if you had to have a house call, if you knew somebody, you got somebody. If you didn’t, you went to the emergency room and sat your time out. Of course it’s like that now.

MR. JACKSON: That’s right. [Laughter] Absolutely. 

MRS. KISER: But it’s a grand place to live and I wouldn’t think about living anywhere else. I lost my husband four years ago and that’s the first thing my daughter said, you know, that’s not the way I want it. Maybe someday I’ll have to, but right now I’m just as happy as I can be with my friends.

MR. JACKSON: I can certainly understand that. Would you, most people say, we talked to them about what it’s like to live here and they say it was exciting?
MRS. KISER: It was, and it still is. Now there are all sorts of things. There is no need to be lonely in Oak Ridge. We have arts, and we have music, and we have bridge. We have [inaudible] meetings, too many. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s right. I think Oak Ridge, as best I can tell, must have had more clubs per person.

MRS. KISER: And there were different clubs. I remember the first time, they had an Oak Ridge Women’s Club meeting. The first time I went with my hat and gloves. That’s what we did at home. I looked around and there was one other little old lady with her hat and gloves on. I didn’t do that anymore. 

MR. JACKSON: What kind of things did you do for recreation?

MRS. KISER: Well, at first, that first year, we didn’t have much. We made our own recreation, like I was telling you. We brought people in, or we went to people’s houses. We played cards. We didn’t go much outside because nobody had gas. Too, there was getting in the gates and out the gates, and when you had visitors, now that was something. My mother-in-law came one time, the first time, and she just thought we moved someplace, she didn’t understand it. She said, “They work all day and all night, they do their own laundry on Sunday.” She said, “The women live in one house and the men,” you know they did. The larger houses here, were then used as like dormitories, with six men, or six girls. Across the street, there was one where the doctors lived. She just didn’t understand this business. I think she was really glad to go home. But then later she enjoyed it. It was so different, just a little small southern town. 
MR. JACKSON: What did you say to her about what this place was, or friends, or…?

MRS. KISER: Well, her first concern was where are we going to church. When I told her the theater, her eyebrows went… But she went. Of course, that’s where we had our church. Let me go back a little bit. First we had one church, Chapel-on-the-Hill. We were scheduled. I know we followed the Catholics. We waited, we stood on the steps sometimes if we were a little early until we went in, set up, and we had our church. But then later we used, when the theaters were built. We used theaters. Then sometime later we built the churches. One by one. 

MR. JACKSON: Would you say that in Oak Ridge, the churches were pretty active?

MRS. KISER: Yes, I would. And the weddings. You know there were a lot of young people. That’s another thing my mother-in-law said. “There’s not any old people. There’s not any old buildings. This is the strangest town I’ve ever been in.”

MR. JACKSON: Well, I’m sure that probably was true.

MRS. KISER: But still, it’s almost that way now. But back then, if someone was visiting you and they had white hair, you knew it was somebody’s mother. All of us were young then. 

MR. JACKSON: And you were aware of that. It was a very young kind of population.

MRS. KISER: Oh, sure.

MR. JACKSON: I’m sure, I think even the top executives were not over 45. 

MRS. KISER: That’s right. And the children, they had their clubs, you had them in the house. I’ve had 40 girls for a slumber party. 

MR. JACKSON: Good grief.

MRS. KISER: It didn’t start that way, but, “Can I bring so and so?” You know how girls are, but it was really a happy time and I think it was just wonderful.

MR. JACKSON: Your daughter, did you feel easy about letting her out and around. You mentioned she had to ride buses to school. Did you feel it was a safe place?

MRS. KISER: At first, I didn’t. It was different. And I would walk to the bus with her. Then walk back, but that didn’t last long. She found a group of friends and they all went together. We would pick up. We had carpools. You’d pick up a bunch of kids and some other mother would bring them up.

MR. JACKSON: But you felt easy about letting her…

MRS. KISER: Much easier than I would now.

MR. JACKSON: …say, go to the movies.

MRS. KISER: Much easier than I would now, yes. Not by herself, but with a group I felt perfectly safe. It took a little while, I don’t remember how long, but it took a little while. After a while you knew she was safe because nothing happened. 

MR. JACKSON: Would that generally be true on the reservation or would you say there were areas on the reservation where you wouldn’t want her to go, her and friends. 

MRS. KISER: No, not at that time. Even when they built a recreation center called the Wildcat Den. That’s the name of the football team at that time. I always felt perfectly safe. Of course, we had our own hours and she abided by those hours, but I always felt real safe with her, even more than I would now if I had a child. 

MR. JACKSON: The Wildcat Den, this was where?

MRS. KISER: It was down, well, they’re going to have it now as a senior citizen club. It’s down on the Turnpike. You know where Grove Center is?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MRS. KISER: It’s there on that corner. There’s a long building on the Turnpike. There’s no one in there now, but it’s going to be for senior citizens.

MR. JACKSON: I know about roughly where it is. 

MRS. KISER: There’s going to be a senior citizen… But for a long time that was the gathering place. The kids went there after school. And they had several people there on shifts. Carl Yearwood was there. He was the recreation man and his staff. They had planned recreation. 

MR. JACKSON: This was a center.

MRS. KISER: Yeah, a center. And then it wasn’t too long before we had the swimming pool. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember when the gates came down?
MRS. KISER: Yes. I wish I had time to get the pictures for you. Yes, I remember it very well. 

MR. JACKSON: How did you feel about that?

MRS. KISER: Well, I had mixed feelings. I wondered if we would be as safe. Then I was glad to not be restricted, but oh, the people we had. The festivities, oh, it was great fun. I remember my daughter, I think she was a junior in high school, she marched in the band and we were so proud. My husband had some official job. I can’t remember, but we participated. That night we went to Grove Center, which was the old Oak Terrace. That’s the only place we had to laugh and play. We had a big ball there if you could get in. You couldn’t dance, you just watched.
MR. JACKSON: Many people have at least a kind of mixed reactions about the gates coming down. They felt they were used to a certain kind of safety and security. 

MRS. KISER: Well, I really had mixed feelings, but didn’t anything happen.

MR. JACKSON: The gates I gather really could be restrictive, whereas I suppose one might argue that the existence of the fence be restrictive, but a lot of people didn’t feel that way. I talked to one woman as a matter of fact, who was divorced, had a child and was having some difficulties with the husband about the child. She said she was just, the first time she relaxed in years, when she came in here, because he couldn’t get in. 

MRS. KISER: I hadn’t thought of that. I didn’t have that kind of a problem, but I guess that would be all right.

MR. JACKSON: She just remembered her early experience was he called from the gate, wanted to come up. The guards called and he wanted to come up. She said she had never heard of him. [Laughter]

MRS. KISER: Well, you know I never tried that, but I’m sure it worked many times. 

MR. JACKSON: Did you have people come to see you from the outside very much?

MRS. KISER: You mean then?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MRS. KISER: Yes, relatives. Everyone wanted to see what was going on. We had quite a bit of company. 

MR. JACKSON: What did you tell them?

MRS. KISER: Well, we didn’t tell them anything because there wasn’t anything to tell. We just put them in the car and we rode them all around. Showed them everything.

MR. JACKSON: Here it is.

MRS. KISER: Look at it. And do the people live in those little houses? You know.

MR. JACKSON: But you understood it as what?  A war project?

MRS. KISER: That’s right. That’s, we came with an understanding that we would be here until the war was over. I’m sure you’ve heard about the boardwalks with the rats.

MR. JACKSON: Go ahead and tell me about that. 

MRS. KISER: We had mud everywhere, and finally they came along and built these wide boardwalks. Well that was a good place for rats. Rats were everywhere: in your garbage can. But they finally got rid of the boardwalks and we have walks now, and roads. The roads were built first. For a long time, we didn’t have sidewalks, just the boardwalks. Every little place, there was a run right through here. They cut through, like for the kids to go to school. There was a boardwalk. It would come through this way and that way, and after they took them down, the kids still cut through. But it was the most interesting place, and I wouldn’t take anything for it. 
MR. JACKSON: You belonged, you mentioned the Women’s Club, you indicated…

MRS. KISER: Yes, yes.

MR. JACKSON: …and you were active in church. Were there other kinds of clubs?

MRS. KISER: Yes, one of the first things, the first years we organized the Y, which I remember the Y, and then we had, now I’m not musical, but my husband was, all sorts of musicals. Now this week, you know where the Children’s Museum is?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.

MRS. KISER: Well, this week they’re having all the old timey pictures. You might go by there. 

MR. JACKSON: Gee, I didn’t know that. I will go by.

MRS. KISER: My daughter’s pictured in one, with the symphony. I don’t think my husband is in any of them. He may be, I haven’t been up there, but it was in the paper last night. I do want to go this weekend some time, but that’s, have you been to the Children’s Museum?

MR. JACKSON: No, I haven’t. 

MRS. KISER: It’s the most interesting. You should go.

MR. JACKSON: I’ve heard people say that. I may try to do that. 

MRS. KISER: Let’s see. What else? Oh, we had the Elks Club. That was a place to go get a steak. You belong, so you’ll get a steak. 

MR. JACKSON: How about things like shopping facilities?

MRS. KISER: Well, to begin with, first store we had was Miller’s. If you didn’t have your tape on, I’d tell you what happened. 

MR. JACKSON: You can tell me after I cut it off. [Laughter]

MRS. KISER: It’s innocent trash. It was nothing. Finally they moved out and we had another department store that did better. We’ve had I don’t know how many, but that one, see, Jackson Square was the main place and that’s where it was, and the A&P store, that’s where you bought your groceries. 

MR. JACKSON: You think that the shopping facilities were adequate?

MRS. KISER: No, now that’s one thing that was not. We probably went into Knoxville, maybe, well, when we needed something. It really, we didn’t buy too much because if you remember stamps, and it took all the stamps to use for the child and we did without. Of course, we had the commissary. You could get things at the commissary. If you knew somebody, and you always did.

MR. JACKSON: This was, what, the military? 

MRS. KISER: Yeah, the military.
MR. JACKSON: The commissary was the military.
MRS. KISER: You could stand by somebody. 

MR. JACKSON: When you say you, the shopping facilities were not adequate, that means what? They didn’t have things?

MRS. KISER: Well, most of the time they didn’t have any. When they did have it, it was terribly shoddy. It was things you wouldn’t want. Like they would advertise, nylon hose, and you would go, and it would all be 10 and a half. You wore a nine. 

MR. JACKSON: So you would go to Knoxville…

MRS. KISER: Most of the time, or Clinton. I was used to going to Clinton because I lived in Norris. 

MR. JACKSON: When you went over to Knoxville, or Clinton, did you feel welcomed?

MRS. KISER: No. No, I did not, especially when they found out you were from Oak Ridge. Most of our girls went up [inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: Oh really?

MRS. KISER: I never did quite understand that because they didn’t do that when I lived at Norris and I came in the same way. The dam was being built. 

MR. JACKSON: So you didn’t feel that in Norris.

MRS. KISER: No, no. 

MR. JACKSON: Just in Knoxville.

MRS. KISER: Just in Knoxville. Of course, I knew everybody and their first name in Norris. It wasn’t as big as it is now. It was quite small then.

MR. JACKSON: How about Clinton?

MRS. KISER: Same way.

MR. JACKSON: Same way.

MRS. KISER: People were very nice, but there’s not much in Clinton to shop from.

MR. JACKSON: Right, but you didn’t feel the same.

MRS. KISER: No, no. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s interesting. I wonder why that’s true. 

MRS. KISER: I don’t know why that was. You know clerks in the store, you know, like if you were going to charge something, you told them your address. A little different attitude. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s really peculiar. I’ve heard other people…

MRS. KISER: I never quite understood it. 

MR. JACKSON: I’ve heard other people say that and on its face, you would think that you would maybe get it more in Clinton or Oliver Springs than you would in Knoxville.

MRS. KISER: I don’t remember going to Oliver Springs. Maybe for vegetables in the summer or something like that. 

MR. JACKSON: How did people in Knoxville, did they know you were from Oak Ridge before you told them?

MRS. KISER: It seems to me if you charged anything, you know, they would know. Or maybe a friendly person would say something about it. I don’t think we had a mark on us anyway. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: That’s actually what I was interested in. One person I asked that and she said they knew, they looked at our shoes…

MRS. KISER: Well…

MR. JACKSON: …and there was the mud.

MRS. KISER: Now that could be too. I usually had muddy shoes. That’s another thing my mother-in-law didn’t understand when she came. All of her shoes were up. She said, “You sure you live in the U.S.A.?” [Laughter] Would you like a cold drink?

MR. JACKSON: Oh, I’m fine. Go ahead if you want.

MRS. KISER: Oh no, but I have just anything you want.

MR. JACKSON: I’m fine. I stopped and got a sandwich and Coke as a matter of fact before I came by.

MRS. KISER: I’d be glad to fix you a tea, or Coke, or beer, or a mixed drink, anything you want. Don’t put that on the tape! [Laughter] Your wife might see it. 
MR. JACKSON: No, thank you.

MRS. KISER: I really don’t indulge myself, but I keep it for my friends. 

MR. JACKSON: No, I better not do that. I have to go to another one after this.

MRS. KISER: [Inaudible].

MR. JACKSON: That’s right. That’s another… Were you here when the bomb went off in town?
MRS. KISER: Yes, yes. I can tell you exactly where I was. My daughter, and husband were working, because you worked all hours, all kinds of hours. We had gone to the movie, and all of a sudden the lights came on. It flashed on the screen that that’s what had happened. Everybody came home. I don’t know what we did. Everybody came home. I went home too. I’ve often thought what was the name of that movie? I asked my daughter and she doesn’t remember either. I’m sure somebody does.

MR. JACKSON: So they announced…

MRS. KISER: They announced it. The lights came on and they announced it right in the middle of the movie. 

MR. JACKSON: Someone from the theater…

MRS. KISER: Announced it.

MR. JACKSON: What kind of reaction?

MRS. KISER: Well, everybody was sort of quiet if I remember. We all just filed out and came home. I couldn’t wait for my husband to come home to tell me what he knew. He didn’t know any more than I did. 

MR. JACKSON: How about the town itself? Was this a celebration?

MRS. KISER: No, I don’t remember anything like that. Of course when the war was over, we really whopped it up. But at that particular time, if it is, I’ve forgotten. I don’t’ remember. All I remember is it being quiet in the theater and we came home.

MR. JACKSON: Did you understand that in, that is, the dropping of the bomb in a positive way, or negative? How would you describe it? 

MRS. KISER: Well, I was glad the war was over. 

MR. JACKSON: You thought this would make a difference?
MRS. KISER: This would do it. This would hasten it, but I felt sorry because it happened the way it did. That’s the way I know to put it. Thinking about all the people, especially innocent people like children. It bothered me. I think I had mixed reactions about that. 

MR. JACKSON: What happened when the war ended? You said there were…

MRS. KISER: Well, I thought we would move the next day, but we didn’t. You know, that’s what you think about, but when the war was over, we were sort of happy. We were all happy, I know, but we had a little wonder about what would happen to Oak Ridge. I know I said to my husband, “Now what will we do?” and he said not to worry about it. He said there would always be a job and it may be in Oak Ridge. He was just guessing that.
MR. JACKSON: He was still with the Corps of Engineers?

MRS. KISER: Oh yes, yes. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember, you indicated that the news of the war was festive [inaudible].

MRS. KISER: Oh yes. Yes, we danced in the streets. 

MR. JACKSON: Would you say aside from the very different kinds of people that were here, would you say that your life on the reservation was very different from what it was say, if it had been in Knoxville?

MRS. KISER: Yes. Yes, I think it was. 

[Telephone ringing]

MRS. KISER: Excuse me.

[Break in Audio]

MR. JACKSON: I was asking you whether you thought your life was appreciably different here versus Knoxville. You said you thought it was.
MRS. KISER: Oh yes.

MR. JACKSON: How did you see it as different?

MRS. KISER: I think I’ve had a better life. It’s touched more people. 

MR. JACKSON: But again, it would be positive. It would be positive if there were differences.

MRS. KISER: Oh yes. Yes, that’s right. 

MR. JACKSON: You don’t regard that period, the war period here, let’s say, as any one particular kind of hardship, any more than, say, it would have been in Knoxville.

MRS. KISER: No. Now in another town, you’d have waited in line. I think you wouldn’t have had the mud. That was so fun. You look back on that. 

MR. JACKSON: And the security kind of things made no real impact. 

MRS. KISER: No, not really. You know when you live it, you don’t think about that. If I was probably on the outside, I would have had a different reaction. Day after day, you just accept it. 

MR. JACKSON: Was Oak Ridge, was it a town or an Army base?

MRS. KISER: Well, to begin with it was an Army base, but gradually it developed into a town. 

MR. JACKSON: How did that occur? How did you see that?

MRS. KISER: Slowly. To begin with, there were rules and regulations and I don’t know if we got used to the rules, or we bent them a little, or we did away with them. I’m not able to draw a line there.

MR. JACKSON: But they came, just somehow, they came not to have any great impact.

MRS. KISER: No, it was just sort of gradual like the flow of the river. 

MR. JACKSON: Maybe a combination. Maybe some went away and others you got used to.

MRS. KISER: Well, of course, we used to say it was like an apple basket, it turned over and you’d go one time, a meeting, and the next, you would miss all these people. Well, they had been transferred somewhere and there would be new ones. 

MR. JACKSON: Was the Army pretty much in evidence, or how visible was the Army? 

MRS. KISER: Well, you knew it was here. The uniforms, the jeeps, you knew the Army was here and of course to me, and I think I got the impression, if I go away, go home, for a week, and come back, the barracks and all the long buildings were so different from a town. Then after two or three days, you didn’t think anything of it.
MR. JACKSON: The Army, did they have any particular impact on your life, day to day, or did it pretty well go on without bumping into them? 

MRS. KISER: You mean if I had friends in the Army?

MR. JACKSON: No, I guess, my impression is that the Army really kind of made an effort not to be very visible. That is they didn’t, they tried not to involve themselves in people’s day-to-day lives. They must have had to. That’s wondering, whether you would agree with that. 

MRS. KISER: I think you’re right there. I agree with that. You knew they were here, but they didn’t bother you. That’s the best way I can…

MR. JACKSON: That’s what I was asking. That’s my impression…

MRS. KISER: They didn’t bother you.

MR. JACKSON: They made a fairly straightforward effort to avoid that, and then they left things pretty much to Roane Anderson…

MRS. KISER: Oh yes. Roane Anderson. 

MR. JACKSON: What did you think…?

MRS. KISER: I lived here six months and thought it was Road Anderson. [Laughter]

One day I was going down the Turnpike and there was a sign Roane. I thought, “Oh, my heavens, I’ve been calling it Road Anderson the whole time.”

MR. JACKSON: Do you think they did a pretty good job with the community.

MRS. KISER: Yes, yes, I did. You won’t find me saying anything critical of Oak Ridge. [Laughter]

MR. JACKSON: Okay. 

MRS. KISER: Because I really…

MR. JACKSON: Well my impression is they did a pretty good job, and it was a difficult, it was a very big job and difficult. My impression is they did a pretty adequate kind of job. 

MRS. KISER: And if you had something in need of repair, they got around to it eventually. Sometimes it was late at night, but you got your stove fixed, or your hot water heater plugged in. 

MR. JACKSON: I’ve heard people say that. It could 1 o’clock in the morning when they showed up. 

MRS. KISER: They got around to it and got it fixed.

MR. JACKSON: And the same with painting, that they would suddenly show up.

MRS. KISER: That is another thing. After the first time they came in and painted the house, inside, I said to my husband, “Next time, we’re painting.” I didn’t let them in, because you know I’m sort of funny about my house. There was nothing, there was paint everywhere. I don’t think those men had ever painted. So we wouldn’t let them in. but they said, you come and select the paint and we’ll give it to you. So we painted from then on. It was just too much. Yourself, you don’t mind your own sloppiness, but you sure mind somebody else slopping it on your couch.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, it makes a difference. Did you have any choice in colors when they would come around?
MRS. KISER: Yes, yes. Not too many, but you had a choice.

MR. JACKSON: Inside and out?

MRS. KISER: Well, they painted the inside, except the trim. There was cemesto on the outside.
MR. JACKSON: Oh, yeah. That’s right. They were just…

MRS. KISER: They were funny colors like, they were drab, sort of an olive drab, then an olive blue, what was that other color. Peach. So you didn’t have too much choice, but you had a choice. 

MR. JACKSON: What would you say was the best part of living in Oak Ridge, if you had to pin that down, that period, what would you say was the best part of it?

MRS. KISER: Of course, I would say the people. 

MR. JACKSON: The people.

MRS. KISER: Maybe that’s not the answer you want. 

MR. JACKSON: No, that’s fine. I’m not looking for any…

MRS. KISER: I just enjoyed the people. I still do. 

MR. JACKSON: What would you say was the biggest irritant if there was one? 

MRS. KISER: Those painters. [Laughter] Oh me. I thought the easiest thing to do was take my child and go to Knoxville while they were painting.

MR. JACKSON: While they did it.

MRS. KISER: Which was a big mistake. They had eaten everything in the refrigerator. They drank my husband’s liquor.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really?

MRS. KISER: And one of them was sacked out in the closet asleep. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh, you’re kidding?

MRS. KISER: I kid you not. 

MR. JACKSON: In the closet?

MRS. KISER: Well, the closets didn’t have doors at that time. There were his feet sticking out. Curtains, you had curtains. So that’s the only irritation that I had. 

MR. JACKSON: That’s really…

MRS. KISER: That was a bad time to get liquor then. You had to go to, not Wartburg, what is the name of that road?

MR. JACKSON: Oakdale?

MRS. KISER: Oakdale. Of course, when you came in, you had to be searched. 
MR. JACKSON: So you took some chance getting through the…

MRS. KISER: That’s right. 

MR. JACKSON: I asked about irritants, people say different things. The painters.

MRS. KISER: Have you heard that one before?

MR. JACKSON: Well, I’m not sure the painters, but I’ve heard people talk about the maintenance in general.  A very common incident is the laundry. Do you have any experience with the laundry?

MRS. KISER: Let me see. I think I did my own laundry. But I can see if you were single, you know.

MR. JACKSON: That apparently must have been a funny kind of thing, both from what people say and letters. I don’t know if they were any worse than any other laundry, but funny in retrospect, funny kinds of things.

MRS. KISER: I don’t remember any incidents with the laundry, so I guess I did my own. 

MR. JACKSON: Someone told me the other day about sending all of her spring clothes to the cleaners, which they promptly washed. They washed everything, and just… [Laughter]

MRS. KISER: Well, I can well imagine. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you recall did you vote in the, in any elections?

MRS. KISER: Yes. Yes, I voted. The first election there is a picture of me and my husband in line in the old ’43 albums. Would they show those to you? Could you see them? 

MR. JACKSON: What?

MRS. KISER: They have all sorts of pictures in them, the old AEC.

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah. We’ve seen some. Yeah.

MRS. KISER: I guess there are files and files of those. Every once in a while they will bring a whole bunch of them to the ’43 Club to look at.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, we’ve seen some, and saw some in Washington as well. What election was that? Do you remember? Was that national election, or local? How about say the election of 1944? That would be Roosevelt. 

MRS. KISER: I don’t know if you want the first local or the first national. I don’t remember, but I remember voting.

MR. JACKSON: Did you vote…?

MRS. KISER: The place we voted was a trailer and we marched in down the boardwalk and waited forever and voted there. 

MR. JACKSON: It was in Oak Ridge? 

MRS. KISER: And we wrote it in.

MR. JACKSON: In Oak Ridge, not Clinton.

MRS. KISER: No, here. It was here. Then the next year I think we had the high school and we did it in the high school. Of course I worked the polls and we counted them. One by one with people looking over your shoulder. Have you ever tried that? That’s fun. [Laughter] 

MR. JACKSON: You don’t recall any difficulty in things like registration, or any discontent about with the local elections or anything of that sort. 

MRS. KISER: Well, I remember several times we had to throw the ballot out because it wasn’t registering right when I was helping, quite a few. But now we didn’t have any problem because we were registered in Anderson County and we lived at Norris. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah, that’s right.

MRS. KISER: So I can see people that didn’t live, even in the state that would have maybe a problem.

MR. JACKSON: There were apparently some, not major, but problems about getting registered in Clinton, and perhaps understandably, the addition of 75,000 votes could have made a tremendous difference, all of a sudden, in Anderson County. 

MRS. KISER: Yeah.

MR. JACKSON: You have any feeling during the war, if you remember, that you were being watched? 

MRS. KISER: No. 

MR. JACKSON: That you next door neighbor might be doing that kind of thing?  

MRS. KISER: No. We had a lot of people that would come and check on different people, but most of the people that would come and check were people for clearance. If we knew them, when, how long, and so forth. Just the standard questions. I remember one time we had a man, what did he put on top of his house? Some sort of antenna, something new that the rest of us didn’t have. Well, boy, they were out here just like that and it went down the next day. So I never understood that either, but they didn’t say and we didn’t ask. You just didn’t ask questions.
MR. JACKSON: But that wasn’t because you were afraid someone was listening…

MRS. KISER: Oh no.

MR. JACKSON: That was just because it was kind of built in. 
MRS. KISER: Well, when I came here, my husband told me to keep my mouth shut, and I did. 

MR. JACKSON: Apparently there were quite a few people who were watching and sent off a little note at the end of each week. 

MRS. KISER: Probably, probably, but if they did, I didn’t know anything about it. 

MR. JACKSON: You talked about the end of the war and had some concern about what would happen to Oak Ridge. In that first year or so after the war, did life here, or your life change any?

MRS. KISER: I don’t think so. We just lived normally. 

MR. JACKSON: The size of the reservation went down.

MRS. KISER: Oh yes, and a lot of people were transferred out to different plants. You lost friends. I don’t remember having too many newcomers at that time. Everybody, every once in a while, would wonder what’s going to happen. But really, I don’t remember any difference. 

MR. JACKSON: How about, the end of 1946, actually, January of ’47, the Manhattan Engineer District went out of business and it all went to the AEC. Was that a concern, do you recall? 
MRS. KISER: Well, I’m sure it was to a lot of people. Because a lot of people that left about that time. My husband has always worked for the government and he had been transferred to the Manhattan, so he just transferred right on to the AEC, and he had a choice. We could have stayed here, or we could have gone to some of the other plants. Or he worked for TVA, he could have gone back to TVA, but he chose to stay here. 

MR. JACKSON: So you don’t recall the people being concerned about what difference this might make.

MRS. KISER: Not with us. 

MR. JACKSON: Or maybe anything popular that people thought it would be a good thing to go over to civilian control.

MRS. KISER: Yes, yes. Now a lot of people thought that. 

MR. JACKSON: By that time, ’47 or so, do you think it was reasonably clear to most people that Oak Ridge was going to stay around? 

MRS. KISER: Yes, because we started landscaping our yards and putting, inside their house, and siding on our house, a few improvements to feel more comfortable. Up until that time, we hadn’t done anything like dig a basement. Things that would be a little more comfortable, like move your furnace to the basement so it wouldn’t be in your back door. Most people were, that was a really Sunday afternoon project. You would go to all your friends and see what they had done that week. Then they would come home with you and see what you had done. It was real interesting and then you would get new ideas. Sometimes you would tear out what you did and do it over because their was so good. 

MR. JACKSON: So things didn’t really change much when it went over to the AEC.

MRS. KISER: I hardly knew the difference. We maybe discussed it a little, but not anything drastic. 

MR. JACKSON: You read newspapers during the war?

MRS. KISER: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: Do you remember what papers you were reading?

MRS. KISER: The Journal, Knoxville Journal.

MR. JACKSON: Knoxville Journal.

MRS. KISER: And we had a journal here that was put out in Oak Ridge. It was just a little…

MR. JACKSON: The Oak Ridge Journal.

MRS. KISER: Oak Ridge Journal, just a little two page thing. That was long before the Oak Ridger, which is very interesting because there were things in there to buy, things in there to sell. There were all sorts of things in the Journal. I looked forward to my Journal. What was happening and where to go, but I remember we got the Knoxville Journal and I don’t remember if we got the [Knoxville News] Sentinel or not. I expect we did because we usually, well, now I take both, and the Oak Ridger too. I’m very fond of my paper. 

MR. JACKSON: Were you interested in, say you read the newspaper, were you interested in what was happening in Tennessee?

MRS. KISER: Yes. 

MR. JACKSON: The reason I ask that is because I was trying to get some sense of whether people in Oak Ridge thought of themselves as involved with Tennessee, or whether it was an entity unto itself. You had some interest…

MRS. KISER: Oh yes.

MR. JACKSON: …in things going on in Tennessee. 

MRS. KISER: You know I never thought of it until you asked that question. When I lived at Norris, I still felt like I lived in Virginia, but in Oak Ridge, I felt like I was from Tennessee. 
MR. JACKSON: Well, that’s interesting. 

MRS. KISER: Now, I had never thought of it before, but there I always thought I would go back home, but here, this is home. 

MR. JACKSON: That is interesting. I wonder what the difference would be. 

MRS. KISER: Maybe because I lived in Tennessee that much longer. I don’t know.

MR. JACKSON: Could be, or maybe it was… I don’t know, but that is kind of interesting though. Anything else that I haven’t asked that I should have asked that you want to say.

MRS. KISER: I feel like I haven’t really helped you.

MR. JACKSON: Oh no, you really have. 

MRS. KISER: I’ll probably think of a lot of things that I should have said. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh yeah. 

MRS. KISER: Well, it was just an interesting place to live. Even if we did have to stand in line to go to church, or go the theater, or go to the Y, and get the groceries, and get the mail. It was still interesting.

MR. JACKSON: Oh, I know one other thing I wanted to ask you. Do you, were there many black people in Oak Ridge during the war? Do you recall?

MRS. KISER: No, I don’t remember too many. Maybe in the cleaning, you know they had a company that came in that cleaned the buildings. I remember seeing black ones do that, and a few in the hospital personnel. Now, if you wanted a maid, they came out from Knoxville and we had to go, this was long before Scarboro, you had to go to the bus and pick them up and take them to the bus.

MR. JACKSON: But you don’t remember any on the streets?

MRS. KISER: No, I don’t remember really, except those places I mentioned seeing black people.

MR. JACKSON: Apparently the only place they were located was in the hutment area down, not where Scarboro is now, but up toward, more toward the highway. 

MRS. KISER: It was sort of right where, well, as I remember it, it was down where the Civic Center, down in that part.

MR. JACKSON: Yeah. Right. 

MRS. KISER: Where the, I want to say Town Hall, but it’s not, down that way.

MR. JACKSON: That’s right, down in that, and then they were moved back. The hutments were moved back into that Scarboro area. 

MRS. KISER: I remember when they built Scarboro and they had better houses than we had. 

MR. JACKSON: Well, I sure appreciate you. That’s helped me out.

MRS. KISER: I hope that’s helped you some.

MR. JACKSON: That’s been…

[End of Interview]
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