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MR. JACKSON: …Mrs. Bill Reynolds, 109 Ulysses, June 26, [Charles] Jackson, [Charles] Johnson. As good a place as any I suppose is if you could tell us when and how you got here.
MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, as I was saying, we met through TVA [Tennessee Valley Authority] in Chattanooga and he was transferred to Douglas Dam in those early war years, you know and when Douglas was about to be completed, a friend of his with whom he had worked at TVA had come here to Oak Ridge. We just dropped in on them one day. They lived in Maryville and we dropped in to say, “Hey, what are you doing nowadays?” Because we knew he had left TVA. He said, “Well, I’m working at a place that’s not very known yet,” and he started telling us about Oak Ridge. He said, “Bill, why don’t you come out there?” So, Bill came out and at first they hired him on the spot as a personnel recruiter because that’s the sort of work he had done with TVA. That was in early December of ’43. Well, he came out here in December of ’43 and I was stuck out there in Dandridge, by that dam by myself, alone. I was the last person there. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh really?
MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah, everybody left. I kept waiting for the house to be done. The house wasn’t even finished. 

MR. JOHNSON: So you were living out at Douglas Dam by yourself.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah, by myself. Well, I had two children. One was three and one was nine and there I was sitting in a trailer, because it was a trailer camp and the superintendent was winding up things and luckily he was a good friend of ours. So he kind of kept an eye on me. I kept saying to Bill, he’d come over on weekends. “You’ve got to bring me over there.” He’d say, “The house isn’t ready.” I found out he was handing out houses to other people in order to recruit them, and one day, I said, “Look, you better give me one because you’re going to lose everything if you don’t.” (Laughter) So finally, he said, “Well, drive over one weekend,” and I did. The man who was our friend here took me all over Oak Ridge. Bill was too busy. So this man had a much higher position out here, but he took me all over and showed me the house he was going to move into when it was finished. So finally, Bill said, “What do you think?” I said, “Well, I’ll take anything. I don’t like living out there by myself.” He said, “Well, pick a house.” He gave me a choice of this one and another one close to where the Dunigans live now. In fact, a house like the one they are living in, which was called an F. This one’s called a D. I chose this one because I thought it would be better for my children to walk down to Pine Valley than where the other one was. It turned out we were real lucky. This was the low rent district. So when we bought the house later we got a real bargain out of it. Bill can tell you how much it cost. I’ve forgotten, but it wasn’t much. But I think one of the amusing things to us, well, of course it was solid mud. The street was mud. There were no sidewalks at all. The only sidewalk around here was a wooden one that went all the way around here where I had my row of trees with rats under it. I was scared because my little boy was three, to even let them out, you know. It was terrible. There was not a blade of grass. There was not a tree, except for two or three little scrub oaks and ashes right down there and there was an old abandoned gravel country road. That was about it. So the first thing I did was have a fence built back here so my little boy could play and then in January, we all got out and raked, took out all the building blocks and debris they just left and cleaned it up and sowed grass seed. That was the first thing we did. So by spring we had grass which was essential. Then we started on trees. Every place we could find an abandoned farm house, we dug up anything we could find. I have a whole row of lilacs right behind you here that I got from an abandoned farm house. They are beautiful purple lilacs and we have forsythia all around us from abandoned farm houses. We wanted something big. 
MR. JOHNSON: Was this fairly common practice? Did people do this and go out and dig…?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yes. Well, there were a lot of abandoned farm houses out toward K-25 in that section and no one really cared what we did about that. After awhile they were so helpful here that they brought in trees and shrubs and had them downtown where Jackson Square is, you know there’s a parking lot across from the Square. Well, they just put them there and put a notice there to come get them. So we came down and got whatever we saw. I know at one time, I went down, Bill and I and got a number of trees and so, it was getting toward Fall and all along here, the yard didn’t look like it does now. It was a big bank that went down to that road. There was a road between that tree and where that swing is. That was a road. We filled all this in since, but I wanted some trees along there to sort of give a little shade there in the back. So we planted them all along there. Bill went off on a recruiting trip and it poured rain. I’d never seen rain come down in such torrents. I was real blue because I was here alone and my little girl was in school. Mickey was three and we were here by ourselves. I didn’t know anyone. This is about March, after we moved in. I stood there at that dining room. I had a dining room window instead of those doors and I stood there and I looked out at that rain and it was so blue. Those trees just went like this, just oozed down the hill and disappeared. (Laughter) everything was like that. You put out a post to put your clothes line on and it rained so badly that first year, the post and everything would go. You’d hang out your clothes and they’d drop into the red mud. It was really an experience. I was rather use to it because of our experiences. We had been at three dams. We had been at, what’s the one in Chattanooga called?
MR. JACKSON: Oh. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: The Chattanooga dam anyhow, then Norris, oh, not Norris, but Douglas, then Cherokee. So I was sort of used to the pioneering type. I liked it. I thought it was a lot of fun, but that was pretty blue to see your trees wash down the hill. Then I think another amusing thing to us in retrospect was that we couldn’t do anything to the house. It belonged to the government. You couldn’t touch it. You couldn’t do anything. There were certain things I would have liked done. The first thing we did was put carpet all on the floors. This is my third carpet by the way, since I’ve been here. We put carpet all over the floor. It was very inexpensive because it was war times so that our youngster wouldn’t be so cold because the house was cold. It was heated, of course, with a coal furnace. I couldn’t do anything I really wanted to do. I wanted to paint the fireplace white. It was red brick. You couldn’t do that. You couldn’t paint outside, but one day that spring, a man knocked on the door and he said, “I’m the painter.” I said, “Yes.” He said… We’re just talking. 

MR. JACKSON: Hi, Charles Jackson.

MRS. REYNOLDS: This is my husband. Mr. Jackson and Mr. Johnson.
MR. JOHNSON: Charles Johnson, nice to meet you.

MR. REYNOLDS: Nice to meet you. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: They’re just listening to me on tape. So if you have something to say, interrupt. But I was telling about how the painters walked in when I was here, and they said, “We’re ready to paint your house.” I said, “Okay.” So they came in and just started to paint whatever they wanted to paint.

MR. JOHNSON: You had no choice on color or anything. They just…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, not too much.

MR. REYNOLDS: They had that color on the door. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: On the door…

MR. REYNOLDS: They had a little writing up there what they were going to paint it. 

MR. JACKSON: Oh, it was there.

MRS. REYNOLDS: And I was tricky.

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah, Doris changed the…

MRS. REYNOLDS: I changed the color to what I wanted. I think they had my house green and the door red. So I went out and changed it to…

MR. REYNOLDS: White.

MRS. REYNOLDS: White all over. White everywhere. We had a green roof. So I just put white. So they came along and painted it white. (Laughter) And they would come along and put stakes in your yard. I went out to one and asked what that was for and they said, “This is your lot line.” Well, the lot line they put in came from over there and went right past our front door and went out that way. It cut off a lot of the yard that we had already done. So I said, “Okay,” and when they left, I moved stakes back. [Inaudible] (Laughter) We got by with murder. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Everybody did.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Everybody was doing it, but it made no sense. It was all just so government.

MR. JOHNSON: This was Roane Anderson that was doing that?

MR. REYNOLDS: Stone and Webster I think…
MRS. REYNOLDS: Stone and Webster at the beginning. They, of course, had a plat for the town and that was where you were suppose to be. 

MR. REYNOLDS: One guy came in here and Doris said, “I don’t want these doors painted like you got them.” He said, “Lady, I’m not the door painter. I’m the banister painter.” Well, he painted [inaudible]. (Laughter)
MRS. REYNOLDS: Another time I had a man walk in and the painters were in the house and he just walked in and came in and sat down on my ottoman. I said, “Was there something you wanted?” he said, “No.” Finally, he walked all through the house and then walked out. I asked the painters who he was, and they said, “We don’t know.” (Laughter) We decided he must be an inspector or something, but we never did know who that man was. I know one time Bill was working shifts, that early time there when things were really booming then and I was here with the children which I didn’t much like either, and at 2 o’clock in the morning there was a knock on the door and of course it frightened me because I thought something had happened. So I went to the door and cracked it just a little crack and there was a man standing there and he was obviously inebriated. And I said, “What do you want?” he said, “I’m the plumber. Didn’t you call for a plumber?” I said, “Yes, but no plumber comes in here at two in the morning.” I slammed and locked the door. (Laughter)

MR. JOHNSON: We’ve heard from other people that that was sort of the way it would happen. That you’d be sitting down to dinner and in they would come.
MR. REYNOLDS: Well, they owned it. We were just renters.

MRS. REYNOLDS: One time they came on New Year’s Day and they said, “We’re here to paint your house.” I said, you won’t paint today if it ever gets painted,” and they came back later. 
MR. REYNOLDS: But they were real nice.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah, we really got along. 

MR. JOHNSON: You didn’t get the feeling that you were being pushed around.
MRS. REYNOLDS: No, we thought it was funny. You had to take it with a sense of humor. 

MR. REYNOLDS: In fact, they gave us wonderful service. If your stove broke down, they’d be here in ten minutes. They had more people than they knew what to do with. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: They’d replace your stove.

MR. REYNOLDS: Except telephones. Telephones [inaudible]. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah. We didn’t have one. 

MR. JOHNSON: You couldn’t get one you mean.

MRS. REYNOLDS: We didn’t have one.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, we didn’t have one but I found out that they had three openings on this street, but they held them. That was one of the fringe benefits that they gave scientists and big people that came to Oak Ridge. But we workers were out there working nightshifts and everything else and we couldn’t get a telephone. I made a crusade out of that telephone deal. I said, “Well, I’ve lived here now for a year and I’m working shift work. My wife’s at home. There are three lines on the street.” Of course they dug into how I found out there were three lines on the street. (Laughter)  But they kept turning me down. Finally, I wrote to Colonel, General Groves.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Groves, yeah. 

MR. REYNOLDS: I said that and then they almost fired me. The boss down there said, “I hear you’re having a crusade to get a telephone.” I said, “Yes.” He said, “Well, Bill, if I hear one more word from you about that telephone,” he said, “You’re fired.” I said, “Okay.” So I wrote to General Groves and within a week I had a telephone. They oppressed you. They made you think of Russia, you see. That’s the way it would be if we had communism here. We’d have a bearing down of these people, but I’ll admit that the Army did pretty good. 
MRS. REYNOLDS: The houses, they did a marvelous job, building these houses.

MR. REYNOLDS: Designing these houses.

MRS. REYNOLDS: The design…

MR. REYNOLDS: This was the first, this house right here was the first, what you call a ranch type home. Up until then, they didn’t have ranch type homes. 

MR. JACKSON: Yeah, I think…

MR. REYNOLDS: They did a beautiful job, and these streets, when you think they were just dirt roads and they turned them into beautiful streets with curbs. As I go around now, I wonder how they laid them out so beautifully that they turned them into paved streets with curbs. 

MR. JACKSON: Well, apparently they made a real effort to make it attractive. I think that’s true, the floor plans are really very nice.

MR. REYNOLDS: I’ll give credit to the Army.

MRS. REYNOLDS: And it was so easy to turn it into something better. We didn’t have any trouble at all when we, it’s been 13 years since we redid it, but I think what we’ve enjoyed as much as anything has been our land. We thought our land only went to those little scrub trees, but we just let them grow, and now they are huge. After all we’ve been here 33 years. Then we found out when we redid the yard that all that yard back there was ours. So taking that little piece off here didn’t make much difference. I had snitched because I had had all that back there, but my children played back there and it was real wild with blackberries and old apple trees that were dying and we put basketball hoops up on the trees and we made them a place to kick a football around. Our son had an underground shelter that he built because before we did it over, it was just all terrible. It came like this and dropped off and he had a house underneath the ground. They really had a good time. It was a great place to bring up our children. We’re just tickled to death that we were here. 

MR. REYNOLDS: All this back land was all jungle and the kids, they would…

MRS. REYNOLDS: They had their Cowboys and Indians back there. It was fun. In fact, our son is very nostalgic about this and so many people said, “Why didn’t you ever move?” One of the reasons I couldn’t was because they were so nostalgic about it and they enjoyed it. It’s as nice a place as we need anyway. 
MR. JACKSON: It’s very nice. I just love it.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, Bill’s at Emory Valley, one of the owners of the development out there. So everyone thought we would surely go, you know, but I just couldn’t give this up. It’s so convenient. It was five minutes to walk to school. We could walk over to the hospital. I could walk over to the high school. Bill walked to work many a times because he was at the purchasing right downtown here and it’s just such a convenient place to live. 
MR. JOHNSON: You were involved in personnel, in hiring for [inaudible]?
MR. REYNOLDS: I worked for the Tennessee Valley Authority and worked with them for nine years. I was in personnel and employment out at Douglas Dam. I had worked at Norris and Chickamauga and Cherokee and Hiwassee and when we finished up Douglas Dam, we lived in a trailer camp there. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I think I told them this.

MR. REYNOLDS: So, they said, “Well, Bill, the next place you’re going to go is to Fontana.” Well, I took Doris up to Fontana. Did you tell them about that too?

MRS. REYNOLDS: No, I didn’t tell them about Fontana.

[Inaudible cross talk]
MR. REYNOLDS: [Inaudible] Gee, I don’t want to go up to Fontana. I had lived and worked with this fellow named Doug Labors who was later on a superintendent at Y-12 plant. We lived together in Chattanooga when we were working on Chickamauga. He was a civil engineer, and I told her, we went over to their house one night. I said, “Doug, I sure hate to go to Fontana. You’re working out there at Clinton Engineer Works. What the heck is that place?” He said, “Bill, come out tomorrow and I’ll hire you.” So I came out and he hired me as his recruiter. I went out recruiting for…

MR. JOHNSON: Tennessee Eastman?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Tennessee Eastman.
MR. REYNOLDS: For Tennessee Eastman, in the beta division. They have alpha and beta. John Rogers was the Beta Director and I worked for John Rogers. Doug Labors was his right hand man. So when we moved down here, I was out on the road a lot, wasn’t I? 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I told them about the trees going down the road. 

MR. REYNOLDS: I went out and hired people. All I was doing was hiring people. Finally when I came back, I said, “Well, I’ve hired enough people, now I’d like to get some experience in production work.” So that’s how I got on shift work. Everybody else had turned down shift work, but I wanted to get into production. So I got into shift work and as a general foreman. Well, I was a supervisor trainee when I went in there, but then I got to be a general foreman and then when the bomb was dropped, they turned it over to the Oak Ridge National Lab and I became an Operating Supervisor and operated the cyclotron. They had a cyclotron there, but I was still on shift work. I guess I worked in shift work, oh, until 1951, and then they were going to expand the Gaseous Diffusion Plant and they put me in, at that time, they were going to set up the production of the converters at Y-12. They had these big empty buildings then, you know, that they had closed down. They were magnetic separation buildings, but they had closed them down. So they stripped them down and they were going to build converters in there and they set me up as a man to set up the converter assembly plant. Then the Russians revealed their atom bomb knowledge and suddenly, boy, things changed just like that. And we began working on the hydrogen bomb instead of the atom bomb because we realized the Russians were coming up. So then I went into engineering and they stopped that right then and built that Paducah plant. They really expanded. It was going to be a slow thing, but suddenly it became fast and they closed that down at Y-12. So then I went into engineering and expediting and writing change orders and things we needed down there. Well, I began to get into purchasing. Finally they transferred me over to purchasing and said, “If you work in purchasing then you become a purchasing agent.” So I’ve been in purchasing until I retired. 
MR. JACKSON: When you first came to here, first came here to Clinton Engineer, what did they tell you they were doing. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, Doug Labors didn’t tell me, but a strange thing happened as I went out on the road to hire. I didn’t even know it. I was just hiring people. They said these people had to read meters and these people had to do that. As I went out on the road, why some of these Ph.D.’s that wanted people to work with them and say pick out this person, pick out that person, they’d say, “By the way, if you’re in Nashville and you see this book called Uranium and Atomic Power, would you get me a copy?” I’d say, “Yeah.” Then another one said, “If you get that book Uranium and Atomic Power, and I think I’ve got it in there now. I’ve got a copy of it. Would you get me a copy?” Suddenly, all these things that fit together. I knew that it meant uranium separation because I got that book, sure I got it and I brought it back to them, but they had stripped the whole country of all these uranium things, but when I started reading it, I told Doris, I think, I said, “Well, this is a real revealing book.” She didn’t pay any attention to me.

MRS. REYNOLDS: No, you wouldn’t tell me what was in it.

MR. REYNOLDS: I wasn’t allowed to tell her what they were doing, but suddenly I realized what they were doing.
MRS. REYNOLDS: I asked you and you said it was a chemistry book.

MR. REYNOLDS: A chemistry book. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: That turned me off right then. (Laughter) I nearly flunked chemistry.

MR. REYNOLDS: Of course when I got down there on the shift work and I was in charge in the units and they had four categories, one, two, three, four. When I first went in, I was a three category. They were Roman numeral categories. Then I was a four category and you knew what you were doing. The three category you sort of knew what you were doing, but it was real amusing. All these other people working around there, they were out of the hills, laborers and everything. One of them said, “I know what we’re doing down here.” I said, “You do?” I didn’t want to encourage him to guess, but he said, “All these buildings are named 92 something, 92 something, 92 something. I saw the other day 92 maintenance uranium so we must be doing something with uranium.” You know he had the right idea. There was 9201 dash 3, 9204, everything was 92. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: That was kind of dumb on their part, wasn’t it? 

MR. JACKSON: 92 really did…?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Wasn’t it dumb on their part?

MR. REYNOLDS: If you go to Y-12 right now, its 92 this and 92 that.

MRS. REYNOLDS: They thought they were real clever I bet.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, they thought if we say 92…

MRS. REYNOLDS: I wouldn’t know, but people who were…

MR. REYNOLDS: That’s a real interesting thing that this guy said, I’m not dumb. I know 92 means the 92nd element and that’s uranium and we’re doing something with uranium. Of course I had to keep my mouth shut. 
MR. JOHNSON: But he was exactly right.

MR. JACKSON: That’s really interesting. 
MR. JOHNSON: I’ve read those numbers a thousand times…
MRS. REYNOLDS: I bet no one’s ever said that to you.

MR. JOHNSON: No, and I hadn’t thought of it.

MR. REYNOLDS: But half the buildings in Y-12 are 920 something, 920 this, 92-13, 92 this, 92 that.

MR. JOHNSON: Now, did you have particular problems in hiring people for this place?

MR. REYNOLDS: No, because we gave them more money. We gave them free bus rides to there, and we gave them a room for $2.50 a month or something. When we went in as we hired people, I went to Memphis one time, as I walked in with Campbell Flint. I was hiring for beta and he was hiring for alpha. Alpha was the…

MR. JOHNSON: Primary.

MR. REYNOLDS: …primary process and beta was the secondary. We went into that Memphis employment place and everybody was seeking people. The Navy, Army, everybody, and they said, “ Well, here comes Clinton Engineer Works. You sit right here in the front desk.” We got to see everybody first. We had priority. It couldn’t be any more beautiful than what we had. 
MR. JACKSON: That must not have made you very popular.

MR. REYNOLDS: No, we were unpopular everywhere we went. We’d walk in and it would be, “Oh, here comes those guys with the money.”

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah, with all the money.

MR. REYNOLDS: So we got all the good people and then [inaudible] (Laughter). It was the easiest employment job I’d ever had and I’d been in employment for nine years with TVA. 
MR. JOHNSON: Was there a real problem of people being hired and then coming here and not staying very long, or bailing out?

MR. REYNOLDS: Oh, about 20 percent would leave. 

MR. JACKSON: Turn over.

MR. JOHNSON: That’s not bad.

MR. JACKSON: No, that’s not that bad.

MRS. REYNOLDS: But it certainly changed the lives of a lot of these people out of the hills.

MR. JACKSON: I bet it did. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Oh, these girls and these men from out of these hills…
MRS. REYNOLDS: They appreciated it.

MR. REYNOLDS: I sat there and watched them work and I couldn’t believe… they would work their hearts out. And they were smart, see, but they never had a chance to show how intelligent they were. They were good mechanics and good operators and the best people we got were not those we went out to Memphis to get, but the ones from Oliver Springs, Wartburg…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Coalfield.

MR. REYNOLDS: Coalfield. They just came in and they’d sit there all night and turn those meters.
MR. JOHNSON: It surprised General Groves, among others, he said in his book that there were a lot of people who were surprised at how capable these people were.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. REYNOLDS: What I would do, these girls would come in and I had requisitions for chemistry cleaners, you know people who would clean up, just like kitchen workers. I had, oh, about ten categories there, but the top categories were the girls that could operate these cubicles and read these dials and set the meters so that, well, when, on these calutrons when you would get peak production you would have a high Q, which you have to have a high R with it. Those were code names. Well, the Q was the 238 and the R was the 235. So what you really had to do was get all the 235 in the pockets you could because that’s what you were trying to accumulate and the 238 was what you were going to throw away, but the higher the 238 would go, generally the higher the 235 would go. So, they said, “Hire these girls that can read those meters and do that.” Well, what I did and Campbell Flint finally learned to do it was ask these girls to show you a half inch on the ruler. I’d have a ruler and I’d say, “Show me a half inch.” The girls that could show me a half inch, I’d say, “Now show me an eighth of an inch.” And if they couldn’t show me an eighth of an inch right then, I thought well, they aren’t’ meter readers. They don’t know a half inch. So that’s the way we hired those girls. The ones that really knew how to read that eighth and sixteenth and three-eighths and so on were the ones that could read a meter. That’s all they had to do. 
MR. JACKSON: Who were, change of subject a little bit. Who were your friends on the reservation? Were they occupation people, or neighbor people?

MR. REYNOLDS: Doris made most of our friends.

MRS. REYNOLDS: No. I joined the Women’s Club. It began in February, organized it, and we had just been here a month, in our house. Of course as I said, I was lonesome, so when I saw they were going to organize a Women’s Club, as all the other women in town did, we put on our shoes for a change and nice clothes and hats, and off we went. There were just hundreds of women that showed up for that organizational meeting. From the women I met there, I would eventually invite them with their husband, or they would invite me with my husband and we did not associate with people we just worked with at all. Some of my closest friends were Clark Center and his wife. I met Tiny down there. We didn’t care what their job was. That was the thing that made Oak Ridge wonderful. No one paid any attention to what you did as you do in most communities. Did you like each other? Jane and Bill Morgan and Bill Morgan later became one of Bill’s bosses at one time, but we just liked each other and played bridge.
MR. REYNOLDS: The first thing Doris did, she…

MRS. REYNOLDS: I told them I joined…

MR. REYNOLDS: About your folk dancing, square dancing. You went out and folk danced.

MRS. REYNOLDS: That was after the Women’s Club.

MR. REYNOLDS: She began to mingle a lot.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, I didn’t go folk dancing until the next October because I said, “Look, I’m 36 years old and I’ve got to do something new.” I had read that they had a folk dance group and I had never folk danced. So I went. He wouldn’t go. I had more fun and then I met another kind of group of people and they were all rather artistic and…

MR. REYNOLDS: Most of them were University of California people.

MRS. REYNOLDS: University of California people and we met some of the nicest people and there were 90 people there when I walked in that night. I stayed with folk dancing until 1949 all the time and then finally I coaxed him to go with me and we joined a square dance group. Then we met another group of people. I was a Gray Lady. So when I went to the hospital to join with the Red Cross and take this course. It was the very first course they ever gave, of course that was the war thing. You had to do something. The first person I met was a girl named Jackie Nichols. That was Colonel Nichols wife, but that didn’t make a difference. We were Gray Ladies together, but that’s the thing that made Oak Ridge so unique and so much fun to stay here. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Then James H. Moore, you know the ones that own these apartments, he’s my second cousin. In other words, our grandfathers are the same people. He came here with, what was the name of the company? Well, they ran the houses.
MRS. REYNOLDS: That was about ’45. They came in and did all the housing. 

MR. JOHNSON: Management Services Incorporated, MSI. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: No, that was Lyle Worrel.
MR. REYNOLDS: That was Lyle Worrel.

MRS. REYNOLDS: That was his friend.

MR. REYNOLDS: I knew Lyle Worrel too, but....

MRS. REYNOLDS: He played golf with him. Oh, that’s another thing. We helped start the country club. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Galbreath and Moore.
MR. JOHNSON: Galbreath and Moore, ok. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, Jim came here. He knocked on the door one day. He had just got this contract and…

MRS. REYNOLDS: I was alone.

MR. REYNOLDS: Doris was alone. You say it.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, when this man knocked on the door and I opened it and he said, “I’m Jim Moore,” and I said, “Yes.” He said, “Well, I’m your husband’s cousin.” I said, “You are? Come in.” he told me then who he was and I hadn’t even heard of him before. He told me why he was here and Galbreath and Moore had bought up all the housing and…

MR. REYNOLDS: They had the contract.

MRS. REYNOLDS: They had the contract for all the housing. So then he was our landlord. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Except for Roane Anderson.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Then we had another group of friends when he came. Of course we still are. So I don’t know. An awful lot of unusual things happened to us when it came to friends. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, Jim helped out a lot with meeting everyone around here because everybody [inaudible] to the guys that were furnishing their houses and their stoves and their refrigerators. 
MRS. REYNOLDS: He never gave us a single thing that we never asked for.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, never asked for anything. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Never did.

MR. REYNOLDS: I think Lyle Worrel gave us more than Jim did because we never did ask for anything. I didn’t want to impose.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Bill played golf with him. We helped build this golf course. I mean when I say helped, we got out there and cut down trees and blackberry bushes and pulled the weeds and made greens. Didn’t we?

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: We took our youngster out who was about four years old at the time, sat him down and said, “Sit there. We’re cutting trees today.” 

MR. REYNOLDS: Lyle and I were the first ones on the board of directors. 

MR. JOHNSON: Lyle Worrel?

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah.

MR. JOHNSON: I’ve seen that name at the bottom of lot of papers.

MR. REYNOLDS: He was a wonderful person.
MRS. REYNOLDS: He just died a couple of years ago. 

MR. REYNOLDS: A wonderful person.

MRS. REYNOLDS: But, I don’t know. We’ve had a lot of interesting experiences living here.

MR. JACKSON: When was that golf course done? That was some time after the war.

MR. REYNOLDS: 1946 and we finished about ’47.

MR. JOHNSON: We read about an attempt in ’45 to start one. The Army said no.
MR. REYNOLDS: Doris and I put up $200 each and then the Army turned it down. Then they said there were other golf courses available at that time in Knoxville and everywhere, but finally they kind of sneaked in and joined with us. The Army, I remember there was a colonel, or a major Tator [William Teeter], T-A-T-O-R, Tator.

MR. JOHNSON: Tator. [different pronunciation]

MR. REYNOLDS: Tator [different pronunciation], Tator. 
MRS. REYNOLDS: No, it was Tator [different pronunciation]. I think it was Tator.

MR. REYNOLDS: He helped. 

MR. JOHNSON: Captain, and then major. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah. He was a strong person. So we started building it. I guess you heard about the mess that came out after we started using government equipment.

MR. JOHNSON: No, we hadn’t. 

MR. REYNOLDS: We had to pay $10,000 back to the government.

MRS. REYNOLDS: This Doug Labors was superintendent of Y-12 at that time and he was wanting a golf course. 

MR. REYNOLDS: He use to take… but that’s the way we got it built. The government said, “You don’t need one in Oak Ridge,” and here was this town of 75, at that time, 75,000 people. “You don’t need a golf course. Go to Knoxville.” 

MRS. REYNOLDS: They didn’t want us in Knoxville either. 

MR. REYNOLDS: And the Army and everybody else, in a town this big ought to have one golf course, but the government never appropriated the money for a golf course. So the people on our own went out there and worked and sneaked in.

MRS. REYNOLDS: They did give us the land.

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah, they gave the land. I will say that. That golf club out there now has about 350 acres of beautiful land.

MR. JACKSON: That was in ’46. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, just about the time that the government was going to get rid of it, well, here’s where Lyle Worrel was smart. He said, we were both on the board of directors and he said, “Bill, everybody else is getting land around here for nothing. You know the Campfire Girls and the Boy Scouts and everything. Here we’ve got this golf club.” He said, “If you’d go out and lay out another 18 holes, maybe we could file a claim on that land and get it.” So I went out there, and Doris remembers. I spent a week. I went out there and laid out holes all up on the hillside, up around. I guess I got another 350 acres to make up that other 18 holes and by golly the government said, “Ok, if the city needs it.” They borrowed the $10,000 fine they had to pay for using government equipment, they borrowed on all that acreage out there which they have never used, but they’ve still got it. I guess they have. I didn’t [inaudible] after that, but now I’ll have to check in and see if they don’t still own that 350 acres. Lyle Worrel was the smartest man you ever saw. He always looked ahead.
MR. JOHNSON: He was involved in the Recreation and Welfare Association I think.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, he’s dead now. He died.

MRS. REYNOLDS: No, he was the head of Management Services.

MR. REYNOLDS: Management Services, MSI.

MR. JOHNSON: Ok. Yeah.

MRS. REYNOLDS: He was MSI.

MR. REYNOLDS: He managed the streets and…

MR. JOHNSON: He was involved in town management.

MR. REYNOLDS: Town management, yep. He was a contractor for the garbage and the streets and maintenance. He lived up there on Plymouth Road. His wife could probably tell you a lot of stories. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: She’s in Florida. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Is she? 

MR. JACKSON: Was the, I was just reminded, you mentioned the golf course and getting the land in ’46. Was that an isolated thing, or would you say that was simply one manifestation of a general loosening up after the war?

MR. REYNOLDS: Things hadn’t changed much.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I think it was isolated. Don’t you think, Bill?

MR. REYNOLDS: Well…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Because they were selling things to us after the war. 

MR. REYNOLDS: After the war, they sold it, but this was the Army Engineers saying we want people to be happy and you want a golf course. You go out there and build it yourselves. We had picked out, this initial group that all put up $200, and then the Army said you can’t buy the land or anything, and then it aborted and started over again. Tator. We had selected what is now the Sportsman’s Club, which is closer to the city, but by the time that we reorganized and went back again, the Sportsman’s Club had gotten that beautiful land where the golf course ought to be. So the golf course had to move out farther, but the golf course should have been up this way and the Sportsman’s Club should have been out yonder farther.
MRS. REYNOLDS: What he wants to know is if this was a usual thing. I don’t think it was. I think it was a sort of isolated case, you’re getting all that land like that. That’s what he wants to know. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah, it was isolated.

MR. JACKSON: Did things change very much at all once the war ended?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Not for a while. We didn’t notice it.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, they took down the gates.

MRS. REYNOLDS: They took the gates down. Oh, well, it did change too because they offered us the houses and people began fixing things up like they wanted them. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, that was in ’56.

MR. JACKSON: Let’s say ’46, ’47, it didn’t change tremendously.

MRS. REYNOLDS: There wasn’t a tremendous change right away. 

MR. REYNOLDS: It was ’49, I think, when they took down the gates and you could get your relatives in without getting them a pass. That made a big difference. Wasn’t that about ’48, ’49?

MR. JOHNSON: Yeah. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Really I didn’t notice a lot of changing until they did take the gates down.

MR. JACKSON: What did you think about the gates coming down? Did you feel strongly either way?
MR. REYNOLDS: I guess Doris could tell you better, but if it had benefits you could always turn someone down that wanted to come in. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: You weren’t bothered by peddlers, and after that, we all did resent the influx of people that did come in here trying to knock on your door. 

MR. REYNOLDS: I guess it was 1952 before we locked the doors on our house. Never. We’d go on two weeks’ vacation, leave the house wide open and never worried.
MRS. REYNOLDS: That protected feeling, you sort of missed, but after while it became sort of normal again.

MR. JACKSON: Let me ask you something about that. I’m very interested in that because a lot of people, a surprising number of people say that about locking the doors. What it says if nothing else is that people really perceived it as a safe place to be, but I’m just curious, now when you were up at Douglas, did you lock your doors there?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Only when we would go off for long times, but we did lock our trailer. We owned our trailer. 
MR. REYNOLDS: When we were at Douglas Dam, we owned our trailer.
MRS. REYNOLDS: We did lock it when we went to California for a month. 

MR. REYNOLDS: We had neighbors.

MRS. REYNOLDS: But we felt safe there too. I felt safe at the dam, didn’t you?

MR. REYNOLDS: We finally sold our trailer and I moved out here and Doris rented a trailer from TVA there, but that was about the last trailer there. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I told them I was the last one left. They kept moving them all around. 

MR. REYNOLDS: The funny thing about Douglas was that they had concessions like the laundry concessions and the Coca-Cola concessions and this, Doris ended up having all of them because she was the last one left. Somebody got to take… [Laughter]

MRS. REYNOLDS: I had lots of fun.

MR. REYNOLDS: She had laundry, dry cleaning.

MR. JOHNSON: Were you in Oak Ridge the day the bomb was dropped?

MRS. REYNOLDS: I sure was. You want to know what happened that day?

MR. JACKSON: Yeah.
MRS. REYNOLDS: Saturday, wasn’t it a Saturday? 

MR. REYNOLDS: I don’t know.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I know you were home. 

MR. REYNOLDS: I was home back in the bedroom.

MRS. REYNOLDS: He was just finishing taking a shower and this news came and he had a radio and I didn’t have a radio on. Suddenly he came flying out of the bathroom with nothing on but his shorts, like a lunatic, and he said, “We did it! We did it! We did it!” and I said, “What did we do?” He said, “We dropped the bomb!” I said, “What bomb?” 
MR. REYNOLDS: That was the first she knew.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I didn’t know what we were doing here and “We did it! We did it!” I won’t forget that day. Then we began to hear the whistles and the bells ringing.

MR. REYNOLDS: Right away.

MRS. REYNOLDS: And my neighbor down the street came running up into the yard, you know, and everyone was just hugging and kissing because one thing, we were just so darn glad to find out what we were here for. 

MR. REYNOLDS: The women never knew. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, you’ve heard all the usual stories. They were making babies and they were making campaign buttons and all the stupid things we would tell each other and laugh. But one thing about the women, we never did really pry. We were told we weren’t to know and we never pried and we weren’t to talk about it. We just didn’t. So we were here. 

MR. JACKSON: What did you say, maybe you didn’t run into many of these occasions, but say you would visit relatives or go off the reservation and people would ask you what was going on. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I don’t know, what did you tell them? You were the one working.

MR. REYNOLDS: I said it was classified.

MRS. REYNOLDS: It was for the war effort. That’s what we usually said. It was something for the war effort because we had to explain why Bill wasn’t drafted and that was the reason he wasn’t because we were here. Because he was 33, 34 when we came here. 

MR. REYNOLDS: The draft always kind of nipped at me, but never got me. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Weren’t you about 34 when we came here?

MR. REYNOLDS: I was 33, 32. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: You were 32.

MR. JOHNSON: Right on the edge of…
MR. REYNOLDS: I worked for TVA and I never asked for any deferment, but it seemed like every time they said we changed it and were going to get the 24 year olds, and the 26 year olds…

MRS. REYNOLDS: They never caught up with him.

MR. REYNOLDS: They never quite caught up with me. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Of course we were happy because we had, well, when you were 32, we had a 2-year-old and a 7-year-old. I didn’t want to be left alone any more than any other person wanted to. So we felt we were fortunate we didn’t have to face that.

MR. REYNOLDS: They had classifications: 3-A’s, 3-B’s, depending on how many kids you had, but I never did fight the draft, I just never…  I guess Doris would tell you I never worried one thing about the draft.

MRS. REYNOLDS: He never mentioned it to me.

MR. REYNOLDS: When my turn came, I’d have gone.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, for one thing he had a brother who was in the Philippians with MacArthur, the submarine service and took MacArthur off of the island.

MR. JACKSON: Oh really.

MRS. REYNOLDS: To get him away, you know. So we were… and my brother was on Okinawa. We were pretty much involved with the family thing. Bill had a cousin who was involved with the Navy, a Navy flyer.

MR. REYNOLDS: I had friends that were killed.

MRS. REYNOLDS: So we were involved and just never thought about it. You did what you had to do. 

MR. REYNOLDS: But I never worried about being drafted like some people I knew who did. They’d get sick and say, “Oh, my names coming up.” Then they’d vomit, but I never did do that, did I, Darling?

MRS. REYNOLDS: No. We wouldn’t take anything for the years we’ve had here.

MR. JACKSON: When did Oak Ridge become home do you suppose?

MR. REYNOLDS: From the time we moved.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, I have to tell you no matter where we went, we settled down like it was going to be forever. We always have, haven’t we? 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, when we came here I said…

MRS. REYNOLDS: It was going to be five years.

MR. REYNOLDS: “Doris, it’s not going to last but five years. It’s a short term thing. It’s not going to be but five years,” but she was the first one in Oak Ridge that had wall-to-wall carpet. 
MRS. REYNOLDS: I did. I had it the week after I moved in.

MR. REYNOLDS: These floors are beautiful birch floors, hardwood floors that they’ve never been finished because Doris said, “Don’t bother finishing them. I’m going to buy some wall to wall carpet.” So if you take them up, you’d see these floors that never have been finished. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: There was no sense polishing them, I’m going to cover them. I’ve kept them covered. People come in and say, “Wall-to-wall carpet? You know we won’t be here five years. The plumbing won’t last that long.” They’d always say this. 

MR. JACKSON: I guess that really wasn’t an altogether new kind of thing for you. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: With TVA, we kept living in trailers, you know.

MR. REYNOLDS: It was just another move.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Bill said I’d settle down and I’d cry when we’d leave the place we left and then I’d cry when we left the next one because I always liked where we were.

MR. REYNOLDS: She cried when we left Chickamauga. She cried when we left Cherokee. She cried when we left Douglas. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I just liked where we were at. 

MR. JOHNSON: But you stayed here.

MR. REYNOLDS: But she stayed here. In fact, we could have moved from this house, but she didn’t want to move. She’d have cried if we moved to Emory Valley. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I settle down very easily. 

MR. JACKSON: Well, when you came and for a period of time, you assumed that Oak Ridge was temporary.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah. For five years. That’s what they told us. 

MR. REYNOLDS: At the time, I told you five years, but then when I got out there and found out what we were doing, well, I began to think, this is something for the future. I don’t know about five years, but I couldn’t tell her until the bomb was dropped. Then she began to think we were here for a long time. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: So I took up that carpet and put down new. [Laughter] I did, in ’46. When that bomb dropped, I took up that carpet and got new wool carpet. I sure did, wall-to-wall all over the house. Everything new. 
MR. REYNOLDS: She felt more permanent then.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I bought a piano. I just bought anything I could think of we wanted, you know. 

MR. REYNOLDS: It was just like an ordinance, just like your making TNT in Chattanooga. That’s what they indicated with Clinton Engineer Works, just like it’s…

MR. JACKSON: It didn’t concern you, I’m asking this badly. I gathered there were a number of people when they found out what was going on, that scared them and they left.

MRS. REYNOLDS: It never occurred to me. Still doesn’t. 

MR. REYNOLDS: I thought it was the other way. I think when people found out what was going on they wanted to stay. At least the men did because the men realized it was…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Something of the future.

MR. REYNOLDS: …state of the art breakthroughs and they were going to stay.

MR. JACKSON: Was the end of the war anticlimactic? 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, the thing was that after the war ended, they laid off, well, we were 75,000 people here when I guess the bomb was dropped and four months later there were 40,000 and the year after that there were 35,000. It went from expansion to nothing.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Then it stabilized it about 35,000.

MR. REYNOLDS: They stripped out all these hutments. If you’d have been here then, you’d have seen the Downtown was actually solid hutments from there on down to where the Garden Apartments and over on the other side. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: It really wasn’t pretty here.

MR. REYNOLDS: We had 110 dormitories here, just like Charlotte Hall, but 110 dormitories. They’ve torn most of them down.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Or converted them, converted them into something. You’ve seen the ones they have converted I’m sure into doctor’s offices and… The purchasing one is the prettiest one where he worked.

MR. REYNOLDS: That’s just one out 110. 

MR. JOHNSON: When you had time for recreation here, what did you do? A lot of people didn’t have enough time to…
MR. REYNOLDS: Our friends used to go to the Smokies. That’s before Gatlinburg was hardly heard of. We went up there and camped and picniced. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: We also played contract bridge…

MR. REYNOLDS: We played lots of bridge.

MRS. REYNOLDS: …for a while. Mostly we would get with about four couples of us and we had a little private bridge thing going, but we used to play charades a lot. All over Oak Ridge people were playing charades. Then of course as I said, I went folk dancing.

MR. REYNOLDS: We had backyard parties.

MRS. REYNOLDS: We had lots of backyard… well, our grass got to be pretty good and everybody thought we had a big yard. We even danced in that backyard.

MR. REYNOLDS: We had shrimp. We’d boil… at that time…

MRS. REYNOLDS: With neighbors, you know…

MR. REYNOLDS: …you could buy shrimp for 59 cents a pound.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Doesn’t that sound good?

MR. REYNOLDS: We’d have 15 or 20 shopping bags and we’d buy this shrimp and the lady next door was really good at boiling that shrimp.

MRS. REYNOLDS: We use to have a big picnic table we’d keep when the children where here, out there. Now it’s buried underground where we’ve covered everything up.

MR. REYNOLDS: But you did things that were local.

MRS. REYNOLDS: They were homey.

MR. REYNOLDS: Homey things, yeah.

MR. JACKSON: The shrimp you bought on the reservation?

MR. REYNOLDS: We got it at the grocery store.

MRS. REYNOLDS: When we came there was one grocery store and that was where Jackson Hardware is now down at Jackson Square. That was the only grocery in town. You stood in line. You had a number. And when they called your number you could come up and get your meat. 

MR. REYNOLDS: You could get your number in the morning and come back…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah, you could come back two hours later.

MR. REYNOLDS: …in the afternoon.

MRS. REYNOLDS: And it was solid mud all around where that parking lot is and great big huge logs were all that retained so that you could park. You parked against the log. You got out and there was a semblance of a sidewalk. It was a real pioneer looking thing. It looks about like some of these pioneer movies you see. 

MR. REYNOLDS: That’s where we got your tires too. Old Mr. Mimms [sp?] was the tire man. So when you get a certificate, if you wanted a new tire, you had to go see Mr. Mimms. I don’t know what ever happened to him, but boy, he had control of everything because he was the issuer of the tires. 
MRS. REYNOLDS: But that Jackson Square was all the town there was when we came. Absolutely everything. Not too long afterwards, they did open the Pine Valley section.

MR. REYNOLDS: Elm Grove.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Wherever there was a school, they opened a shopping center. Not too long after, I think by summer time, they had opened this shopping center which was lucky for us because we could walk there and I remember standing in line because I had watched them build that shopping center and it was when we couldn’t get soap and I needed it to wash my little kids clothes. The whole window was a solid mass of soap boxes. I went down there and stood in line and I got in that door before anybody to get my soap. You know you’d stand in line to get bacon because with children you had to have some things.

MR. REYNOLDS: You had to have stamps to get sugar. I guess soap too. 

MR. JOHNSON: Soaps, meats…

MRS. REYNOLDS: Luckily, my father and mother were alone after having a big family and they would sometimes send us extra ones. So we did real well. We never were deprived, never felt deprived. I felt like…
MR. REYNOLDS: Doris and I never had any trouble with tires, or soap, or sugar.

MRS. REYNOLDS: … or gas, or anything. Dad was sending us coupons because he put his car up on blocks.

MR. REYNOLDS: We were fortunate when we lived out there at Douglas, we had a gas stove in the trailer, see.

MRS. REYNOLDS: For heating and for cooking. 
MR. REYNOLDS: Boy, that was the heaviest user of gasoline I ever saw. So, we used those tickets to buy gasoline for our car, but we got stamps for heat, which was welfare, you know. You didn’t have to have them for your car, but you could always snitch a little and take them for your car. So we never suffered with gasoline. Tires, I don’t know how we got by with tires.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Because we had an old Plymouth that we bought when we were married, and we lived with that until the war was over.

MR. REYNOLDS: Somehow we struggled by with those tires though. But tires were the big problem back then. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: Retreads.

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, yeah. You had to get them retreads.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Retreads.

MR. REYNOLDS: You couldn’t buy new tires. You had to buy retreads. Boy, when you go through one of those big wars, everybody laughs about it and puts up with it.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I think the best comes out in people.

MR. REYNOLDS: I think it does it too.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Really, the very best came out.

MR. REYNOLDS: Your backs are against the wall and you help each other.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Especially those that we met here. We’ve stayed longtime friends too.

MR. JACKSON: What would you say, there were a lot of towns, all towns in some ways affected by the war, and maybe there were [inaudible], but this was a unique city in many ways. How would you say, what would be the greatest difference, if you could say between life here and oh, maybe life in Knoxville, Norfolk, or Jacksonville? Any particular ways life here might have been very different?
MR. REYNOLDS: I say the gates.

MR. JACKSON: The gates.

MR. REYNOLDS: Doris and I had a problem when we came here. Karen, her daughter, was by her first marriage and we had some suits by him to try to get Karen’s custody. He had already come in and took her, which we call kidnapping, see, down in Chattanooga when we lived there. I called it kidnapping.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, it was. 

MR. REYNOLDS: But when we got here in Oak Ridge, Doris relaxed, because he couldn’t get in here.

MR. JOHNSON: She told us about that.  She mentioned that to us.
MRS. REYNOLDS: She was well aware of what was happening and it really hurt me, but I felt so much better having her here. And he tried all sorts of means to do it. 

MR. REYNOLDS: He was so mad he couldn’t get in. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: He sent a taxi from the gate over here and said put her in the taxi and was dumb enough to think I would do it. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Doris felt like this is not a prison, it’s inside an enclosure. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: I felt like I was in Shangri-La. 

MR. REYNOLDS: So she felt relaxed until they opened the gates.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah, that worried me.

MR. REYNOLDS: By that time, he’d lost his interest.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Well, he lost his chance for custody.

MR. REYNOLDS: That was a big thing to us. 

MR. JACKSON: You know one way Oak Ridge was a very different kind of place was that the age of people, maximum probably wasn’t more than 45. Were you aware of that?

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yes. It was a very young community. As Bill said, he was 32 and I was 35 when we came. 
MR. JOHNSON: You knew that at the time that you were…
MRS. REYNOLDS: Yes, we knew it was young and everybody loved having your grandparents come. You know you needed a little sort of balance. We brought my mother down as often as she would come. And a lot of people brought their parents with them because they had been living with them anyways. As the community became older, it became more normal, whereas we were really so young. But everyone was so busy that it wasn’t any handicap. It was great really because it made the place vital and all energetic. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Well, I always felt protected. When we first came here, they didn’t have a dormitory room for me, so there was a house out here near Florida that was a three bedroom C house, what they call a C house, which put five us in there. So there were five of us in there.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Men.

MR. REYNOLDS: Men, yeah. We tried to cook, but we didn’t. We’d eat at the Central Cafeteria. It was so good eating we didn’t want to cook anyways. But one day, I said, “I had hadn’t seen so-and-so in two days.” And somebody said, “I hadn’t either.” Somebody said, “We got to find out where he went to. He may be dead somewhere.” We come to find out he had a, he had a hobby of photography and he had taken pictures somewhere in Oak Ridge and they just kicked him out. [Laughter] He was gone. So we had to get another person in the house.

MR. JACKSON: I’ll be darn. 

MR. REYNOLDS: But they would do that. The Army Intelligence, boy, if you had a camera, knife, or pistol, or something, they didn’t ask any questions. You were out. Gone.

MR. JOHNSON: They were pretty much on top of it?

MR. REYNOLDS: Yeah. I don’t know why he was taking pictures because they said, “No photography in the City of Oak Ridge.” 

MR. JACKSON: Did either of you have the sense that you were being watched?

MRS. REYNOLDS: No, never.

MR. REYNOLDS: No, we had the sense that we were being controlled. I did. Completely.

MRS. REYNOLDS: I never felt I was controlled either. No.

MR. REYNOLDS: They had a right to come in here, in the house any time at night and look all over your house if they wanted to. That was in your rental agreement.

MR. JACKSON: You didn’t have any sense that the people you were working with or your neighbors might be keeping up with you?

MR. REYNOLDS: Spys?

MRS. REYNOLDS: We never did.

MR. REYNOLDS: I didn’t care. It didn’t make a difference.

MRS. REYNOLDS: We were friends with all of ours. In fact, this house here and the one across the street were used as dormitories when we came.  And the one at the end of the street. 

MR. REYNOLDS: Girls, nurses.

MRS. REYNOLDS: This one had all girls, and that one had all nurses. And the one at the end of the street had all men. They were great. They were babysitters. Oh, I loved it, you know, nurses. 
MR. REYNOLDS: [inaudible] all the time.

MRS. REYNOLDS: It was just great. And we are still friends with one of the girls who married and I see her all the time. She goes to my church. Mary Michel. Oh, Mary would be someone who was here back then too. 

MR. REYNOLDS: She could tell you a lot of stories. Michel, Mary Michel.

MRS. REYNOLDS: M-I-C-H-E-L.

MR. REYNOLDS: His name was John.

MRS. REYNOLDS: John and Mary.

MR. REYNOLDS: John and Mary Michel. Both of them are old timers. 

MRS. REYNOLDS: They courted right there.

MR. JOHNSON: We heard from some single people that they were glad to take advantage of an opportunity to babysit so that they could get into a house again and get out of a dorm.

MRS. REYNOLDS: Yeah.

[End of Interview] 
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