ORAL HISTORY OF SHIRLEY EVANS
Interviewed by Don Hunnicutt
Filmed by BBB Communications, LLC.

December 3, 2015
MR. HUNNICUTT: This interview is for the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is December 3, 2015. I'm Don Hunnicutt in the home of Shirley Brannon Evans, 347 Perrysmith Lane, Caryville, Tennessee, to take her oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee. Shirley, please state your full name, place of birth and date.

MRS. EVANS: Shirley Brannon Evans, born in Norris, Tennessee, July 26, 1938.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What is your father's name, place of birth and date, if you recall.

MRS. EVANS: Luther Lee Brannon, called, "Lefty." He was born in Texas.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember the date?
MRS. EVANS: 1904.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Your mother's maiden name, place of birth and date.

MRS. EVANS: My mother's name was Ethel Mae, M-A-E, Brannon and she was born in Putnam County, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You remember the date?

MRS. EVANS: 1909.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Your grandparents' names and, on your father's side first, and place of birth and date, if you recall.

MRS. EVANS: Oh, that, I don't know exactly. Around Etowah, Tennessee. His parents died real young.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And do you remember his name?
MRS. EVANS: Yes, James Uriah Brannon.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what about your grandmother on that side?
MRS. EVANS: All I know is, T-I-N-N-I-E, Tinnie Brannon.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about on your mother's side of the family?
MRS. EVANS: James Shelby Gray, and he was born in North Carolina, and her mother's name was ... I've got to think on that a minute. I'll have to think of my grandmother, oh, Jennie Gray, G-R-A ... Jennie Gray, J-E-N-N-I-E. Jennie Valley, now I remember, such a beautiful name, Jennie Valley Gray, and she was born in that area, too, Putnam County.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, on your father's side, your grandmother and grandfather on your father's side, where did they live?

MRS. EVANS: On whose side, now?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Your father's side.

MRS. EVANS: Well, his father died when he was 10. I think he lived around Etowah around that time, and his mother. Then, they had to live with their aunts and everybody because back then, you know, a lot of parents couldn't raise their children if they didn't have a husband to help and so, some of the aunts helped raise him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about on your mother's side?

MRS. EVANS: On my mother's side? Also, I do want to say that my daddy, he worked as a water boy down at the Etowah, down at that train station. That's what he started out, was 10-years-old delivering water to the men who, who were there working on the train. His dad died when he was real young. On my mother's side, they were, they were down around a place called Hanging Limb, that's down where the Mennonites are now, the Mennonites down in Georgia? And Crawford, Tennessee, I mean, in Tennessee. The Mennonites down in Tennessee. A lot of people go down now. It's close to that but they got a place called, Hanging Limb. Very interesting place because that's where the judge and the jury, they went out there, you know, had shootings and things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Hung them from the limb? 

MRS. EVANS: Hung them from the limb. You know, I do believe the old tree is still there. I believe I have seen it when I passed through there. It's a big ol' tree, of course. But I do believe that tree is still living. It may not be, but where the church, where the church was, you can tell where it's at. Called Hanging Limb, Tennessee.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about your father's school history.

MRS. EVANS: Third grade, when he was 10. He was self-taught.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How 'bout your mother?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, 'bout 10th or 11th grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you have any brothers or sisters?

MRS. EVANS: Oh, yeah, Bob Brannon. He was in Oak Ridge. He lived and he is in Harriman, Tennessee, now. And I have a brother named Tom Brannon. He's the baby of the family. He'll be 70. He is in, he's down around Atlanta, Georgia. And my other two sisters are deceased.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What were their names?
MRS. EVANS: Betty. She graduated about '52, '53. Betty Brannon. And then, my older sister's name was Doris Jean Hudson, and she lived at Norris, moved to Athens and died there. But she worked at A.E.C. [Atomic Energy Commission] She was a very smart young woman, younger woman and she worked at A.E.C.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where do you fall in the rank of the children?
MRS. EVANS: Third, let's see, one ... four, five ... All right, Doris, Bob, Betty, me. Number four. And then, they had a stillborn, which makes five, and then Tommy is six.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, tell me about your father's work history. Let's talk (coughs) Excuse me. Let's talk about when he was little, up to the point that, when he came to Oak Ridge and then, we'll stop and then, I want to ask you some other questions, then we'll get back to him because he's got a lot of information for this interview.

MRS. EVANS: Well, like I say, he was, when he was a little boy, I understand that he did, you know, he worked around the train station because his aunt lived there. And his mother, too, probably. She was a very nice lady. They were a very fine Christian family. He stayed there until he become a young man and I don't know when he moved down to Crawford, Tennessee, in that area. That's where my mother and daddy met. It was around that area. It's close to Jamestown, on that end, where Crawford, Tennessee, would be, around that ... Now, Wilder, W-I-L-D-E-R. We looked that up on a map. You go through Crawford and then, a couple of miles down the road's a place called Wilder. And it was wild like the wild, wild west a long time ago whenever him and Mother first got married. They got married in 1925, whatever, you know. But everybody worked in the coal mines and Daddy worked in the coal mines and that's the first thing he did. Then, he had, he had two of his children and the third one, Betty, she was to be born in January, and he was, he was working as a coal miner and they called him to Norris to work on, to work at the dam or, to work at the dam. So, he couldn't leave when she was born. My mother, she tells the saddest story, she said she had to walk across the, go down the holler -- I love that country -- go down the holler with her daddy carrying one little, a little boy and then her pregnant, and walking a little girl across, it was January the 10th, 19... 1936, and it had froze over, that brook. She had to cross that and here she is nine months pregnant to go, and Daddy wasn't, couldn't be home. You know, he was at Norris, they didn't have a car or any way to get there. But anyway, that's a different story, but ... Let's see, he got a letter not too long after being down there. He was, you know... No, he got the letter down in the country while Mother's expecting, that's what it was. So, he was up at Norris and he stayed there and after they got the, the dam built, he ran that little building that you see now when you go by. A guard building? That was his first job there, when he moved there. And then, he became a policeman there in the city of Norris, he was a policeman. And then, he moved from there to Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, did your mother move the family to Norris when he was a policeman at Norris?

MRS. EVANS: When, Ok. Yes, in 19 ... that's 1946, probably. Late, Christmas, around that time, it was cold. And my brother, Bob, had gotten married so, I don't know if he was, if they had a place or if they lived with us. We had so many, we had cousins and everybody living with us. This is where the story comes in, how he moved to Oak Ridge. Is that what you wanted to know?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, let's talk about a little bit of what you remember him working on Norris Dam.

MRS. EVANS: Oh, well, I wouldn't know, unless it was security, because he knew everything about it. He knew everything about it. He knows every inch, quote, of cement they took. They took it from that rock across from the dam, you know, that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Next to where the marina is there?

MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh. Did you know that? That's where it came from. And he knew ever inch, I can promise you, of how much concrete that was. He just had so much pride. Daddy was a very smart man on things like that. So, anyways, best I know, only thing I know he did, I don't think of him being a laborer, I just think he was sort of a security guard to watch it as they were building it, because, you know. That was during the war, somebody could've come over there and wanted to bomb it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Probably to keep people from stealing stuff, too.
MRS. EVANS: Well, that, too. But you think about the war, too. That's a good thing to blow up, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did he work there to the completion of Norris Dam?
MRS. EVANS: Well, I'd have to see the paper to know when Norris Dam was completed ... Looks like, Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yeah, yeah, he did. Because that's where we used to go up on the lake before he came to Oak Ridge. We would go up on the lake with Colonel Reeder and yeah, the dam was there, yeah, the dam was there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember what type of house you lived in when you lived in Norris?

MRS. EVANS: Yes. I was born in a little stone house on Dale Road, D-A-L-E Road, and it's still there. A darling little rock house, like the one up on the Turnpike, same stuff it looks like, but ... But it was just two bedrooms and it was for all my family and a aunt and a cousin. I mean, you know, back then, families helped each other. So, I remember my cousins, they worked up at the community building as a waitress and stuff like that, the lady cousins, and so, that's where we lived. And then we moved from that house to Oak Road which was just a… There were cemesto but they were two-bedroom upstairs but they were bigger, they were bigger. And we lived there on Oak Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, we talking about in Oak Ridge?

MRS. EVANS: No, down near Norris still.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Ok, the cemesto.

MRS. EVANS: We moved there when, oh, gosh, shortly after I was born. Because there wasn't a room for everybody in that, there so that would be about 1940, probably.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, how many rooms, bedrooms in the house?
MRS. EVANS: That one had two bedrooms upstairs but it had a nice dining room, kitchen, nice living room and one bathroom.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How many was living at the house at that time?

MRS. EVANS: My sister and, well, okay, siblings, be Doris, Betty, me, Bob. And then, Tom came along later, in '46. And an aunt, sometimes, and a cousin. So that's at least seven people in that two-bedroom house.

MR. HUNNICUTT: People's sleeping on the floor, wasn't they?
MRS. EVANS: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No?
MRS. EVANS: It was interesting. I've thought about that and it's not unusual for families I don't suppose ... I can remember the big bedroom that Mama and Daddy had. They were in a corner over there and they had just drapes or sheets between us, the kids. That's not unusual.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, they just divided the bedroom with sheets.

MRS. EVANS: They divided up the room. Well, you figure this out. The Methodist, Wesley, John Wesley, she had 19 children and they lived in a one-room shack and they managed.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They stacked each other up like cordwood.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. They managed. They managed their personal lives and everything. So then, my sister, oh, the queen, with this to this day, she's dead, she died about two months ago, the queen. She was the oldest, and she was something else. She and my sister and probably, three of them slept in the other room, three girls. And then, Bob slept where he did and, gosh. Of all people, I knew where everybody slept but me. But I think I slept in the room with Bob and, with Bob and my mother. I doubt I got over there in the other room. I don't know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, do you recall how your daddy, or why your dad came to Oak Ridge?

MRS. EVANS: To Oak Ridge?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Uh-huh.
MRS. EVANS: Well, yes. He was looking for a better job. So, in 1947, I don't know why he went to Reeder Motor Company, but that. He was an entrepreneur, he really was, all of his life. I don't know why he went there and applied for a job. I don't know why. For some reason, he knew Colonel Reeder. See, I don't know if he met the Colonel at the lake when they lived there or, and he gave him that job at Reeder's. I don't know that history. My oldest brother would know, but he's the only one that would know. I don't really know how he knew to go, go to Oak Ridge. Well, there were better jobs in Oak Ridge, him being a policeman, that's for sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, did he go back and forth from Norris to Oak Ridge?

MRS. EVANS: That short time. Let's see ... Oh, no. When he got that job, I'm ... he got that job, I would guess, I don't know when he got the job, but it wasn't long. Yeah, he would go back and forth, probably, yeah. I don't remember that, but he probably did. I don't remember going back and forth but he probably did. Of course, I don't know when he went to Oak Ridge. Although I went there in the second grade and I know I had first grade at that school, so that would be, goodness, '46. If he did, he didn't go more than a year, commute back and forth, if he did that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, so when the family moved to Oak Ridge, where did they, first residence?

MRS. EVANS: 151 Oak Ridge Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And kind of describe where that is for me.

MRS. EVANS: It's at the beginning at the Oak Ridge Turnpike east end right before Melton Hill Lake.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is that on the right?
MRS. EVANS: Coming in from Norris it would be on the left. Has the Turnpike running all down in through there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That house is still standing today, isn't it?
MRS. EVANS: In a burnt situation, it burned last year. Yeah, but, you know, the stones are still there? My nephew, I saw him yesterday, the stones are still there. And the porch was not burned because they didn't ... But the porch, if I had that picture, I could show it to you. The porch Daddy made into a bedroom, quote, for more room, and the doors were closed and it did not do much damage, a little smoke to that porch, thank goodness.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, your daddy had some influence with someone that was able to let him have that house to live in, is that what you're saying?

MRS. EVANS: He certainly did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, how did the family get from Norris to Oak Ridge?

MRS. EVANS: Well, Daddy met, this man come down to Reeder, Reeder's and I don't know if he was a Colonel, but I know that he did, you know. I don't understand Army stuff and all that, but I do know that he had, like, he had been a General, Army, or anything. He wasn't just a man off the street, he had something to do with the Army. Back then, there were not any cars in Oak Ridge. If you'll look around and see, there wasn't nothing but the cars and a few police cars. And I remember those cars myself. They were the ugliest green I'd ever seen in my life, those government cars, ugliest green. 'Bout the color of that lake out there. So, he evidently, Daddy had, I'm wondering if that was one of the only car companies there. You would know. I don't know. There wasn't many car companies there then. And so, he came in and they asked, he asked for the manager and, course, my dad, he came out. He introduced himself and he said, "Mr. Brannon," he said, "I'm so-and-so," he said. "I'm needing a car. A personal car." And he said, "How do I get one?" He said, "Well, I'll have go to Detroit on the train and drive you one." And he said, "Well, what can I do for you?" the man told Pop, my daddy. And my daddy said, "Well, there aren't any real houses around here and there's no way to get into housing and I need a house for my family in Norris to come down here with me." And he said, "You got it!" And so, we got 151 Oak Ridge Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, what do you remember about moving into that house?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, it was wonderful. Now, lot of women would appreciate this. But I understand why Mama didn't, but Daddy loved to do for my mama and do surprises. He went out and bought all the furniture for the house. He made good money back then. He went out, I remember, I never will forget it, it was the prettiest red rug you ever laid your eyes on. Showed good dirt and everything, dust and, but it was the prettiest thing I ever laid my eyes on. Had her a new piano, new furniture and I remember that and just new furniture everywhere. It was just real pretty. The upstairs was not completely finished. It was safe, I think. I think we did sleep up there, but Daddy had to finish the walls and whatever. Of course, it wasn't heated or air conditioned up there. But anyway, I just remember it was real pretty and the screen porch had the stone, oh! marble, had marble. Beautiful but dangerous because if it was wet you could slip and fall. If you washed it you could slip and fall because it's slippery, it's slick as glass. But it was the most beautiful floor and it had a screen all around it, that porch did, you know. But anyways, let's see, I would have been in the second grade and I was a year behind because I had impetigo when I was young and I had to miss school. So I was eight-years-old in the second grade. I just remember coming there and I mostly remember my mother's reaction. I don't remember mine so much as hers because I've heard it so many times. I don't know if we were with her or not, but my sister drove her down to show it to her. My mother is a little country, simple woman from around Vine's Ridge and Crawford and down there and she's, she's a good country woman. She was and she's very smart. She's self-educated. But she'd just never seen a house like that. And my sister drove up the Turnpike, came in Elza Gate.  I guess Mother had a guest pass, because then it was closed. My sister had a pass, I know that. Past Edgewood Steakhouse and where they, just right past that… She looked over there, and there's no cars out there, and she says, "Mom, there's your house." My mom looked at it and her mouth flew open, she said, "That's not my house." And she meant it. "That's not my house. That's a castle." She always said, makes me sad. She said that in the nursing home last time I saw her. "I want to go back to my castle." Wow. So, she went up there to the old, up there to Atlanta Road, turned around and come back down, drove up in the driveway, took the keys and took her in. It was awesome. Us kids, we went around there just exploring and having a good time. We just had a ball, we really did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember who used to own that house before Oak Ridge?

MRS. EVANS: Yes, Owen Hackworth. He was from Clinton. And it's in the paperwork, you know, of those first homes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: My understanding, the house was fairly new and they just put a new roof on it before the government came in and ran them out. Do you recall any of that?

MRS. EVANS: No. But if I had a picture of that house, you could see it. It looks like a new, it does look like a new roof on it. It does. And the floors were gorgeous -- wooden floors, wooden floors, beautiful floors.

MR. HUNNICUTT: At least, that was what her biggest complaint, other than being moved, that they just put a new roof on the house and they really didn't get compensation enough to allow for that.

MRS. EVANS: No. And it, well shoot, I used to have it in here how much it was. But you can read one of those books on how much it was, like $4,600, something like that. Ah, but now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what do you remember that was in that area when you first came? What, other than the gate offices?

MRS. EVANS: Well, now, I don't know where, I thought, why Dad said there wasn't any houses because there had to be houses, because my girlfriends lived in flattops over there across the ... I don't what he's thinking about. But maybe, to Daddy, all those were the same and that was the only house, house, I guess that's what I mean to say. There wasn't anything wrong with the other houses. All my friends lived in an A or a C.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That end of Oak Ridge, on the east end was flattops up in there.

MRS. EVANS: Well, then you had the cemestos same time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, on up toward Town Site. Now, do you remember, going on up the Turnpike towards, west ...

MRS. EVANS: What was there?

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... on the right, there was a gas station up there that Nash Copeland ran when he first came to Oak Ridge.
MRS. EVANS: I remember the name. I remember the name.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then, on the corner there was a church. Do you remember that church down ... ?

MRS. EVANS: Are you talking about in town? Are you talking about in the middle of East Village? In East Village? Yes. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: In East Village, yes.
MRS. EVANS: It's still there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, that ... no, not that church.

MRS. EVANS: Oh, really?

MR. HUNNICUTT: It's on the corner of Arkansas and the Turnpike. There was a church that was from early days. It's not there now.
MRS. EVANS: No. I don't remember that. I really don't. And it was a ... ?

MR. HUNNICUTT: They may have torn it down when you came, but ...
MRS. EVANS: Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then, if you go to East Village, the shopping area we're talking about, that East Church that's there today. And do you remember the shopping center that was there?

MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, yeah!

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, did your mother shop a lot at that shopping center?

MRS. EVANS: Well, we went and got bread and eggs and all that, but we went, when the White Store was there shortly, was it there then? I know it was there in the '50s but I can't promise you. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, we had a White Store up in Town Site. Where the A&P store used to be

MRS. EVANS: Ok. Yeah, they came, yeah, they came east later. Yeah, Mother would probably shop, when did it get there?

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was real early, too. It was on the west end of town.
MRS. EVANS: Mother used, did an awful lot at Brunner's. I remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, I assume that you all had a car since your daddy was in the car business so he'd probably have cars.

MRS. EVANS: Mother, Mother probably had to learn how to drive all over again because down in the country it's totally different. But she learned how to drive, yeah. She'd drive. I don't remember when. I don't remember what our first cars were. I'm sure they had to be Chevrolets. I can't remember our first cars.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what else do you remember about that particular area? Was the brick warehouses there on the ... ?

MRS. EVANS: No, that's really, that's a funny story. When I first moved there, which I'm hoping I can find that picture, it was flat. I mean, you know, it was flat. I used to tell people I could see all the way to Reeder's from there. I couldn't, but we could see them coming home from work. My cousin, one of the guy cousins, John Bragg, and he graduated from Oak Ridge High School there in about 1951, and he lived with us and he worked at Daddy's service station, too. He would go to work and we'd see them, I wouldn't say over the hill, but coming down the Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It's a little rise right there.
MRS. EVANS: Yeah. So, but you could, we'd see them coming home to eat. We built a playhouse with some wood and lumber that was left over in the back yard. I don't, that hill wasn't there in the back yard at Mother's now where they built that road up to put the pavement on it and everything. What is the name of that building? I've never known. D.O.E. [Department of Energy]? What is that?

MR. HUNNICUTT: OSTI [Office of Scientific and Technical Information], I believe is the nickname for it. I don't remember what it is now.

MRS. EVANS: I don't know the name of it now. What was it then?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I don't think that building was there when you first moved in here.

MRS. EVANS: No, it wasn't. They built it while I was there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Ok, on down through there was the warehouse complex that some of the warehouses are still there.
MRS. EVANS: Yes, that's right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And the train, the train ...

MRS. EVANS: Yes, the train came through during the Korean War in the back, in the back yard. And I remember we went up there and I cried and cried and cried. Those boys were on their way to Korea, including my cousin. Yeah, that train came through there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You remember, now, what's called Melton Lake Drive now was called River Road back in the day. Was that road, do you remember whether that road was paved when you moved in that goes down by the river?
MRS. EVANS: I want to, I'm going to guess, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about the Turnpike? Was the Turnpike paved when you, when you moved in?

MRS. EVANS: I think so but then, you see pictures of it being muddy and all that, so I may be wrong about that. You know, you see pictures of, of it being so muddy, those first years. Now, I remember the coal bins, like, you know, everybody had those.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, back to the stone house that you lived in. It was heated with a coal furnace?

MRS. EVANS: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And how many bedrooms was in the house?
MRS. EVANS: Two. And to this day, there's two bedrooms. It's a cottage, that's what it is. It's adorable. It was two bedrooms and a dining room, I guess you could call it. Real small dining room and kitchen, very small, very small and the living room and, I didn't think it was small but I guess it was. Then, later on, my daddy added on to that, Ok, there was a back porch, too, that's screened in and Daddy took the, that part of the… There was a window there for some reason, I guess to have light. Ok, you go through the front door. Here's a bedroom and go by, here's a bathroom and here's Daddy's bedroom. Right straight through the front door is that little, tiny dining room, real small. And then, Daddy, later on, took out that window that was there and there was a back porch behind it. He took the dining room out this way and the kitchen out that way. But it was very small, really a small. It just barely had room for our table. I had pictures of that last night and I don't have it now to show you. But it was a very small little dining room.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you go over to the gate and visit anybody over there?
MRS. EVANS: Me? For myself?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Uh-huh.
MRS. EVANS: No, my sister had badges and you had to be 12 to get a badge. Isn't that right?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I think, yeah, 13 and up.
MRS. EVANS: Yeah, 13 and up. So, I didn't have a badge. And I don't know how they did it, but I've heard my brother-in-law say that they slipped through those pipes there in front of Mother's house. How did, how could they do that from down there? But they would slip through some pipes sometimes, if they forgot their badge. How could they do that? They came from Andersonville, yet her husband-to-be came from Andersonville. How could they slip through some pipes?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I don't know unless the pipe ran outside the fenced area, I guess.

MRS. EVANS: I know, I wonder.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I don't think that would be the case.

MRS. EVANS: Okay, I do know something that was right there, too. A little minnow shack right there where that, oh, that car place is now that's empty. Next to it near Mother's house now? Big ol' ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: There on the corner of Melton Lake Drive and the Turnpike.

MRS. EVANS: Because there was water that ran down through there. Now, I've heard it both ways. I hope it wasn't sewer because we backed it up and swam in it all those years. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, it's just street runoff.
MRS. EVANS: Just street runoff. Ok. But that had a good little creek going. A creek? Yeah, we jumped the creek, I jumped the creek to go to school. And the creek ran through there and somebody had the nicest little old minnow shack down there. I can smell it now. I remember how it smelled, you know, because they kept the minnows in the water and went out there and dumped them. So, that was interesting.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, that was for their own use, whoever had that?

MRS. EVANS: No. It was like going to Quik Chek or somewhere, getting you some minnows and things.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They sold minnows there.

MRS. EVANS: Oh, yeah, they sold fishing equipment there. It was just a small, little place.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You remember the name of it?
MRS. EVANS: Heavens, no. But it was there. Yeah, it sure was there. And it stayed there, gosh, I'd say, if I moved there in '47, I'd say it stayed there every bit 'til '50 or so. I don't know, maybe they built it up more, you know. Maybe. I don't know when that building came down. They got rid of it. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: You remember the -- we'll jump ahead a little bit -- you remember the gate opening in March, '49? Since it was across the street from your house.

MRS. EVANS: Not as much as I do with pictures. Now, that's interesting. Pictures, I recognize all the stuff that's going on in the picture, but, I don't know. That should have been a big thing for me because I'm, I was a social bug. I don't remember unless I just went down and stood around. I probably did, we probably did go down and stand around and watch it. I'm sure we did, because Daddy was right in the middle of it and Rod Cameron and all that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, we'll get to that a little bit later. Rod Cameron.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Let's back up. Tell me the first school you went to in Oak Ridge.

MRS. EVANS: Glenwood. Oh, it was awesome. Glenwood, Glenwood School. The schools in Oak Ridge, I tell my children that and they just can't believe it. The food was awesome. Of course, back then, we all had good food. But then, I was raised in the rationing time before I came to Oak Ridge, you know, where they rationed coffee and, I don't, and sugar and all that kind of stuff. We had an awful lot of beans and cornbread -- well, I still do today -- but, when I went to that school and they had meat and two vegetables every single day. Homemade rolls, every single day. No wonder I looked like a little pig all the time. I thought I did. I got pictures back there, and I wasn't as big as I thought I was. But anyway, I loved, I loved the meals. They were so good. And I liked the school. Oh, I liked the library. And did you say somebody was a librarian there or just a librarian at the library?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, this was another place.

MRS. EVANS: Oh, no, she'd be too young. A minute ago, I could tell you her name, and I could tell you the principal's name. I can't do that now, but I see them because they loved me so good. But there was a Miss Walker that was there. A music teacher and I'm, I sing and I just love music. I know we had it twice a week if not three times a week. Now, there's a lot of kids didn't like it, so they just sat back there like this. That's all right. She always entertained them. We had little flutophones, the band, and we learned, you know, we played little flutophones. But school was fun. I just, I looked forward to it. I looked forward to it. The meal time and the camaraderie, just all that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was the dress, what kind of dress did you wear or what was the clothing that you wore when you went to school?

MRS. EVANS: Mostly skirts and blouses. I didn't have many dresses.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What kind of shoes?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, well, I got one to tell you before that, I had heard my sisters tell before they moved to Oak Ridge, 'fore Daddy had a job or during the war, they had one pair of panties apiece. They washed them out every night. I guess the boys did, too. People, that's how hard it was with people. I had a girlfriend in Oak Ridge, I better not name her name. She'd laugh about it, but she told the same story: that there was five or six of them in one of those little, tiny houses, now, a G house or something like that and she said, we all had one pair of underwear. Now, is that not something?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, it is, but ...

MRS. EVANS: And her parents worked at the plant.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Well, it was hard times in those days.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, but I don't remember that but my sister and them did that in Norris. But when we moved to Oak Ridge, we didn't have that but my Oak Ridge friends did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: About how far was the house from Glenwood School?
MRS. EVANS: How far? 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Would you estimate.

MRS. EVANS: Well, can you estimate it for me? You can tell. You know how far it is?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, maybe three-quarters of a mile.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, I would go cross that field, jump the creek and then go about, however far that road is. Ok, if it's two-tenths of a mile from there to here, I'd say two-tenths of a mile? How much?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Not too far. Yeah, maybe half a mile at the most.
MRS. EVANS: Yeah, I walked it all the time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Way you went, probably less than that.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, I cut it, but, and it would be cold. Somebody put up a little tree there and I'd go across it. Of course, my mother always says, "Don't talk to strangers." Every now and then, I'd see a stranger coming over there, I'd just pray real, real hard we'd pass each other, so I made it all those years. (laughter) Went by Skippy [inaudible] one time. You know Skippy?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I know him, yes.

MRS. EVANS: He lived on the corner.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you, did you think school, the classes were hard, the subjects you took?

MRS. EVANS: Now, in elementary school, no. When I got on up through the years, I did. I loved elementary school. Oh, I did, I liked it. I went to church at Glenwood School. Our church, Glenwood Church, was at Glenwood School. And then, we moved over to where it is now in the dormitories. We had a dormitory over there and if you want to get to that later or whatever.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, we'll talk about that now. 

MRS. EVANS: Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Describe that shopping area there at East Village. What do you recall?

MRS. EVANS: Ok. But let me go back to the schools. Every Saturday, they would have a movie. We would go and the kids would all round up, and we'd go to the movie and take pop and get popcorn for, like, five cents a bag or something like that. I don't know who did it - the recreation department. They had a wonderful recreation department at all schools. Wonderful. The swings, I do believe that those are the same swings, if you'll go look at that school, I do believe that they're the same ones. I go by there all the time. I believe they're the same swings. But we did that, did that at school. The principal was nice, all the teachers was nice and it was a happy time going to school. It was a good ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what did you do at recess?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, boy. Yeah, I've got pictures of it and I just love it. Jump rope, man, we could just jump that rope, you know. Not as good as these kids now, but we were good. And Glenwood looks quite a bit like it did then. They tore it down and my nephew help construct, put it back. Bob Brannon's son, Danny, he was here the other night. But it still looks like the same school. And we played chase. That was a funny thing. Now, you guys would appreciate it, you wouldn't remember that, but the boys would chase the girls. Of course, Charlotte Kimbro, you don't know her, but she's a beautiful young lady. She always, she's the sweetest thing, but she had those curly curls. Her mother always curled those curls and she said, "And my mama made me wear velvet dresses to school and patent-leather shoes. I hated ever bit of it." I said, "Well, but you looked like a princess. And they thought you were a princess." 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did, were ... Was it easy for you to make friends in school?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, yes. And I don't mean to say this in... in a boastful way, I praise God for it because I love people. But different ones of my teachers would tell me, tell my mother, "You know, Shirley's my little missionary. She loves the unloved." And I did. I loved those that might have wet their pants and smelled bad. Or those that nobody liked. To this day, I do the same thing. I do the same thing. And I thank God for that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, that's a blessing.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. No, I had fun in school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, let's talk a little bit more about the East Village Shopping Center. 

MRS. EVANS: Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you remember being there in that shopping center?

MRS. EVANS: Ok, there's always a little grocery store where it is now. And I know in the 1950s, late '50s, yeah, it was just a country little grocery store.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Beauty shop, maybe. Barber shop?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, oh, now, no, Elm Grove had all that, but we didn't have that there. We, the fire department was underneath and, for some reason, that Elk's Club came up pretty soon. I don't know when, but it was there in my high school years and my junior high years. I don't know when the Elk's Club came in there, do you know?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Not exactly and it was a cafeteria before the Elk's Club.

MRS. EVANS: Is that what it was?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Uh-huh.

MRS. EVANS: Probably, because, well, I didn't know, I never did go there or if I did, I don't remember it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, you remember the church that's out there now? It was called East Church in the early days.
MRS. EVANS: You're talking about one with the steeple and all?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes. I don't know the name of it now.
MRS. EVANS: Ok, yeah, it was a, I believe a Presbyterian church or something one time. I don't know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Army built that church.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. That's one of the originals like Chapel on the Hill.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was it finished when you moved into the stone house?
MRS. EVANS: I think so. I think it's always been there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then, across the street from the shopping center in that kind of island area, they had a lot of dormitories.
MRS. EVANS: I saw that. I've seen that. I don't remember them except for the fact I know there was two on the back side that there's one there, I believe it's still standing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It's gone.

MRS. EVANS: Is it gone? Okay. That one was there and that's where we held church. And then, we built the new one and I got married in '58, it was built in '56 or seven next to it, but we still kept that dorm up until the last 10 years. Oh, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall, if you're standing at the grocery store and looking at where Elk's used to be and down that grassy area and those dormitories, do you remember (phone rings) over on the left side ... Wait, wait ...
MRS. EVANS: That can wait.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.

MRS. EVANS: Remember on the left (phone rings) side of that, there was another dormitory up there in the early days. 
MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you ever remember that being there when you were growing up?

MRS. EVANS: A dorm where were we, now?

MR. HUNNICUTT: If you were, say you were looking, on the front porch of the grocery store and you were looking towards where the church, Glenwood Baptist Church is now, on the left, on the left there's cemesto houses, but at one time, there's a picture shows, there was a dormitory there. Do you remember a dormitory being there? You know, that must have been really early.

MRS. EVANS: You know, I didn't even remember those in the middle that you talking about. They had to be there because the dorms there was for our church.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right, right.
MRS. EVANS: I don't remember being dorms there at all. They must of tore that down because I've got a good memory. They must of tore that down early.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, because you see early pictures with a dorm and later pictures in that same location, there are cemesto houses.
MR. HUNNICUTT: Cemesto houses came, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned earlier about an H and a G house, one or the other cemesto. They are in that area. Do you recall the difference in those houses?

MRS. EVANS: Well, there's, now you've got pictures of those, too, somewhere in that book it tells you all those, the different sizes. There's even an H house in there, you know. The D, I always thought rich people lived in those because they were huge, up there on West, on East Drive. Cs are up around Pennsylvania Avenue. Cs were up on California Avenue.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. They're scattered everywhere.

MRS. EVANS: Right. But the little small ones… The Bryant family was, they're mentioned in your book, she's one of my best friends. They're the one had one, two boys and four girls and a mamma and daddy in a two-bedroom thing that you… They had two, two double beds and you had to crawl over it to get into the other one. That was tiny. Then Gerald and Joe had one, and then Mama. So they had three [in a bed], but it only seemed like two because they were so little. Then Mama and Daddy had one so I didn't see the two-bedroom ones.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember where they lived?
MRS. EVANS: Right there on the corner of Atlanta Road, not Atlanta.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Arkansas?
MRS. EVANS: Arkansas. Yeah, they were right there on the corner and Elk's is right across, it's still there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And they're names were?
MRS. EVANS: Bryant. B-R-Y ... R-Y-A-N-T. And the children were Jerry and, Jerry and Geraldine, in '57, they graduated. He played football and she was a little feisty thing. They were twins, Gerald. Then they had Betty and Mary Bryant is her older sister, and she didn't know that she wrote the alma mater to Oak Ridge High School. And I hate they're not using that now. I think it's so beautiful, if you've ever read it. And she did that in the late '40s. I mean, that was early when Mary did that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your family or you use the bus system, ride the bus in town?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, yes. Now, not to school, not to Glenwood.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No.
MRS. EVANS: But they did have buses. I don't know where they took them to. I guess up on East Drive. Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, they went everywhere all over the city.

MRS. EVANS: All over the city, yeah. I walked. Yes, I do remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, after you got out of Glenwood, what was your next school you went to?

MRS. EVANS: Junior high, oh, and that would be where the football field is now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Jefferson. 

MRS. EVANS: Jefferson Junior High.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was up on the hill there.

MRS. EVANS: Up there on the hill. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what difference did you see in junior high and elementary school?

MRS. EVANS: Still a lot of good music and dramas and plays, yeah. I love that, we had a lot of that. Just, you know, more maturity, I guess, and things got, things got harder. You know, the classes got harder. Still, everybody wore skirts and blouses, mostly. I don't know why, if that ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was the food still good?
MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh, yeah. I haven't ever been in an Oak Ridge school that the food wasn't good. I don't remember it there, but I know it was. I never did remember it wasn't and high school was awesome, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about your music teacher? Do you remember his name?
MRS. EVANS: The music there? Yeah, I have to ... Alice Lyman. And, you see, like I told you, I played, first I played the chime -- da-da-da-da-da -- you know, played these little chimes. They're called something else, though. Harp, something harp. Autoharp, no, not an autoharp. Anyway, it's little bells, you know. I played that in the seventh grade. And then, Mary Lou Sewell came along and took them in the eighth grade when I went into percussion. You know Mary Lou and John Sewell?

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what did you play in percussion?
MRS. EVANS: I played the drums and just the, you know, and the bass drum and the cymbals, the three things, those things like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that difficult to learn to play the drums?
MRS. EVANS: (laughs) It was because a lot of people couldn't ... I love, I hear, like, Lord, she's dead and gone... I could take it because I love music, but she would sit by you and I didn't, I wasn't real smart in math. I don't mind to tell you I made a ...  But when you're reading, you're reading whole notes, half notes and quarter notes. Any you all musical?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I'm not.
MRS. EVANS: All right, half notes, whole notes. Half is this way, whole notes still being quartered. Well, I could, I couldn't remember, she made me so nervous, while I was learning to play, you know, what a quarter and an eighth note were. And she'd sit there and she'd (rythmic clapping) and she'd beat on it. My gosh, I've seen her bruise some of those boys, those trumpet players, counting for them. But she was, yeah, it was rough, but I did because I got to play drums. And she liked me, I reckon, and she did have a rough way of teaching.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's Mrs. Lyman.

MRS. EVANS: Miss Lyman. Miss Alice Lyman, yeah. I went and saw her at the nursing home before she died. And I missed her in her little apartment. You know, she lived in that same apartment all of those years and the other day I noticed it'd been torn down.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.
MRS. EVANS: She lived in that end apartment.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That was an E-1 apartment on ...
MRS. EVANS: All those years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... on Georgia Avenue, right by the cemetery.

MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: She made a little bend.

MRS. EVANS: She could, she could walk everywhere there, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I think everyone, probably, remembers her from way back. She's very strict but she was good at what she did.

MRS. EVANS: Strict, smart and I'm going to guess that… Oh! I don't believe she was my vocal teacher. Was it Miss Mars? Miss Mars, maybe, was my vocal teacher. You know, chorus and things. And we had talent shows. Oh, gosh, I 'member those so good. And we had a guy, his name was Jim Barry. He sounded, oh, my gosh, like he ought to be on Country Western or something. He sang so good. And then, Walden, Ronald Walden, excuse me, Ronald Horn was probably the best trumpet player Oak Ridge ever had. His daddy ran the Samuel's, Ronnie. And then, here come John Walden and John Murphy. Oh, we had, oh, gosh, I loved band in high school. We'll get to that in a minute.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall, in junior high school, did they have any air raid drills or anything like that? Do you remember?

MRS. EVANS: No, but I did in elementary. We got ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you remember about that?
MRS. EVANS: I remember we got under our desk. That's all, I believe. We got under our desk. We, and certain days a week, before school started, we could buy war bonds, not war bonds, yeah, yeah, we could, could buy war bonds. I don't know how I bought it, with stamps or what I did, but I bought war, I mean, we bought war bonds.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You bought stamps and put it in a book ...
MRS. EVANS: Put it in a book.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and when the book had so many, you could get a bond ...
MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh, yeah, I did that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... for the war effort.
MRS. EVANS: For the war. I was very patriotic. I'd see that, you know, big ol' tears come in my eyes. And, "Uncle Sam Wants You," and I thought mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about what you remember about how Christmas was growing up here in Oak Ridge.

MRS. EVANS: Where, in Oak Ridge? Gosh, my daddy, he loved Christmas and Mother, too. We always had, you know, real pretty, well, they were pretty… They weren't like some of the trees that my daughter could do, or something like that, but Daddy always got a pretty tree. That was a fun time, go out getting the tree, putting it up. He loved, he loved, he loved Christmas to do that, you know. Mama wasn't as much into it as my daddy was. And Bobby's parents were the same way. They, he had the most wonderful Christian, wonderful parents, but they really, they didn't care if they had a tree or not. How in the world you do that? I don't ... You reckon it's because they didn't have things growing up? I don't know where it came from.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I don't know that.
MRS. EVANS: I don't know that either. I know my mama and daddy, my mother always said that they got apples and they got oranges at Christmas.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Fruit.

MRS. EVANS: Fruit. And one time, her daddy bought her a doll and she thought she's going to die she was so happy he bought her a doll. A doll, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You 'member what type of tree it was?

MRS. EVANS: What tree, honey?

MR. HUNNICUTT: The Christmas tree.

MRS. EVANS: Well ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Cedar tree? 

MRS. EVANS: Oh ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Or a pine?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, not pine. It would be a cedar of some kind, probably. Or spruce. It was always a pretty tree. He always got a real pretty tree. I don't know, he always ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was easier to cut trees on the reservation, you know, because there's a lot of them.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, right. I think Daddy, I don't know if he bought his. I thought he bought his from somewhere every year. I'm not sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have a telephone when you ... ?
MRS. EVANS: Yeah, oh, yeah. We had party lines in Norris.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about party lines. What's that?

MRS. EVANS: Well, you'd pick up your phone and, "Well, Myrtle, what'd you hear today? Nothing, No I ..." You know, so that means you hang up your phone. And after about 30 minutes, you hear "Myrtle, did you see Mildred today?" After about an hour, you just keep picking it up then ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Finally, they'd get off the line.

MRS. EVANS: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did you know when they, someone called your house, how'd you know when to answer the phone.

MRS. EVANS: You got, they got one ring and we'd get two. You figure that out, I don't know. And if it went, "di-di" that was one and if it just went "di" that was the other one. Best I remember, that's the way it worked. How else would they do it?

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's right.
MRS. EVANS: Didn't do that in Oak Ridge, though.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about, did you have milk delivery to the house, do you remember that? The milkman coming?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, yes, I had milk delivered to the house when I was out in Athens, Georgia, up just... Wait ... I've always had milk delivered to the house. Let's see, in Oak Ridge, no, in Norris, yes. Yeah, yeah, now, Norris was an awesome place to live in. Gosh, I loved Norris. It's a happy place. Still is. There was no crime. It didn't matter, you could go out at four o'clock, go up through those woods, go everywhere you wanted to and there was no crime. And I've got friends that live there and, up until the last many years, they said there's still no crime to amount to anything, you know. But anyways, the milkman would come, they had a creamery, and the milk would come and you had the cream on top, Mama would pour that off for coffee, and then you washed them out when you got through and put them back on the porch and he'd swap them out. But I don't remember that in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, they had milk delivery. I don't think it had the cream on the top, but you did swap them out.
MRS. EVANS: Did they?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. EVANS: I remember the rolling bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Rolling stores?

MRS. EVANS: Rolling stores.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Tell me about that. What did it look like?
MRS. EVANS: Well, it was just a, it was just a little short bus, and it had bread, library, had a library, little, little library on it, candy, cookies. I'm wondering if they might of had some milk and eggs. I don't know, but we would hear it coming on East Drive right there, you know, where I live. We would hear him 'toot' coming down through there. And Mama would say, "Hurry, get across the street." And I'd run across the street and get what we wanted.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Let's talk about when they opened the gates in nineteen, in March of 1949 and they had this hoopah parade and all these dignitaries that came. There was a cowboy, Western star by the name of Rod Cameron. Tell me the story about him.

MRS. EVANS: Well, my dad, for some reason, he knew everybody and he had his hand in everything, I guess, I don't know why. Oh, because Daddy probably, there wasn't a lot of cars around then, remember? Not a whole lot of cars, around so I guess they said, "Well, Lefty, we need a chauffeur for Mr. Cameron and Miss McDonald," The Body. She was real pretty. She was a Marilyn Monroe to us, but she was real pretty. She came and, lawsy me, she had that, you all saw pictures of her. She had that cigarette that had one of those things one it, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Cigarette holder?
MRS. EVANS: (laughs) I hadn't seen that in years. I never did see her, you know, except in pictures. But anyways, he liked Daddy because Daddy was a lot of fun and he was a lot of fun. And so, the night, the day of the opening of the gates, he'd stayed up a little late up at the Alexander Inn. They'd had a big, big party up there. I guess both of them did and lot of other people. And so, he went home with Daddy and Mama, our family was there. I don't remember him coming. But anyways, I was, no, I wouldn't have been in school, it being on a Saturday. I don't remember much about him coming in the house at all. But when they got ready to go out, to go down to the gates, he said, "Well, Lefty, I've overslept." He went in there and took a nap on Daddy's bed. That's what it was. And Daddy went to work and came back and would check on him, because it was just down the road. And he said, "You better be getting up now." He said, "You got to be down there in about 30 minutes." He said, "Well I can't go back to the place and change clothes. Can I take a bath here at your house?" And Daddy said, "Why, sure!" And my mother always kept a clean, clean house. And so, we didn't have showers then, just a tub. So, Daddy got him a towel and washcloth and said, "Now, go in there, take your bath and get ready. We’ve got to be down there at so-and-so." And so, he did. But, us kids, we thought that was the greatest thing to tell in the world. (singing) "Rod Cameron took a bath in our bathtub!" (laughter) We were so proud of that. So, and then he wrote, gave each one of us a picture which I thought I had in this, which I don't, of him and it says, "To: Shirley ... "To: Shirley, love, Rod" or something like that, you know. And he gave me and my sister one and we were just proud to death to have that. So, he was just very friendly, nice ... I guess they brought him because he was a movie star and he made movies back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: He's a Western movie star. He was popular.

MRS. EVANS: He did the Western movies, huh? 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes. I remember going up to see him only. That's all I wanted to see and my mother took me up to the square to ...
MRS. EVANS: So you, now, you talking about ... now, you talking about ... ?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Rod Cameron.

MRS. EVANS: Was he up at the Jackson Square?

MR. HUNNICUTT: He was in the parade that went from where the Civic Center is, up the Turnpike and then up through, on Tennessee Avenue there in Town Site.
MRS. EVANS: Yeah, Ok. Now, I probably went, Mother took me to all that, too, probably. I'm sure I was there somewhere.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall -- This might be a little early, but well, maybe not -- when, in 1945, they dropped the bomb on Japan, do you remember, do you remember that?

MRS. EVANS: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you remember about that?

MRS. EVANS: Well, I lived at Norris and at Norris, you said, some of the, I'd like to tell you some of the things we did back then. We didn't have all these toys and these iPads and all that kind of stuff. We could stay out, my goodness gracious, 'til way past dark. We stayed in the streets, everybody did. We played Kick the Can and we used to catch them ol,' catch those poor little ol' black beetles running around and put a string on their legs and swing them around with them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Talking about June bugs?

MRS. EVANS: No, I'm talking about some of those black, ol' beetles, too, at night. And, Mama May I, we loved to play that game. Hide and Go Seek. It was fun. But, and, but we had black, we had black shades during the war. When they heard, when those sirens went off, we ran in the house. All the lights were turned off in town. I would get in my mother's lap, and I wasn't but about seven, six or seven-years-old and I would cry. I was so scared.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you recall, why, what type of sirens were referring to?
MRS. EVANS: (siren noise) WooooOOOOoooooOOOoooo... 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that ...
MRS. EVANS: It sounded like in Germany or somewhere.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that tests for the city or do you recall the particulars behind that?

MRS. EVANS: They were not seen. That was just to let us know that's what you do when you hear this.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, it's keeping you ... ?
MRS. EVANS: Keep us informed.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... informed of what you need to do.

MRS. EVANS: And we were. And I would sit in Mother's lap and just cry because I thought they were coming, you know. I didn't know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You were talking about tying a string, did you ever tie a string to a June bug and let him fly around?

MRS. EVANS: Oh, many times -- I'm so ashamed of that -- I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Sometimes their legs would come off.

MRS. EVANS: Why, yeah and don't that make you ashamed? Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MRS. EVANS: Catch, I'd catch lightning bugs. Oh, that was fun.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, did you ever sell any lightning bugs?
MRS. EVANS: No. That's not worth how many it takes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, also, out on the other side, when the road went through what we call the underpass, where the train tracks go across, what do you remember being on the other side of that underpass.

MRS. EVANS: Well, if you're going from Oak Ridge, that way, and, well, and the train ran pretty regularly, during the war, behind my house. Pretty regularly. That same train that runs now, CSX, goes across there. That same one down there in Oak Ridge, we'll pass it coming here and we get, it'll come right by there the time we can get home. We’ve run into each other. Same train. Mama and Daddy loved it. When we went out the door to the right, bet my husband remembers some of that, but there was a country grocery store on the right and that was a good little grocery store. And it, I don't who, the Childers owned the first one where that ... There was a Tastee Freeze out there behind the drive-in.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right on the right, wasn't it?
MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh. But we went to ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember the name of that?
MRS. EVANS: That Taste, I want to call it Tastee Freeze back then. That's what I want ... that's just what's on my mind.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I think it had a name, too. The Tastee Freeze was the frozen ice cream that you got.

MRS. EVANS: It could have. I don't remember if it had little hamburgers or anything, I just remember ice cream.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It did have food besides ice cream.

MRS. EVANS: Ok, ok. But now, before, it was the drive-in, Elza Gate Drive-in. And law, me, we went there every Sunday night.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The big thing about that would be, when the train came through you couldn't hear anything, could you?

MRS. EVANS: Couldn't hear anything, no. No, that's right. And, but, that first grocery store, before that was there, that ice cream place, was owned by the Childers family. C-H-I-L-D-E-R-S. And that was a country store there first. We would go buy big ol' things of baloney and all that, you know, a real country store. They had, they had vegetables, but I don't remember them having fresh vegetables unless it'd be the summertime.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember when Woodson's Supermarket was there?
MRS. EVANS: They came in and when they did, these other people had to leave even though they had been out there. But that, Childers family, was real well-known, very nice people, big family.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What else out through there do you remember?
MRS. EVANS: Ok, the right, when the Woodson's came in and that's all that was there, there was trailers across the street that had people living in them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember, like, a trailer camp, like the sort that was across the street? What I'm getting at, in the early days, before they had any houses in Oak Ridge, the construction workers lived in those trailers there.

MRS. EVANS: There, yeah. They had those awful looking trailers.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, they were pretty slummy looking but that was for construction workers.

MRS. EVANS: They were. No, and there was a name for them. And that's the kind they had in Devil Valley a long time ago, too?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, these were a little different from that, but they wasn't modern-looking trailers.

MRS. EVANS: No, they weren't modern, no. They were a dull gray or something like that. I guess they did it to hide them at night or something. I mean, they were not pretty. I just remember one particular one. I didn't know if there was more than one but there could be.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, if you went on down the road like going towards Clinton, out there on the left there was, you remember the Oak Ridge Motel that was there?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh, yes. Oh, Lordy God, yes, it's been a subject for one of my girlfriends and I. I've done a lot of research on that. Have you seen the one online in the last year where somebody's found a picture of the motel? How it looked then and how it looks now. Have you been online and seen that?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MRS. EVANS: Isn't that something?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MRS. EVANS: And I had forgotten it. It was beautiful. Oh, the drive-thru and everything. I don't remember it until I saw it and I do vaguely remember it. Yeah, I don't know why I don't remember completely but next to it, that building is still there. It's built the same way. It was, at the very beginning, called Big Boy's. Now, the reason I know that is that my husband and I, before, right before we got married, everybody would, after church, would rush out there to eat those onion rings. It's when they came out. And a Big Boy was sitting right there in the front. The Big Boy.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, you're talking about the restaurant that was right past the Oak Ridge Motel?

MRS. EVANS: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: On the left going out.

MRS. EVANS: Right. And this was, like, '56, '57, '58. Well, I had a disagreement with a friend of mine. She said, "Oh, no, that was Oak Terrace Inn," she said, "my husband and I, we used to go sit by that big picture window and that's after we got engaged." And I said, "Maybe so, I left Oak Ridge in 1962. I don't know what happened."

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, later on, that did, that was ran by Amanda and Roscoe Stephens that ran the Oak Ridge, the Oak Terrace Restaurant.

MRS. EVANS: Ok. That's what she remembered.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And I don't know what the name before that was, but ... Shirley, let's talk about the, the stone house.

MRS. EVANS: Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: This is the, what it looked like when you first moved in the house.

MRS. EVANS: Yes. No, yes, sloped like that on top. I don't like to see it at all, that's the one that's burned up. I've got a real good one in there of it. I don't like that one.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, show this picture right here. Hold it up so the camera can see it. Turn it a little bit more. Let me hold it.

MRS. EVANS: You hold it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Now, this gentleman right here is Lefty Brannon, Shirley's father, and tell me about this photograph.

MRS. EVANS: All I know is that that's the signing of the first house sold officially in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, he was able to buy that stone house on the Turnpike that's there today and this is the signing. Do you recall who any of these people other than your father is?

MRS. EVANS: Isn't [inaudible] in there?

MR. HUNNICUTT: It could be but I'm not familiar with what he looks like.

MRS. EVANS: I don't know him. I know Shapiro.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, this is Shapiro, yeah, here on the end. He was over the A.E.C. Now, this is another photograph of the same ceremony of your father after the completion ...

MRS. EVANS: That must've been the official thing right there. That's in one of the books there, that somebody wrote, one of the Oak Ridge books.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how much he paid for the house?

MRS. EVANS: It's in that book ... I think it's like $4,600. It's under $5,000 because it blew my mind. It may be under $4,000. It was unreal to me.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, the house is still in the family?

MRS. EVANS: Yes, it is.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Who is the owner of the house now? 

MRS. EVANS: His nephew, Danny Brannon. And he's having to do a lot of legal things to ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, the house, and they had a fire and, and damaged the house pretty extensively.

MRS. EVANS: Very extensively.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what do you know, now, about the situation of the house? What's happening to it?

MRS. EVANS: [It was caused by] just a simple microwave. They'd gone to the movie, he and his daughter, and they got home quite late. They went to a late movie, and they got home and it was in flames. We always thought maybe it was the wiring because the wiring was so old. But no, the policeman checked it out real, real good and the writings that I read, well, here, you, look at a quick, quick synopsis of that right there. At least I think it says, from a, they thought the microwave was plugged in and that's what caught on fire. That isn't the good picture I had but that's good enough.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you know what's going to happen to the house at this time?
MRS. EVANS: No, I have no idea. No, he's the, you know, he's having to make a settlement with them and whatever ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Would you like to rebuild the house and live back in it?

MRS. EVANS: He would like to. Yeah. It'd be expensive, but he'd like to. It just depends, you know. And I checked with the man that built the Alexander Inn. I called him and got him in Lenoir City, he was at home. And he said, "Mrs. Evans, I appreciate your calling me," he says, "I'm not taking on anything like that right now," he says, "I have plenty on my plate," and I said, "Well, thank you for listening." But I thought, my goodness, you know, that, well, now, you were questioning if that was General Groves'. You are convinced it is?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, we'll talk about that in just a minute. It's a shame that house wouldn't be restored because it's the only original house left in Oak Ridge from the early days.

MRS. EVANS: That's exactly right. It is. And you tell me ... The historical society doesn't have the money for it, I've heard.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right. And it's something that, if he decides he wants to tear it down and sell the property for what it is ...
MRS. EVANS: He doesn't want to tear it down.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... there's nothing to prevent him from doing that. Well, that's good. That's good to hear.

MRS. EVANS: No, he does not want to. If somebody'd come along and buy it, praise the Lord. And I know he wouldn't try and hoodoo them out of it, it's just that he needs enough out of that property so he can rebuild somewhere, because ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me what you know about General Groves living in that house?
MRS. EVANS: Just somebody, oh, I wish I could think of the guy's name. You'd know him. He'll come to me in a minute, he said, "You know General Groves lived there." I said, "No!" He told me that 20 years ago. Now, I started checking it out and then I went online that wikipiki, wiki whatever it is, and ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Wipedia? Wipedikia? [Wikipedia]
MRS. EVANS: Yeah. Wipedia. And it has a real good article on him. Then, my son found a real good article, I have it online, that tells about it in another situation and tells all about it and whatever. I don't think he was there a long time but I don't know, I don't know that that was his house, I say he lived there. I know his headquarters were there. I daresay he lived with his men. I don't know, his headquarters.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, let me question you a little bit about the headquarters. You say if you know that, how do you know that?

MRS. EVANS: By the writings of it and, you know, the articles. Then I read about it and then I was really suspicious. I'm sure my dad knew it was there and I don't think he put it there, never did ask him. When we were moving out everything in that house, in that bathroom, right across from the, in the bathroom, there's a little pantry that you put your towels and things in, you know. It was 18-inches wide, let's say. It had a door on it. Well, I was cleaning on that and whatever, and the floor is wood, real pretty wood, those floors. I noticed that this looked right funny, that floor did, you know. I was sweeping and looking. And I got to looking and it had lines and I picked it up and it had a trapdoor there. And I thought, now that is interesting. Now, my daddy couldn't have done something like that. But I always thought, Hmm. I wonder if there's ever anything put in there if it was, had meant anything to anybody. I'll never did know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did that go underneath the house?
MRS. EVANS: I just raised it up and saw that it had a, that it was open, you know. I never did see it and I lived there all my life.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I've never seen any documentary or evidence that General Groves ever lived there ...

MRS. EVANS: Not me, or had ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... or had headquarters there at all.

MRS. EVANS: Well, what would it take to prove to you?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, what you see on internet isn't always quite true.

MRS. EVANS: Not always true, not always true.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And I would like to question the person that wrote the articles to see what they knew.  I'm not saying it's not true.

MRS. EVANS: Have you seen the two different ones?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, I haven't seen anything.
MRS. EVANS: Ok, well one of them, my son wrote, when it happened. Gosh, I'll have to get, I'll have to get that to you. In fact, I've got it now on my computer. He thought it would get into something maybe out of the State of Tennessee or historical places, da-da-da, and it had a much better thing than the other one did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Maybe you can find it and send it to me.

MRS. EVANS: It's in there, yeah, it's in there on my computer.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Couple other things and then we'll wrap up. There was something else I was going to ask you. You remember, Brad, what I was going to ask her about?

MRS. EVANS: We didn't get too much into high school, now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about the circus, the circus train and coming to Oak Ridge and about the animals being in your back yard out there.
MRS. EVANS: Ok. Well, number one, we got, my dad was in the Kerbela, whatever they are.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Shriners.

MRS. EVANS: We got front-row seats every year. Front-row seats. Second and third row, right there at the front. So, that was fun. We got to do that. We came home from uptown, from going, yeah, going from uptown one day. Mother's driving and probably my older sister, Betty, up front, and then me and my little brother. And we drove up and drove into the driveway. We just couldn't believe it. I'm not lying to you, only thing I can remember [is an elephant] being tied up. Now, you know we couldn't have ... What could he have tied it up to? Mother had a lot of big trees, big trees back there. It don't take much I don't reckon, but they had an elephant, but they had it staked down, he was walking around his little thing out there. And they had, they had a tiger's cage, a tiger. How do you tie up a tiger? I don't know, they had a stake in the ground or whatever. But anyway, it was broke down, the train was, and they just had a few of them [animals] out and had them out there and they was eating grass and doing all that in that field, that you see out here up in this area right out here.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That'd be towards the tracks.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. That was so exciting. It really was. The train ran there every day, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Back and forth.

MRS. EVANS: And, like I say, we went to all the circuses and had front-row seats and everything.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You went to Oak Ridge High School and graduated from Oak Ridge High School?

MRS. EVANS: Loved it. I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What year did you graduate?
MRS. EVANS: 1957.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember some of your events in high school?
MRS. EVANS: Well, yes. I was in the band and, of course, was in all the choral things. Had, Gil Scarborough was very, you've heard a lot about Gil. They called him, "Prof." I always had too much respect for him, I could never call him that but a lot of his students called him, "Prof." I called him, "Mr. Scarborough." Some of them called him, "Gil." And then got Mr. Let me tell you, the music program was just awesome there in high school. I'll tell you, but anyway, I had wonderful music, wonderful music director -- Rassis, R-A-S-S-I-S, and he was in, he did the choral part and I did that. But the school's new, fairly new, you know. When we got there, it held 1,600 people, if you remember how the auditorium was. The freshmen started at the top left and then sophomores and on the bottom was juniors and seniors. The seats got better as you went to the bottom floor. And, that was neat and we had a lot of shows. They brought in musicians from everywhere, I mean, fancy musicians that came there. Bobby likes to tell the one about he knows who it is. It's a great violinist and he came and he had his violin and whatever, and he dropped it. Oh, he was horrified. It was the wrong violin, it wasn't the real one, you know. But we just had the most wonderful people that came. And then, of course, as you can see, we had all these plays. You've seen these. This is probably one of the first ones they had, The Student Prince. And the Nativities every year, they had the different Nativities. And on the field in Oak Ridge, the Blankenship Field, they had a circus came too, I don't know, I don't know. I wonder if it was those animals. Anyway, the circus was up town on the Blankenship Field. Do you remember that?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No.

MRS. EVANS: And there was a man played a calliope. I'd never seen a calliope before but he played it every year. I don't know, shoot, I'm just wondering, I wish I'd known. Now, that goes to seventh grade, seventh and eighth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned to me about being the first snare drummer.

MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me about that.
MRS. EVANS: Well, I started with Miss Lyman, playing the drums. So, nobody played in junior high, she taught me how in eighth grade and it was just so much fun. And then, I got to the ninth grade, I was the only girl that played the drums. They do it totally different now. They play better now and everything. Oh, the exercises were so hard. We had to do our hands like this and stretch those muscles. Oh, you know, and so. She had got them in pretty good shape to do that when I got in high school. And then you have, you had temps in the winter. We had all the winter instruments. Then we had marching band. And, gosh Moses, I thought it was bigger than what it is. I thought there was 100 of us, but evidently not, from some pictures I saw. But we had individual rooms -- you've been in that high school, I'm sure -- to practice in. I can remember, I could go in that little tiny room, it's just big enough, had a nice little chair, cushioned seats, and practice my drum music, you know. Nobody hear me but me in that room. And put on earphones. Gosh, it was so up-to-date with that kind of stuff, you know, back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: During the summer, between each classes, did you have a job, or ...

MRS. EVANS: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... what'd you do in the summer?
MRS. EVANS: Not in high school. Just, oh, no, I didn't ever have a job until I was out of high school. Just had fun, like you're supposed to and go swimming and, if you never went in that Oak Ridge pool, but you had been, it is from that, that spring.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Very cold, isn't it?

MRS. EVANS: That spring, uh-huh. And I remember when they first opened it up and the bathhouse on the other end and it was very, very cold. Yeah, the bathhouse was on the opposite end. It was wooden and they opened it up, I think, I know it was in 1947. I know it's something very close to that time. And I went to that pool every day and rode the bus then. I think our bus, Number 11, was going to Woodland, 21 went to Jefferson, I think, but it'd pick us up on Atlanta Avenue. That bus took us all over the place. Took us on Atlanta Avenue and it could go all the way up East Drive and out to West Outer Drive and on down to Jefferson. And now, that was a trip, wasn't it?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MRS. EVANS: Yeah, a long bus ride. That was an hour coming home every day.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you date much in high school?

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, I dated but not seriously. No. I just had fun. And, I was telling my husband, the other day, I said, "Oh, I love to dance. We danced in the public library." He said, "Well, how'd they have room for that?" I said, "Don't argue with me. I danced at the public library for a couple of years." We did that in the wintertime. We danced on the ball court.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tennis courts?
MRS. EVANS: Mmm-hmm, the tennis court. And we danced down there at the Oak Terrace where the little ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Ballroom?
MRS. EVANS: No, honey ... Oh, I got to tell you about that one, too. The school, there was a primary school down there. Do you remember that? A pre-school?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, a nursery school?
MRS. EVANS: Nursery school?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, it's still there.

MRS. EVANS: Ok, well we danced there, can you believe that? And then, in between, we danced at the Wildcat Den. So, I was somewhere every Friday, Saturday night. That was my fun and I was the only one that drove. Most of my girlfriends were younger than me and I was a pretty good child and their parents always trusted me, giving me the keys to the car, because they couldn't drive. And here I went with my girlfriends, I'd pick them up, we'd circle Snow White about seven o'clock, look around, see who was there and ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where do you recall the Snow White being?
MRS. EVANS: Well, back then, right there in front of where the hospital is now. You know. On that corner.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Cross the street from where the Chrysler dealership is.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. Uh-huh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right in that area? What year, when you graduated from high school, what did you do after that?

MRS. EVANS: Let me tell you about Snow White now. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, ok.
MRS. EVANS: Oh, gosh it was so much fun. But they had, I remember, I had a wreck there. I mean, they had those ol' things, 'bout that big, you're not supposed to run into them. Well, I did and I had to go home and tell my daddy. "What'd you do, Sis?" He looked at it. "Ok, now, I got that fixed." But we would do that, go down to the Den and stay a couple of hours and hit that place. We had to be home at 11. We’d all go up there and park and everybody come and they'd pile in your car and we would eat and we just had the most fun. Everybody had to be home at 11 o'clock and that's what we did. I'd spent the night with whoever's car I was driving. Let's see. And at Snow White, my husband, he was in Marine Corps in '54, '55, '56, no, '56, 57, and he came from California in a car home. He lived on Vandalia Avenue where that, where the cardiology is now. That, his house sat right there right across from the Burger King on down that way on Vandalia Avenue. One of his best friends was a black boy and he sat in the back seat and Bobby next to him and two other guys up front. They were driving. And so, they got to Oak Ridge and Bobby said, one of them said, "I'm hungry." Bobby said, "Well, come on, we got a wonderful place over here to eat. Come on, let's go over here to the Snow White." This was in 195- '6 or '7, the Marine Corps. Well, on the way down, you know, it was cold and Bobby just laid down, sort of in the floor, you know, lay his head on that boy's lap, so he sort of lay across in the floor. He was sleepy. And that boy took his coat off and covered Bobby up, his friend did. So, when they got there, everybody, they started calling out and that boy said, "Why, I can't go in there." It had to be before we integrated. I was there when they integrated the first time. That, was that '56?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Somewhere in that range.

MRS. EVANS: That hurt my husband so bad. And he said, "Tell me what you want and I'll go get it." And he did. But isn't that sad to know that he couldn't go in. So, okay. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: You graduated then, after graduation, what did you do?

MRS. EVANS: Went to Knoxville Business College.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And how long was you there?
MRS. EVANS: That's a six-month course. Graduated in December and then, January 1st, I went to Clark Jones Music Company and worked about a year. Then, I left there and I thought I was the richest thing in the world. I went to Oak, Bank of Oak Ridge for fifty cents an hour and that was awesome. I must've been making a quarter an hour there, at the other place, I don't know. But I went there making fifty cents an hour. I really thought that was good.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did you meet your husband?
MRS. EVANS: (laughs) In high school. He didn't have many girlfriends. He could have, he just, he's just picky, I guess. He went to church with me and his mother was my Sunday school teacher.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That was at Glenwood?

MRS. EVANS: Uh-huh. Yeah, that was at Glenwood.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And when did you get married?
MRS. EVANS: November of '58.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where was the wedding?
MRS. EVANS: That, Glenwood Church, there right where it stands right now. I've got pictures of that, too. It's real pretty.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what was the first house and address you moved to.

MRS. EVANS: Moved to? It was on Hunter Circle but I don't know the exact name, number. But I know where it is, but I don't know the exact number.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that an apartment complex or a TDU [Temporary Dwelling Unit]?
MRS. EVANS: Oh, those, they were precious apartments, but now, that's that horrible place up on Hillside now, that's all rotten and everything, when you go over in Hillside. Highland, there on the right, just as you go up Pennsylvania, take a left and there they are over there. But they were darling. It was just so funny, I thought, because the government painted your homes. You couldn't go in there and paint you a white house. You just had to pick what they had. In the pictures were this color green and a hot pink and a pretty yellow and an ugly, let's see, blue, green, yellow and maybe a beige. I don't know, probably, and the colors were awful. But they painted, they came and painted. You'd just call them, they were real good to come and paint it, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you have children?
MRS. EVANS: Do I have or did I?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you?
MRS. EVANS: Yes, I have three.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what were their names?

MRS. EVANS: Kelly Ann, Kevin Wade and Kirk Russell. Kirk was born in Georgia, other two were born in Oak Ridge Hospital.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And are they in the area now?
MRS. EVANS: No, they're all three, Savannah, not exactly, just to give you an idea, Savannah, Macon and Waycross.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, I didn't ask, what is your husband's name?
MRS. EVANS: Bobby Norris Evans. And who was the guy, I told you, he knew, that he knew? That, that wrote a book and you said you knew him? One of the guys that wrote it, Joe?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Jay Searcy?
MRS. EVANS: No, I know Jay. I know Jay and Charles. No, it's another, he's just recently had treatment for cancer.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, Bobby Copeland.

MRS. EVANS: Yeah. Bobby Copeland. We've talked to him a couple of times and I don't know if it was Bobby, my husband, telling a funny tale on them, I don't know if it was Bobby or him, that threatened to throw a, threatened to throw a ... No, it wasn't him. One of the other guys threatened to throw a typewriter out the window because he got aggravated doing that, 'Every Good Boy Does Fine' or whatever it was. (laughs) He and Bobby were good friends.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When did you move to this address?
MRS. EVANS: January of 1995. Built it in '94.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Why did you move out of Oak Ridge?
MRS. EVANS: We moved Oak Ridge, out of Oak Ridge because Bobby went from X-10, he's a machinist. He got a job offer, a friend of his moved from there to, at the University of Georgia, teaching machine shop, so, he just switched around, taught machine shop at different places in his 26 years. Then, we retired and we were five years before we could get here, but we got here after five years, yeah. We bought the property and then, we moved here five years later. I know, everybody says, "Cove Lake?" In Oak Ridge, my friends, they think this is Hicksville. So I had about, like I say, that thing's got 250 signatures on it, I had about 30 of them up here for just, you know, cake and whatever, one day and we just had the best time. And the crane was just running up and down the roads. It was so pretty, they said, "Oh, I see why you moved up here." Now they know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you think growing up in Oak Ridge was a safe place to grow up?

MRS. EVANS: Yes. My mother was always very, very careful. I don't care to tell this on my mama, she's dead and gone. It's sad. Mother was used to walking. She had, now, I know now, she had neuropathy and her legs tingled and hurt and people couldn't treat that stuff. She walked all over Norris, my goodness gracious, she walked, walked, walked, walked, walked. So, at night, after, you know, she's used to walking, she'd go up and down the Turnpike. Walk from our house as far as Atlanta Road down to Edgewood and back, just to keep walking. That summer, some ol' Joe come along and says, "Hey, Toots, you need a ride?" Well, I'm sure she let him know what a ride was 'fore he got home. He regretted that, but she never would walk anymore. That's sad, isn't it? Because it was scary for her, you know. But yeah, I felt safe, but we'd go to the movies, oh, my gosh, we would go to Center Theater. I met my husband when I was 14 and he was 16, at the Center Theater. He was just a cute little ol' fellow. We sat together, you know how that goes, and then, he went about his way, him and John Kerry, they were friends, going around sitting with all the girls and whatever. I didn't care and they went on about their business. But, on Saturday morning, we'd get up and clean up the house real, real good and say, "Mama, please let us go to the movie, please, please, please! We'll clean up the house, we'll do da-da-da." And so, because she would take, no, we caught the bus most of the time, and she'd take us, I mean to tell you, we went about 11 o'clock and we didn't have to come home 'til 11 that night. Mother didn't care because we were there and we watched those movies, I mean, sat down in the front row and do that, you know, (laughs) We were at the Center most of the time. And went to the, Middletown, because it was different, you know, it was mixed back then, everybody wasn't used to that. We couldn't go there very often and they did show more B movies than they did the big movies but they had some Westerns. Went to Jefferson a lot. Went to the skating rink, oh, that was awesome. That was fun. We had to memorize the bus there or we'd lose it. You could, if you missed it one time, another one come through 30 minutes later. And if we missed it, we had to get Mama out of bed, say, "Mama, come get us," you know. But going to the theaters, we got a dollar and this is the honest truth, I can break it almost down. It was seven to 10 cents to get in. It wasn't much. I want to say it was seven. Popcorn's 10, some of the candy was a nickel, so, we'll say two pieces of candy, that's 30. A Coke was 10 at the most, that's 40. Well, come about five o'clock, we'd get hungry, we'd go down at Taft-Moody's. Milkshake was a quarter, so that's 30, 40, 55. A good hamburger, like this, was a quarter, so, what do we got, 55 and 25, so do you see where this money's going? Then, we'd go back, we could still get some popcorn, bubblegum, whatever, and have money left over. I mean, that dollar, it went. I mean, that was every Saturday, but we worked hard for it. That's awesome. And my sister met her fiancé, he was a dishwasher, there and she was a waitress and she was pretty. Ms. Lawyers, she was a hard, hard woman but she ran it and her son was a jockey. I don't know if you remember that name or not, I don't remember his name, but anyways. So that was Taft-Moody. Somebody wrote that on Facebook the other day that they worked there and I wrote them back and told them the story to see if they knew my sister. Do you remember that?

MR. HUNNICUTT: I know of Taft-Moody Ice Cream by the, where the Williams Drug Store used to be in the ...

MRS. EVANS: Yeah, right, they had the best hamburgers and all of that. But I did, I enjoyed, I went to the movies every Saturday. And Mother liked to go. She took, she liked to go, see, Mother would take us, too. She liked to go to the movies. Went to the movies ever now and then at the Roxie in Clinton. That gives me good memories. That was, because that was such a fancy, pretty first theater for me, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, Shirley, we could probably spend two days ...
MRS. EVANS: You could.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... talking about Oak Ridge. It's just such a wonderful place.

MRS. EVANS: I got to finish about high school, I got to tell you something else about high school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Ok.
MRS. EVANS: I high school, like I told you, food was delicious. I had fun. But we had an hour for lunch. We had an hour for lunch. And so, always did, always four years and, course, the football players got out there first and they'd give them extra stuff. I don't know why they did that but they did. Yeah, I do, and they got more food but I didn't care. But we would get done and go for lunch and when you got through, you could go out and, go out and those windows were sitting all along there, and you could sit down there like this, you know, and have room. And then, people danced. We danced. Had a ball. And they finally stopped it when, some reason, somebody, I don't know if they moved or did something wrong, but they broke a window out behind them and they thought that was dangerous, probably. So they stopped it. But I got to do it for four years. And if you didn't dance, you could go out there on that hill in spring and summer and just spread yourself out and tell somebody to wake you up, take you a nap before you went to class.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's interesting.
MRS. EVANS: It is. And I had five minutes to get to class and you tell me why I had, Oh, I had to have P.E. [Physical Education] here and music down here. I had five minutes. Sometimes I went up those glass stairs and they were so hot, hot. Or I would cross over, you know. And so I'd have to go and go to P.E. and Ms., I don't know if she's still living or not, I believe she is, Pat Swayze's mother. Ms. Swayze, she was a hard old woman on us.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, she's deceased.
MRS. EVANS: We went swimming in September and October and if you want to know about some cold weather. There were no hair dryers, none of that. We went swimming up into October. I bet you that water was 30 degrees. I'll never forget how cold it was, never forget. That was awful. We'd walk across the street and did that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, you certainly had a full life growing up in Oak Ridge.

MRS. EVANS: I did, I did. I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And I appreciate you letting us come today and talk to you ...

MRS. EVANS: Thank you.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and this information will go into the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History and there'll be someone to pull your interview up and read about it and laugh just like you have.

MRS. EVANS: And have fun. Yeah, I hope they do. I was noticing on here on my football things a picture of Sambo Wier kicking his leg up in the air. And on the back side it says, "Hot Dogs, 10 cents"

MR. HUNNICUTT: I saw that.
MRS. EVANS: Isn't that something? I gave JoAnne those pictures, his wife, that picture of Sambo. Yeah, and sometime I still, I can't help it, I had such a happy time. Bobby says, "You're kidding me?" I says, "Yeah, when I could drive, I used to go up there and park at Blankenship Field and just listen. And just listen." I see us marching down that hill. It makes me feel good when I go places, though, especially guys, they're so crazy, they'll say, "What happened to that long hair?" Because they hadn't seen me in the last 10 years, they would say, what happened to my hair. I say, "Well, honey, I grew up." I had to grow up, you know. (laughs) But I did, I loved music so much. And I loved that, I can just hear us, da da-da da da da, marching down that hill. And they still, they still come down those steps at the football games down that hill.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, thank you, Shirley.

MRS. EVANS: Thank you, darling.
[End of Interview]
60

