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MR. MCDANIEL: This is Keith McDaniel and today is January 9, 2016, and I'm at my studio here in Oak Ridge with Jane Johnson and off camera is her son, Roger, who I'm going to be interviewing next. So, if Jane turns to speak to someone while we're doing this interview, we know that's Roger. Ms. Johnson, thank you for taking time to come over and let us talk to you.

MRS. JOHNSON: All right.

MR. MCDANIEL: Let's start at the beginning: Tell me about where you grew up, where you were born and raised, something about your family.

MRS. JOHNSON: Evanston, Illinois, but born in Chicago and there was a problem. I was born at midnight on the very day that they changed from Daylight Savings to Standard time. (laughter) So, in one year, I was born in 1922 and in another year, I was born in 1923 and I have seen baby things that were addressed to me at the wrong address.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. JOHNSON: But they decided finally on 1923.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. 1923.
MRS. JOHNSON: September 22.

MR. MCDANIEL: My goodness. So this was, you said, Chicago? Right outside of Chicago?

MRS. JOHNSON: It's a suburb of Chicago.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. All right. And, did you have brothers and sisters?
MRS. JOHNSON: I had a younger brother.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. And what did your father do for a living?
MRS. JOHNSON: He was a life insurance salesman.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. All right. And, so ... So, did you grow up there? Is that where you grew up?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. All right. So, tell me, tell me a little bit about, chronologically, your life and when you left there and what you did, school, whatever you want to talk about.

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I don't think that's interesting.

MR. MCDANIEL: Well, the rest of us do. (laughter)

MRS. JOHNSON: I don't know what to say. Usual schooling and then I became interested in music and studied it in a very fine, with an extraordinary teacher, Louise Robine and Ethel Lyon. And, when I was 15, my teacher, Ethel Lyon, said, "I started teaching when I was 14 and you're 15. It's time you taught some music lessons." And I was rather scared to death but I was given some students.

MR. MCDANIEL: What did you play? What instrument?
MRS. JOHNSON: Piano.

MR. MCDANIEL: Piano. Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And I had helped in the classes so I knew what they wanted me to do. And then, when I was 16, the harmony teacher, was very outstanding. He wasn't just a kid's [inaudible] teacher, he was a fine pianist and had written some books and so forth. He was drafted. And who can they get to substitute for him? Me! (laughter) Sixteen.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sixteen.
MRS. JOHNSON: All right. And, at about the same time, my teacher had been invited to give solos at the Frank Lloyd Wright house in Racine. She knew the owner’s wife very well. And her husband suddenly died and she said she just couldn't do it, so she asked me to give the interim concert. It was a concert for the Great Lakes Navy Choir. I played the piano solos in the middle of it.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: and I went into this amazing building, two of them. I mean, the Johnson Factory is where the concert was, and it's been written up a lot. My teacher and I were told to go up on the balcony floor where we could brush up a little bit.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: So there we were, you know, whatever, and we turned around and there was the Great Lakes Choir all lined up in these two big windows, watching us. And I said, "What did I do?" You know, so we ran out fast.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And the concert was later.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. Ok. So, was this a, was this a music school that you attended or was it just a ... ?

MRS. JOHNSON: It was at the American Conservatory on the fifth and sixth floors of the Kimball Building in Chicago.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok. I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: Later, it moved to the Fine Arts building across from the Art Institute.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok, so ... You were doing this work and how long did you stay in Chicago? What did you end up doing?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I stayed there for about five or six years, I guess. I also took courses for college credit in theory in high school, so I was all too busy and then, I went to Oak Ridge. My fiancé was working in Oak Ridge as an engineer… 

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok.

MRS. JOHNSON: and we were married the same week that I arrived. It was at the end of the week.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, is that right?
MRS. JOHNSON: After the first part of the week.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: So he picked me up to drive me where I was supposed to go.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: But the interesting thing is this: What was my first view of Oak Ridge? I came on a steam train, choo-choo train. They were going out of style at the time.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And it stopped in the middle of a cow pasture and, at that point, I got out of the train onto the cow pasture. Now, that kept on for a while because one of the first families we met there, the man of the house was very often going on business and he'd catch the train at the cow pasture. And I tried to remember what it was. I cannot remember which cow pasture that was.

MR. MCDANIEL: And what year did you come to Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: Forty-five.

MR. MCDANIEL: Forty-five. And how had you met your, your future husband?
MRS. JOHNSON: How did I meet him? Well, he was a friend of the jazz, of the piano player in my brother's jazz band.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok. In Chicago?
MRS. JOHNSON: Evanston.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, at Evanston, Evanston. Right, right. So he, but he was an engineer so he had come, he had already come to Oak Ridge.
MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, he'd come. He'd been here for six months.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok. All right.

MRS. JOHNSON: So he had worked in a factory in Chicago that made parts for some of their buildings.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: And he used to go on business trips there and, finally, they transferred him.

MR. MCDANIEL: So here you are, so, let's see, how old would you have been? Twenty ... ?

MRS. JOHNSON: Twenty-two.

MR. MCDANIEL: Twenty-two. Here you are, 22, in Oak Ridge, newly married. I bet it was a change for you, wasn't it?
MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, yes. I mean, in the years in Evanston, I rode on the elevated train to Chicago.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And that's where I did a lot of my teaching and where I did my study.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: So, I was in the Chicago Loop six days a week.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: Different, yes. (laughter)

MR. MCDANIEL: I bet it was. Well, talk about that, talk about your early years in Oak Ridge with your husband.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Well, you got in, I'm sure, you're a talented, smart, bright young lady and I'm sure you got involved in things.
MRS. JOHNSON: Well, it was interesting. I had always been kind of interested in architecture and design and so forth. I was taken to the apartment, pardon me, the little rental place, apartment, I guess, in Oak Ridge. I think it was very well laid out by, I think it was Skidmore, Owens and Merrill, very famous architects in Chicago.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes.
MRS. JOHNSON: And you can tell they're from Chicago because there's a lot of the streets in Oak Ridge are named after Chicago streets. (laughter)

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: So, I went there and it was very well planned but it's very poorly appointed due to the war and all these things were due to the wartime production, or lack of it in civilian things. So, I went into the bathroom and there in the middle on the shower floor was a scorpion wagging its little tail at me.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. I never saw a scorpion again. But that was a cement floor surrounded by galvanized iron, permanently rusty all around.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: We didn't have a shower head. We had a pipe coming up from the wall, pinched at the end.

MR. MCDANIEL: Really? To spray a little bit.
MRS. JOHNSON: That was our shower. Drill a hole. (laughter) So that was our bathroom. And all the faucets were galvanized iron and rusty.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Where was that?
MRS. JOHNSON: In Oak Ridge.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes, where? Do you remember?
MRS. JOHNSON: On Howard Lane.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And that's interesting because in Chicago, there's a Howard Street.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: It's the border between Evanston and Chicago. Evanston is theoretically dry. Ha! (laughter) and Chicago very wet.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Howard Street was lined up with liquor stores and bars. That's what the Howard Street was. And then I moved to a house on Howard Lane? It begat a certain connotation.

MR. MCDANIEL: I bet it did. I bet it did. So, here you are, you're in Oak Ridge, you're living in this house or an apartment, I guess it was ...

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: ... with your husband ... So, what did you do? Did you get involved in activities or in the city or ... ?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I was a little into the music there, that sort of thing. But there's some details about the house ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... because of the war.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: The heating was up near the ceiling and in a modern house, the heat goes this way, hits the wall and comes around. Well, these places were made with green wood and it would shrink and leave cracks and, with my windows closed and all the curtains closed, the curtains billowed in the breeze and that's where the heat went.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: It came out of here and it went out there.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: Which left it rather cold, which was hard on the kids later when they were small.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I'm sure, I'm sure, I'm sure.

MRS. JOHNSON: So, that was ... It was poorly appointed, we'll say.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ... and how long were you at that house?

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, golly, for a long time. Well, we had a cabin on, we picked up a cabin on the plateau near, and it’s about four miles from Fairfield Glade…
MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok, all right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And for a while, for about 25 years, we moved there; 1982.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, did you? Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And then we came back. My husband was tired of sweeping pine needles off the roof, cleaning the gutters ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... mowing the lawn. The years were piling up, so we left there and we moved to an apartment in Oak Ridge.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok, all right. So, you were ... You stayed in Oak Ridge for a while. When did you move to the cabin? How long were you in Oak Ridge before you moved?

MRS. JOHNSON: I don't remember the years but I had four children ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and they were pretty much grown.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok. So you were here, you were in Oak Ridge a long time the first time, weren't you?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, yes. 1945 to 1982.
MR. MCDANIEL: Now, as a musician, did you get involved in any of the music activities in Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, I did.

MR. MCDANIEL: Talk about that a little bit.
MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, well, I went to their concerts, of course. and they had an amateur orchestra ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and I would hear them but I played a lot with the chief violinist and violist of that orchestra and originally she was the concert master of it and a superb violin player, superb.

MR. MCDANIEL: Who was that? What was her name?
MRS. JOHNSON: Jacinta Howard.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And she ... we had a good time with some other people, too.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Chamber music.

MR. MCDANIEL: I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: and they have what they called Coffee Concerts that had originated a few years before, free of charge, in the library, on a lovely Steinway grand that had been abused. It was about once a month and a lot of, there were a lot of close to professional musicians in Oak Ridge.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. So these were programs on a pretty good level.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Because a lot of people had come from other places and many of them, like you, had studied music ...
MRS. JOHNSON: That's right.

MR. MCDANIEL: ... as a part of their upbringing and was an avocation for many of the scientists ...
MRS. JOHNSON: That's right.

MR. MCDANIEL: ... or people that worked here in Oak Ridge.
MRS. JOHNSON: That's true.

MR. MCDANIEL: Now, where was the library at that time? Was that the one that was down near Jackson Square?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. Right. Across from the old Guest House, I guess.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: The Alexander Inn.

MRS. JOHNSON: And later, they moved it to the newer building.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.

MRS. JOHNSON: When it came.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ...
MRS. JOHNSON: So, I played in my first Coffee Concert and that was all right except somebody had spilled popcorn into the piano… (laughter)

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: … and that'd make it clink, clink, clink, clink, clink.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: So we had to pick out the popcorn.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ...
MRS. JOHNSON: and it was a shame how that piano was abused. Among other things, it would get very hot in there ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and it would, it had very little humidity and so an excellent Steinway that was in trouble, really.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. Exactly, exactly. My goodness. So, what other activities were you involved in in Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I took art lessons with Barbara Dowdy, who was a first rate watercolor painter. Very professional

MR. MCDANIEL: Was this at the Art Center.

MRS. JOHNSON: We didn't have the Art Center early.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh!
MRS. JOHNSON: This was at her home or any place that she could get.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: and, later, the Art Center was built, thanks to Jane, what was her last name, her husband was the head of Oak Ridge. Well, anyway. Thanks to the hard work of one particular woman who raised all the money and did all of this.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: So, later it was built and that's continued.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes, it has.
MRS. JOHNSON: And today I take a print class ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... that's in the Oak Ridge Arts Center. We don't have a teacher but we teach each other.

MR. MCDANIEL: So have you continued your art your entire life? Continued pursuing art of some, I mean, you know, visual art?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. And eventually, if you would like to know my professional status? For a number of years, I drew cartoons and caricatures that were published in a magazine for organists. 
MR. MCDANIEL: What was it called, Roger, do you remember? 
MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): Diapason.
MRS. JOHNSON: Diapason.
MR. MCDANIEL: Diapason. Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And that, I'm no longer in that.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: I really enjoyed that.

MR. MCDANIEL: You did that for a number of years, huh?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Did you keep copies of all those ... 

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. I did.

MR. MCDANIEL: ... cartoons? Were they just one panel cartoons?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. And I'm not thinking of cartoons like the funnies.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: I'm thinking of caricatures ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... of the coming artists.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see. I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: So the editor would contact me and he'd say, we're having an article on a certain composer.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Could you make a caricature of that?

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And then I'd draw a caricature. And the nice thing is, I could just mail it.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Or even send it electronically and I didn't have to leave ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... just did it right there at home. So I liked that.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. So, while you were in Oak Ridge the first time -- excuse me -- you said you had four children.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: You raised four children in Oak Ridge in the house on Howard Lane. MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): No.
MR. MCDANIEL:  No? Did you move? Ok.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. 

MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): We moved from Howard Lane, after David was born, to Pickwick Lane.

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, that's right. I moved from Howard Lane, from the apartment ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... to a B house, as they called it.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure. Absolutely.
MRS. JOHNSON: After my first child was born.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see, I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: It had a little more ...

MR. MCDANIEL: A little more room.
MRS. JOHNSON: Little more room.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. Exactly, exactly. Well, what was it like raising kids in Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: I think it was a good place to raise kids. I think the schools were quite adequate, perhaps better than adequate. In fact, my grandson, his son, was in a chemistry class and there was a national contest, which is the best chemistry class in schools in the United States? And theirs was chosen.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?

MRS. JOHNSON: So, that's a good testimony.

MR. MCDANIEL: That is a good testimony. It certainly is. Did you get involved in other -- you're an artist, you're a musician -- did you get involved in other things in the city? Did you involve yourself in politics or ... ?

MRS. JOHNSON: No, I didn't. I was interested in politics but I just voted for various things.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, sure. You seem like a person who would have very specific opinions on politics and culture and things such as that.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. So, that's kind of my experience in Oak Ridge. I'm trying to think if there was anything else about, yes, the house. The original.

MR. MCDANIEL: The original. Ok.

MRS. JOHNSON: I've already told you about the leaky walls.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes.

MRS. JOHNSON: And the cold floors and I guess that ... No, we had coal heat.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes.
MRS. JOHNSON: Coal fired furnaces, every house.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: So that coal soot blasted out of everybody's chimney and the coal they delivered us was almost peat. It was very soft.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And occasionally, it would build up some gases in the furnace, and my little furnace, which was really too small for the place, would explode ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, gosh.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and spread ashes and smoke ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Ashes ...
MRS. JOHNSON: ... all over. and we had a hard time keeping the babies out of the ash pit at the bottom.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: That was like a sandbox to them.

MR. MCDANIEL: Of course.
MRS. JOHNSON: But dangerous because they could be exploded on and so forth.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. And that, people say that coal, that coal, the soot just covered everything.

MRS. JOHNSON: Everything.

MR. MCDANIEL: Just covered everything.
MRS. JOHNSON: Try and keep a place clean! Forget it.

MR. MCDANIEL: I had a woman I was interviewing once she said, Roane Anderson came in and she'd the same thing, her house, her walls were just almost, you know, black, very dark with the coal.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: And they came in, they just painted over it. They came in to paint, they didn't even clean it, just painted over it.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, they did.

MR. MCDANIEL: So ...
MRS. JOHNSON: And one time, they told me to make a choice of colors for the kitchen, which I did. But the paint they put on the wall was not that color. It was purple. (laughter) and if you're sitting there frying eggs and looking at a purple wall. (laughter) Well, we repainted it the color I had wanted. And I think the paint wasn't mixed or something. I don't know what the trouble was.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ... Did you have any other issues or trouble or encounters with the Roane Anderson people? The management folks?
MRS. JOHNSON: Actually, no. They were pretty good about fixing things. I had one experience: The fellow that came to fix when I wanted plumbing or something, he had come from Chicago and I said, “Where did you live?” He said, “South Wabash.” South Wabash is bum's row in Chicago.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, really?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, wow.
MRS. JOHNSON: So that's where he came from and he talked like this all the time and I was interested to hear about it. And he says, “You know, I was thinking of murdering my wife but I didn't.” And he leans out with a very pious look on his face. (laughter) So, that's kind of the worst person we had to fix our things.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, sure. But, on the flip side of that, there were a lot of ... A lot of people in Oak Ridge who, like yourself, were educated, smart, you know, talented, cultured. I'm sure you had, did you make a lot of friends? I mean, you know ... 

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, of course.

MR. MCDANIEL: So ... and did you find that ... that interaction something that you enjoyed about Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, yes. I had good friends that I enjoyed.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ...
MRS. JOHNSON: And we, I played very often with this one violinist who was also a violist and with some others in a trio. And I played once with a trumpeter and I accompanied singers and ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: All that sort of thing.

MR. MCDANIEL: Did you ever teach in Oak Ridge? Did you ever teach music?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, I taught in a small way.

MR. MCDANIEL: Uh-huh. Right. 
MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): You played at the Oak Ridge Playhouse a couple of times, a few times.

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, yes. The melodrama ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... at the Playhouse, it was every summer.

MR. MCDANIEL: Every summer, the early years of the Playhouse.

MRS. JOHNSON: I played the rinky tink piano for that.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, did you?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. All right.

MRS. JOHNSON: A couple of times.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, sure.

MRS. JOHNSON: And it was a great pleasure. Paul Ebert was a wonderful director and he handled things so well. Every so often, in any group, you get somebody who thinks that they're the world authority on whatever you're doing and they're really not at all.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: So there'd be some people in the production that would be telling the director what he should do. And he would polish them off with devastating humor. He had the soul of a comedian, but he would just ... and they'd have to ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, of course. Of course. (laughter) Paul was a wonderful person. I knew Paul and actually I've done many, many shows at the Playhouse ...
MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, you have?

MR. MCDANIEL: ... over the last 20, 25 years or so. 

MRS. JOHNSON: Ok. Sure.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yeah. So ...

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, those were the ones I participated on the stage. That's all. I didn't take an acting part.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: But it was not my height of piano playing.

MR. MCDANIEL: Well, I'm sure. That's a different, a different kind of piano playing.

MRS. JOHNSON: That's right.

MR. MCDANIEL: Isn't it?
MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. MCDANIEL: It certainly is.
MRS. JOHNSON: No, a couple of years later after this one, Paul came to me and said, “We're going to do the melodrama this year, could you play the piano?” I said, “Well, I'm rather rusty in that style.” He said, “It could only help.” (laughter) So, I did. I played.

MR. MCDANIEL: That's Paul. That is Paul. (laughter)

MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. MCDANIEL: Well, good. Well, good. So ... you were here, your husband, he was still working in Oak Ridge.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. Where did he work and what did he do?

MRS. JOHNSON: In K-25.

MR. MCDANIEL: Did he? Ok, K-25.
MRS. JOHNSON: Engineering. He was trained as a mechanical engineer but I think he ended up with a lot of electrical engineering.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ... So you all, you said your children were grown, you decided to move to this cabin up in Crossville.
MRS. JOHNSON: Not in Crossville.

MR. MCDANIEL: Well, outside of Crossville.

MRS. JOHNSON: Out in the woods.

MR. MCDANIEL: Out in the woods.

MRS. JOHNSON: About five, oh, about five or 10 miles from Crossville; Hebbertsburg.

MR. MCDANIEL: Did your husband, was he working then still?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, that was when we retired.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, I see. I see.
MRS. JOHNSON: When he was about 62, he retired.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok, all right.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok, so you went up there and you stayed up there for a while.

MRS. JOHNSON: Mmm-hmm.

MR. MCDANIEL: And then you decided to come back to Oak Ridge.
MRS. JOHNSON: That's right because my husband was tired of maintaining the cabin ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... in the woods there.

MR. MCDANIEL: Lot of work.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes. And he was in his late 80s, hopping around on the roof and all, I didn't like that.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, of course not.
MRS. JOHNSON: But, he managed it.

MR. MCDANIEL: But he's a man. You can't tell him ... 

MRS. JOHNSON: We moved ...

MR. MCDANIEL: He's a man, you can't tell him anything. Right?
MRS. JOHNSON: No.

MR. MCDANIEL: So you decided to move back to Oak Ridge.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: After, what'd you say, 25 years or so.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: I'm sure Oak Ridge was very different from when you left.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Or was it?

MRS. JOHNSON: I mean, the streets downtown, lots of changes, but Knoxville even more so. I used to drive around Knoxville. Not any more ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: ... I don't know my way.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, exactly.

MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah. So, my husband lived to be 93. He passed away about a year ago.

MR. MCDANIEL: So ... So how long have you been back in Oak Ridge? How many years? Ten? About 10 years?

MRS. JOHNSON: Ten.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. All right. Now, where do you live?
MRS. JOHNSON: In the Greenfield ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok.

MRS. JOHNSON: ... Retirement Center.

MR. MCDANIEL: The retirement center. Ok. All right. 

MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): You might, Mom, mention the Oak Ridge Kennel Club.
MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, yes.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes, talk about the Oak Ridge Kennel Club.
MRS. JOHNSON: We were very busy, we were very busy with the Oak Ridge Kennel Club. There were, there was a couple of friends who had a big interest in this and got it going.

MR. MCDANIEL: A couple of what?

MRS. JOHNSON: A couple of friends ... Ed and Sally Tirpek…
MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... in Oak Ridge who got this idea going.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok. And what did the Kennel Club do?
MRS. JOHNSON: They put on dog shows.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: Among other things, you know, and we carried on with that for quite a while 'til it kind of fell apart but it came together again after we'd left.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok. I see. 
MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): You raised dogs, also.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes, we raised some poodles and cocker spaniels and so forth.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, sure. Well, is there anything else you want to talk about? Anything, any stories you want to tell me? Or do you want Roger to take over?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah, he can take over...

MR. MCDANIEL: He can fill in the blanks, sort of, can't he? 
MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): Right. How did integration go in Oak Ridge?

MRS. JOHNSON: Badly.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yeah, talk a little bit about integration in our region and were you involved in anything?

MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I wasn't involved in the politics. But there was a black district.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And a white district. When you rode the bus, the black people took the back seat and you sat in the front. In separate restrooms at the bus station. Now, it was the conductor of the Oak Ridge Symphony who became very interested in integrating people and a year before the government and the country started to integrate, he brought integration about in Oak Ridge and had a very bad time because people threatened his life, they threatened his kids.

MR. MCDANIEL: Who was this?

MRS. JOHNSON: I can't remember.

MR. MCDANIEL: Was it Waldo Cohn?

MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah, it was the day, one year before the government ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... set up some rules.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yeah. So, there was a lot of hysteria going on and the next year, the government passed certain rules and we had integrated schools ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: ... and we had integrated bathrooms and all that sort of thing. And I can remember one couple from the deep South were hysterical about their child going to a high school with black people in it. But they had to do it ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and he wasn't happy at all. And the blacks had a better schooling. Apparently the teachers in the black district, some of them were useless. I had a wonderful black maid who'd come in and clean, maybe, a couple of days.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and her grandchild was very bright and the teacher just had him watch a movie or something and when he moved to the regular school, they'd ask him, “Where's your school book?” “I never had one.” And he became a very good student ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.

MRS. JOHNSON: ... but he didn't have any background. So they, the black schools were inferior without question ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... to the white schools.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: And, as I say, was still separated.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: So I wasn't into the political thing there.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ... Anything else? Anything else you want to talk about?

MRS. JOHNSON: I can't think of anything. Maybe Roger will remind me of something, I don't know.

MR. MCDANIEL: Roger, anything that you can remember that you'd like for her to talk about before I interview you?
MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): Well, Dad, your husband, built a lot of instruments, musical instruments.

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, yes. My husband's hobby was building, from museum drawings, harpsichords, clavichords, spinets, the early keyboard music.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right?
MRS. JOHNSON: And they're wonderfully built and I have some of them in my apartment.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is he, I mean did he... Was he a keyboard player?

MRS. JOHNSON: No.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: But he was interested in the music and these were from museum drawings.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: And they're beautiful, beautiful instruments ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Wow.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... which were done by hand. No kit here.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: (coughs) Yeah. And he sold a few instruments and so forth.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, sure ...
MRS. JOHNSON: But he just built them for fun, kind of.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, exactly, exactly.
MRS. JOHNSON: (sneezes)

MR. MCDANIEL: Bless you.
MRS. JOHNSON: Yes.

MR. JOHNSON (OFF CAMERA): And the tracker organ he built, the pipe organ he built is over at St. Stephens Episcopal Church.

MRS. JOHNSON: That's right. One of the things he built was an organ. Pipe organ!

MR. MCDANIEL: Pipe organ. Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: That is patterned after a Portuguese organ of the 1700s.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And he made the pipes and all of wood.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: All 250 of them.

MR. MCDANIEL: Wow.
MRS. JOHNSON: I mean, and all those wires, I mean, you wouldn't believe ... you just couldn't stop ...

MR. MCDANIEL: I have a ... I do, I would. I have a friend who's a pipe organ builder.

MRS. JOHNSON: Oh, you do?

MR. MCDANIEL: He's done that for many, many years, so ...
MRS. JOHNSON: Well, you tell him that this organ was with tracker action.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: That means you push the key, it pulls down a thing that opens the air.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: Modern ones are done by electricity.

MR. MCDANIEL: Yes, they are.
MRS. JOHNSON: I find the tracker organ faster to play and you can, you can't put the difference in tone that you can on a piano ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Right.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... but you can play something staccato, some things legato -- that's hard to do on a modern organ.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure, exactly.

MRS. JOHNSON: So I happen to prefer the old tracker organs, especially for old music. I was interested in Bach and pre-Bach.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right. Now, where is that organ now?
MRS. JOHNSON: In St. Stephens church in the chapel.

MR. MCDANIEL: Oh, it's in the chapel of St. Stephens. Wow. That's amazing.

MRS. JOHNSON: Mmm-hmm. It is. Stop in and see it sometime. You won't believe it.

MR. MCDANIEL: I will. I certainly will.
MRS. JOHNSON: He decorated it beautifully. All of his instruments he decorated with his own designs.

MR. MCDANIEL: Is that right? Wow.
MRS. JOHNSON: For instance, Italian spinet, which was also in England, habitually called a virginal. Queen Elizabeth played one.

MR. MCDANIEL: Ok.
MRS. JOHNSON: And her instrument is highly decorated with, you know, jewels and heaven knows what.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: But he decorated it highly, mine, different decorations.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ...
MRS. JOHNSON: And it's very beautiful, yes, beautiful designs. He also put beautiful designs on the harpsichord. He had a design on the body of the harpsichord ...

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: ... and then he reduced it by Xeroxing to much smaller for the name board on the harpsichord. All painted individually.

MR. MCDANIEL: So do you still play regularly?
MRS. JOHNSON: Well, I will. I've got a number of the instruments with me at Greenfield.

MR. MCDANIEL: Sure.
MRS. JOHNSON: And sometimes I'll play them.

MR. MCDANIEL: Right, right, right ... Well, thank you so much for taking time to talk with me today. It was an interesting and fascinating story. Thank you so much.
[End of Interview]

[Editor’s Note: Portions of this transcript have been edited at Mrs. Johnson’s request. The corresponding audio and video components have remained unchanged.]
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