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MR. HUNNICUTT: This interview is for the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is June 15, 2016. I am Don Hunnicutt, in the studio of BBB Communications, LLC, 170 Randolph Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take Elsie McNabb's oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee. Elsie, please state your maiden name, place of birth, and date.

MRS. MCNABB: My maiden name was Elsie Ruggles. I was born in 1930, December, in Umatilla, Florida.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Would you spell the, your maiden name, last name, please?

MRS. MCNABB: R-U-G-G-L-E-S.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Thank you. Your father's name and place of birth and date, if you recall.

MRS. MCNABB: He was born in 1905, in Dodge City, Kansas.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And what was his name?

MRS. MCNABB: Fred A. Ruggles.

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

MRS. MCNABB: She was born in Missouri, 1906, and her name was LaVonne, capital L-A, capital V-O-N-N-E, McKibben.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Spell that, please.
MRS. MCNABB: M-C-K-I-B-B-E-N.

MR. HUNNICUTT: On your father's side, do you remember what his father's name and place of birth might've ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't. His father was an artist. He was born in Kansas, but I can't remember, exactly, where.

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

MRS. MCNABB: She was born in Missouri, and her father ... I knew him, but I cannot ... John McKibben, was his name.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you know what John, or your other grandfather, did for profession?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, Mc, John McKibben was a rancher. He had a ranch in Colorado, and a farm in Missouri.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: My father's father, as far as I know, all he did was art, artwork.

MR. HUNNICUTT: On your father, what, what do you recall his school history? How far did he go in school?

MRS. MCNABB: My father?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.
MRS. MCNABB: Probably, about the sixth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How about your mother?

MRS. MCNABB: My mother the eighth, no, I'm sorry, the tenth grade. She had her tonsils removed, and they cut her vocal cords, so she never finished school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you have sisters and brothers?

MRS. MCNABB: One of each.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And their names are?

MRS. MCNABB: My sister is Elizabeth, we call her, "Betty," and her married name, now, is Echols, E-C-H-O-L-S. She is 89-years-old.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And your brother's name.

MRS. MCNABB: My brother's name was James Ruggles. Everybody called him either, "Buddy," or his Oak Ridge nickname was "Eggmash."

MR. HUNNICUTT: Eggmash?
MRS. MCNABB: There's a story behind that. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, you might as well tell us right now, why, how that story goes.

MRS. MCNABB: He worked for a short time at a cafeteria in K-25, and he went to school and he told them how he would take the eggs, and put his arm around a corner and mash the eggs. That's the name, "Eggmash." (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: And I'm trying to visualize how that would happen. Do you know?

MRS. MCNABB: He'd just stand, and hold it that way, so it wouldn't splash on him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, I see, I see.
MRS. MCNABB: Around the corner, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: Don't ask me why. He was a teenager, I guess. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is he the oldest of your ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: No, he was the middle.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, who was the oldest?
MRS. MCNABB: My sister.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where do you fall in line?
MRS. MCNABB: I'm 85, I'll be 86 in December.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Are you, are you the youngest?

MRS. MCNABB: Uh-huh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Wow.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you ... ?
MRS. MCNABB: My brother has since died.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your mother work, while she was raising the family?

MRS. MCNABB: She did. When we lived in Florida, she packed oranges. And, when we moved to Oak Ridge, she worked at the cafeteria.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall which cafeteria?
MRS. MCNABB: It was at K-25.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about your father's work history?

MRS. MCNABB: He was an electrician. He worked for J.A. Jones, at K-25. I've tried to look him up, as, on their website, but his name is not listed in, as ever working in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Wow. On that website that J.A. Jones has, does it list all of the areas that J.A. Jones had workers, or ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: I think so. Well, I just typed in K-25, but ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: You might want to go back, and put in some more info ... just different locations to see if his name popped up.

MRS. MCNABB: Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: There's a possibility that they may've thought he worked at K-25, and, really, he did, but, really, they had him listed somewhere else.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, he did work, for a while, at Ford, Bacon and Davis, also, but we never, it was the same area that we lived, we never moved.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, when he worked with Bacon and Davis, that's a construction company, is that correct? 

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Ford, Bacon and Davis?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was he an electrician there as well?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ... 

MR. HUNNICUTT: And then, same with J.A. Jones.

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Let's talk a little bit about your school history, before we get to Oak Ridge. What was school like when you first attended school? What was the school itself like?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I guess, it was like all schools were, back in the 19--, let's see, it'd be the 1930s, late '30s. It was in Umatilla, we had three school buildings. We had, what you'd call, elementary now. It went through the fourth grade. Then, the second building, which would be junior, I guess, would be, it started the sixth grade. Then, in the ninth grade, we went into high school. In my graduating class, there were 16. It was a very small school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When you first started to school, was there a kindergarten, at that time?

MRS. MCNABB: Not school, not a public kindergarten. I went to kindergarten, but it wasn't at school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So the first grade was, actually, the first public school grade that you went to.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how it was, the first day you went to school?

MRS. MCNABB: You know, it didn't make a big impression, because it's such a small town, I knew everybody. The teacher was one of my mother's best friends, so, it wasn't too traumatic. I ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was her name? Do you remember her name?

MRS. MCNABB: Miss Keel, K-E-E-L. And, she was not married. I sat on the first row, the back one, and I memorized real well. So, she would have us stand up, and read the same thing each from the books. So, when it got to me, I memorized it, I didn't learn to read until she called me first, one day, and found out I couldn't read. So, I moved to the front of the row. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you didn't learn your ABCs, then?

MRS. MCNABB: No. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have difficulty learning your ABCs?

MRS. MCNABB: No, my mother saw to that. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, yeah. What else do you remember in, they used to call it grammar school.

MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember that?

MRS. MCNABB: You're right, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What were some of the other classes that you recall, going to grammar school?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, in grammar school, we had recesses. That's what we all looked for. The cafeteria, they actually handed you a plate with food on it. You didn't get to choose. You were grateful for it. The classes lasted, probably, like they do now, they were about 45 minute classes. We did get out early. I lived on one end of the block, and the school was on the other end, so, you know, it was not a problem, until we moved to the country. But, I loved school. I did not hate going to school. I liked it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was the typical dress wear for a girl, back in those days?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, a regular dress. You, of course, did not wear pants at all. We just wore, mostly, cotton clothes, but, lot of them were made out of these ornamental feed sacks that you could get your feed in. I guess all of my clothes were made out of feed sacks, (laughs) if you come and think of it. But, I don't know if people remember, but if you lived in the country, like we did, you had a lot of feed for your animals, and the sacks were cotton and they were very attractive, so our mother made our clothes. She made everything we wore, except for my brother.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were they smooth in texture?
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, yeah, they were nice.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, it didn't irritate you.

MRS. MCNABB: Uh-uh, no. Of course, she always washed them a lot, before she made it. We didn't know how to act in anything else. Those were our Sunday clothes. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: You, you had work clothes, or school clothes, and you had Sunday clothes in those days.
MRS. MCNABB: Uh-huh ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: What, what was the type shoe that you wore?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, before the war, they were just regular, we didn't wear sandals. We wore lace-up shoes, or we went barefoot. And, in Florida, we went barefoot most of the time. Not to school, though, that wasn't allowed. Then, of course, when the war started, the shoes were made out of, unless you had enough ration tickets, they were made out of cardboard.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, in Florida, the town you grew up in, what town is that close to that we would know today?

MRS. MCNABB: It's about 30 miles above Orlando.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that pretty far out from anything else, far away from another town?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, it's six miles from a city called Eustis, which was not a very large town. Now, the county seat was Leesburg, which is a good-size city, now. It wasn't back then. We weren't far from the penitentiary, no, I'm sorry, it was a school for delinquent children, should I put it that way?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Reform school?

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They used to call it.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. It was about 50 miles from Daytona, due west from Daytona, which was also a small town, at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did your family, how did your family ever locate in Florida? What made them locate in Florida?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, my mom and dad both lived there and worked there, and they met in Florida. My mother's family came up from Missouri with friends. My grandfather did not like it in Florida. He went back, his wife refused to go. They got a divorce, and she stayed, and the children stayed. My dad's mother died when he was 11, and he was given to an uncle, and when he was 16, he ran away, and ended up in Florida. Somehow, they both ended up in Umatilla, which was a town of a thousand people, at that time, and met and married.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what type of house, when you was going to grammar school, did you live in. Describe what it looked like.

MRS. MCNABB: It was a two-story, white board, it was wood. Had a really big, nice front porch that extended out the roof extended out over the front porch. It had, trying to remember, had one, two, three, four bedrooms, only one bathroom, thank goodness, a large living room and dining room, and kind of, a galley type kitchen. On the back on each side of the bathroom, were sunrooms. In the summertime, the children would sleep in the sunroom, because it was cooler, you know. The other sunroom was where we ate in the summertime.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How do you recall the winter, temperature-wise, in Florida, back in those days?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, the only jacket I ever owned was an unlined, corduroy jacket, if that tells you anything. It was very mild back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But if, if it ever got a little bit chilly, it was really chilly, because of the damp conditions of Florida.

MRS. MCNABB: We had a wood stove in our house.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Probably didn't use it too much, did you?

MRS. MCNABB: No, no.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about during the summertime. Does ... Was it ... ? A lot of people say, way back in the day, it used to be different, and today it was hotter, colder, wherever they lived. How do you remember it?

MRS. MCNABB: I remember, in the wintertime, I couldn't wait for it to get warm enough to go swimming, because that's where we lived, in the lake. I don't remember it ever being miserably cold at all. Now, it would be cool enough at night to where they would have to set fires, out in the orange groves, that was their method, then, of trying to keep the oranges from freezing. But, I was never cold in the house, even though we didn't have a fire going. If it got real cold, they lit a fire.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When you went swimming in the lake, did you ever notice any alligators in the lake?

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, yes. They would, but we had what we called our swimming hole, where we'd cleared out all of the pond meadow, and everything. It was really strange, the alligators would come to the edge of our swimming hole and just lie there and look at us. They never came into where we were swimming. The only thing that did would be a snake, occasionally, would come swimming across it, but the alligators never bothered us. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's amazing.

MRS. MCNABB: We would even swim across the lake, and back. Never, never did they approach us.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you kind of lost the fear of the alligators.

MRS. MCNABB: I'm afraid I did. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Never heard of anybody having any problems?

MRS. MCNABB: Nope.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Would they come out of the lake up on, on the ...

MRS. MCNABB: We never saw them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... beach.

MRS. MCNABB: I never saw them out of the lake. No, I take it back. Where our beach was, one day we went down, and they were up there. They turned around and left, and watched us from the corners. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's amazing.

MRS. MCNABB: It is, really, when I stop and think about it. But, they never came in our swimming hole.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How far away were the peach or ... apple -- apple! peach ... 

MRS. MCNABB: Orange?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Orange orchards from where you lived?
MRS. MCNABB: There was one on each side of us. I'd say, I'm trying to think, maybe, well, let's say, like, a football field, we were in the middle of the football field, and, and the orange groves were within 20, no, about 40 yards on each side.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were you allowed to pick any oranges?

MRS. MCNABB: We did. (laughter) I don't know if they knew about it, but we did. We ate all we wanted. Nobody back then cared. Now, there are signs, not to do it. But, back then, we ate all we wanted.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I bet fresh oranges off the tree taste a whole lot better.

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, heavens, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: By the time we get them way inland ...
MRS. MCNABB: You wouldn't believe it. There was a fruit that they still grow, but they don't ship it because it's too, I don't want to say the word, "fragile." It's called a Satsuma. It's similar to a tangerine, but the peeling is much looser, and the fruit itself is like velvet, and it's very sweet, it's much better than a tangerine. But, if you go to Florida in the late spring, when they're being picked, you can buy them. But, they don't ship them.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I recall, one time, we were there about, in March, and stopped at a rest area, and they had oranges, probably, like that, because I sampled one. They were very sweet, and we brought them home. You couldn't find any of that around here.

MRS. MCNABB: No, no.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's probably what that was.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was. That's the most delicious orange I've ever eaten.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, they are so good.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Very good.
MRS. MCNABB: I'm hoping some day they invent a way they can get them up here to us. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you ever work in the orange, a factory, or ...

MRS. MCNABB: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... picking oranges, or anything like that?

MRS. MCNABB: No, we left Umatilla when I was, when I graduated from high school. Well, we came up here much earlier. I ended up graduating in Umatilla, then I left. So.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, when you were in Florida, what did you do in the summertime for fun?

MRS. MCNABB: Swam. (laughs) Rode the bicycle.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How was it riding a bicycle in all that sand?

MRS. MCNABB: Difficult. (laughs) The road going from the, the road out in the country was a hard, clay road. So, it was fine for bicycles. But, the road that went to our house was not. It was strictly sand, and it was just two ruts. It was pretty hard to ride a bicycle on that. We did a little bit of riding, but most of it was pushing the bicycle up to the other road. But, the roads, now, are paved. (laughs) But that was ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is the old home place still there?

MRS. MCNABB: No, it's been turned into a horse farm. And, the home place has been torn down.
MR. HUNNICUTT: So, it went to the horses ...
MRS. MCNABB: ... torn down.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... instead of to the dogs, yeah?
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, yeah. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what made your family leave Florida and come to Oak Ridge?

MRS. MCNABB: A job. When the war started, my father went to Delray ... I'm sorry, we lived in Delray Beach. He had a job, it was in an air field that was being built, farther south. Then, when that job was finished, we went to Tampa, and we lived in Ybor City, above the 24-hour market that was open. And, the jukebox played, "Rosalita," night and day. (laughs) Ybor City was the Cuban part of Tampa, and he worked at the shipyards. Then, when Oak Ridge started, he had to get a special release from the shipyards to come up here to work, which they gave him.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, would you spell the, that, name of that town that you just referred to.

MRS. MCNABB: Ybor City?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Uh-huh ...
MRS. MCNABB: Y-B-O-R.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That'll let our transcriber get it spelled correctly the first time. So, when your father was working in Florida, due to the war effort, I'm sure, he had to get the release. They didn't want him leaving, going somewhere else.

MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They needed ... Well, let me back you up a minute. Let's talk about high school. What year did you graduate?
MRS. MCNABB: 1948. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you like going to school?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm. I had no problems.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, after you graduated, what, what did you do from there?
MRS. MCNABB: Well, it's kind of a long story. When we lived here, we left in '46, went back to Umatilla, and I graduated from there. After I graduated, I came back to Knoxville, to visit some friends that we had lived with, when we initially couldn't get a place in Oak Ridge. While I was here, I just decided one day to go to Fort Sanders, and interview for nursing school. I caught a bus, and changed buses twice to get to Fort Sanders. After I went back home, I got a letter that they accepted me. So, I packed up everything and came back.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you, when the family came to Oak Ridge, your father came, and then, I guess, the family came later, is that correct?

MRS. MCNABB: My mother and I came with him, because I was the youngest. My brother and sister stayed with a friend, so they could finish up their school year.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Where did you first live when you came to Oak Ridge?

MRS. MCNABB: You mean, when we first came up here?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes, when they first came up here.

MRS. MCNABB: We couldn't get a place in Oak Ridge. We lived on a farm, out at Corryton, and Daddy commuted every day. Those people are still among my best friends.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how your father got connected with them?

MRS. MCNABB: You mean, living out there?

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes, yes.

MRS. MCNABB: There was an ad in the paper, and we had the two upstairs bedrooms. We shared the bathroom, I mean, we shared the kitchen, and we shared the path to the bath. We had no inside bathroom. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: When you lived in Florida, did you have inside facilities?

MRS. MCNABB: Yes, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That was quite a change for you, wasn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: Yes, it was. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Especially in the wintertime.

MRS. MCNABB: Thank goodness, I was as young as I was, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The ... yeah.

MRS. MCNABB: My sister didn't adapt as well as I did. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: The climates here are quite different than Florida.

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, you better believe it. I, we were living there when we saw our first snow. Somewhere I still have a picture of the three of us out in the yard, trying to make snowballs out of just a thin layer of snow. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you sit and just look at it come down, and just ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: It was marvelous. You know, it was something we had never seen before, and we couldn't quite figure out what was going on. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall how long it took the family to go from Florida up here? How did you get here?

MRS. MCNABB: Dad drove his car, and it took us two days to get up here. Then, we lived in a, what was called then, a tourist court. It was log cabins, and it was on Clinton Highway. It was not very desirable, so it didn't take long to find another place.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall, on Clinton Highway, where it was located?

MRS. MCNABB: It was somewhere around where that airplane service station is now. It was, going, going from Knoxville to Clinton, it was on the right hand side.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.
MRS. MCNABB: I don't remember the name of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. There used to be a place called, "Tiny Courts," or something of that nature, at the intersection where Emory Road goes to Powell, off of Clinton Highway, there was a tourist court there, which is a little bit, well, it would be towards Clinton from the airplane station you're talking about.

MRS. MCNABB: That might've been it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: If you came down, you came down a straight, it was motels, later, over on the right, but this one was a little above that. Might've been the same facility.
MRS. MCNABB: Might've been.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's strange, because motels, and what's called tourist courts, in the day, generally, if I, I only vaguely remember this, they was separate buildings, you know, had a office, then you had these little ...

MRS. MCNABB: Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... cabins or whatever.

MRS. MCNABB: Every one of them was separated. They weren't, they weren't in strips like they are now. Each ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. No air conditioning, either, was they?

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, no, no, no ... uh-uh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The windows were your air conditioning. May have a fan.

MRS. MCNABB: If they opened.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Or you may've had a fan, if you were lucky, in a room.
MRS. MCNABB: I doubt that we did. We didn't stay there long.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. So, do you remember when you came in to Oak Ridge, how it, how it was, where you came to?

MRS. MCNABB: We did, we came through Solway, and, of course, you had to stop and everything had to be inspected. They went through our luggage and everything. I'm trying to remember ... My uncle moved up here, but he lived in Oliver Springs, and he, finally, moved into Oak Ridge, also. He lived out at, what is now, Gamble Valley. We moved into K-25. I'm trying to remember. There was one time we had to go to Harriman, and then, take a road from Harriman in, into this area.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Probably on Blair Road, across ...
MRS. MCNABB: Might've been.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... from Highway 62, maybe. I can't remember what that number is, but there is a Blair community, that the highway comes across to the K-25, on Blair Road. There was a gate there, a control entry.

MRS. MCNABB: That must've been when we first came. But, if you driving into K-25, at the traffic light, if you turn to the left, that's where we lived, on that road.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I'm sure your daddy had a document of some sort, to show at the gate, that he ...

MRS. MCNABB: I guess so, I don't know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... he had, he probably had to have had a badge, as well, to get in, or a document indicating that he was hired. When you came through Solway, do you recall the route that you took, how you, what it was to get to K-25?

MRS. MCNABB: It seems like, I'm sorry. I'm remembering we took a bus, once, and we had to go down, what is now, Melton Lake Drive. But, to get to K-25, it seems like, I'm sorry. I can't remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, when you, when you said you had come in from Solway, did you come across the old Solway bridge, or did you ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Ok.
MRS. MCNABB: The old one. Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Because there was the Edgemore bridge, if you remember, was the one-lane bridge, and there was a gate checking point ...
MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... there, as well.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: And ...
MRS. MCNABB: Most of the time, it seemed like, after that, we had to ride the bus. I mean, we moved here, Dad parked the car and it stayed parked. I don't think we ever used it, hardly. We'd catch the bus into Oak Ridge, from K-25, and then, buses to where we wanted to go.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you lived in Happy Valley?

MRS. MCNABB: Yes. (ringing)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Which was a satellite community for the construction workers building K-25.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, the red light you're referring to is at, at ...
MRS. MCNABB: I think it's where Blair Road ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Blair Road ...
MRS. MCNABB: ... intersects with the Turnpike

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... intersects with the Turnpike.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, if you turn left, you lived in a trailer in that area?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm. It was just as you start up the rise, there, after you go in. That's where we, we lived, and right across the road, they had built a school. I don't know if there was even a name for the school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, they called it Wheat School, but that wasn't the original Wheat School.

MRS. MCNABB: No, the guards had the old Wheat School. That was their headquarters.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember where that was located?

MRS. MCNABB: The Wheat School?

MR. HUNNICUTT: The old Wheat School, where the guards were.

MRS. MCNABB: I do, uh-huh.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me where it was.
MRS. MCNABB: Well, coming down the Turnpike, where you'd turn to the left to go where I lived, excuse me. You'd turn to the right, and it was down there, probably, less than a mile, because I had walked down there before, when I was living there. On the corner was a big construction site, well, it's where they stored a lot of their big equipment, had a lot of piles of dirt and everything right there on the corner. One night, one of the kids in my group, happened to get on one of those big ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: 'Dozers?
MRS. MCNABB: ... vehicles, whatever they were, like a dump, dumpster or something, and got it out onto the road. Now, the road was, the Turnpike was not paved. And he got it down there, but he couldn't get it back up, so ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: (laughs) Goodness.

MRS. MCNABB: ... it stayed in the middle of the road. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Goodness. Do you recall, also, in that same area, a grocery store ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that was there from way back?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't remember the, well, no I don't think it was. The one I remember, I'm sure, was built by the government.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, did it have gas pumps out in front, by any chance, where you could get gas?

MRS. MCNABB: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: We have a picture of a gas pump, Texaco, I believe, or Esso, and there's, happens to be a motorcycle out in front getting gas, and we're trying to figure out where that might've been located. Do you, do you ever remember anything like that?

MRS. MCNABB: No, I don't. But, we only went as far as we could walk. Of course, for kids, that was quite a way. But, I don't remember that one. We very seldom walked on the Turnpike, what is now the Turnpike. It was always in our area where we lived, or we did walk up to K-25, to the plant. But, we did it, you know, through the woods, and everything. So, it might've been on close to the Turnpike there and we wouldn't have seen it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How old were you at the time?
MRS. MCNABB: I had just turned 13.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have a personal ID badge?

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Because everyone 13 and older had to have one. Now, was the requirements (coughs) excuse me, when you went outside to do anything, did you have to wear that badge, or was it just to get back in the area when you left.

MRS. MCNABB: Apparently it was just, I don't remember wearing my badge all the time. We rode a school bus. (It was an Army bus, but it was designated as a school bus), to school when we started going into the high school. We didn't have to have our badge for that, but, as I found out, if you had to stay after school, when you got to the inspection site, where the MPs were, you were taken off of the bus without your badge, and driven home in a Jeep, and someone had to be there to identify you. Now, this was a 13-year-old. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: What, do you recall, where that site might've been?

MRS. MCNABB: It was further west than where the permanent one is. It was further out. But, it was just a very small wooden shack, I would call it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Like a check station.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, and it could be moved around. It wasn't a permanent thing. But I've often said, this is not where the original ones were, when I go by there, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right. The, the cinderblock was built in late '49, because they opened the gates, and moved the perimeter back.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what type of housing did you live in, when your family moved in Happy Valley?

MRS. MCNABB: We lived in a, it was a square trailer, I would say, maybe, 20 by 20, if that big. It had a very, very small kitchen, had a two-burner gas stove, had an ice box, no refrigerator. There was area on each side of the kitchen that had a curtain hanging up that was supposed to have been the two bedrooms. Then, there was a sofa, you ate on. And there was a couch, and my brother slept on the couch.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, was there four of you in the, in the trailer?

MRS. MCNABB: Five.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Five in the trailer.
MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you were, like, in a sardine can, sort of, wasn't you?

MRS. MCNABB: Uh-huh (laughs) ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: What did you do for a bathroom facilities, and washing your clothes?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, there was a board, wooden boardwalk, which was slats, and, when they were wet, they were very slippery. They, we had, the restroom in our area was another trailer like ours, and one side was men and one side was women. There were no curtains, no privacy in the shower, anything. Then, they had built a big one, much further down, which is where we went to shower, because it was more private. You know, I was at the age to where it didn't bother me that much, but my brother and sister, it bothered them, because they were older, you know. I didn't like having to get out and the boardwalks, like I said, were slippery when they were wet, and so, I'd say, just about, year 'round, except in the summertime, when it was very hot. It was dangerous, really, to go out on them, but you had to use them, because it was just too muddy to walk through there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I bet in the wintertime, it was kind of cold ...
MRS. MCNABB: It was cold.

MR. HUNNICUTT: (laughs) … going back and forth, wasn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: It was pretty inconvenient.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You, you better get all your bathroom duties done before bedtime, too, wasn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, if you had to go during the night, the people next door to us, his mother lived with them, and she was an older woman, and she used what was called a slop jar.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.
MRS. MCNABB: They owned a parrot, and the parrot could imitate her using the slop jar. (laughter) So, they started padding the bottom of the slop jar so he couldn't hear her. He'd come over, and look in the door of our trailer ... I was scared to death of him. He would say, "Well, good morning. How are you?" He didn't say, "Polly want a cracker," or anything like that. And he'd get up on the clothesline. I was afraid of, I wouldn't even go outside if he was out.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How big a bird was he?

MRS. MCNABB: He was a good sized bird. He was, probably, about that tall.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was he a, a parrot that had the different colors ...

MRS. MCNABB: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... or was he just one color.

MRS. MCNABB: One, just ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: ... regular old ... Now, he didn't cuss, though, that's one advantage. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall the color of the trailer?

MRS. MCNABB: They were all Army colors.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: You know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Green, of some sort, I believe, wasn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It had a number on the trailer so you knew which one to go to.

MRS. MCNABB: You know, they probably did, but ours was the first one on the front. So, it was number one.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you notice, it being a construction camp, construction workers are sometimes a little different than other type workers, did you notice any people passed out, out through the yards or anything like that?

MRS. MCNABB: No, never witnessed anything like that. The only problems I ever saw were the ones that we created. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: How far away were you from the, the grocery store, and the other facilities they had there?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, for us, it was an easy walk. We had a group of us kids that were, kind of, I'm not going to say, "mean," we were mischievous. You know, everything was rationed, and we'd go to the grocery store and we'd start a line. Then, when, you know, back then, if you saw a line, you knew to get in it, that they had something they'd been out of forever, which could've been oleo margarine, butter, meat, bread, there's so many things that you couldn't get. So, after we got a good sized line, we would walk away, and (laughs) and there really wasn't anything in there for them to buy. (laughs) But, they didn't know that and they'd get mad at us, you know. But, it was an easy walk to anything. There was a bowling alley. We were pretty bad about turning over outside toilets. We were very mischievous, but we never did anything to harm anybody. We made sure the toilets were empty when we turned them over. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: From, from where you lived, and I'm, I know the location, how far down the road, would you say in reference of what's down there now, would be the recreation area, the grocery store, and the bowling lanes, and everything.

MRS. MCNABB: From where we lived, less than a half a mile.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, was all of Happy Valley on that side of the highway? Or was there other structures on the other side, related to stores, or gas stations, or anything?
MRS. MCNABB: I don't recall anything on the right hand side. I don't recall it. As far as I know, it was all on the left hand side of the Turnpike. They had, not only the trailers, but they had what they called victory huts, which weren't much better than a trailer, except they had an indoor bathroom, I believe. Seems like, maybe, that was just it, then, the trailers, and the victory huts. There was a theater there, gas. My brother was a, worked at the theater, he took up tickets. If we didn't have one, that was ok. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: (laughs) It's good to know somebody ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... in high places, isn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. There were blacks that lived around there, now, that I think of it, because, the balcony was for the black people. They could not sit on the ground floor. They had to sit up in the balcony. I do remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall where they might've lived? I didn't realize they had ...

MRS. MCNABB: They must've ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... black people down there.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I ... They lived beyond, well, I'm thinking about it, I'd love to take you out there and try to show you where all this was. Wish I could remember what we, what they called that. They weren't victory huts, they weren't as nice as the victory huts. They were very primitive.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, the ...
MRS. MCNABB: It was further on past us. It, it was past the victory huts and everything.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The, the black population lived in hutments, or victory huts, over where Aldi's is today, by the cemetery, over there. And they were nothing more than a plywood box, with, kind of, a hip-type, peak roof, and had a stove in the middle and cots to sleep on.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I can't, really, tell you too much, because I was never there. I probably wouldn't've thought about it, except I remember now, that the balcony was for blacks only.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, Middletown community. You know, Middle Town was where the Civic Center is now. They had a theater there that had a balcony for, for the black population, as well. Didn't know that about Happy Valley. There's a lot of information that's very, very far, we just don't have a lot of information about Happy Valley because it was, like I said, a satellite community. People lived there until K-25 was built and, either they left ...
MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... or they were too young, but ...

MRS. MCNABB: Well, when the war was over, the jobs were over.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.
MRS. MCNABB: We left, I think the war was over in June, wasn't it? And we left ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yes.

MRS. MCNABB: ... we had to leave Thanksgiving day, when we left in '46.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, do you remember the recreation facility there? They had a recreation house, or building?
MRS. MCNABB: They had a big recreation area. I was too young to go to it. But, I remember, in the evening, there were a lot of people down there. A lot of men and women. But, like I said, I wasn't allowed down there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They had dances, and ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... activities for people.

MRS. MCNABB: And, as well as I remember, there was drinking going on down there, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I'm sure there was. (laughs)

MRS. MCNABB: Probably a lot. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember looking over at K-25, the site, and seeing how it progressed ...

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: …from the ground up?

MRS. MCNABB: We would go on these wild sprees. One day, we went walking up through there, and, where that big pond is now, across the road, it was a small area, and it wasn't deep. I was wearing shoes that we got without a stamp. So, they weren't very good. We walked through that muck pond, as I call it, and there's where my shoes are to this day -- I guess they've evaporated by now -- and, came out right there in front of K-25. No one ever bothered us, no one. The guards, the only time the guards got after us is if we were over in our little community doing mischievous stuff, you know. But, we walked up there, then took a look at it, and turned around and walked back. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was the railroad track, there's pictures of the railroad track coming in, and being parallel with, with the highway in front of the administration building, which would be across the road from that pond. Do you recall a railroad track being there?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't. No. I don't recall, because, railroad track wasn't interesting to me. It probably was, just about had to be, though.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, how close did you go over towards the actual construction?

MRS. MCNABB: We didn't cross the road. We just walked up to the road, and [said] there's where Dad works, and turned around and left. (laughs) Because we didn't know anything fantastic was going on there, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, was you amazed, sort of, at the, the building sizes that was being constructed, or anything?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, as well as we could see it, you know, it was a lot bigger than we thought it would be. Now, we couldn't tell that it was a mile long. I mean, it was U-shaped, or anything. We couldn't tell that from just the side of the road. It didn't bother us enough that we never went back.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was it very noisy construction going on?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't recall it being noisy, no.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What about in the trailer camp at night? Was it pretty calm?

MRS. MCNABB: It was, until we went out and started doing what we did, but ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: (laughs) Until you started all the problems.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, yeah it was. It really, I remember it as being a very good neighborhood, you know. But, there was, it was very quiet at night, and no, no yelling, screaming, or anything like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was the roads that intertwined through the trailer camp, was they dirt roads, or were they gravel.

MRS. MCNABB: They were mud roads.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Mud roads ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... when it rained. (laughs) Yeah, everything was mud when it rained.

MRS. MCNABB: Nothing was paved back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Did you ever venture, you and your group, down Blair Road, down that way very far?

MRS. MCNABB: Yes, but not very far. One day, we started down, and we got as far as Wheat School, and the MPs wanted to know where we were going, and why. So we turned around and came back.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you ever go down the road to where the George Jones church is?

MRS. MCNABB: I did, we did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, at that time, I presume, on past George Jones church, was the ... Was the building there, where they had a school, at one time, you know?
MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Was that building still there?
MRS. MCNABB: It was, but it's not now. It's gone.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Right.
MRS. MCNABB: Yes, it was there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, there was a monument that's been erected. You have to walk to it now, the road's been changed so much.

MRS. MCNABB: We, believe it or not, as mischievous as we were, we didn't do anything to those buildings that had been left. There was, you know, we never thought about destroying anything, because back then, let's face it, kids didn't do that, you know. So, but, we respected it. Now, we went to church on Sundays, in where I went to school.

MR. HUNNICUTT: In the school, the building made for the project.

MRS. MCNABB: Our church was the school building, uh-huh. Even though it was a long school building, it was all modern construction back then, you know. Each church had their, they took turns, the churches did, using the facility for church.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did the MPs patrol around the area, or ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't recall them. I think they were strictly at K-25, but not where we lived. I, I don't recall seeing any, anywhere in that trailer park. I'd say there was, oh, at least a thousand trailers there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You're exactly right.
MRS. MCNABB: It was a big area.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I think the population was, like, maybe, 10,000 down there, total population, at that time. Tell me about your trips into Oak Ridge from Happy Valley.
MRS. MCNABB: Well, you had to have your badge. We didn't make many trips, because of the road, you know. It was such a mess. We'd go on the bus. They had, it looked like, to me, when I think back about it, that they had taken these 18-wheelers, and put ropes to hang from, and then, put a seat all the way around inside them, and that's what the buses were.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Called them cattle cars.

MRS. MCNABB: Ok. When you pulled to get off, they couldn't tell if you were off or not, and they'd just give you a few minutes to get off, and sometimes, they'd start off when you'd be halfway off the bus, as they called it, and you'd have to yell at them, you know. And ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Cattle bus ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... I believe is the name they gave them.

MRS. MCNABB: But, we would ride the buses. But we very seldom, really, came into Oak Ridge. There was no need to. We had everything. If we went out, most of the time, it was to Knoxville.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, when you left Happy Valley to go to Knoxville, do you remember how you, what route you took?

MRS. MCNABB: It seems like, to me, we went right on up that road that we lived on ... Hmm ... You know, I don't remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You think you might've come towards Oak Ridge, and then went right, on what we'd call Highway 95, that's ...

MRS. MCNABB: It, probably was, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that go out and then come up ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... Bethel Valley Road, that would take you right to Solway ...
 MRS. MCNABB: I think so, I think you're right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... by X-10 plant.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. It just about had to be. Either that, or go through Harriman.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you, do you recall, if you went by the X-10 plant, do you remember seeing any of that when you went through?

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, we went by several times.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: Yes, uh-huh. You know, we just didn't think anything about it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Just something being erected, at that time.

MRS. MCNABB: It was just where Dad worked.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: The, so, tell me what happened to you after Happy Valley. Where did you go from there?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, we went back to Florida. I went to the eighth grade -- the ninth grade was high school, then -- and, part of the tenth grade, in Oak Ridge. And then, we went back to Florida.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Let's back up, back to Happy Valley again. Do you recall the, the White Wing pontoon bridge ...

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that went across.
MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Tell me what you remember about that.

MRS. MCNABB: I remember being afraid of it, when you went across it, because I was afraid it'd cave in with us on it. (laughs) But, it was, kind of, exciting, because it bounced when you went over it, you know. And, that was about it. We did go across there. So, maybe that's how we got to Knoxville, maybe, we went across that bridge, then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That, that would be the route out.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That's, that bridge was located just real close to the, to the existing bridge, going across what we call Melton Hill Lake, but it's ...
MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... Clinch River, at that time. And, there was a gate there at White Wing.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: And ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, and I think it's where that sports shop is, now. Maybe a little bit closer to the river.

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, it was on this side of the river. Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Also, there was another bridge, Gallaher, that went on went from down the road a little ways from K-25. That's, probably, the exit across White Wing, that you did. Well, you could've gone either way. But, what do you remember, if anything, about existing farm houses in that area?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, at the time we were here, there were several of them still there. In fact, there was one in ... in the trailer park, campground, whatever you want to call it, that they used as a day care. It was a two-story farmhouse, and it had a nice lawn. So a lot of times, at night, our group would meet up there on the lawn, and just sit around and talk, you know, how kids are. But, of course, it's long gone, now. I don't know when they tore that down. Then, there used to be a couple as we would take what would be 95, now. There were several in there. But, in fact, I have a good friend whose grandparents’ home that was one of those. They're buried out at the cemetery going toward X-10, now. What is that called? You remember?

MR. HUNNICUTT: No, I don't. There's, there's a couple of small ones out through there, but ...

MRS. MCNABB: Well, that's, that's where her grandparents are buried. She remembers coming out here and visiting with them, and this sort of thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When you were going towards Wheat School, the old Wheat School down Blair, do you recall any houses out in that area?

MRS. MCNABB: No. Just the one that, that used to be the school. I guess, that they were using as their headquarters. That's the only one I can remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, from what date was it that you lived in Happy Valley before you left?

MRS. MCNABB: As well as I can remember, we moved there in February of '44, and left in, like, Thanksgiving day, of '46.

MR. HUNNICUTT: What was Christmas time like in Happy Valley?

MRS. MCNABB: There wasn't a whole lot of Christmas, because there wasn't much of a place for a tree. There wasn't much of a place to buy gifts, or anything, you know. It was very minimal. But, we did celebrate Christmas. Of course, the cooking facilities didn't qualify for Christmas dinner. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: What do you remember your mother fixing for dinners when you lived in the trailer?

MRS. MCNABB: My mother was a person that believed in cooking. She would cook what she did at home before we came up here, if she could find it. That was the problem, you know, you had to have food stamps, and she would cook a minimal amount of meat, and mostly vegetables, stuff like that, you know. We didn't have a lot of fruit back then, because there was no way to keep it fresh. But we ate, as well as I remember, we didn't have a whole lot of meat. Maybe fish, more than anything else.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You mentioned you, that the trailer had an ice box. What do you mean by, "ice box"?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, it looked like a refrigerator, but you had to buy the ice to put in it, to keep what little bit of food that would fit in. It was very small, probably, like a refrigerator for a dormitory room would be now. The ice man came by two or three times a week, and there was a sign that you put up on your door, telling whether or not you wanted the ice. Then, they'd bring it in to you. You had to keep emptying it out as it melted. And, it would not hold very much. And, that's what these trailers were equipped with. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, you had to be careful of what you bought, like, milk, or ...

MRS. MCNABB: Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and things that wouldn't hold up in the ice box.
MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: I still call it, "ice box," too. I never had an ice box.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I think that's what they were called back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT: They were.
MRS. MCNABB: Ice box, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. And then, refrigerator ...
MRS. MCNABB: Oh, you still call them an ice box. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Sometimes. 

MRS. MCNABB: (laughs) Ok.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Refrigeration came on the scene, you call them refrigerators ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and so forth, but ... You mentioned to me earlier, we were talking about your group had a little song that you all would sing. What, tell me about that.
MRS. MCNABB: Well, I don't know how we managed to get together and to write it, but that was over 70 years ago, and I do remember it. I cannot sing, but I can recite it. It was: "We are the kids from Jones' Camp you hear so much about. The people stop and stare at us whenever we go out. We're ramblers, we're gamblers, we're far away from home. We eat when we're hungry, we drink when we're dry, and if Jones' food don't kill us, we'll live until we die."

MR. HUNNICUTT: Wow.
MRS. MCNABB: That's it. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: (laughs) How many were in the group?
MRS. MCNABB: You know, it varied. There'd be, maybe, six, maybe 10, maybe 15.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How many boys and girls?

MRS. MCNABB: I don't know. We never, never even thought about that. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you have someone that was the leader of the pack?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, probably. I had two good friends, and I remember their names. One was Birdie Mae McHenry, no Birdie Mae Henry, and the other one was Aileen Legg. And, there was another one: Deloris, but I cannot remember her last name. We were always together. Deloris was older, she was, probably, an instigator of quite a bit. Her dad, actually, didn't work for J ... Well, he would keep the vending machines loaded, and that's the kind of work he did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But, he lived there.

MRS. MCNABB: But, he lived close to us, in fact. And, I cannot designate a leader of the pack. I just don't remember if ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, what type of dress did you wear when you are out gallivanting around with the pack?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, just ordinary, now, we had boots we had to wear, just about, any time other than summer, because, you know, there was no pavement, and there was just mud everywhere. But, otherwise, we wore lace-up shoes. When we went to school, we had a locker that we kept our shoes in. We'd wear boots to school and go to the locker and put our other shoes on, because it was just so muddy. But, school, I guess, didn't want us wearing those muddy boots in. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, what grades did you attend in Happy Valley?

MRS. MCNABB: Eighth grade. I finished the eighth grade there, then, I went into Oak Ridge for the ninth grade and part of the tenth.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, what school at the ninth grade?

MRS. MCNABB: The old Oak Ridge High School.

MR. HUNNICUTT: In the tenth grade, too, that was located up in Jackson Square.

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, they bused you all the way from Happy Valley, up ...

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: When you got out of school in the afternoons, how'd you know what bus to get on?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I guess, the luck of the draw. No. Well, I ... I guess we were, probably, the only community, the K-25, the Happy Valley, that had the big Army-type school bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, it was a different looking bus.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. I don't recall that they had school names, they had to have them, though. You know, to be honest, I don't remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT: There was buses, there was buses here ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... for the other children in town.

MRS. MCNABB: But, I don't believe we wore our badges to school, but if you didn't, and you got caught on the bus without it, you were having a problem. But, you know, I don't ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did, how did you work that out? You mentioned earlier if you stayed after school, you'd have a problem. If you were going to the high school, way up here, and you missed the bus, what'd you do about getting back home?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I would get on the bus, and then, we came to the check point, where they checked you to go in ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, you'd ride a different bus to the gate.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, they'd take you off ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: I see.
MRS. MCNABB: ... put you in a Jeep, and take you home, without this badge. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: How'd you feel about riding in the Jeep like that? Was that ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: It didn't bother me, but, I'll be honest, I was scared to death. I was made fun of, (laughs) that I got pulled off the bus, and that these two soldiers were taking me home. (laughs) I was, probably, more afraid than anything, because I didn't know what was going to happen. I thought, well, if there's no one at home, what're they going to do with me? Believe it or not, my brother was home, and he did, he did own up to me. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: That'd been interesting to know what'd happen. They'd just hold on to you and keep checking back, I'm sure.

MRS. MCNABB: I guess they would. I don't know, and I'm glad I didn’t find out. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, after you're in the tenth grade, you went back to Florida ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ...because the work stopped here, obviously, they built K-25. And, how long were you in Florida before you came back to Oak Ridge?

MRS. MCNABB: We went back to Florida in, Ok, about three years. Let's see, no ... Ok, we left here in '45, '46 ... about two and a half years.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, why did you come back to Oak Ridge?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I, actually, came back to, to Corryton, to see my friend. And then, I went into nursing school up here.

MR. HUNNICUTT: After nursing school, what, what did it take you, where did you go from there?

MRS. MCNABB: You really want to know? (laughs) I worked in Florida. I worked in Georgia. And, I came up here and worked at ORINS, Oak Ridge Institute of Nuclear Studies, which was for radioactive material being experimental with, with terminally ill patients.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How did you know about that particular hospital?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I had a friend that worked there. She wrote me a letter, and told me about it. I wanted to come, I wanted to get out of Georgia. So, I came up here, and shared an apartment with a classmate, and I worked there for about a year and a half. And, it just became overwhelming, because practically everybody died.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were you a registered nurse?
MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And tell me where the facility was located.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, it's located where Methodist Medical Center, if you take the road that curves around the back of it, where the laboratory is, now. It was right there. I think the walkway is still there. Up above it would be the parking lot of the hospital.
MR. HUNNICUTT: So, it was on the west end of the old hospital.

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And it was ...
MRS. MCNABB: It was connected with a staircase.

MR. HUNNICUTT: That was the cinderblock building, I believe.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm, mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, the patients that was there, obviously, were terminal patients, like you said. This was experimental ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... treatments. And, did the patients have to give their consent or do you remember?

MRS. MCNABB: They had to give their consent, even though they were there free, receiving treatment, if they were asked to participate in something ... they could decline. They did not have to accept it.

MR. HUNNICUTT: So, what was your actual duty when you was there?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I worked the midnight, I was the only RN on the midnight shift. The doctors and the scientists that were working with the isotopes, very frequently, would come down at night, and administer them to the patients, and I would help them. Then, otherwise, I just took, I had a nurse's aide that worked with me, and we just took care of the patients during the night.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall about how many patients was in the hospital at any given time?

MRS. MCNABB: I think the maximum was 18 or 20. I think was 18.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How do you suspect these people were, that came down with cancer, do you think it was due to the exposure here on the project, or ... ?

MRS. MCNABB: No, because most of them had been diagnosed with some form of cancer, and they were doing this trying to see if it would help them. We did have two or three get to go home. And, ironically, one of them was a man that lived 10 miles from where I was born and raised in Florida.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, so these were people from outside of Oak Ridge that came in here.

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, I suspect that whoever referred them, said, "Now ...

MRS. MCNABB: They had to go through a panel ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: ... to be, to qualify to come to ORINS.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, those were brave people ...

MRS. MCNABB: They were very brave.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that came.
MRS. MCNABB: I guess they thought that it didn't hurt to take a chance, because they were going to die anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.
MRS. MCNABB: And, what convinced me to leave was, we had a five-year-old… (weeps) I'm sorry.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It's ok, it's quite understandable.

MRS. MCNABB: He didn't make it. And, that's when I realized I needed a different atmosphere. So, I went to Chicago, and got a real different atmosphere. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, you know, all that experimental work has, my opinion, paid off, because that Danny Thomas facility in Memphis, for children, and people, today, are alive from the ...

MRS. MCNABB: Exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... medical spin-off from the nuclear weapon.

MRS. MCNABB: One of our doctors that was really devoted to the place, he developed cancer, and I took care of him before he died. It was sad to see that happen. (weeps)

MR. HUNNICUTT: That hospital, St. Jude, in Memphis, and, I think, Danny Thomas started it or had something to do with it, but it's a wonderful place.

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, it is. I have a friend whose daughter went there when she was a pre-teen, and she had to have a leg amputated. Now, she's over middle-age and she still goes back, and they don't charge her a cent.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah. Well, there's several hospitals, around the country, I'm sure, that's like that, but we're fortunate to have it in Tennessee ...

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, I think so.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that's for sure. Well, those were very, I'm sure, heartbreaking situations.

MRS. MCNABB: It was.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But, your contribution to that effort, you have to be commended for that ...

MRS. MCNABB: Thank you.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... for what you did to help those patients during the times, and ...

MRS. MCNABB: I just wish that the people had had an opportunity to see how things worked in there, you know. Unfortunately, I worked with 10 nurses and six died with cancer. And, I've had cancer. But, I was one of the fortunate ones. But, it was just so different from any other hospital, you know. And we had to save all of the patients' excrement. It went into a big cinderblock, and it was a circle, like, and when we'd empty it into, you'd open that door, and all this radioactive stuff was in there. (laughs) I can't help, but that thing that might've contributed to a lot of the problems.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, it very well could be.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did you wear any kind of dosimeter badge for radiation?
MRS. MCNABB: When they were available. They weren't always available, but yes, we had them. Not all the time, but yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you remember some of the doctors that was involved in that hospital?

MRS. MCNABB: The one I was talking about, and doctor ... my goodness. He married one of the secretaries. Oh! I can't remember his name, now.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You remember some of the nurses that you worked with?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm ... Vern, I remember Vern Harrison. She was from Harriman. She and I went to Chicago together. And, Christine Free, who is now dead. Our supervisor, Mary Sutliff (sp?). She's now dead. The two of them died of cancer. I'm sorry. Offhand, I can't think of the rest of them. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: About how long did you say you worked in the hospital?

MRS. MCNABB: I worked there about a year and a half.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were you always on the midnight shift?

MRS. MCNABB: After I was orientated, and everything, I was on the midnight shift.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Did the nurse that worked in that facility, versus in the hospital, do you know whether you made any more or less money than working in the hospital?

MRS. MCNABB: I think I made more. I'm not positive, but I think I did, because I, later, went to work for the hospital, and it seems like, to me, that the pay wasn't the same.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Do you recall, out of all the people that you know of that worked there, did most, big percentage of them, come down with cancer?

MRS. MCNABB: Well, the, the ones I worked with did, yes. I'm not ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Even on the other shifts, as well, you know, in the whole group of nursing staff?
MRS. MCNABB: There was, yes. But, you know, nothing's ever been proven. Now, the one doctor, surely to goodness, that could be proven, you know, because he had a miserable death. I don't know of any other doctor that died, just, he's the only one I remember, at the time I was there, that died. But, yeah, lot of them died, and they died young.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You have a badge in your hand. What is that?

MRS. MCNABB: That's my mother's badge from ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Hold it up to the camera. What'd, what happened to your badge? Do you know?

MRS. MCNABB: I'm embarrassed to tell you. I was so glad to be going back to Florida, I rolled the window down and threw it out the window. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well ... (laughs)

MRS. MCNABB: (laughs) Little did I know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You went to Chicago, and you were still in the nursing profession?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How long did you work in Chicago?
MRS. MCNABB: About, maybe a year and a half, or two years. I worked at McNeil Memorial, which was in a suburb called, Berwyn, and it was, mostly, displaced people from World War II. It was entirely a different breed of people than we knew, especially southerners, you know. I guess, after all they'd been through, they had such a low tolerance for pain, you know, that it was, kind of, overwhelming. Very frequently, they would bring these, well, homeless people. They would sleep on the streets. Then, when it started getting cool weather, they would, this is, actually, the truth, now, they would wait for a slow moving car, and they'd step in front of it, so they'd spend the winter in the hospital getting over their broken bones. Those people really seemed to be more grateful for what we did for them than the other people did, you know. But, they reacted to things a lot differently than we do. You never knew what to expect. One man was having pain, and I called the doctor, and he wouldn't order anything. Well, he was screaming. I finally pulled the bed out to the telephone. There were no phones in the rooms. I called the doctor, and I put the phone over the man's mouth, and he was screaming, and I let the doctor hear it for about five seconds, then, I took the phone and I said, "That's Mr. So-and-So. Would you please order him something for pain?" And he did. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: You've had quite an experience in your nursing career, haven't you?

MRS. MCNABB: Oh, I have. I can't say I enjoyed it all, but in looking back at it, it's been very rewarding. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: You came back to Oak Ridge after that?

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, went to work in ...

MRS. MCNABB: I went to work in the old Army hospital. It wasn't Army then, they'd already turned it over, but it was the old wooden hospital.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Who did, did you work on the floor as a nurse?
MRS. MCNABB: I did. I worked on what they called C-1, which was medical and surgical. We were right in front of the hospital cafeteria, and then, when we moved to the new hospital, I worked in the medical part. Then, I worked, what they call med-surg, which is medical and surgical. Then, I worked in the recovery room for 11 years. Then, I was the second RN they put into one-day surgery, when it started. I finished out my career then. I worked 'til I was 82-years-old.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Were you one of the, I guess you were one of the original nurses from some time back.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm. I think everybody I worked with, not everybody, there's a couple of them still alive. But, most of them have passed on.

MR. HUNNICUTT: After you retired, well, let me back up. Where did you meet your husband?

MRS. MCNABB: When I was a student nurse. I met him as a patient. Only patient I ever dated. (laughter)

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, do you all have children?

MRS. MCNABB: We have one daughter.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, what's her name?

MRS. MCNABB: Her name is Valarie Hiten.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, where is she today?

MRS. MCNABB: She's in Lexington, Kentucky.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, is she in the nursing business?

MRS. MCNABB: No. You won't believe. She weighed (clears throat) excuse me. She wore a size one, and she went to college at Eastern Kentucky, and got a degree in police administration. They had no uniforms to fit her because she was so small. She isn't now, but she was then, and she married a policeman. Her son has a doctorate of pharmacy, and her daughter is a registered nurse.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, they're still back in the medical field, aren't they?

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Like grandma was.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And your husband's name?

MRS. MCNABB: Harry O. McNabb. He was from Loudon County.

MR. HUNNICUTT: How long have you all lived in Oak Ridge?
MRS. MCNABB: Sixty-two, 61 years. We moved here right after we got married in '55.

MR. HUNNICUTT: And, you first lived where?
MRS. MCNABB: Where the cancer center is now. Vassar Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Off of Vermont.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm. Then, we moved to North Purdue, to a two-bedroom ... it wasn't a home ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Duplex?
MRS. MCNABB: ... it was a duplex.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, in the Woodland area.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. Then, we moved to a three-bedroom on, was a circle.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Marrietta Circle?
MRS. MCNABB: No. It's the one that you can drive into Liberty Court now. Maryville Circle.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Maryville Circle, yeah.

MRS. MCNABB: Then, we bought a house in East Village. Then, about 28 years ago, we bought the house in Lake Hills, and we've lived there ever since.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Now, that's outside the city limit, isn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: It's across from Willow Ridge Nursery.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, go up on the ridge and, kind of, overlook the lake ...

MRS. MCNABB: Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... at certain places.

MRS. MCNABB: Our back fence is the city-county line.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is there anything we hadn't talked about you'd like to talk about? I mean, we could go on all day about Oak Ridge.
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah, we could. I've enjoyed living in Oak Ridge immensely. It's been amazing to see the transformation, you know, of everything. I do hope that we do get a shopping center, eventually, you know. I'm at the age to where I don't care to go to Knoxville any more. I want to stay here.

MR. HUNNICUTT: You know, it's hard to, to describe to people how great a center we had, the one-stop shop for this town, and the activities that went on down there. I don't think it'll ever be the same. Maybe, it'll be similar, but I don't think it'll ever be the same.

MRS. MCNABB: No, no it won't.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But, this morning's headlines said that they're real close to starting demolition, and bringing in the ...

MRS. MCNABB: We'll see, won't we?

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... new construction. Yes, we've been looking at this for 10 years, or longer.

MRS. MCNABB: I can remember before, when I worked at ORINS, I lived in those brick apartments across from what was, well, it's before Downtown, you know. There was some stores there, before what is there currently was put in. There was a Loveman's, a Sears, there was a little ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Oh, over there in Woodland, now, but those ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: The brick apartments there ...
MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that's on Northwestern, and I think it is. It's behind where Penney's is today.
MRS. MCNABB: Correct.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Is that where you're talking about?

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah, that was part of the Woodland ...

MRS. MCNABB: There was a small shopping center there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Yeah.

MRS. MCNABB: I remember ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, now, where Food City is, now, you remember, there was some apartment complexes in there ...

MRS. MCNABB: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... that was, kind of like, townhouse apartments.

MRS. MCNABB: You know, a lot of people don't remember those, but, as well as I remember, they were wood. And ...

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, they were a combination of construction. I lived in one a short period of time ...

MRS. MCNABB: Did you?

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and there was a downstairs, and a upstairs.

MRS. MCNABB: Mmm-hmm.

MR. HUNNICUTT: Bedrooms were upstairs.
MRS. MCNABB: We had a friend that lived there.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was, sort of, sort of like a townhouse, sort of like. There wasn't that many, but it was in that area where the shopping center is. They bought all that.
MRS. MCNABB: We had a friend that lived there for a short while, then they bought a home out in the west end. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, Oak Ridge's been a great place for you to live in.

MRS. MCNABB: It has. It's really been rewarding to live here, because, as we, my husband and I love to travel, and we've been to Europe numerous times. You'd be surprised at the people in Europe that acknowledged Oak Ridge, versus the people here in the U.S. that didn't know anything about Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT: We're still a secret city.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah. You know, it was amazing to me, but I guess we had a bigger influence in Europe than we did in the United States. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: I guess. I don't know. It's, it's amazing. I find that same to be true anywhere you go, just about.
MRS. MCNABB: Yes. I've really enjoyed, I'd say, growing up here. Because I was first here when I was 13, and now, I'm 85, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It's hard to describe to people how it was, isn't it?

MRS. MCNABB: It is. Well, you can't. If you weren't there, you can't even really imagine what it was. Thankfully, during those rough times, I was young enough to where it didn't really bother me that much. But, I don't know about my sister and my mother. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, it's been my pleasure to interview you.
MRS. MCNABB: Well, it's been a pleasure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: This information you've given us about Happy Valley really, has been a very helpful.

MRS. MCNABB: Well, I enjoyed every minute of Happy Valley, except the mud. (laughs)

MR. HUNNICUTT: Well, we had mud up in town, too.
MRS. MCNABB: I'm sure you did.

MR. HUNNICUTT: It was before my time, but I, I can remember being in the mud, but I don't remember the roads like you would.

MRS. MCNABB: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT: But, thank you, again, for your time ...

MRS. MCNABB: Sure.

MR. HUNNICUTT: ... and for coming out to the studio.
[End of Interview]

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