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MR. HUNNICUTT:
This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History.  The date is March 12th, 2015.   I’m Don Hunnicutt in the studio of BBB Communications, LLC, 170 Randolph Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take Mr. Bethel Poston’s oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee.  Bethel, please state your place of birth, date and your name.
MR. POSTON: I’m Bethel Poston, Jr.  I was born in Nashville, Tennessee on 9/15/37, St. Thomas Hospital.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was your father’s name, place of birth and date?

MR. POSTON: Of course, he’s Bethel, Sr., born in Livingston, Tennessee, 7/15/12.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And your mother’s maiden name, place of birth and date?
MR. POSTON: Marie Stephens, S-t-e-p-h-e-n-s, August 12th, 1915.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your grandparents’ names and if you know the place of birth and so forth on both sides of the family.

MR. POSTON: My grandparents were both from Livingston, Tennessee.  My paternal grandfather was Walter William Poston and his wife was Elizabeth.  He was a lumber grader.  My maternal grandparents were Timothy and Lasette.  I never called her anything but Grandma Stephens.  He was a postmaster in Livingston, Tennessee, but he had 9 kids. On an occasion in my teens, I went to Livingston for a vacation weekend and I ended up hooking up with a real nice looking girl when we went home that Saturday night after the movie, everybody was sleeping and my other cousins.  I said, what’s the matter?  Is there a bad reputation with this girl?   No.  I said does she have a boyfriend I need to know about?  No.  She’s just as nice as any cousin we’ve got.  So, that’s a small town.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’s a lumber grader?  What is that?
MR. POSTON: I wish I knew.   He goes around and made good money.  At that time, but I was aware of it and in 1937 to 1940, he got a 3 bedroom brick house with electricity and running water while other folks didn’t in that town.  I never knew.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Interesting.   Do you have brothers and sisters?
MR. POSTON: I’m an only child.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your father’s school history?  What do you know about that?

MR. POSTON: He didn’t finish high school.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your mom?

MR. POSTON: She did and my dad went to work.   I guess his first job was driving a bread truck.   I think that’s what he was doing when I was born.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother work outside the home?

MR. POSTON: No.  We did go to Detroit one time for Dad to work and we came back to Tennessee primarily for the Oak Ridge situation.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about the home place where you were born?

MR. POSTON: Well, I was born in Nashville and the home place would have been Livingston.   I had a stillborn sister before me and they were so scared that I wouldn’t make it.   They rented a place in Nashville and stayed for me to be born.  I was bald.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, what age did you come to Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: Six years old in 1943.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did you come to Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: Daddy hired in as a Chemical Operator at the Y-12 facility which was Tennessee Eastman at that time.  The closest he could get to Oak Ridge was Harriman to hire in and the building called the Aler Building in Harriman which we’ve later become acquainted with the Aler Family.   It’s an old family in Harriman.  Hired in at 65 cents an hour which was considered extremely good at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did the family first live when they came to Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: We couldn’t get––they couldn’t get a house in Oak Ridge.  We lived out in Solway upstairs over a gas station until they could build us a house in Oak Ridge.  When we moved to Oak Ridge, we moved into what they called a TDU, which is a temporary dwelling unit, which must not have been real temporary because it’s still sitting there today and occupied and been remodeled a little bit.  It was the fourth house below Hillside on Highland Avenue and at the time, there weren’t any other houses on Highland Avenue.  I watched them build every house down Highland Avenue and Hinley and Hinley Place, which later became my Oak Ridger paper route.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the house number on Highland?

MR. POSTON: One fourteen, I believe.  I’m really going to go find out when this interview is over.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did your family get to Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: I think by bus.   We didn’t have a car.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, do you recall how your father knew about them hiring in Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: No. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But he went to Harriman and that’s where he decided––

MR. POSTON: I think he just heard there was some kind of job opportunity and went there.  Fact is, just right after we moved, he got drafted and we––the family went to [inaudible] everybody’s crying and see him off and somebody came up and pulled him to the side and said, “Sir, you come with me,” and he said, “Well, I’m supposed to go on this bus,” and he said, “You’re part of the National Security and you can’t leave,” so he didn’t go to Fergus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Wow.  

MR. POSTON: Which made all the family happy.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I bet.  What do you remember about the TDU?  How many bedrooms did it have?

MR. POSTON: TDUs are a two family dwelling, with a family at each end and ours had two bedrooms, as did the other end.  I later found out that there were some three bedrooms in a TDU.  Our house––one side of it was high off the ground, another leveled around kind of on a slope such that at that time, I could stand on it.  I built a clubhouse under there where we could walk and what have you.   All the other houses on Highland Avenue were flat tops.  The two next door to our house were two bedroom and the rest were all single bedroom flat tops, which no longer exist, although some of them have been remodeled up around West Outer and up in that area.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall how the TDU was heated?
MR. POSTON: We had a Warm Morning coal heater and at that time it was Roane Anderson supplied, there were coal boxes.  You walked between coal boxes to get down the wooden sidewalk to your house and then there were wooden sidewalks and steps up to the porch.  If you ran out of coal, you called Roane Anderson and they brought you some more coal.  It’s now, I guess, what you call AEC or I don’t know what it’s called.  If I hit a baseball through a neighbor’s window, you called Roane Anderson and they came and repaired it.  I was told that the rent and the coal was $40 a month.  As I mentioned to you before the interview, my backyard was the Oak Ridge swimming pool.  If it hadn’t been so noisy, Mother could’ve called me home to eat, but there was a lot of noise around the swimming pool.  In fact, just when we moved there, it was a sand bottom filled bus barry.  They didn’t concrete until later and there was an amusement park there next to the swimming pool.   It had a ferris wheel and merry-go-round and I guess you call it a tilt-a-whirl.   It was a 55 gallon drum that tilted, went right around. But we hung out down there a lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, you watched them build the swimming pool?

MR. POSTON: Concrete it.   I swam in it before it was concreted. It had a shower you had to go through before you could go into the pool and a, you had the walkway to disinfect your feet, I guess.  Coldest shower you’d ever want to have. I lived at the swimming pool.  Fact is, I taught swimming down there at 14-years-old, but you know, everybody that wanted to meet anybody went to the swimming pool.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The water was cold too, wasn’t it?

MR. POSTON: It was cold.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It still is.  

MR. POSTON: Do they still use the spring, do you know?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes, they do.
MR. POSTON: Okay.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
A couple of years ago when it was so hot in the summer, you know, it was up over 100 degrees.   I took my grandkids down there and it was like bath water.  I had never felt it like that ever, very unusual.

MR. POSTON: Later, it became a nuisance to me.  Practicing football in high school right across the street we could hear the diving board.  Somebody bouncing on it and then somebody splashed and at that time they didn’t give us water to drink on the football field.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Kind of made you thirsty, didn’t it?
MR. POSTON: Yes, sir.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother or did your family have a car at that time?

MR. POSTON: No.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, how did your mother get to the grocery store to get groceries?
MR. POSTON: Even when we lived in Solway, they rode buses. We were close enough to Grove Center where we’re actually, where this interview is today, was a Tulip Town Supermarket. This was our primary source of food and we’d walk down here and walk back. There was a drug store on the other wing of this place. If you wanted to go to Jackson Square, you rode a bus, cost nine cents.  If you wanted to go to the Ridge Theater to go to a movie, you needed 15 cents to go and sometimes you could get a Coke and throw it in there too, for all that money.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about out at Solway, do you recall where that gas station above it where you lived or where it was located?
MR. POSTON: It’s near the Baptist Church there, over right, going into Solway.  Of course, there’s a new bridge now and when I went back to look, there’s still a two story facility there.  It’s before you really get on the official Pellissippi Parkway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And how long did the family live there before you moved?
MR. POSTON: I want to say a couple of months, could’ve been three.   I didn’t care at that time.  I know that there was a thing outside that caught water. I didn’t know until later it was a cistern and that provided water, I assume, for us to take a bath. I don’t know whether we drank it or what, but back in those days, you just did what you had to do.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was the first school you attended?
MR. POSTON: Highland View School.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And that was grades through what?
MR. POSTON: I went all the way through school in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You attended first grade at Highland View, through what grade?
MR. POSTON: Sixth.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember some of your teachers’ names?
MR. POSTON: Mrs. Grauder was my first grade teacher.  Mrs. Adams was my second grade teacher and Mrs. Richardson was my third grade teacher.  Miss Shahan was four.  Miss Osborne was fifth, and I can’t remember the sixth which I should and I know my seventh grade teacher was Miss Ness.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the typical dress for a boy in those days when you went to school?

MR. POSTON: Blue jeans.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of shoes?

MR. POSTON: I would assume tennis shoes and that’s something I hadn’t looked up.  A lot are shaking their heads back here in the background, but I can’t pull that up right now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What were some of the classes you took at Highland View?
MR. POSTON: Of course, that’s a Children’s Museum now. I’ve taken my grandkids back up to go through the school and actually I left them with my wife and I went back and listened to the walls talk, reminiscing about things that happened there. I have a photo made in 1949, of a basketball team that had Highland View on it. Jim Claxston was the recreational director and I guess you’d called him coach. A couple of us in that went on to play basketball in high school, but that was unusual, I guess, at that time because we had stenciled T-Shirts on.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did Highland View have a cafeteria?
MR. POSTON: It did.   It was under the gymnasium now over a level and it provided pretty good food, I guess.  I’ve always been a picky eater, so I don’t remember taking my lunch.  Some did, but I just remember eating it there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You were close enough you could walk to school?

MR. POSTON: I never rode a school bus anytime I was in Oak Ridge.  Looking back and you probably heard, most people in Oak Ridge were close enough to the theater, a recreation hall with a bowling alley and pool hall and a grocery store. Everyone’s said to shop without having to go far.  Now I told you, I could ride a bus from where I lived to go to Jackson Square and Jefferson, but nine times out of 10, I walked because I wanted to save that nine cents to get me some popcorn and Coke or something like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a bicycle growing up?
MR. POSTON: I got a bicycle, you had to be on a waiting list [at the bicycle shop] and it was right next door to the Tulip Town Supermarket.  I aggravated them to death every day wanting to know where I was on the list and the guy said you’re not there yet. But one day, my dad came riding the bicycle home and didn’t let me come down here to pick it up.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of bicycle was––
MR. POSTON: Schwinn, red. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the name of the store?
MR. POSTON: Mars was the guy that operated it.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it a hardware store or just a variety store?
MR. POSTON: It was like a Western Auto, yeah, at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And after you got out of Highland View, what school did you attend?

MR. POSTON: Jefferson Junior.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was it located?
MR. POSTON: On Robertsville which is now referred to as Robertsville Junior.  When I was in the––I finished the eighth grade there.  At that time, the ninth grade was at Jefferson, but the next year when the new school was built, the ninth grade moved to high school, so you’re nine through 12 and school was spanking brand new when I walked in it as a ninth grader.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about Jefferson in the old Robertsville building down there.

MR. POSTON: Well, it kind of reminded you of an Army barracks-type of wings and what have you there.  The brick structure was Wheat School which still remained, which was, I guess, a two story because they had an outdoor fire escape.   It’s like a tunnel.  You just jumped in and rolled down which was a treat to a lot of people to take a joy ride so to speak.   There was a gymnasium in the Wheat structure and then they built another gymnasium near what we called the Turnpike. That new one was larger and at one time the high school played their basketball games there until the new high school was built.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, the wooden wings that are down at the Robertsville Middle School, now, they were there in the early days before Oak Ridge?
MR. POSTON: I think they were constructed to add to the Wheat School and create Jefferson.  I went down to Jefferson as, I would say, a fifth grader.  My parents bought me a trumpet in Knoxville and my first lesson was on Gay Street in Knoxville.  At the time the “Mid-Day Merry-Go-Round” was a very popular thing and the guy that––several of the guys that were on the “Mid-Day Merry-Go-Round” backup band were part of this music store right across the street from WNOX Radio. The guy named Dave Durham was a trumpet player and he gave me my first trumpet lesson, got me started. Then in the summertime, they had a program down at Jefferson for music.  Alice Lyman, who was well known in Oak Ridge, was the teacher and I started––I’m sure it was the fifth grade going down there virtually every day. I’ve later said that she was the best football coach that I’ve ever had.  She was a disciplinarian and she made sure you done it right and done it right and repeated it and practiced and I didn’t realize that until I got to be 50 or 60 years old that she was a jewel.  I didn’t think so then, but she was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You know she’s well known for her music ability.
MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And strictness.  If you wanted to learn, you paid attention to what she said.
MR. POSTON: Yeah, and of course, we didn’t have air conditioning at that time, so the summer sessions were kind of warm.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you take sports when you were in junior high?
MR. POSTON: I had put on my first football uniform in junior high and Coach Harper who also taught Mechanical Drawing and Coach Tag taught Woodworking were our coaches. I was looking forward to the math for a year because I’d be a so called senior in junior high and that’s when they jumped me up to high school.  You know, we started all over again.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was Nick Orlando down there with you?

MR. POSTON: Nick was there, yeah.  I got wacked by his famous paddle.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think everybody has.   He’d be in the penitentiary today, wouldn’t he?

MR. POSTON: Well––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But it was all well and good.   It wasn’t bad.

MR. POSTON: Oh yeah.   It was an honor to be––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right.  

MR. POSTON: His favorite statement and I may regret saying this, “Well, you little crap can, come here.”
MR. HUNNICUTT:
He had a lot of famous statements.

MR. POSTON: Yes, he did.  I got somewhat acquainted with him after I got in business for myself.   You know, got to know him a little better.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What position did you play in football?
MR. POSTON: In junior high, I played full back and in high school, I played end.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, when the teams traveled, do you recall where you went to play?
MR. POSTON: I remember trips to Nashville, Asheville, North Carolina.   I can’t remember the name of that other little Tennessee town for overnight trips.   That’s the only ones that pop to my mind.  Others were close enough, you know, you could ride the bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And was the time period that you had to have a badge to get in and out of the area?
MR. POSTON: Yes.   Mother and Dad both had a badge with a picture on it and I looked forward to getting to be 12-years-old where I could get a badge with a picture on it, and they opened the gates before that happened.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, how did the ball team travel out of the plant, out of the area and get back in, do you recall?
MR. POSTON: I was at an age that everything had already opened.  I was over 12-years-old.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Oh, I see.  Okay.  

MR. POSTON: Okay on that.   Yeah.   I had heard stories that St. Hospital Center was coming into Oak Ridge.  Guards stayed with them the whole time they were here.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I know in the newspapers, they didn’t print the last names of the players.  You might have your first name in there scoring a touchdown, but nobody knew who you were and it was for security reasons.  What did you do in the summertime before high school for money?   Did you have a job, paper route? 

MR. POSTON: I had a paper route, saved up enough money to buy a used motor scooter.  You’re supposed to have a license like a car but they were pretty lenient in Oak Ridge.   It might have been that my dad’s acquaintance with several folks helped that thing.  In the very early days, and I want to say like ’44, my dad bought three or four machines that shot a BB at a target.  It was made by the Grainger Company.  It was an amusement machine that I had, for a penny you could put in there, that could shoot pool or whatever.  He went to the rec halls and made arrangements with the manager of the rec hall to put this machine in there on the house.  If it took in $5 a week, each party got $2.50.   Then Roane Anderson knocked on the door and says, “You can’t do that,” and then he said, “Why,” and he said, “You got to have a permit.”  When he got the permit, went to Roane Anderson, and not knowing it, they gave him the permit for all the amusement machines in the City of Oak Ridge.  By the time I got to high school, my dad owned all of the pin ball machines, shuffle alleys, juke boxes, any type of entertainment in the City of Oak Ridge.  A lot of times, I guess, what I done in the summer, is a lot of times I helped move machines in and out.  There was an occasion where they had set up a new pin ball machine in the living room and I’d invite my friends in when it would go out somewhere.   We’d go to Knoxville on Saturday.  He still worked at the plant.  This was a part-time thing for him.  He’d go–we’d go to Knoxville on Saturdays on Market Square Street to a music store. This was from the time 78 rpm records were popular and he’d listen to about maybe 20 seconds on one of these and, “Yeah, this is good.  Let’s go ahead and get that.”  I never did know what they were.  But jumping back to the Warm Morning heater, someday rpm records wore out, the needle.  Back at the Jefferson Rec Hall which is one of the more popular places, well, he’s having to buy more copies of certain songs, you know, Hank Williams or whoever, you know.  We had them stored under our house, stacked high and we discovered during that time, that if you wanted to start a fire in your Warm Morning heater on a cold day, you got one of those old 78 rpm records, threw it down, lit a match to it and it was the early fire starter.  We didn’t know it.  We should’ve got a patent on it, I guess, but it got the fire going well. A recent reunion of a classmate of mine that lived up the street from Highland reminded me about those records he saw under my house.  Actually, we put them in what used to be my clubhouse.  As I grew older, I didn’t need the clubhouse.  I wanted a car.   The first car Daddy ever had was a 1932 B-Model Ford that he bought from his dad and I want to say it’s probably ’45, ’46.  The brakes weren’t real good on it. So we went to First Baptist Church which was held at the high school at Jackson Square when it was up on the hill later and you had to be careful coming down that hill.  He might go out of drive and convince them because he was afraid he couldn’t stop and he put it in low gear to get it to stop.  In 1949, he bought an Oldsmobile 88 with a hydromantic transmission which was the going thing at the time.  I know it was one of the fastest, how do you call it, race cars, drag racing?   We went down the road, can’t remember the name of the road, but down below Oak Ridge between Oliver Springs and Clinton.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Highway 61?
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  There’s a name for it.   Anyhow, we’ve had some races there.  One time, let’s see, I guess I was––I started driving early.  I started driving when I was 14.  My mother had bursitis and it hurt her to drive, so I was available and I started driving and would drive her around. When I turned 15, I had convinced them that I needed a driver’s license, so we went to get a driver’s license and mother didn’t have to sign anything.  She took me and I filled it out like I was 16 years old instead of 15. The guy giving the exam looked over and said, “Is that your mother?”  “Yeah.”   “Is he your son?”  “Yes.”  “Well, come on.  Let’s go drive.”  We hadn’t hardly pulled out of the parking lot when he said, “Stop.  Let’s just go on back,” and I thought well, he caught me.  He knows something.  Somebody’s told him something.  He said, “You’ve been driving, haven’t you?”   Well, I said, “Yeah, I have.”  And I told him about my mom.   He said, “You don’t need to be going out.  Let’s just go back in there and get your license.”  He said, “I know you can drive.”  So, we did.   One night the four of us football players were out running around.  Bobby Hazett and Dave Griffith and Ralph Pernell and they were all over me because I had a car.  I was accepted.  The car was virtually mine.  Daddy would ask me for the car and said, “You doing anything with that?”  I said no, but anyhow Dave held the state record for the 100 yard dash.  He later went on and played football at UT and ran track there.  But I got in a discussion about if he could outrun my car.  So, we found a convenient place and Ralph Pernell was the starter and Bobby Hazett was the finish line and Dave was right next to me and Ralph said, “1, 2, 3, go.”  If we hadn’t gone a great distance, I was behind most of the time.  Dave was ahead until we got to about 60 yards and then I left him a little bit, but that’s what we did as kids, I guess, you’d say.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about the motor scooter that you got.

MR. POSTON: It was a five horsepower, Cushman motor scooter that well, AAA number one condition and it had one gear.  It was go.  I could go down Highland Avenue or down Hillside towards Jefferson or towards Jackson Square, but if I went down to Grove Center, I had to tactfully pushed it back up the hill with the motor going because it didn’t have a whole heck of a lot of power.  Sometime during that era, I decided I was going to ride it to Livingston, Tennessee, and my parents, I was, told you I was spoiled as, they were very level with me.  I didn’t give any cause for trouble.  I was lucky, but they said okay, we’ll kind of follow you and we’d start out.  We went down through Oliver Springs and Harriman and then Highway 27 to Rockwood and done pretty good until we got to Cumberland Mountain.  Well, they would go past me, pull in somewhere and stop, wait until I got there, sit there a while and then come catch me or just to check on me.  I don’t know how long it took me to get to Livingston, but I did push it up the Cumberland Mountain.  This was old Highway 70.   Did push it up the mountain and made it to Livingston.   I didn’t wear sunglasses and when I got there, my eyes were about like that, bugs and everything else, I guess, hitting me and didn’t want to do much.   I would go out and my face was flushed.   But then I rode all over Livingston one whole summer and then sold the motor scooter.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you never brought it back to Oak Ridge?

MR. POSTON: No.  I went to cars.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Got tired of fishing?
MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So during high school, did you date?
MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go on dates?
MR. POSTON: Theater, the Old Jefferson Bridge Center Theater.  The Center Theater had serials every Saturday and in the early days, it was, you know, I’ll meet you at the theater type thing and hold hands and what have you.  Jefferson had a Saturday morning thing called the Little Atoms Club and has live performances and entertainment, you know, that type thing and then also had the serial. But the manager of the theater also was a musician and I took some trumpet lessons from him also. He advised me to play on Saturday morning, one morning. I got it there and I remember the name of the song was “Deer View” by Francis Craig, a little old for you guys.  It wasn’t a hard song but I was scared to death and I got off on the wrong key.  So, he came up and stopped me and told the audience and he said, “You know,” he said, “If there’s a crack in this floor, I haven’t seen it, but I know he’s wanting to crawl through one right now,” and got me started again and I made it through it.  And then got a lot of writing about it, but I guess every Saturday kids went to the little theater and of course we went other times.  It was nine cents to get in the theater.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever attend the Middletown Theater over on the Turnpike?
MR. POSTON: I did.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about Middletown?

MR. POSTON: It was a––I was young then and so I didn’t remember it.  I know there was a sporting goods store there in Middletown.  It’s not Mid Town, it was Middletown at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Correct.
MR. POSTON: And there was a grocery store and kind of a recreation hall and a sporting goods store there.  I got my first ball glove there.  And there was a softball field right next door to those structures that I played softball.  It later was developed and at one time when we were in high school playing Knoxville Central in football, we would practice on the practice field right behind the theater.  We walked over to there because it was fenced and gated.  We were sure the coaches thought that Central was finals and trying to say what was done.  At that particular time, and I want to say this was like probably 1953, we took a school bus and we crossed the not Edgemoor Bridge, the going to Claxton, I can’t remember––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s Edgemoor.
MR. POSTON: Okay.  There was a one way wooden bridge, very shaky and we were in full uniform.  We dressed at Oak Ridge.   When we got to there, everybody had to get off the bus and walk across the bridge and get back on the bus.  I don’t know if you heard that story before or not, but, and at that time Central was our big rival and they didn’t want us to, or didn’t want WATO to broadcast the ball game.  So, the WATO announcer hooked up a thing and he climbed a tree and broadcast it from a tree that ball game despite Central.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember who that was?
MR. POSTON: Yes, I do, but I can’t pull the name up right now.  You probably know it.  If I think of it, I’ll––I knew him.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now did they think there would be too much weight on the bridge with everybody in the bus?

MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was more dangerous to walk across that bridge than it was to ride across it when I remembered it.

MR. POSTON: Yes.  But that’s the way we were told to do.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I understand that.  That was a pretty spooky bridge.
MR. POSTON: By the way, we won the ball game too.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.  Oak Ridge and Central had many rivalry ball games.  That’s for sure.
MR. POSTON: I started my first football game against Fulton and I started my first basketball game against Fulton.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you play the same position in high school you did in junior high?
MR. POSTON: I played end in high school and then of course, basketball just––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who was the coach at the high school at that time?
MR. POSTON: John Francis was the head coach and Jack Armstrong was the assistant coach and Francis retired after my senior year and Coach Armstrong became the head coach.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what did Coach Martin, what did he have?

MR. POSTON: He was the Athletic Director and the basketball coach.   In the early years, he did all of it.  Back when he was up at Jackson Square and he was all ahead.  He also coached track.  He won several track championships for the state.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was probably one of the gentlest coaches I ever had any dealings with.

MR. POSTON: He was until he slapped me on the back one day during practice.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was that all about?
MR. POSTON: Well, I was a sophomore and was going to play on the Varsity instead of the B Team and we were scrimmaging and a senior was, Jacky Cornell, was one of the captains of the team. He said we were going to court and they probably didn’t like it because the sophomore was going to play with them.  He said stop, hey wait, and I stopped. At that time, Coach Francis came and hit me and he said, “You’ve got to hustle if you’re going to start.   I didn’t want to start you with this game,” or something like to that effect, you know.  He got my attention, but he was he was easy.  He probably figured that with that little boy would’ve had a better team.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now your first year in high school was where the high school is today?
MR. POSTON: That’s correct.  Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was some––did you take music in high school?
MR. POSTON: No.  I’ve got all kinds of stories.  When I was in the eighth grade, Coach Orlando and Miss Lyman got into a discussion of whether I would be on the football field as a player or as a band member. So they worked out an agreement where one week I’d do the band and one week I’d do football which wasn’t really agreeable to me.  Band met at 8:00 in the morning, so when I got to high school, I decided I was going to solve that problem.  As a freshman, I scheduled a woodworking class at 8:00.  I parked my truck at the school every day just like I was going to band practice until the report period came in and I finally told my parents what was going on and they said, “Well, if that’s all you want to do, that’s fine.”  So, I quit.  Gilbert Scarborough was the band director at Oak Ridge at that time and had a very good band.  I was probably––I know I was a better musician than I was an athlete.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And you play today?
MR. POSTON: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall who the principal was at that time?
MR. POSTON: Mr. Dunnigan was at Oak Ridge.  His daughter, he had two daughters, Patty and Jean and what’s the one that married the guy that ended up at X-10?  Pat and anyhow, Mary Jean, Mary Jean and Patty.  Mary Jean was in my class.  We graduated together and I later got acquainted with Mr. Dunnigan.   As a Rotarian, he rotated his visit.  If you missed, you got to go somewhere else and he’d come down to Kingston occasionally and I was in the Rotary Club in Kingston.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, he was principal at the high school for many years.

MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He had a son that went to school when I did.
MR. POSTON: You know, I didn’t know the son, but see, you’re a kid.  You understand what I mean?   I’m not trying to be rude, but if you were close to my age and didn’t run with us, I wouldn’t have known it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, what were some of the classes besides Woodworking you took in high school?
MR. POSTON: I took Math and Chemistry and Biology and English and back then my English teacher, you probably wouldn’t believe, but in addition to some other activities I’ve been involved in, I wrote a newspaper article called Out to Lunch.  I’ve just about close to 200 articles I’ve written, several in The Oak Ridger, the other one right here and with pay and place under this building I’ve written about and the China Palace, I’m re-writing since they moved and Deans, a restaurant here in town.  So, that’s just a fun thing.  It costs me money to do it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And it’d make your English teacher pleased to know that you’re doing that today?
MR. POSTON: You know what?   I think I’ve mentioned to you that at our high school reunion last year, I did a little speech.  But I grew up in the most elite secretive subdivision in the world.  It was 13 miles long and behind a fence.  If my grandparents or aunt or uncle wanted to come visit us, they had to get permission when they could arrive and when they could leave, and had to wear a badge, I don’t know, 4 inches, 5 inches round, white badge with black letters saying “visitor”.  If somebody got up and wanted to ride the bus through Oak Ridge, Oliver Springs, they’d get a, a guard would get on the bus and when they got over to the other side, an officer was going on towards the hospital, that guard would get off and they couldn’t, you know, nobody could leave.  That’s the only way you could go through Oak Ridge.  In the early days, nobody knew why they were here.  Why my parents were here, but other than that, I heard on the radio about the atomic bomb before my dad knew what it was because he was at work.  It was kind of unusual and what have you but––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, why do you think Oak Ridge is––was different other than the secrecy?  What was some of the things that kind of contributed to that?
MR. POSTON: There’s no social status.  I could be living next door to the plant manager at Y-12 or X-10 and then on the other side it could be the janitor at the high school.  Clothes, you mentioned earlier, in the early days in particular, nobody really dressed out of the ordinary.  I mean, it wasn’t––if you had a pair of shoes you were lucky type thing, you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were the streets paved when you moved in the TDU?
MR. POSTON: Some of them were.  We had, as you know, wooden sidewalks and Grove Center, the sidewalk there was on the east side of Highland Avenue.  When it crossed Hillside, it went to the west side of Highland Avenue.  That was my route to school.  I walked up Highland Avenue, to go to Hollywood Circle, to cut through some houses there, the short cut.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, in the neighborhood over there on where the TDU was located, were the people very sociable?   How was that?
MR. POSTON: I think so.   I mean, we were so close.  You know, well, even in the early days, you know, next door I knew, the next house up, Delores Stefford lived in front of that house and Johnny McGraw lived in the back of that house and the back of my house was Rich Evans and in fact, I could go all the way up the street.  I’m a nut about the folks, but as I said, I could’ve rode the bus, but just that I’d go when I wanted to.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall your mother at the clothesline socializing with the other women at the clothesline?
MR. POSTON: We––their clothesline wasn’t close to where she could.  I remember again them getting on a waiting list for a wringer washer.  You know, things were hard to get. At that time, Harvey’s had a little Quonset hut where the new Kroger is now and by the way, it’s a sad story.  In the early days of Oak Ridge, my daddy and another fellow had a Fuller Brush Quonset hut.  You couldn’t sell door to door in Oak Ridge like with Fuller Brush, and both of them worked at the other facilities.  So, and then Mother would stay in there.  I’d go down and visit, but it was right there at Illinois and the Turnpike and the Hardy’s had the small operation there.  They later moved up near Central at Jackson Square. But the fact is, right next door to where we are at the end and my––I guess it’s high school days, was like a furniture store called Bond, Gleason and I and a couple of other guys would help deliver on occasion never realizing that when I aged a little bit that I was going into the furniture business myself.  So, I guess, that was my ready indoctrination at furniture.  I built the end of sofas and chairs and hauled them out several places.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What else do you remember being here in Grove Center?
MR. POSTON: Going to Telepan, you know, you’d always look for the lone ranger or the bread guy to come.   He had some stuff there and the bowling alley.   I did a lot of bowling.  I went to a lot of movies here in Grove Center.  The bus terminal was back at the back, and I’m a nut about history, at one time, I think there were 800 buses in Oak Ridge.  It’s the eighth largest bus facility in the United States.  The main terminal was on the Turnpike across from where the current hospital is, in that area.  But you could go on a bus and go almost anywhere.  You know, nine cents would take you everywhere.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall the post office being here in Grove?
MR. POSTON: Yeah, down on the far end down there almost to the very end.  A bank and the post office were down there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think they’ve added stores on past where the post office used to be.

MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
There was a house next door to this Grove Theater.  What do you remember about that house?
MR. POSTON: Well, it was––I think the Elks Club or Eagles Club or one of those things.  The reason I was smiling is my wife’s sister married a fellow named Leon Miller.  Well, that was Leon’s family’s home and this was his farm and the swimming pool was their source of water for cattle and what have you.  They later moved to Clinton, but Leon lived there when he was young and growing up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The American Legion had it the last and they had a cannon out front.  Do you remember that?  That’s good to know.  I––
MR. POSTON: Well, see, right next door to Oak Terrace, that’s downstairs was the bowling alley and the pool hall upstairs was kind of a ballroom.  My senior prom was at the Oak Terrace.  Not only did we have a senior prom, afterwards they fed us and we went to a movie at the Grove and then later went to the Big Ridge Park to spend the day and we got to stay out all night that night.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what was unique about the restaurant down in the Oak Terrace?
MR. POSTON: No, I don’t.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You can sit and watch them bowl out there through the glass.
MR. POSTON: See, my memories of the Oak Terrace started, I guess, in high school.  We still didn’t have air conditioning and the pool hall was air conditioned. I had a tendency to want to stay down there between the morning and evening football practices we had twice a day, before school started, just to stay cool, but my dad didn’t think that was a good place for me to hang out.  You get a different kind of education.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now tell me where the pool room was.  I vaguely remember it.
MR. POSTON: If you come in from Robertsville, the pool room is on the left and the bowling alley was on the right.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And there were some steps that went up to the ballroom, right?
MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right there by the pool room, wasn’t there?
MR. POSTON: And there was a little restaurant down in that area too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah, Oak Terrace Restaurant.  

MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think Roscoe and Amanda Stevens ran that for many years.
MR. POSTON: Well, Roscoe Stevens was a fellow my daddy did business with.  I told you about the amusement machines.  When Daddy was a charter member of the country club and to pay for his membership, he kind of helped do some work.  I don’t know what he done, but that’s kind of before my time, but they wanted some slot machines. Then Dad said, “Well, I can’t help you,” and they said, “Well, we’ve got to have some slot machines other than the other thing.” So he gave them the information to where they could buy them and I assumed they did.  I never saw one of them.  Punch boards and things like that.   He used to say no, here’s where you can get them.   If you want to do it, go ahead, but I’m not going to help you.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, he ran pretty much a legit business, didn’t he?
MR. POSTON: I think he did to the best of my knowledge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you recall home milk deliveries to the house?
MR. POSTON: Yeah.   Jim, I did know his name because they had ice cream on that truck too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that a Broad Acres Dairy?
MR. POSTON: It was, yeah, out of Knoxville.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Evan Dale didn’t sell ice cream, but Broad Acres did.
MR. POSTON: Oh.  I was well acquainted with them because that was, you know, I liked the ice cream, the truck that goes around sell slushies and that kind of stuff, you know.  There was even the rolling grocery stores also.  One of my classmate’s families had, I reckon it was just an old bus and they’d come by and you could buy certain things, not a whole lot of things, but––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about buying whiskey in Oak Ridge?  There was, the cab stand generally was the place that you would go get whiskey or people would.
MR. POSTON: In the early days, when it was very controlled, my dad and other gentlemen would go to Morgan County.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Wartburg?
MR. POSTON: Oakdale.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Oakdale.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  And I often had occasion to ride with him and they’d go up and buy their supply, I guess, you’d say, but and I guess my first experience was my junior year.  I couldn’t take my wife, my girlfriend, who is now my wife, to the junior senior prom because she wasn’t a senior, she wasn’t a junior. So myself and two other football players went together and we decided that we needed something too and I wasn’t a drinker.  I mean, I never had, I might have, the whole time I was in high school, I might have had three or four beers and split just half a pint that we bought at the cab stand. The only reason we done that, the biggest guy, and I was not small, but he was bigger than I was, went in and said they won’t sell it to us and I said well, let me go in and see what I can do.  It just so happened that the cab driver was a brother of a gentleman that lived two houses up the street from us that I knew. He wondered what I was doing and told him what it was, and he said, “Okay,” but he said, “If your daddy gets mad at you, don’t you tell him I gave this to you.”   But we didn’t abuse it, you know.   The three of us and a half pint was––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was Christmas like growing up here in Oak Ridge?
MR. POSTON: We didn’t, we had a Christmas tree, you know, but one of the negatives of being here was that my family wanted to go to Livingston for Christmas where all the family was. We would open presents the night before rather than the next morning, so we could get up early and go on to Livingston for the day or what have you. You know, we had to be there in time for dinner or lunch.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall going with your dad to get a Christmas tree?
MR. POSTON: No, I don’t.  I remember one time coming down here to Grove Center to the drug store and buying Mother some Christmas present Christmas Eve that he forgot.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about––you recall that you and your mother heard about the bomb dropping on Japan?   What do you remember about your reaction to that, do you recall?
MR. POSTON: No.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your father have any kind of comment when he came in?
MR. POSTON: No.   You remember what––you probably told us there’re signs all over the place.  What you see here stays here and that was one of the things you just didn’t discuss.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever wonder what your father did?
MR. POSTON: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Just as long as you were okay, you were fine?
MR. POSTON: He worked at the plant.  That was the term and I’m sure that, you know, he mentioned it to others, but––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did he ride the bus mostly to work back and forth?  You mentioned that he had to ask you for the car.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  As I say, from kind of when I started driving, they were kind of planning their activities around my needs, I guess you’d say.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the family have a telephone?
MR. POSTON: We got––when we first got a telephone, I researched this recently and I was told there were eight party lines.  I remember a party line that we could listen to somebody else whoever it was, you know, on the party line.  It rang once for you and twice for somebody else, you know, and sometimes you’d tell somebody to get off the phone.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall your mother standing in line for groceries of some sort?
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  Things were rationed.  You had stamps, you know, to get certain things.   I remember one, why I would remember that, I don’t know, but a grocery store in Jackson Square in the area where the Playhouse is now, there were two grocery stores in Jackson Square and––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The Community Store was on the corner over there.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
A&P was in the other corner.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  The Community Store, we stood in line for something, I don’t remember what it was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That wasn’t uncommon to do, was it?
MR. POSTON: No.   Just seemed to be the thing to do and I seemed like I remember people, you know, trading stamps or sharing stamps. You know, if you didn’t have enough, you couldn’t get whatever you wanted.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, they had said that she’d just get in line no matter what and get cigarettes.  She didn’t smoke.  She’d just get them and sell them to somebody or trade them for something, but just get in line and see what they were going to get.  What do you remember about when they opened the gates to the city?

MR. POSTON: They had a big celebration.  A couple of movie stars came to town.  Normally, I could tell you their names rather just male and female and I can’t pull that name up right now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Remember Rod Cameron, the Cowboy Western.

MR. POSTON: That was it.  Yeah.  Rod Cameron and––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Marie “the Body” McDonald.

MR. POSTON: Marie McDonald.  Yes.  Thank you.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
There were two or three more.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you go to the parade?
MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you stand?
MR. POSTON: I was at Jackson Square.  There was a bus station for sale through a wooden overhang there across from the Post Office.  There was a post office there and the parade came down that street and I was at the bus stop.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How would you estimate or how would you describe the people along the parade route in size?  What do you remember about that?  How many people deep do you think there was?
MR. POSTON: Well, it was a crowd.  As I remember, just a crowd.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you go to any other functions related to the parade?
MR. POSTON: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now the American Museum of Atomic Energy opened that same weekend in the Jefferson Cafeteria.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you attend that?
MR. POSTON: No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you go to the museum?   What do you remember about the museum?
MR. POSTON: That you can take a dime and get it––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Radiated?
MR. POSTON: Radioactive or what have you.  Just put your––females do this more.  They put their hand on one of these balls and your hair would stand up on end.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They still have that.  

MR. POSTON: Do they really?  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Vandergraff.
MR. POSTON: There you go.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you meet your wife?
MR. POSTON: At Lovemans’ Department Store in Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was that occasion?
MR. POSTON: I was with another girl and I don’t know whether we’d been to the movie or we were just walking from the Ridge Theater into Lovemans’ and Carol was at the perfume corner.  It so happened that she and my girlfriend were good friends.  Man her distance and shortly thereafter, we had a sophomore, I was a sophomore.  She was a freshman.  I started dating Carol when she was 14.  Freshman Sock Hop and her friend, when I say girlfriend, it was one of, you know, I like you, you like me-type things and they were sitting in an area together and I got acquainted and from that time on, I switched.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Lovemans’ was a unique department store.  What do you, can you describe it?
MR. POSTON: It was Miller’s at one time.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right.  Yeah.  And before that it was Taylor’s, but they lost their contract and what do you remember about Miller’s and Lovemans’?
MR. POSTON: Well, whatever the business was, one of my Cub Scout leaders, Miss Keys, worked downstairs and of course, I’d always go by there and say hello to Miss Keys downstairs.  I know where the jewelry department was and that’s about all I can remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They have a stairway in the middle of the store, didn’t they?  And the scouting supplies were downstairs.  

MR. POSTON: Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It seemed like to me sporting goods, if they had any, were down there as well.

MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
There were back doors you could come in and out the bottom down there, wasn’t there?
MR. POSTON: I don’t know.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.  I think there was.  So, when you graduated, what year did you graduate from Oak Ridge High School?
MR. POSTON: ’55.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what did you do after graduation?
MR. POSTON: What school?  Vanderbilt.  Carol and I run off and got married.  I went to school.  She stayed to graduate and we didn’t tell anybody for a little while and then she came on to my school and joined me.  The fact is, our first son was born while I was going to school at Vanderbilt so I transferred to UT, because my dad couldn’t afford to do what he was doing for us and her mom was helping too, so––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go to get married?
MR. POSTON: In Georgia, Crossville.  Got married by the Justice of the Peace.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What year was that?
MR. POSTON: ’55.    I was fixing to go off to school and I wanted to get married.  I told my parents.  They knew, not before we did it, but I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you graduate from the University of Tennessee?
MR. POSTON: Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what did you graduate in?
MR. POSTON: Chemistry.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now you mentioned you got into the furniture business.  Tell me about that.
MR. POSTON: Well, Dad worked at Oak Ridge and when I worked at, he worked at Y-12 and I worked at Y-12 in the Analytical Chemistry Division.  We were analyzing different metals for purity and what have you.  And then I went into development.  I was a peon.  I worked for PhDs.  He told me to do this and do that, you know.   I’m sure you probably heard the name John Shactor.   He was––there was another name I can’t pull up right now.  The last thing I was involved in in Chemistry was analyzing Beryllium metal to try to get it pure.   They were going to use it to coat the nose cone of the re-entry of the space shuttle as it was highly resistant to heat, but if it had a little impurity in it, it would burn out.  While we were there, as I had mentioned to you off camera, I guess, my dad always was kind of an entrepreneur and he bootlegged furniture, appliances, had some connections.  You’d come to him, say he knows, I need a refrigerator.  Okay.  I can get you this refrigerator for such and such a price and you know, he made like 10% on it, something like that, you know, that type of thing.  They moved to Kingston my senior year in high school right before I graduated and they wanted to––there was a furniture store there that was going out, so he and I together took over the store.  It was 2,400 square feet and we had arrangements with an appliance and TV distributor to what they call floor plan these products.  Floor plan meant you could put it on your floor and maybe pay 10% down.  When you sold it, you had to pay for it.  You know, and [inaudible] payment again and then a furniture company in Knoxville, it was out of Nashville, but it’s, Carol, what’s the name of the furniture store?  Bradens.  A gentleman named Mack Braden was running Nashville Chair Company, which was a distributor of furniture in Knoxville and he and Dad became acquaintances and partners.  Anyhow, they said come pick out any furniture you want and I went up there and picked out the furniture and furnished the store.  The agreement was to pay for it when we sold it and come buy more.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was the store located?
MR. POSTON: On Third Street in Kingston within rock-throwing distance of the jail.  We later took over another building that was on the corner of Third and Court Streets which you could almost spit across the street so to speak, and we did very well.  I finally left Carbide.  I had an education and Dad didn’t.  So, he didn’t feel comfortable about it and so, I left first and then he left and we had stores.  We started out in Kingston.  Had a gentleman in Crossville that wanted out of the business bad enough that he said if you’ll come pay the rent and sell my furniture and bring yours in, we’ll make you a deal.   So, we opened a store in Crossville and that was in 1966.  We opened in Crossville and I thought Carol and I were going to go to Crossville, but at the last minute, Dad said if you don’t care, I’d like to go.  I said fine.  We got three kids in school here and we just as soon stay in Kingston.  Then we opened a store in Rockwood, the same situation.  The guy wanted out and came to me.  At that time, we looked like we were moving some stuff and we were.  We were doing good.  I later moved the Rockwood store to Oak Ridge.  We were recently in the Downtown Shopping Center until they enclosed it and when they started to enclose it, it was affecting our business such that I had to get out and we moved down next to Big Lots where there’s a pet store supply place there.  We were on the corner there and lived very well until Kroger moved down the street quite a distance, and they took a lot of our business traffic with them. In ’98, oh, I forgot.  I built a building in Harriman during that time too operated it, but in ’98, two of my locations were near Kroger’s and they both––Kroger likes to move and so when they left, it really affected our business and I sold.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was in that building next to Big Lots where the food store, pet store is now before you moved in, do you recall?
MR. POSTON: I think it was just part of Big Lots.  Carol, do you remember?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have––you have children?
MR. POSTON: I have three sons.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’re their names and where were they born?
MR. POSTON: Our oldest son is Bethel, III, he’s Buddy and he’s a furniture rep, selling furniture in several states in the South.  Our number two son is Barry.  He’s a computer systems engineer which I don’t know what that means, but he makes pretty good money.  He’s designing a cloud something for, I don’t know much about that.  He doesn’t talk about business.  Our third and youngest son, Brad, lives in Kansas City, Missouri, and he’s a furniture rep in Kansas and Missouri and his wife is also a furniture rep.  We have five grandchildren and five great-grandchildren.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What happened to all the pin ball machines and things that your father had?
MR. POSTON: I wish I knew.  I was in a state that I didn’t care.  I don’t know whether he sold.   Dad was very secretive about finances.  I didn’t live a rich life, but I always had money.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, many years ago, Joe Young that––
MR. POSTON: Oh, I know Joe Young.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Used to have a lot of that too.

MR. POSTON: He and Daddy were partners in some things.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.
MR. POSTON: At Jefferson where you’re talking about.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah and up here in Grove too.
MR. POSTON: He had a liquor store there.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah.  Maybe he got it.
MR. POSTON: It could be.  I really don’t know.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Those were quite an amusement for kids.  You’d put a nickel in.  You could play a lot if you’ve got good skill reflexes.
MR. POSTON: I remember he put a juke box at a place between Oak Ridge and Clinton called the Flying Saucer that went out over the water.  That was the most lucrative juke box that we had.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That Flying Saucer was round like a flying saucer.
MR. POSTON: Yes, it was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was well known in Oak Ridge for many years until they built the road and took all that out.  Can you think of anything that we haven’t talked about you’d like to talk about?   You had quite an upbringing here in Oak Ridge.

MR. POSTON: Well, as I said earlier, we were living in the largest, most unique subdivision even after they opened the gates.  It was kind of restricted.  Everybody had to have what they call a Q clearance.  I should’ve investigated and find out what that was, but that meant you was okay, I guess, that you weren’t going to sabotage the United States.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The background check.
MR. POSTON: Yeah.  And I assumed Dad had his before he got offered the job.  The social status was kind of unique.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you think the Oak Ridge school system helped you when you were––

MR. POSTON: Oh hell, yeah.  We were reflecting back in our annuals.  Most of our teachers in high school had Master’s Degrees, which probably would be equivalent to a Doctor’s Degree nowadays.   We had some very special teachers.  We always called them old lady such and such and you know that type thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They were young women at that time.  

MR. POSTON: You went to school at Oak Ridge, so you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, when I went they weren’t old.  When you went, they were.
MR. POSTON: We thought they were.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Right.
MR. POSTON: We thought they were.  Carol and I had one class together, a Spanish class and our teacher was Miss Swain.  Miss Swain and her husband, he was a professor at UT, language professor, had lived in South America, so they were very knowledgeable about, you know, lots of things.  Carol would do my homework, translating, writing it out and I’d look at it and read it and you probably realize I don’t care to talk.  It didn’t bother me and she didn’t like to, so off of her homework, I made a better grade because Miss Swain would say, “Bethel, you’re not cheating, looking at Carol’s.”  I said, “No, Miss Swain.  You don’t think I’d do that, do you?”  We liked each other, I mean, you know, and I went over to Vanderbilt and I got exempted from the first quarter Spanish because of the education I had there and I took, I guess, nine more hours of Spanish.  Don’t ask me to say anything in Spanish now, but back then I could do it a little better.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, Oak Ridge was certainly a unique place to grow up in.  Never be another place like this again.
MR. POSTON: I wouldn’t think so.  No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I don’t think the world will ever need another situation like Oak Ridge was built for, but––
MR. POSTON: Well, you know, earlier we were talking about what did you do?    We’d go to the Wildcat Den to see who was there.   This was a stupid situation where that you were granted––That’s where I met you.  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was the Wildcat Den located in those days?
MR. POSTON: When I was old enough to go, it was located where it is now.  They call it the Senior Citizens Center.  Prior to that, it was on Central down near Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The cafeteria building?
MR. POSTON: I never really went there.  A lot of moms didn’t want the females to go to the Wildcat Den.  But after ball games and all that was the gathering place. There was a pool table there and a ping pong table and a stage and I remember I started to mentioned that at the celebration of the Wildcat Den a boy named Stanley Finch could play a piano like nobody, and he’d get the piano was down on the stage and we’d go in there sometimes and there wouldn’t be three or four people and he just be banging it out of him.  I even at one time, took a tap dance lesson at the Wildcat Den and make it two, but there were all kinds of activities going on and Shep Lauter was a type of person that he let you do things within reason.  But most of the time we went to then see if there was any girls there, you know, that type thing or you know, I’m sure the girls were there to see if there were any boys there. And that’s probably the reason mothers didn’t want their daughters to go there, but it was fun.  You know, it was nice, clean, fun.  The Snow White Drive-In was a hangout in Oak Ridge.  In the early years, people didn’t eat out, very little.  The Snow White was where the hospital is now and it was in the circle and you’d go circle Snow White to see who’s there.  You’re shaking your head like was it still here when you were––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Oh yeah.  
MR. POSTON: Okay.  There was a little restaurant right in behind Lovemans’ at one time.  On the corner of–– 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mayflower.
MR. POSTON: Mayflower Grill.   Other than whatever was at the rec halls, that’s all I remember in the early days.  You’d go to Knoxville.   After dances, sometimes we’d go to Grigg’s Restaurant, take your date out to eat that type thing, but Oak Ridge didn’t have it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You know one of the neat things I remember about the Snow White was the little hamburgers with cooked onions and you went in the door.  Of course, there was a counter and stools and then seats.  But above, along the top of the ceiling they had Snow White and the dwarfs all the way around through that thing and that’s where I’d go when I was little for a treat.  Had the best little hamburgers you ever ate.  

MR. POSTON: Better than Krystal’s.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Oh yes.  Krystal can’t overlap these things.  
MR. POSTON: Well, of course, on Saturdays, my mother and I would ride the bus to Knoxville to shop on occasion. That situation was at, we’d get there and go down one end of Gay Street, circle and come back up the other and make a complete circle back to the bus station. Chances are she’d go back to the first place she shopped for shoes to buy them.  We also, as I say, went to the “Mid-Day Merry-Go-Round” as entertainment, a fellow named Lowell Blanchard was the guy that headed that up and Momma Maybelle Carter was one of the performers and of course, June Carter and Anita performed there while we were going hot shot over Archie Campbell or names some folks might remember.  Archie Campbell, of course, he went on as a TV performer and he’d go to maybe sometimes on Gay Street.  Cherokee Market, pardon?  

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Chilhowee Park?
MR. POSTON: Chilhowee Park.  Yeah.  We would go to concerts at Chilhowee Park.  I remember we went to one, who was the black performer?  Anyhow, white folks were up in the balcony and the black folks were down dancing and I know Louie Armstrong performed there one time, but it wasn’t him.  I can’t remember, but there was entertaining things went on down on that dance floor and a few scuffles, but the white folks had to stay and go out.  We couldn’t participate.  What was the––I want to say Little Richard, but that’s later in life.  But we did go to Chilhowee quite often and they had the entertainment.   Of course, life was the big city and––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It still is.  Well, Bethel, it’s been my pleasure to interview you and I want to thank you for spending this time with us.

MR. POSTON: I’m enjoying it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And I can tell.   There’re many stories.
MR. POSTON: There’s a little politician in me, I guess.  At one time, I ran for county executive in Roane County and thank goodness I got beat.  Best furniture advertising campaign I ever had.  If everybody came in my store after the election that told me they voted for me, had voted for me, I would’ve won, and but, business really picked up right after that and I’ve been blessed.  I’ve owned, Carol and I have owned several businesses, generated a restaurant in Kingston and I moved my location, furniture location to a new building I built in Kingston and she put a fabric shop in there and had the ladies that sewed such that your wife could come in and pick out a fabric and a pattern and they’d make it for them, fit it to her and what have you, had a laundromat in Kingston.  I opened a liquidation outlet business in Roane County and started franchising it.  I was buying return, truckloads of returns from Service Merchandise and Service Merchandise was kind of like Wal-Mart hitting.  If you say it’s defective or, you know, don’t want it, you take it back and they don’t really look at it.  So, we got some nice stuff.  We got some junk stuff and I operated two stores with my attorney, Sunday school teacher business partner, one in Rockwood and one in Kingston and then I had seven in Knoxville, Seville, Alabama.  Then I just a commission off of what they got.  So, I’ve had a lot of fun.  I’ve never been rich.  I just, you know, getting along, surviving and that’s kind of like Oak Ridge.  We didn’t know who had money in Oak Ridge, if they had money, you know, classily, now those things are a little different.  Oak Ridge is more of a retirement area, I think, than––

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Exactly.
MR. POSTON: Ever.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, thanks again for coming.

MR. POSTON: Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And it’s been a pleasure to interview you.

MR. POSTON: Thank you.

[End of Interview]
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