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MR. HUNNICUTT:
This interview is for the Center of Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is September 10, 2013. I am Don Hunnicutt in the home of Mr. Sherrill Smith, 122 West Maiden Lane, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take his oral history about living in Oak Ridge Tennessee. Sherrill, please state your full name, place of birth, and date.
MR. SMITH:
Sherrill Oliver Smith; Flintville, Tennessee; Aug. 11, 1934. 79 years old.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was your father’s name, place of birth, and do you remember his date?

MR. SMITH:
No, I don’t. His name was Hoyt Lee. He was born in Flintville, Tennessee also.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where is Flintville, Tennessee, located?

MR. SMITH:
Flintville, Tennessee, is in southwest Tennessee. Actually, it’s middle Tennessee south of Nashville. It’s close to Fayetteville. Fayetteville is almost on the Alabama border.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Your mother’s maiden name and her place of birth and date, if you recall?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t recall the date, but her name was Maggie Lee Copeland.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How do you spell her first name?

MR. SMITH:
Maggie Lee, and her last name was Copeland. She was born in Flintville, Tennessee. She passed away. She was 94 years old.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was your grandfather’s name?
MR. SMITH:
My grandfather on my dad’s side was Oliver David Smith.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember where he was born?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember where he was born, but they named a street after him in Flintville – Oliver Smith Highway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your mother’s maiden name – or your grandmother’s maiden name?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t know.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you know where she was born?

MR. SMITH:
My grandmother, in that area someplace, but they had a lot of small communities. I don’t know which one she was born in.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall what schooling your father had?

MR. SMITH:
He didn’t have much schooling. I think he finished the seventh grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your mother?

MR. SMITH:
My mother had her high school education.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have sisters and brothers?

MR. SMITH:
I have four sisters, no brothers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What are their names?
MR. SMITH:
My oldest sister is Mona Barnes. My next sister is Norma Jean Smith. The next sister is Hilda Detweiler. My next sister is Charlene Smith.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where were they born?

MR. SMITH:
My two younger sisters were born in Oak Ridge, and my two older sisters were born in Fayetteville.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of work did your father do?
MR. SMITH:
He was an electrician.

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

MR. SMITH:
No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I guess she had her hands full raising children, didn’t she?
MR. SMITH:
She did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you live in Fayetteville from what point to what point?
MR. SMITH:
I lived in Flintville…

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Flintville, I’m sorry.
MR. SMITH:
From the time I was born until we came to Oak Ridge. I can’t remember how old I was at the time, but I think I was in about the third or fourth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what year that would be?
MR. SMITH:
That was sometime around late 1943.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember your school history before Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH:
I went to grammar school in Flintville. They had a grammar school there. Then I came to Oak Ridge, and we lived at the Happy Valley trailer camp down at K-25. At that time, they were in the process of building a new school. It was called Wheat School, the new Wheat School. It wasn’t associated with the old one. The only kids that lived down there were going to school at Elm Grove down here. We were bused up to that school until they finish the grammar school at K-25.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grades would that of been?
MR. SMITH:
Geez, I’m thinking maybe it’s the fourth grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what is Happy Valley – what was that like?
MR. SMITH:
It was just a huge trailer camp. It had a lot of what I call victory cottages, but a lot of people called them hutments. All the roads were still mud, and every trailer had a sidewalk – a wooden sidewalk in front of it. The whole length of one block would be a long sidewalk with each trailer having a wooden sidewalk going out to the main sidewalk. All the roads were still mud, and I can’t remember the Turnpike. We lived close to the Turnpike. It seemed like it wasn’t paved yet.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the trailers have any kind of identification numbers on them? How did you know which trailer to go to?
MR. SMITH:
I can remember the address was trailer two, block 29.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was all the trailers colored one color?
MR. SMITH:
All one color, green or greenish.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You referred to hutments. Describe what a hutment is. 

MR. SMITH:
The best I remember a hutment – they were in the background of the trailers. I never was in one, but I think they were made mostly of plywood. Of course everybody had coal bins back then. You had a heater inside like a trailer, and I think a trailer – we lived in a two-bedroom trailer. In the center of the trailer was the kitchen and the living room area.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The bedrooms on each end?
MR. SMITH:
The bedrooms on each end, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do for water?
MR. SMITH:
Water. There were approximately 10 to 12 trailers to every bathhouse, and each one of the bathhouses had running water. There was no running water in the trailers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s where you had to go use the restroom or wash your clothes or…?

MR. SMITH:
That’s right. Take a bath or anything else, you had to go. There were 10 to 12 trailers to each bathhouse.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what it looked like inside the bathhouse?
MR. SMITH:
I remember it had a lot of showers, and it had a sink area. And then another part of those bathhouse was the wash area for women – or men or whoever – to wash their clothes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In the shower area, did you have individual showers, or was it just an open shower?
MR. SMITH:
It was open shower.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Didn’t need to be modest in those days.
MR. SMITH:
Didn’t need to be modest.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Inside the trailer, I’ve seen pictures over the sink that they had a water container that you could fill up. Did your trailer have that?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you could have sort of running water at the sink?
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many people were in the trailer when you lived in Happy Valley?
MR. SMITH:
My mother and dad, me, and two of my sisters. My other two younger sisters weren't born yet.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What were the sleeping arrangements?
MR. SMITH:
My sisters had the bed, and I slept on the floor on a pallet.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What is a pallet?
MR. SMITH:
It’s just a quilt thrown on the floor with a pillow and a pillowcase.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your father work at K-25?
MR. SMITH:
Yes. He was a K-25 electrician.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about the area at Happy Valley. What do you remember as far as recreation buildings or anything else that was down there?
MR. SMITH:
I remember that there was a theater, a theater on top of the hill. I only went to it one time. Back in those days, we didn’t really have a lot of money to spend. We also had a skating rink, roller skating rink. I did work at that skating rink as a little boy, and that’s the day that you had to put the skates on the shoes and tighten them on. I just worked for tips. I can’t remember much more. After that eventually they did finish the Wheat School, and I started school at the Wheat School.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
A little bit more on the Happy Valley community part, did they have a store where your mother would get groceries?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, they had a grocery store. As a matter fact, I think they even had a jewelry store.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about a drugstore?
MR. SMITH:
There was a drugstore there also.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you remember a grocery store, a drugstore, a possible jewelry store, movie theater… What about a gas station? Do you remember a gas station?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t really remember a gas station. I’m sure there was something there, but I don’t remember them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Someone told me one time they thought they had a bowling alley there. Do you recall that?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember a bowling alley. I don’t remember anybody ever saying they had a bowling alley.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall how your father got a job in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH:
I think they were just really looking for people back in that day. I think he had some friends that were already working in Oak Ridge. He was a farmer. We were farming people. At that particular time, my dad grew too much cotton. The government came in, and you had an allotment of cotton that you could grow. The government came in, and they made him tear it down. That really got to him. That really bothered him bad. He gave up farming and became an electrician. That’s when we moved to Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you get from the Middle Tennessee to Oak Ridge? How did you get to Oak Ridge when your family came?
MR. SMITH:
My dad at that time had an old Ford station wagon, and we all packed up and got in that station wagon and moved to Oak Ridge with everything that we needed back in those days, which wasn’t a whole lot.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember as your first thought when you moved into Happy Valley?
MR. SMITH:
My first thought was – it was really an improvement to me from where we lived on the farm. My main thing was trying to meet some friends, and it was a good life.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were there a lot of people already in Happy Valley?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, there were a lot of people there already.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were there a lot of kids there?
MR. SMITH:
A lot of kids, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Various age groups?
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do for recreational purposes during the summer?

MR. SMITH:
There was another trailer camp across the road, Bacon and Ford. I don’t know whether I remembered the name of that, but I verified that yesterday with a friend that was born in that area. But we go over to Bacon and Ford, and up on top of the hill there was a cable tied between two trees. It had a pulley on it, and we would ride that pulley down from one tree to another. We did that a lot. I had a bicycle. I rode my bicycle around. Normally I had little stuff going on where I was trying to make money.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How were the roads? What was the consistency of the roads?
MR. SMITH:
It seemed like maybe the Turnpike wasn’t paved yet, but none of the other streets were paved. It was really just a muddy mess, especially when it rained in the wintertime.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you had a lot of problems riding your bicycle during certain times of the year?
MR. SMITH:
Well, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what type of bicycle you had?
MR. SMITH:
That’s a long story there, but back then they called it a Victory Bicycle with small wheels. The inflatable tires were the thing back then, but I had one with a small wheels. I needed an inner tube, and I didn’t have enough money to buy an inner tube. What I did was I cut a rubber hose and put it into use as my inner tube, and it worked, but it had a bump where the hose met together.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Rubber was scarce in those days.
MR. SMITH:
Rubber was very scarce. Everything was rationed. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you get the bicycle as a new bicycle?
MR. SMITH:
No, I got the bicycle because I traded a BB gun for it. One of my cousins down in Flintville gave me the BB gun, so I traded it for the bicycle.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you rode around Happy Valley on your bicycle or you walked – whichever was the case?
MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned the name of the trailer camp across the road. Is that a construction company name? What was that?
MR. SMITH:
Bacon and Ford? I’m not sure how they got – I don’t know how they got their name. My friend I talked with, he didn’t know either. It seemed like there was a lot of hutments over there more than trailers. I don’t really remember that much about it, but Bacon and Ford – that trailer camp was built in the middle of a peach orchard. A lot of the peach trees were still around. I remember we would go around and try to find peaches on the trees. That was a big peach orchard at one time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s go back to you working at the skating rink down there. How old do you think you were at that time?
MR. SMITH:
I was probably 8 or 9, somewhere in that area.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How much did you make in tips do you recall?
MR. SMITH:
I would make probably a couple dollars a night in tips. That was a lot of money back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall how much it cost to skate in those days?
MR. SMITH:
I think it was 25 cents. That included the skates and everything.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How big a skating rink was it?
MR. SMITH:
It was a good standard size. It was a tent. It was under a tent, but it had the hardwood floor. It was pretty good size.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that one similar to the one they had at Jefferson in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH:
I would say the floor was the same size.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the tent have any way of windows or able to open up the sides?
MR. SMITH:
The sides were open, especially in the daytime. I do remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was there music played during skating?
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were you a skater?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, I learned how to skate about that age, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned something about doing things to make money. What else did you do?

MR. SMITH:
At that time, we were just little guys, and we could go past the guard in the K-25. They had a PX or a place down there, like a grocer. You could buy groceries. I would go in and buy a case of chewing gum for a nickel a pack, and I would take the chewing gum around to different trailers and sell it for a dime a pack.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about the guard. Where was the guard located? Was it a guard portal?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah, it was a guard portal.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember where it was located?
MR. SMITH:
No, I don’t. It was about the same place where I think they have the guard now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The main entrance to the plant?
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you get by the guard?
MR. SMITH:
Just wave at them, and they’d wave at us. Just go right in. We were just little. I had a friend at the time, and we did a lot of stuff like that together.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I guess after the first time, they knew what you were doing and wasn’t going to cause any problems and just let you do it.
MR. SMITH:
They knew we couldn’t do any harm to anybody.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What else did you do to make a little income?
MR. SMITH:
We finally moved from K-25 area on up into Oak Ridge. I worked at every bowling alley in Oak Ridge setting pins, every one of them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me the names of the bowling alleys in Oak Ridge in those days.

MR. SMITH:
We had Jefferson Bowling Alley. We had Grove Bowling Alley. We had another bowling alley in Midtown. Midtown had a bowling alley, and we had another one at Central, which is Jackson Square. We had four bowling alleys at one time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I believe the one in Grove was called Oak Terrace, wasn’t it?
MR. SMITH:
It was Oak Terrace, right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The one that you called Midtown, actually was called Middletown, but everybody shortened it to Midtown. Where was that located? Do you recall?

MR. SMITH:
That bowling alley was located about where the Civic Center is now. All the shopping area and everything was in that area where the Civic Center is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember a military rec center that was a little bit up the street from Middletown that the military had?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, I remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was the bowling alley in there?
MR. SMITH:
No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was down in the Middletown shopping area.
MR. SMITH:
Right, the shopping center I remember – it was a grocery store. I don’t remember all the stores, but there was a barbershop and then a bowling alley and a theater. They had a theater there also.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember – did they have a gas station there?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, they had a gas station.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you left Happy Valley, your family that is, and you moved to – what was the address again?
MR. SMITH:
We left Happy Valley, and we lived at so many different flat tops and trailers. We moved to Grove Center, and the address – I don’t remember the trailer number, but it was a trailer. It was on Robin Road, Wren Road. All the streets up in that area were named after birds.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of house was that?
MR. SMITH:
That was a trailer also, the same type of trailer.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it similar to the one you lived in?
MR. SMITH:
Same type, same type.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You loaded everything up in the station wagon and moved to another trailer on Robin Road.
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What school did you attend when you are on Robin Road?
MR. SMITH:
I went to school at Fairview, Fairview Elementary School. It was located about where ORAU [Oak Ridge Associated Universities] is located now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Somewhere around the museum and the ORAU area and that way?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about Fairview School.

MR. SMITH:
I liked Fairview School. It was real nice. They had a lot of good teachers. The thing I remember most about it was the Maypole. Back in those days, May Day you had a Maypole, and everybody took the ribbon and would wind around the Maypole. I remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was that ceremonial about?

MR. SMITH:
It was to celebrate Arbor Day, I guess it was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the school, what its construction – how it was?

MR. SMITH:
It was also gray in color. I really don’t remember other than like fiberboard with a rough finish on the outside.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We were talking about Fairview School, and you told me it was made out of a gray fiberboard exterior.

MR. SMITH:
The best I remember, something like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall the overall shape of the school?
MR. SMITH:
It was like an L shape.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We don’t have very much information about Fairview School. That’s why I’m inquiring about its shape and its construction. It was just a temporary school that was later torn down. Do you remember what grades went through Fairview School?
MR. SMITH:
I was in the fifth or sixth grade at Fairview School.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that the highest grade, the sixth?

MR. SMITH:
I think sixth was the highest.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember any of your teachers at Fairview?

MR. SMITH:
I have one teacher I remember. Her name was Miss Lamdon. I think she passed away maybe six or seven months ago.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Can you remember how the classrooms looked?

MR. SMITH:
They just have the standard desk.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was the Wheat School in Happy Valley – let’s go back to that a minute. You said they built a new Wheat School. Where was that located?

MR. SMITH:
That was located – Wackenhut has got a building there now, a transfer type building. It was located on that same spot where the Wackenhut building is.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall seeing the old Wheat School over across the street on the corner?
MR. SMITH:
No, I don’t. I remember the church, but I don’t remember the school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s the George Jones Church. It’s there today.
MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Moving back up to Fairview School, was there a playground there?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, there was a playground.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
A ball field?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember a ball field, but there was a playground. It seemed like on the one side they did have a place to play ball.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The kids that came to that school – they catered, I guess, to the people that were in the hutments in the trailer camps around that area.

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Robin Lane at that time is where the new Kroger center is being built today. Is that right?

MR. SMITH:
That’s right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s just a short walk over to Fairview.

MR. SMITH:
Right. Right across the street there at Grove Center, there was a big park. It had swings and slides and a lot of stuff like that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s talk about that a little bit. Exactly where in the Grove Center area was that?

MR. SMITH:
That would be on the West end. Whenever you come into that area now, it’s got some trees in that area, but actually it’s bigger. You know where the Copeland Auto Supply? That area? That whole area right in there was like a park.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So it’s on the other side of where the Habitat store is. I believe…

MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they have horseshoe pits in that area?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, they did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember anything about – did they have a miniature golf set up there?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t member that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember miniature golf at Jefferson down there next to the theater up on the hill?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t member that, no.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let’s go back to Jefferson area a little bit. You worked in that bowling alley. What was the name of that bowling alley?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t know, but Mr. Young owned it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Joe Young?
MR. SMITH:
Joe Young owned it. He also owned – to the best of my knowledge, he owned the one in Grove Center also.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Describe where the bowling alley was located at Jefferson.
MR. SMITH:
The bowling alley was on the – I guess it’s like a basement area now I guess. On top is where the old Paragon was, like a dance place.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was the name of the bowling alley, the Paragon.
MR. SMITH:
Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So it was down under the bottom and it had kind of a dance hall upstairs?

MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is that the building that’s back of the Jefferson Center down there now?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s been remodeled, and it’s kind of hard to tell.
MR. SMITH:
Yeah, it’s still there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What else do you remember in that area as far as stores and things?

MR. SMITH:
I remember they had a theater down there also, and I believe the name of it was Wayne Theater. I went to that a couple or three times. That’s about it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember Hoskins Drugstore being in the main thing?

MR. SMITH:
I do remember that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That burnt later on the year, and it’s been rebuilt.
MR. SMITH:
I remember that drugstore.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And there was a sportsman store I believe in there.

MR. SMITH:
There was a sportsman store, yes, there was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you visit that very often?

MR. SMITH:
I was in the sportsman store two or three times, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about Robin Lane. What do you remember about Robin Lane?

MR. SMITH:
I remember at that particular time I was working hauling out garbage and taking out cardboard and boxes and stuff like that at the drugstore there in Grove Center. Also I was shoe shining. I was doing a lot of shoe shining. I had a shoeshine kit. I was always trying to find something to make a little money on the side.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about shining shoes. That’s probably nonexistent almost today, except maybe in New York and places like that. Tell me how you go about shining shoes.

MR. SMITH:
Well, I had a little stool I sat on. I set my little shoeshine kit out front, and people passing by – I would probably get one customer a day. They would put their foot up on my kit and I’d shine them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that something to hold the shoe? What are you talking about?

MR. SMITH:
Actually, they would put their foot up there, and I would keep it in place. You just put the polish on and shine them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that a paste-type polish or liquid?
MR. SMITH:
Paste.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you apply it?
MR. SMITH:
I had a little applicator inside, and you just put it on. Then you had dressing for the sole. Sometimes the dressing for the sole would be liquid.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you put the paste shoe polish on the shoe, and then what would you do?
MR. SMITH:
Just take a brush, took a brush and brush it down. Then you had a rag that you would shine it up with.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Could you pop the rag?
MR. SMITH:
I could pop the rag.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How much did you charge for shoeshine?
MR. SMITH:
The best I remember, I think it was about a dime.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you set up your shoeshine shop?
MR. SMITH:
There was a grocery store there and a bank, and I would usually get in front of the bank or in front of the grocery store.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How often did you go down there?
MR. SMITH:
All that I could – after school a lot and then on Saturday.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were going to school, did you like school?
MR. SMITH:
Not particularly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have any favorite subjects in school?
MR. SMITH:
Not particularly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Your mindset was to get out of school and make money.

MR. SMITH:
Well, yes, that’s right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you worked in the bowling alley, and you shined shoes. Later on you worked at an important place in Oak Ridge called Snow White Drive-in. Tell me about that.

MR. SMITH:
I worked on there for three years. I started working there when it was the Peacock Lodge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was this located?
MR. SMITH:
It was located now right across from the Chrysler dealership, right across the street from Chrysler. At that time it was Oak Ridge Motors, which sold Fords. When I started working there, I started working there as a dishwasher. They had to put the wooden Coke cases up, two of them, for me to reach the sink.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How old were you at that time?
MR. SMITH:
I was 13, I guess – in that area, 13. I remember working at the bowling alley, and I couldn’t work at the bowling alley anymore because they passed a new law. You had to be 14. So I couldn’t work the bowling alley on account of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That brings up a question. Let me go back to the bowling alley a minute. You said you set pins. Was that regular pins are duck pins? What type of pins?

MR. SMITH:
Regular, and on the weekends sometimes we would have smaller leagues where they would be duck pins.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’s the difference in a regular bowling pin and a duck pin?

MR. SMITH:
A duck pin is real small. It’s a lot smaller, maybe about half size. I think it had a rubber ring around it, but I’m not real sure about that. And then the bowling ball was just real small.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
About the size of a cannonball?
MR. SMITH:
About the size of a cannonball, exactly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did it have holes in it?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t think it did. I think you just cupped it with her hand.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it 10 pins in a rack?
MR. SMITH:
10 pins, and you didn’t rack them. You didn’t like those pins. You couldn’t because…

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They didn’t lay there …
MR. SMITH:
You had to lay them down by hand.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You talked about leagues. Bowling leagues bowled in the bowling alley?

MR. SMITH:
Yes. Bowling leagues, yes. I doubled a lot, worked two lines. You could jump across and do the other side, too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you set the pins? What made the pins go down on the lanes and sit up straight?
MR. SMITH:
You had a rack. You would take the pins and put them in a rack for the first ball, and then you put them in the rack and get up out of the way for the second one. And a lot of times you would have to watch them pins. They had hit a pin, and it whizzed by your head.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you put the pins in the rack…
MR. SMITH:
You take the handle of the rack and push it down, and when you pushed it down it would open up and reset the pins. You had to be very careful letting it backup because sometimes where your pins would fall. If your pins fell, chances are it’s going to knock over a couple more pins. Now you have to manually get up under there and set them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned the pin flying around. Where did you get out of the way?

MR. SMITH:
Normally I doubled. You make more money doubling. So I would sit between the lines. It had a little cut through that you can get from one to the other. I would just get up on the top and get out of the way. I got what they call double-ball, where you’re picking the pins up. The guy that double-balled me was probably one of the strongest bowlers they had.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What you mean by double-balled?
MR. SMITH:
You’re setting the pins, and you’re picking them up and putting them in the rack. You’re always leery about a guy double-balling you, throwing while you’re still setting the pins. You have to get out of the way for him to bowl the second ball. But I was down in there setting the pins, and I looked up and the ball was coming in. It hit the pins, and a couple of them hit me. He came down. He was so sorry he did it, he came down and picked me up. He carried me all the way back up to the front. Of course I got a mile out of that one. It didn’t hurt, but I let on like it did. He gave me a quarter.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many lanes were in the Paragon? Do you recall?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember how many lanes, quite a few.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they have a lot of business?
MR. SMITH:
They had a lot of business, a lot of leagues at that time. You had a lot of bowling leagues at the plants.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Men and women?
MR. SMITH:
Men and women – and kids on the weekend.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now we’re going back up to the Peacock Lodge. A lot of people don’t know about the Peacock Lodge. Tell me what you remember about it.

MR. SMITH:
It was just a restaurant. I don’t know where it got the Lodge name, but it was a restaurant. It was a sit-down stool type. He didn’t have any tables. Everything was a bar and a stool. It had a lot of customers. Back in those days, you didn’t have a lot of restaurants around. Especially people working at the plants, they would come in to eat breakfast. They had good breakfast, good cooks. Eventually I went in as a car hop, got off of kitchen detail and I was still working at the car hop. At that time whenever your order got filled, they had a tray, where they set the tray on the little counter on the outside window and pick it up and deliver it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You took the tray to the car. First you went to the car and took the order I believe.

MR. SMITH:
Yes, took the order.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When a car pulled up in front of the restaurant – if you didn’t see the car that was sitting there, was there somewhere they indicated they need service?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, if they had a horn, you knew it. You had horns all the time blowing all over the place.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You took the order. You get the order and bring it to the car on the tray. What happened then?

MR. SMITH:
You set the tray up. They have to roll the window up about 3 inches, and the tray hooks on the window. It had a holder in the back, and the holder would latch down on the door, and the people would eat off the tray.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Kind of an extension arm, and the tray went down to the door side.

MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When they wanted the tray picked up, what would they do?

MR. SMITH:
They would honk their horn normally.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you get tips for being a car hop?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah. That’s how we made our money, yeah. I think we got paid 31 cents an hour.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What kind of food they serve in there? Hamburgers…

MR. SMITH:
Cheeseburgers, hamburgers – had good milkshakes and French fries.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall why the Peacock Lodge closed?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t know why. I remember at the time John Sparks and Walt Schaefer owned it, and they wanted to change the name. They had a contest going on in Oak Ridge for the best name, and somebody got a $25 gift certificate or whatever they got – maybe $50. But the one I wanted was the Snow White Drive-in. The reason I think that they chose that was because John Sparks and Walt Schaefer had designs on having more restaurants, so that was going to be the Snow White, and they were going to have other restaurants called the Dwarf – the Seven Dwarfs. So they planned on building new restaurants, and each one of those was going to be a dwarf.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you ever remember in between the Peacock Lodge’s time and the Snow White, the Blue Circle being in there?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, the Blue Circle was there for a brief period of time. It was the Blue Circle.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the man that owned the Blue Circle at that time?

MR. SMITH:
I remember him, but I don’t remember his name.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
My understanding – and you may correct this – is he was in partners with another person, and they got into a kind of squabble and dissolve their partnership. He went back to Knoxville, and then the Snow White – if you look at the picture of the Snow White front there is a round circle on the top that used to be the Blue Circle. Is that right?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, that’s right. It was the Blue Circle. It did have a sign on it saying Blue Circle.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of food did the Snow White – what was their specialty, I guess you would say?

MR. SMITH:
Hamburgers, 12-cent hamburgers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were they small, similar to the Krystals we see today, except a whole lot better, right?

MR. SMITH:
They were good. The way they cooked them – they had a little meatball. The guy working the kitchen was just making those meatballs, and they had a platter full of them. They would bring them out, and they put the meatballs on the grill. Then they had onions that they sliced up. They would take the onions, and they would put them on top of the hamburgers and then take the spatula and work them in. But the onions were cooked inside the meat.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Have you ever had a hamburger that good since those days?

MR. SMITH:
Never have. That was the best hamburger. Then they put a pickle and mustard on it, and that’s what you got for 12 cents.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall the cook that they called Red that worked at the grill?

MR. SMITH:
I remember Red, yes I do. I remember all those guys. Red…

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who else was in that…?
MR. SMITH:
Red Allison was his name. I remember Jack McClure. He was the manager later on.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
There was a big tall guy that did a lot of cooking all through the years. I can’t remember his name. Do you recall him?

MR. SMITH:
We had a guy named Ed Gregory. They called him Cookie. He worked there. He was a cook. Tom…

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s what I’m thinking about. Tom – whatever his last name was.

MR. SMITH:
He was one of the best guys.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He stayed with the Sparks brothers until they closed.

MR. SMITH:
He’s the one that hired me, as a matter of fact.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In those days when Snow White was in existence, you were able to drive around the building, were you?

MR. SMITH:
You sure were.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was kind of a ritual, wasn’t it? Kids in cars…

MR. SMITH:
They’d lined up to drive around on the building.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s where you saw everybody that was who-who, I guess.

MR. SMITH:
Saw everybody.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was unique about the decor inside the Snow White Drive-in and that you can remember?

MR. SMITH:
They had a lot of stainless steel cabinets, like above the grill and all the way down. They kept bread and stuff like that in there. They had ice cream on one end, and made good milkshakes. They made a lot of milkshakes back in those days. You don’t see that many people drinking milkshakes now, but about everybody was drinking them then. It was a pleasant place to work. I enjoyed it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they have a counter with stools and tables also?

MR. SMITH:
No, no tables. No tables at that time until they remodeled. The only thing they had were stools and a counter. Then they remodeled and put in some tables over where the old curb window was. If you could see a picture of that, there was a huge tree out there. They cut the tree down, and they enlarge the Snow White.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That kind of stopped driving around the building at that time.

MR. SMITH:
Actually, it didn’t. They didn’t go that far, but it took up a lot of the space. There were still people going around the building.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
We’re certainly looking for photographs of the Snow White. If you happen to have run across some of you in them, I’d like to know that. One of the things I can remember is above the grill along the wall up there, they had pictures of Snow White and her dwarves all along the wall. Was that in there when you were there?

MR. SMITH:
Yes. That’s right. I remember that now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
As a kid, I remember going in there and sitting at the counter and eating those great hamburgers. The cook, Red, would always brag on me about how many hamburgers I had eaten. I can still see him. He had kind of red and thin haired on the top.

MR. SMITH:
Real thin hair Yeah. Red Allison.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How long did you work the Snow White?

MR. SMITH:
Approximately three years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go to the next employment?

MR. SMITH:
The next employment I went was the United States Marine Corps.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let me back up and let’s talk about going to Oak Ridge High School where you attended high school. Where did you attend junior high in those days? It’s called middle school today, but where did you attend junior high?

MR. SMITH:
Jefferson Junior High, but now it’s the old Robertsville now. I mean, it’s the new Robertsville. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about the old Jefferson High that was there before Oak Ridge?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t know. Was that building there before?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was. It was called Robertsville School, and then they change to Jefferson, and then it’s back to Robertsville. Do you remember the fire escapes and the way you had to get out of the building?

MR. SMITH:
That fire escape was built while I was going to school there. I went down it once.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And that was what? A round tube?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah, a round tube.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember how often you would have a fire escape drill practice?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember, but for some reason or another they didn’t want everybody going on that tube. I went down it once I know. Maybe more than once.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember any of your teachers while you were going there?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, I had a teacher – Mr. Slusher. I can’t recall her name right now, but she had a son.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was Nick Orlando the coach down there?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, I remember Nick Orlando, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you play sports when you were in junior high?
MR. SMITH:
I didn’t play sports, but he liked to whack me anyway. He had that paddle with the holes in it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was still doing that in those days?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, not to hurt you, but you know.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He kept us in mind.

MR. SMITH:
When I worked at the Snow White, Jack McClure and another fellow that was a mute – I can’t member his name – they knew when Nick Orlando was coming down. He would come down and eat supper a lot. They knew when he was coming. I would be working the curb, and whenever Nick would pull up they would know that but I wouldn’t. They would grab me and turn me over one of those stools, and he would always bring that paddle and whack me. Just for the fun. It was all fun. They got a kick out of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you left Jefferson and went to the high school, where was the high school located?

MR. SMITH:
It was up on the hill.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Up on the hill where?

MR. SMITH:
Right up here on Blankenship Field.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In Jackson Square.
MR. SMITH:
Jackson Square, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember that area up there being called the Town Site?

MR. SMITH:
Yes. It’s still Town Site as far as I’m concerned, as to what they screwed up down on the other one. Sorry about that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Everybody has their opinions about what happens in Oak Ridge.
MR. SMITH:
Yeah. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I know that when I was small, Mother would say “We’re going to Town Site.” I never heard of Jackson Square until later years. Do you know how the name Jackson Square got up there?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t know how. I don’t know. It was just always Town Site.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you get around still in a bicycle? How did you get from one place to another?

MR. SMITH:
Back in those days, I bought a Cushman motorscooter from Oak Ridge Motors. Oak Ridge Motors bought the Cushman scooter in order to carry parts down in their operation there in Oak Ridge. It didn’t work out that good for them, so they sold it and I bought it. That’s how I got around, on a Cushman motorscooter.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what kind of Cushman scooter it was?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember other than that had a sidecar. That’s another way I made money. They were building Woodland and Garden Apartments at that time. I would go down and fill my sidecar full of Cokes and drinks, fill it full of ice, and I would go around and sell them at 10 cents apiece. At the end of the day, I would go back and get my bottles.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did you get the bottles?

MR. SMITH:
Because bottles were three cents – cost you three cents.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Deposit for the bottles?

MR. SMITH:
Deposit, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do with the bottles when you brought them back?
MR. SMITH:
I would take them back and exchange them for new drinks. Of course I would lose a lot of bottles in the meantime, but I did that at Woodland and Garden Apartments. Back in those days, you didn’t even have to have a license plate for a scooter and no helmet or no nothing. The police – I knew them all anyway from the Snow White, and they would wave. I knew all the cops.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever get a ticket riding the scooter?

MR. SMITH:
Never did get a ticket. Never did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did any policeman ever stop you while you were riding the scooter?

MR. SMITH:
Never did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
About how long did you do that?
MR. SMITH:
I did that while they were building. That was in the heat of the summer, too. Then that was the end of that. I worked so many places I can’t even tell you where all I worked.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were going to the high school, do you remember some of the classes you took?

MR. SMITH:
I remember just the standard classes. I never did do good in algebra. Otherwise everything else was pretty good.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember some of your teachers’ names?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, I do. I can’t think of their names right now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who were the coaches at the high school? Do you remember that?
MR. SMITH:
The coach was Coach Warren.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He was one of the early coaches.
MR. SMITH:
Yes, he was coach. When I got out of the Marines, I went back to high school and finished. The coach was still there, Coach Warren.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever visit the swimming pool there by the high school?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, I did. I worked at the swimming pool. They had a diner down there called Winders Diner. I don’t know if you remember the old Winders building down here. That little diner is still down there. I worked on there, too. It’s a Chinese restaurant now. I worked there. Then I worked for Blackie Underwood down at the diner at the swimming pool. When the swimming pool would close up – when the diner would close up around 11 o’clock at night, we would sneak out the back and go swimming. John Collins put a stop to that, and he was a policeman. He knew we was doing that, and he was sitting on the hill up there with the spotlight. “Hey, boys, come on out.”

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think anybody that grew up in Oak Ridge knew who John Collins was. Describe what he looked like.

MR. SMITH:
He was not a real tall man. He was kind of a heavyset guy, had a big belly on him. He was gruff and mean-acting, but he was a really nice cop.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I became acquainted with John Collins myself. He seemed to sit in various places just sitting and looking at things.

MR. SMITH:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What else do you remember about the swimming pool when you would go swimming?

MR. SMITH:
You would always dread getting in. If you are going to get in, you might as well do it – not going tip-toed, because it’s cold water.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was spring fed by the spring, wasn’t it?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah. I remember Smokey Webb. I think he was a lifeguard, but he was a diver. Everybody would watch him dive off of the high dive. Smokey Webb. He was later a banker in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they have during the day at the swimming pool – did they have performances by guys off the diving board that did tricks and various things? Do you remember?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember if it was organized, but I remember seeing a lot of that type – some real good divers up there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember when you went to the high school? Was Ben Martin there?

MR. SMITH:
Ben Martin was there, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what he coached?

MR. SMITH:
He coached track. I’m not sure, maybe basketball. I know he coached track.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think later after Mr. Warren left, didn’t he take over the football for a short period of time?

MR. SMITH:
I think so, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned you went to the military. How long were you in the military? What branch of military did you go to?

MR. SMITH:
I was in the Marine Corps three years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You joined the Marine Corps before you got out of high school?

MR. SMITH:
Yes, I did. I was flunking out of high school. I was having to work until midnight every night at the Snow White. They got homework in school, and I never did homework. I never had time to do homework. I would get up and go to school, and I would already be sleepy. I would get off, and I’d have to go to work at 4 o’clock – 4 to midnight. I was not doing good in school at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do with your money that you made during all these jobs you had?

MR. SMITH:
Just spent it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let me back up a little bit. What about dating in high school? Did you do much of that?

MR. SMITH:
Dating? I didn’t do much dating.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a car?

MR. SMITH:
I did buy an A-Model Ford from a guy named Doge that just got activated with a whole group that had to go to Korea. The National Guard guys that had to go to Korea first? He had the A-Model, and I brought that off of them. I didn’t keep it long. It didn’t have any brakes, and finally I blew the engine up in it. That was the end of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How much did you pay for the car?

MR. SMITH:
I gave him $100.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember a place called the Edgewater Grill?

MR. SMITH:
The Edgewater?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Edgewood maybe. Edgewood Grill maybe. We used to call it the Snake House or Steakhouse.

MR. SMITH:
Out at Elza Gates, yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was at the Edgewater? Do you recall?

MR. SMITH:
Edgewood Steakhouse.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did that look like? Do you remember?
MR. SMITH:
It was an older building. The government tore down a lot of buildings, but they left that one and they left Lefty Brannon’s house up from it on the opposite side of the Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The stone house?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, that’s Lefty Brannon. I remember that place because John Sparks bought it. Don Sparks and Walt Schafer bought it and had it for a while. Whoever owned that restaurant – whoever owned that steakhouse before left it. Whenever they left it, they left all the food in the refrigerator in the freezer that was unplugged. You can imagine. We went and cleaned that place up, and it made a nice place. Later on it became a dance place, like a honky-tonk place.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I was told that was Nash Copeland’s brother’s business was like a store in the early days, and it resembled the house if you look at it from the outside. Is that right?

MR. SMITH:
It looked like a house, and I don’t know if it was ever like a store. I don’t know about that. It looked like a house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I believe David Copeland, Nash’s son, told me that it was his uncle’s business of some sort in the early days. You mentioned the Lefty Brannon’s house, stone house down on the Turnpike that’s still there today. Tell me who Lefty Brannon was that you remember.

MR. SMITH:
I remember Lefty Brannon – he owned the Minute Check. It was Minute Check at the time – down at the west end of Oak Ridge. They sold fish and tackle.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mr. Brannon was here in the early days of Oak Ridge for quite a while if I remember right.

MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember what he did before. I knew him, Lefty. Everybody called him Lefty. I knew Lefty from the Minute Check. We always went out and bought our bait and stuff from him.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
If I’m not mistaken, his family still owns that house and lives in it.

MR. SMITH:
They do. They do.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s quite unique. That house was here before Oak Ridge. One reason it was left was the fact that they had just put a new roof on that house, and I guess the government thought it would be good to leave it. They did. Anyway, that’s another story. You mentioned that you went into the Marine Corps. How old were you when you went in the Marine Corps?

MR. SMITH:
I was 17.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you go first?

MR. SMITH:
First I went to Paris Island, South Carolina. Then when I got out of there, I went to Quantico, Virginia, for schooling. When I got out there, I got Camp Lejeune, North Carolina. From there, Camp Pendleton, California. From there, Korea.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of training did you receive in there?

MR. SMITH:
I was a small arms repairman.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What’s that mean?

MR. SMITH:
That means your MOS number is 2111, and you repair small arms – all the way up to a 50 caliber machine gun.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How long were you in Korea?

MR. SMITH:
I was in Korea for about 14 months.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Whereabouts in Korea?
MR. SMITH:
I was north of the Imjin River, which right now would be North Korea. Actually I spent my whole time almost in North Korea. At that time, there was no 38th parallel piece. I was north of the Imjin River in a place called – I always remember this stuff later – Chang Dan. It was called Chang Dan. I was at a place called Yong Dong Po.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You could almost say anything and we believe you.
MR. SMITH:
We went in from Min Chan.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you engage in any military activity?
MR. SMITH:
Some. Yeah, some.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
As a young man, was it pretty stressful? How did you feel about that?

MR. SMITH:
It made you grow up fast. I was having a good time in life and everything. You could see how the real world operates. You grew up fast.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
After you left Korea, what happened?
MR. SMITH:
I left Korea and came back to Camp Lejeune and got discharged after three years. I just signed up for three years. Back in those days you could volunteer for three years. Now I think it’s four. I got discharged and came home, couldn’t get a job. I looked around to different places, and nobody wanted to hire anybody that didn’t have skills. I was a gunsmith, and I didn’t want to be a gunsmith. That never did appeal to me. I was going by Oak Ridge High School one day, and I looked over and said “I just wonder what would happen if I go over and try to get back in.” They had the G.I. Bill back then. I picked up enough nerve to go over, and my English teacher was Mr. Vinegar when I quit school. When I came back, he was a student counselor. I went in and sat down, and I said “Mr. Vinegar, what would I have to do to get back in high school?” You know what he did? He had a pad of paper and a pencil. He looked up at the clock, and he pushed that across. He said “You have five minutes to get to your English class upstairs.” Believe you me, that was the longest upstairs I walked in my life. Every step – “Do I really want to do this? Do I really want to do that?” But I did it. I went back and made better grades than I ever made, and I graduated in 1956.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mr. Vinegar – if you ever attended Oak Ridge High School at that time, you remembered him. He was somebody who didn’t reckon with.

MR. SMITH:
He saved my life. Let’s put it that way. He was tops on my list. If he hadn’t done what he did, I don’t know where I would be right now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mentioned on your resume that you got out in 1955. That would be the year you went back to the high school.

MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grade did you have to finish?

MR. SMITH:
I went in as a junior. The same day that I quit three years earlier is the same day that I started back three years later.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were going to high school before you went into the military, describe your dress, what you wore when you went to school.

MR. SMITH:
When I went to high school?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.
MR. SMITH:
I wore blue jeans, and everybody had a cuff on their blue jeans at the bottom. That was the style, to cuff them up. And just T-shirts mostly.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Would you buy longer jeans than normal and be able to roll them up?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, buy them a little longer. Just cuff them up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that the style we wore to Jefferson Junior High?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah, that was the style.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
When you were living at home, do you recall how your mother washed her clothes?

MR. SMITH:
She had an old washing machine that had the roller type dryer on the top of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
The ringer?
MR. SMITH:
A ringer, yeah. That’s how she did it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What would she do with them after she…?

MR. SMITH:
With them on the clothesline outside.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember how a clothesline was made?
MR. SMITH:
It was like a T. A lot of it was made out of metal and a lot made out of wood. It was like a T sunk down in the ground. Sometimes there would be four lines, at least always two – one on each side of the T to the other T. They would be just as long as whatever they wanted to make them. It depends on how many people were in the family and how much clothes I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you just throw them across the line?

MR. SMITH:
We had clothes pins. You would pin them up there. Be sure to keep the metal part away from the clothes because it would rust. A lot of that happened. On your T-shirts, you would get rust spots from those clothes pins.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was this on Robin Lane? How long did your family live on Robin Lane?

MR. SMITH:
Not very long. We moved from there to Midtown, Middletown. I don’t member the address there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In a trailer also?

MR. SMITH:
In a trailer also.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Which side of the Turnpike did you live on?
MR. SMITH:
That was on the side of the Turnpike.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
High school side?
MR. SMITH:
High school side, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was quite a large trailer camp.
MR. SMITH:
Right, that’s where I lived for a while. We moved from there to Albany Road, and we moved into a flat top on Albany Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the number?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember the number.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about a flattop. What does that look like?
MR. SMITH:
It had a flat top. It didn’t have a roof. It just had a flat top.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many bedrooms?
MR. SMITH:
We had a three-bedroom.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was there still the same number of people in your family?
MR. SMITH:
No, I had two more sisters at that time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was a total of how many?
MR. SMITH:
That was a total of four sisters and me and my dad and mom.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have to sleep on a pallet as well?
MR. SMITH:
I did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Those girls got priority.
MR. SMITH:
They got priority.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What you remember about inside a flattop different than a trailer?
MR. SMITH:
We had running water was one thing. That’s the big thing. We had running water. We had a bathroom with the commode and everything. That was a big thing I remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How is the flattop heated?
MR. SMITH:
It was heated by a potbellied stove in the middle. Where was that stove located? You had a coal bin.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was the coal been located?
MR. SMITH:
The coal bin was outside.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was it made out of?
MR. SMITH:
It was just a wooden box. It had a sloped roof to keep the water out of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did the coal come from? Do you remember?
MR. SMITH:
It was delivered by some coal company. At one time, you didn’t have to buy coal. It was furnished. You didn’t have to pay for water. That was furnished. Everything was furnished. But then they started clicking away and selling stuff too. I didn’t tell you also, those trailers had ice boxes. They didn’t have a refrigerator. They had an ice box. The iceman would come around, and you buy a 25 cent hunk of ice and put it up in the icebox.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
People still call them iceboxes. You can tell how old some is by the usage of icebox. This trailer – I’m sorry, the flattop had a coal stove in the center. How did you get the coal from the coal box into the…?
MR. SMITH:
We had a coal bucket, and you go out and get it in the coal bucket and bring it in. I never did do much of that. My dad and mom did. I didn’t have time because I wasn’t there that much.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were your parents concerned about where you were during all these jobs and traveling around time?

MR. SMITH:
My parents never were concerned about me. No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ride the bus system very much?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah. I rode the bus when I lived in Albany Road. I rode the bus to school.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the bus fare? Was it free in those days?

MR. SMITH:
No, you had bus tickets. You would buy tickets to ride the bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Suppose you wanted to go from one end of Oak Ridge to the other on the bus. How did you do that?

MR. SMITH:
You would go as far as he could on this particular bus, depending on what his route was. Then you had to transfer. You get a ticket to transfer, and then you transfer to the other bus. Normally from one end of Oak Ridge to the other end of Oak Ridge would take either two or three buses.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you go about catching – where did you go to catch the bus?

MR. SMITH:
They had bus stops. A lot of bus stops all over.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
On the sides of the streets?

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, someplace is – like Jackson Square, for example – they had a shedded bus stop in front of the Soup Kitchen right there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Across from the post office used to be?

MR. SMITH:
Right.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tennessee Avenue.

MR. SMITH:
Actually, it was more in front of the Soup Kitchen. The post office is on the other side there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In the neighborhoods where they had a bus stop, how did you know it was a bus stop?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was there a sign? Do you remember a sign that might’ve said bus stop?

MR. SMITH:
It seemed like there was a sign, but I can’t really remember that well.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So the bus would come through your neighborhood wherever you lived. How did you know to get back on that same bus when you would return? What indicated on the bus?

MR. SMITH:
They had a sign in front of the bus, a marquee on top of the bus. The guy could change it to wherever he wanted to go.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
If it said Jefferson Circle and you knew that’s where you needed to get – or Jackson Square or whatever…
MR. SMITH:
Exactly. If you wanted to ride one back home, for example, you go to East Drive. That’s where you would go to, East Drive and all the side streets.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever visit the Central Bus Station?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about what that looked like.
MR. SMITH:
When I worked at Snow White, I’d have to go down there to catch a bus to get home.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that a very busy place?
MR. SMITH:
Very busy. Yes. Especially when the plants – a lot of people working at the plants – they would catch a bus down there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
At this time when your family moved back to Oak Ridge, where was your father working?

MR. SMITH:
He was still an electrician. He was working for Roane Anderson and a lot of other subcontractor type people. I don’t remember a lot of them.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was Roane Anderson a company that worked on the houses and served the houses?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
He didn’t actually work at any of the other plants?

MR. SMITH:
No, the only one I know that he worked at was K-25. He worked down there until they got everything done that he needed done, his part of it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your parents live in Oak Ridge all their time?
MR. SMITH:
No, they moved to Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, once. This was when I was in the Marine Corps. Also, they moved to New York to live in Brooklyn, and he worked always as an electrician. Different apartments and things that they were building.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they come back to Oak Ridge?

MR. SMITH:
They came back to Oak Ridge after he retired, yes. I worked for MSI, too, in the meantime. Management Services. One of my jobs – there were two of us. One guy worked the West end and one guy worked the East. I was the guy on the East. We would go around. I worked on housing accounting and knocked on doors because the government was getting ready to sell the houses. If you lived in the house when I knocked on the door and you lived in that house or you worked in Oak Ridge, you could buy that house. But a lot of people at that time had subleased. They knew the government was going to sell the houses and knew how cheap they were going to be, so a lot of them had jobs in Chicago or wherever but they subleased to someone else. The guy they subleased to could buy the house if he wanted to buy it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So he would buy it for the man who was out of town?

MR. SMITH:
No, you buy it for yourself. He lived there. It was in his name, and it was his house. The sublease thing didn’t work out that good for some of them. At that time, every house on the east end of Oak Ridge I visited. That was my job.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What would you say when you visited the people?

MR. SMITH:
I’d ask them the name and “Where do you work?” If the guy was unemployed at the time, “Does any member of your family work?” If they did, then the family was eligible to buy that house. But if nobody in the house worked, then they weren’t qualified to buy it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you know what year this was?
MR. SMITH:
This was around 1958. In that area somewhere – the year they started selling the houses.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about 1945? Do you remember when they announced they dropped the bomb on Japan? Where were you, and what do you remember about it?

MR. SMITH:
I remember not necessarily dropping the bomb on Japan, but I remember when the war was over with Germany. I remember when the European war was over. My dad came home, and he said, “Son, get in the car. We’re going to town.” At that time it was town. I got in that old station wagon, and we got in a line of traffic, and everybody was blowing the horn and celebrating the end of the war.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were you up on the square during the celebration where all the people gathered?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t think we made it to the square. Somehow we had to turn and come back or whatever. I remember being in that parade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In March 1949, they opened the gates of the city. What do you remember about that?

MR. SMITH:
I remember that I was standing on the Turnpike right there in front of where the Chrysler place is now. At that time, it was Oak Ridge Motors. I was standing on the side, the hospital side, watching the people go by – Rod Cameron and Bob Steele.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You mean the parade?
MR. SMITH:
The parade, yeah. I had an old – Carolyn Tidwell and I – whenever they made it legal to own a camera, the first thing we did was go down and buy a Brownie Hawkeye camera. I was standing there taking pictures, and it so happened that I turned around and took a picture of the Snow White Drive-in. The only thing sitting there was a couple of cars, but my bicycle was setting up against it. To anybody’s knowledge, that’s the only picture ever of the Snow White Drive-in. I have that picture with some other stuff, and my mother for some reason was going through all that. She found that picture and sent it to The Oak Ridger, and they published it. Of course the picture is gone now, but back then it was in the paper which he put it in there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that still in 1949 that she sent the picture?

MR. SMITH:
No, that was a lot later years.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have any estimation of when that might be?

MR. SMITH:
I was out of the Marines.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So it would be after 1955 then?
MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Because we can go research the Oak Ridger at the library and find that.

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, you can also – Jackie Pope somehow or another came up on that picture. They sent a copy of it to him. I said “That’s the same picture I took.” Jackie Pope knows about that picture. It’s floating around out there right now.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have that copy?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t have that copy. He sent it to me on my laptop.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That particular day they had a parade, had speeches, opened Elza Gate – is the parade the only event that you attended?

MR. SMITH:
That’s the only thing I remember, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who was Rod Cameron?
MR. SMITH:
He was a movie star, cowboy movie star.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember anybody else that was in the parade?
MR. SMITH:
Bob Steele, who is also a cowboy movie star; and I think her name was Jeanette McDonald. She was a movie star also. I don’t remember anybody else.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They had a few Hollywood celebrities here in those days. Jack Bailey emceed for Queen of the Day. Marie McDonnell is who that was. They called her “The Body.”

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, what did I call her?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Jeanette.
MR. SMITH:
Okay, Marie. Man, you’re going to really be screwed up on this one. Let me tell you something about the old Happy Valley that we didn’t get into, and I’ll drop it. At lunch time every day and Happy Valley they would play music over the loudspeaker system for the whole area. I remember “Stars & Stripes Forever,” that particular song. That type of music they would play. But every day at noon, they would play that. I looked forward to it. I liked it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Patriotic and morale-boosting music.

MR. SMITH:
That’s right. I guess they were just testing out the speakers, too. But they did that every day.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember rationing stamps?
MR. SMITH:
Oh, yes. I remember rationing stamps.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was that all about?
MR. SMITH:
Everything was rationed, everything that I can remember – especially sugar. The reason I remember sugar is because I like a lot of sweet stuff. You just couldn’t get anything. Everything was rationed. Gas was rationed. That’s one reason a lot of people – that’s one of the reasons why there is not more pictures of the Happy Valley trailer camp. They said it took a lot of gas to get down there. Back in those days, the gas was rationed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have an ID badge when you were young?
MR. SMITH:
When I turned 16, I had one. Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about passes for visitors coming to Oak Ridge? You remember anything about that?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t remember anything about that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do remember the different gates in Oak Ridge?

MR. SMITH:
I remember Elza Gate. That was the biggie I guess. And then I remember the gate at K-25. I remember that gate.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Back on Blair Road on the backside?

MR. SMITH:
Blair Road, but there was another one also on …

MR. HUNNICUTT:
White Wing?

MR. SMITH:
White Wing. And the one out here at the Clinch River.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
In [inaudible]. 

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, you know all those then.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How about telephones? Did your family have a telephone?

MR. SMITH:
Not then, but later on we had a telephone – five digit phone number.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it a party line at that time?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, party line.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about a party line. What’s that all about?

MR. SMITH:
You had to be careful what you said. I don’t know. That’s when we lived on Albany Road. As a matter fact, later on we bought an A-house on California Avenue. That’s where my family lived until my dad and mother died. My sister owns that house now, but at that time we still had a party line. I think there were three parties on it to start with. 55543 was a phone number. 55543.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you know when to answer the phone?
MR. SMITH:
It had certain rings. It had a certain ring. The three rings and a pause.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you could eavesdrop on someone else’s conversation.

MR. SMITH:
Yes you could, but they better just be on there about the same time you answered because you could hear them click in. Normally you wouldn’t be talking about anything that private anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you feel safe growing up in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did you feel that way?
MR. SMITH:
I just never did have a worry about anything.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Nobody locked their doors.
MR. SMITH:
Nobody locked their doors. We didn’t have any crime to speak of that way. No burglaries and stuff like that much. You just didn’t do it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what Christmas was like during your younger days.
MR. SMITH:
I had some terrible Christmases.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Disappointing?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah. Real disappointing, but that was the way it was. My family was poor.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How about milk deliveries? Do you remember milk deliveries?
MR. SMITH:
Yes, we had milk deliveries.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Door-to-door salesman?
MR. SMITH:
Door-to-door milk, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember the rolling stores they used to have?
MR. SMITH:
As a matter fact, I remember Mr. Russell owned one. His son was the other person that did the houses on the West end when I was doing them on the East end. Do remember the Russells?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes, his daughter went to school with me.

MR. SMITH:
Yeah, Mr. Russell.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about a rolling store.
MR. SMITH:
You could get a lot of bread and stuff like that. A lot of stuff they didn’t have. If you needed something, normally they would have it in my rolling store. You could go inside and shop in it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about whiskey and beer in Oak Ridge, anything in particular?

MR. SMITH:
I remember it was dry. If you got whiskey, it had to be bootleg.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall your friends or anybody bringing anything in through the gate or how they got it in?

MR. SMITH:
I don’t recall that, but I know where there was a good bootlegger. I didn’t drink myself.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was he located?

MR. SMITH:
It depends on how far that film is going to go there. He was located outside of Hilltop down toward Oliver Springs. You know what I’m talking about?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
No, I don’t. 

MR. SMITH:
 Anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
 Do you remember the American Museum of Atomic Energy down in Jefferson?

MR. SMITH:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you go visit there?
MR. SMITH:
I did one time. Yes, they’ve got the dimes – the radiated dime.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Everybody remembers the radiated dime.

MR. SMITH:
If you could afford it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They opened the same day they had they gate opening. It was a big hoopla there as well. You came back and finished high school and graduated, and then give me a little bit more about your education.
MR. SMITH:
I went – after I graduated – in the meantime at night, I worked at JC Penney in the stock room. It was just a part-time job. After I got out of high school I went off to [Nauffer] Business College for a couple of years, and I finished there. On there it says “Did you graduate?” I put no and then yes. But I remember now I did because I went to the banquet. After I got out of [Nauffer] Business College, I went to work as it tickertape operator at ORNL. A tickertape operator – back in those days, we had a computer called the Oracle. The only way to input was the tickertape, narrow paper tape. What I did was I typed. I typed information on the tickertape to be loaded into the Oracle. Then I graduated up to the Oracle computer operator. The Oracle went out, and we got a control data computer – a bigger computer. IBM was really knocking on the door, too. Everybody was trying to outdo each other on computers. I was a group leader, and I became a section supervisor. We graduated on up to bigger computers, IBM 360 model 50s and 360 91s, and a lot of computers. And then in 1982, I transferred to Y-12. They didn’t have anybody over there in my position at the Y-12 computer center, which was very classified. I transferred over to there, and I worked over there. Then I got promoted to department head. I was over the computer center.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you retire from that job?
MR. SMITH:
I retired from that job. I was always in computers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many years did you have with the company?
MR. SMITH:
I had 36 years. But one time during all of that, I had a boss at X-10, Dr. Art Downing. He went to work as a vice president for Control Data, which was a computer manufacturer out of Minnesota. He kept after me and after me and after me, wanting me to come up there. Finally every time, it was just a little bit better. Finally I said “Okay, let’s do it.” I picked my wife and my son up. We went to Minneapolis, Minnesota. We got up there in October, November, December, and January – I never saw ground. I did not like it at all, and my boss down here never did fill my job. He kept telling my brother-in-law “I want to work up there as a supervisor over a development center.” They were developing a computer system, and I was supervisor of that center. We came back to Oak Ridge, and I got my old job back. I went back to work at X-10.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you meet your wife?
MR. SMITH:
I had a convertible back in those days, a blue Mercury convertible, which was a very, very sharp car back in those days. I think it was in ’61 model. Anyway, they had all the local girls downtown at the old Hamilton Bank at the old Downtown. They wanted them all to get in a convertible, and they were having some kind of parade. They asked me to do it, and I said “Okay.” I pulled up, and these girls start heading toward my car, and then they veered off and go with these other guys. I ended up with Marian. Bless her heart, she didn’t have anybody else to ride with. She got in my convertible. That’s how we met, and we ended up getting married.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was her maiden name?
MR. SMITH:
McGill.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Mary McGill?
MR. SMITH:
Marianne McGill.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was she in early Oak Ridger as well?
MR. SMITH:
Yeah, she was pretty early. She had been around for quite a while. They lived in a TDU, I think it was up off of West Outer Drive. She went to Highland View Elementary School.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you think the Oak Ridge School System really helped you when you went back and got your diploma for your future employment?
MR. SMITH:
Oh, yes. Definitely it did.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have children?
MR. SMITH:
I have two sons.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What are their names?
MR. SMITH:
The oldest boy, his name is Mike Smith and he’s 49 years old. My other son is 42 years old. His name is Kenny Smith.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do they live in Oak Ridge?
MR. SMITH:
No, one lives in Clarkston and the other one lives off of Bob Gray Road in Knox County.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do they have a family?
MR. SMITH:
My oldest son has a family. He has two kids. My youngest son is still single. He’s a drummer.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have two grandchildren?
MR. SMITH:
I have two grandchildren, a boy and a girl.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How old are they?
MR. SMITH:
My granddaughter is 16, and my grandson is 11. I had to look at my wife, she’s doing this for me.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What is the most amazing thing you’ve ever seen in your lifetime?

MR. SMITH:
The most amazing thing? I’ve seen a lot of amazing things. I don’t know which one would be the most.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You being in computers, do you think the Internet might be one of those amazing things that we’ve all encountered?
MR. SMITH:
No, the most amazing – probably one of the most amazing things is the fact that I worked on the old computer called the Oracle, and you’ve got more circuitry and more memory in a handheld computer right now. There’s more memory in that than there was in the Oracle. The Oracle was a cathode ray tube machine. It had to be babied. We had maintenance guys 24 hours a day on the computer. That compared to the computer system they’ve got today out at HDM, which is 20,000 billion calculations per second, which is absolutely unbelievable. I believe that’s correct. I used to say 20,000 trillion, but I believe it was billion. It’s unbelievable.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is there anything that we hadn’t talked about that comes to mind that you would like to talk about?
MR. SMITH:
I don’t think so. Let me see.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Get your pad there.

MR. SMITH:
Happy Valley, Bacon and Ford, the dirt roads, Wheat School, going to Elm Grove School until they got the new school built down there, loudspeakers in the music, the hutments and the victory huts, around 12 huts to the bathroom, the skating rink, the sidewalks and all wooden sign walks. Man, they must’ve cut down a million trees to make all those sidewalks. The bathrooms – you had to share bathrooms. Oh yeah – the old Martin Funeral Home, I guess when we first came to Oak Ridge – the Martin Funeral Home was located right behind the Snow White Drive-In. Did you know that?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.
MR. SMITH:
And then later on that became Abbott Laboratory. You knew that. Okay.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let me ask you about boardwalks real quick. Do you recall getting money out of the cracks of the boardwalks?
MR. SMITH:
Man, I spent many hours – me and a couple of my buddies would get them. First we would kind of separate them if they were nailed together, and we would pick them up. Of course grass would be growing in there, but you could sift through. We made a lot of money out of those boardwalks.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I heard about boys taking bubblegum and putting it on a stick and sticking it down through the cracks.

MR. SMITH:
We didn’t do it that way. We just pick them up.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about rats? Was rats and rabbits – did they live around the boardwalk?

MR. SMITH:
A lot of rats did, yes. Steam plant – remember the old steam plant? I guess that’s about the only thing…

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you think about Oak Ridge’s progress over the years? What do you like and dislike?

MR. SMITH:
Somewhere along the line I think we had a golden opportunity to really build the city. Somewhere along the line that didn’t happen. I think the population of the city is going down. On my street here, there are three houses for sale. There are streets that have two or three houses for sale. People are leaving the city. With the new rates coming up from the water, the electrical rates – they’re talking about raising the rates for the water and sewer 15 percent. It’s going to be deserted. Right now we have one of the highest taxes of any city in the state. It’s just terrible. We lost the Downtown area. That’s a lot of tax revenue. You talk about imminent domain when the government came in and took this area over, imminent domain. Why don’t the city people in Oak Ridge get a little imminent domain quality about them and go down and take the Downtown over? Evidently the guy that owns – it’s empty, but evidently he’s still paying some kind of tax on it. That’s one of the biggest disappointments that I’ve ever seen.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I have to agree with you on that. Out of Oak Ridge’s history, that’s probably one of the biggest marks the town has had. But I understand future things are coming for that, so hopefully that will happen.

MR. SMITH:
But the old Alexander, that was a disappointment, but now that’s looking like that’s going to turn around. You know, we just need to do some things to turn the city around. I’ll never leave it. This is home to me. I’ve lived here about all my life. Like I was saying, whenever I move out of here, I’ll be going down to Weatherford’s.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Sherrill, it’s been my pleasure to interview you. This interview I’m sure will be a benefit to someone in the future to learn about how life was in Oak Ridge. Certainly you had an interesting one about all the jobs you worked in places you were attending and things that you saw. It’s just hard to capitalize all that in a short interview like we’ve done. You still have those good memories. I thank you very much for contributing your history to the Oak Ridge COROH.

MR. SMITH:
I hope remembered some of the stuff that would be interesting.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Thank you very much.

MR. SMITH:
You’re more than welcome. Thank you guys. 

[End of Interview]
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