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MR. HUNNICUTT:
This interview is for the Center for Oak Ridge Oral History. The date is March 19th, 2015. I am Don Hunnicutt with Lloyd Stokes in the studio of BBB Communications, LLC., 170 Randolph Road, Oak Ridge, Tennessee, to take his oral history about living in Oak Ridge, Tennessee. Lloyd, please state your name, place of birth and the year place.

MR. STOKES:
Okay. Lloyd E. Stokes. I was born June 17th, 1935, and I was born in West Frankfort, Illinois.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was your father's name, and place of birth and date, if you recall?

MR. STOKES:
Okay, Vernon E. Stokes was his name and he came to Oak Ridge to work and that's when, of course, the family eventually moved down. But he was born in Bates, Arkansas, a small coal mining town in Southwest Arkansas, near the Oklahoma line.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember what year it was?
MR. STOKES:
1911, on January 26th.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your mother's maiden name, place of birth and date?
MR. STOKES:
Okay. Lois, no middle name, she always used Lois Shaw, Stokes.
MR. HUNNICUTT:  Shaw was her maiden name?

MR. STOKES: 
Yes. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
 And where was she born?

MR. STOKES:
She was born in Dykersburg, near West Frankfort, Illinois, but in Saline County, Illinois. I do remember that, its south of West Frankfort. Basically there is nothing there now. But it’s Southern Illinois.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Remember the date of her birth?

MR. STOKES:
1912, Christmas day. December 25th, 1912.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your grandparent's names and places of birth if you remember on your father's side?

MR. STOKES:
On my father's side, my grandfather was Oce Ashburn Stokes, born in Alma, Arkansas, Crawford County, and it’s in the same region as Bates, Arkansas. MR. HUNNICUTT:
And do you remember his birth date?
MR. STOKES:
He was born on January 17, 1886.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about your grandmother on your father's side? What was her name?

MR. STOKES:
my father’s mother was Effie Mae Upchurch.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember her place of birth and date?
MR. STOKES:
Okay, I want to say in Hackett, Arkansas, in Scott County, on October 24, 1888.
*** Insert from Mr. Stokes:


You asked for information about my grandparents on my mother’s side of the family. My mother’s fathers name was Grover Cleveland Shaw and he was born in Glacia, Williamson County, Illinois, on March 10, 1885.


My mother’s family is listed as follows: my grandmother’s name on my mother’s side of the family was Ora Miller Shaw, who was born in Catskin, Saline County, Illinois, on March 3, 1885.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you know about your father's school history?

MR. STOKES:
School?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.
MR. STOKES:
Okay, he dropped out of school at the 10th grade.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what about your mother's school history?

MR. STOKES:
Mom went to high school in West Frankfort, Illinois.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you have sisters and brothers?
MR. STOKES:
I do.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What are their names and where were they born?

MR. STOKES:
Marion Oce Stokes. He was born in West Frankfort, Illinois. Jack Edward Stokes, West Frankfort, Illinois. Mona Ray Stokes, West Frankfort, Illinois. Devota Monette Stokes, born in West Frankfort and Naomi Jean Stokes, she was born six weeks before the family moved down here in West Frankfort, Illinois. All brothers and sisters were born in Franklin County, Illinois.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Your other sister after Mona, what was her name again?
MR. STOKES:
After Mona, Devota.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How do spell that?

MR. STOKES:
D-E-V-O-T-A, Monette, M-O-N-E-T-T-E.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of work did your father do?

MR. STOKES:
He was a coalminer mechanic in one of the largest coalmines in the world at the time, 1930’s, ‘40’s. Orient No. 2 in West Frankfort, Illinois, and his father also worked in that mine and his brother also worked in that mine.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your mother work or was she a homemaker?
MR. STOKES:
A homemaker with six children, very, very busy.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about growing up at the home place?

MR. STOKES:
In West Frankfort?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.
MR. STOKES:
That was a few things. We had a garden. It was in the city.  Dad traded a car. This was during the Depression. Seemed like it was a Dodge, to a bank for our home. The bank couldn’t sell homes, they were upside down at the time, I guess, bank could not sell homes then. My dad traded that car in for a house, big house. I guess it was what they call a craftsman style. Had a partial basement, and I remember he had that dug out, and made a big basement, the total house outside demensions, was a basement. We skated and there was a playground there in the city, and of course, in the neighborhood we had a small church, had neighborhood stores. I guess my home town was somewhat different, a lot of first generation immigrants, Russian, Yugoslav, German, you name it, coalminers and that you could tell about their language and customs, and what they ate. I know every spring, my dad would go with some friends, they were Russian if I'm not mistaken, out and they would gather mushrooms, and into the summer as well after rain. And they would put those on the stove and Dad did this, of course, he had confidence in the people that knew what they were doing. They would dry those mushrooms and can those up to use throughout year. Once they got dry, canned them in glass jars with lids and used those with their food.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were you the oldest of the children? Where did you fall in line?
MR. STOKES:
No, I was the second. I was the middle brother.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Who was the eldest?
MR. STOKES:
Marion.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what was inside the house? How did it look? That you recall? I mean bedrooms, and did you share your bedroom?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, with my two brothers. We had a big house, and like I said, a large basement. The neighborhood, we could get out in the neighborhood. Dad had the yard fenced. And out back, we had the garden, and I think some baby ducks and this was in the city at the time. And I also had grandparents, both, one lived probably less than a mile away, within walking distance.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about the type of clothing that you wore when you went to school and what was it like the first day you went to school in Eureka?

MR. STOKES:
Lost. I was a little guy and that is something that sort of interesting about me, I guess, my growing up. I went to 10 schools in 12 years. If that tells you anything?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why was that?
MR. STOKES:
War. During the war, Dad was following war production jobs. Dad was 4-F, his brother was 4-F due to disability. Dad’s was vision. My uncle that lived nearby where we live in West Frankfort had, I guess, rabbit fever when he was a boy and one leg was shorter than the other from that infection that he had. They were4-F, and as long as they worked war production jobs, they were exempt from the draft.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So how far was the school from where you lived?
MR. STOKES:
First school, three blocks, Franklin School in West Frankfort, Illinois, and that's when we lived at the 707 East Fourth Street in West Frankfort, that was my, actually, my second home. I was born on Palmer Street in West Frankfort but don’t have any recollection of that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what grades did you attend in that school?
MR. STOKES:
Probably the first, second and Dad took the job in Edwardsville, Illinois and we moved there and I went to the school in Edwardsville, Illinois. About the time I learned how to go, I must have been in the third grade, if that, where to go to eat and restrooms, and my teacher’s name, everything. We moved back to West Frankfort during the war. Dad took a job in, let’s see, that one was in, I’m telling you wrong. We moved to Edwardsville, Illinois. I guess we lived there less than a year. Another big house at the edge of town, beautiful woods, I had a nice place to play, get out.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your father own the house back in West Frankfort?
MR. STOKES:
Yes. Yes. He got that from the bank.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So when you guys moved to another town, you just left that one vacant?

MR. STOKES:
No. He sold that to a fellow neighbor, Peshdag. He was a music director at West Frankfort High School, another immigrant of course but second generation, and they owned the house for many, many years. In fact, we went back to visit and could see the house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Is it still there today?
MR. STOKES:
Oh yes, still there. As far as I know.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what was the dress like? What did you wear when you went to school?
MR. STOKES:
Best I recollect mostly jeans and holey jeans. [Laughter] That wasn't really important back then, clothes, dress, we didn’t have $100 tennis shoes. If you had something on your feet, you were lucky. Like I say, this was during the war. And if you had money, and had of coupon, a rationing coupon, the store maybe wouldn't have the, I guess, shoes or whatever you wanted, but basically we wore brown leather shoes most of the time.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Excuse me, were you required to do chores? 

MR. STOKES:
Do chores? Yes, gardening and of course as I got older, it got more progressive, the chores did, and I learned. One thing about it, the people don’t do chores, that don't have responsibility, they don’t learn. And we had, always had animals, a dog, and like I said, we had the ducks, we had goldfish and you name it and we had a big assortment over the years in our childhood.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, when you guys moved back to West Frankfort, what did your father do then?

MR. STOKES:
He came to Oak Ridge. He and an uncle quit their jobs, I guess the work in the Edwardsville. They moved us to Saint Luis Street, our family. And we lived there with mom and my brothers and sisters and I went to a school named “Edward's School”, it's in the west side of West Frankfort again.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grade would that have been?

MR. STOKES:
Oh, golly, it had to be maybe the fourth grade, if that. We hopped around like grasshoppers. But we weren't there long. Actually, Dad and Uncle came down and got a job in January, 1944, in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you know about how your father knew about coming to Oak Ridge?

MR. STOKES:
Well, it's the listings, I guess, from the war production jobs and the exempt jobs. I don’t know exactly how he got notified, but there was a lot of people moving down to this area not knowing where to go. But he lived in Knoxville and there was not housing for families so we couldn't move the family. He lived in a house in Happy Valley in Knoxville. It had I think there was five men with bunk beds living in a bedroom.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And so this was in Knoxville?

MR. STOKES:
In Knoxville. And he commuted back and forth, didn’t have a car, back and forth, on the bus system that was here. And he worked at Y-12.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was the job?

MR. STOKES:
He was a mechanic and from what I have been told and with the knowledge I have now, I would say he was probably a calutron mechanic. Removing calutrons and swapping those out, big parts, a lot of vacuuming and things like that, but from his description of what little he told me, he was probably busy working on calutrons.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So how long was it before the entire family moved to Oak Ridge?
MR. STOKES:
July 4th, 1944, we moved. It was a dusty, gravel, hot place. 574 West Outer Drive, in a TDU.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And how did the family get here?

MR. STOKES:
Family came, I think by that time Dad had a car and going the 400 miles from my hometown in Southern Illinois took two days with the old roads. And we would stay overnight in a camp, we didn’t have motels back in the 40s. There would be an office and a row of little buildings and those camps. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So the car was pretty crowded with a family?
MR. STOKES:
Always crowded.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And how did you get to --
MR. STOKES:
Of course there was a baby coming down too. She was just a few months old, my younger sister.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did the family get their belongings from up there to down here to Oak Ridge?

MR. STOKES:
Well I don't know the details of that. I assume that the company probably moved Dad. Tennessee Eastman, Y-12, probably moved him or assisted.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember which gate you came in or do you remember that experience?

MR. STOKES:
Oliver Springs. I will never forget that crooked road from Oliver Springs up the hill. It had a curve, a couple curves, then turned around [inaudible] yourself, going around the corners, of course those are gone now. It’s straight roads.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember when you got to the gate, how are you processed through? Do you remember any of that?

MR. STOKES:
No, I was a child, I remember stopping at the Oliver Springs gate and that it wasn’t too far, probably four blocks to the entrance up to our house on West Outer Drive. So it wasn’t far. And we used that gate quite a bit growing up. My brother and I sold newspapers, Knoxville Journals, that was the morning paper and there at the Oliver Springs gate we sold the papers. All people coming in wanting their morning paper.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well how old are you when you got Oak Ridge?

MR. STOKES:
How old?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.

MR. STOKES:
Golly, golly, golly, that was ‘44, nine years old.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, do you remember what your mother thought of Oak Ridge when she first got here?

MR. STOKES:
She didn't. She cried about half way here like most people. Well, she had her parents and my father had his parents and aunts and uncles and cousins. All the family was in the general area of West Frankfort. And she was not a “happy camper.” My mother cried a lot and was upset, because moving down here with six children, to a strange place. I guess, unfamiliar with the system, what was here. Of course, it was dusty, and they did not have much money. Well, that's always true with six children and only one person working. She was not happy in losing that support and we missed, in fact, my granddad, her father had a cow. He was in town. He worked as a janitor at the high school but he would get up each morning, milk his cow behind his house, take the cow to the pasture. About three or four blocks out of town, leave it, come back, get dressed, go to work all day and it was reversed when he came home at night. He would tend to the cow, bring it to shed, milk it and leave it there overnight behind his house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, this was your --
MR. STOKES:
My mother's father, Grover Cleveland Shaw.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
So she had to leave all the family and friends behind when she came here.

MR. STOKES:
That's one thing, the support. I remember going up, taking our little red wagon in the store, probably seven or eight blocks up the hill and getting a load of milk, butter and all that stuff, and taking it back home, and of course there was a lot of support there with family. My mother had three sisters there. Dad had, not immediately in West Frankford, he has three sisters and their husbands.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of house did you leave in West Outer?
MR. STOKES:
TDU. It was actually a two family and we lived in one end. The house is still there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many bedrooms would that be?
MR. STOKES:
There’d be three.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So how were the sleeping arrangements?

MR. STOKES: 
Well, bunk beds always. Three boys, three girls with mom and dad. Bunk beds.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
So, what was the TDU like inside? Can you remember what it looked like?

MR. STOKES:
I remember chores, coal stove, ashes going out to get coal, and keep that in and it wasn’t a lot of room for people.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was the coal stored?

MR. STOKES:
It was out in the coal box in front of the house. Coal was delivered back at that time by that would have been -- I guess Roane Anderson Company. I think Roane Anderson had the all coal delivery up through, until we got contractors.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Would you have to call them or did they come periodically?
MR. STOKES: 
No, periodically. In the co-boxes, they would just move the lid off. They would move the lid to the back, stand it up and they had a truck that had a chute where they could fill the coal boxes. I have seen them carry the hoppers, like a cemesto, four or five people with bags, carrying the coal, dump it in the coal chutes built into the homes furnace room. 

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Would that be a lump coal?

MR. STOKES:
Lump coal. You know where the coal yard was, as a side note. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me.

MR. STOKES:
It’s out, going out in Illinois Avenue, turn right, going like you’re going to Scarboro, there was this big pile of coal, ice house.  I have since learned that. I didn’t know that at the time we would get coal. We had a coal yard.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what was the school you attended when you live on Outer Drive, West Outer?

MR. STOKES: 
Highland View, first year it opened, 1944.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And that, what grade would that had been?
MR. STOKES:
I want to say fourth.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yeah, you lost me when you jumped around. I was thinking maybe it was fourth but—

MR. STOKES:
Yeah fourth, but I went as many different schools. I was a lost critter.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what did you notice about Highland View School from the other school’s you had attended?

MR. STOKES:
It was big and smelled new. Of course, the playground was there. We had a lot of activities on the playground and we had a good time. One thing I remember most intensely I was on a merry-go-round, had my feet hanging off and the merry-go-round got overloaded and fell and crunched my foot, did not break any bones, thank goodness, but that was a lot of pain, I know, for a while.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember some of your teachers at Highland View?
 MR. STOKES:
Golly, golly, golly no.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what grades did you go through from the fourth through, what grade at Highland View?

MR. STOKES:
You know we hopped around so much because I attended Highland View, Linden, Elm Grove, and Donavan. Dad moved down, I want to say 1949. Dad bought some properties out toward Oliver Springs, built a service station and a garage. He and my uncle were going into, I guess with mechanical backgrounds, my uncle was a welder and electrician, garage business. And eventually, my father built a service station down at the fork in the road. I don’t know if you remember that or not. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes, I do.
MR. STOKES: 
But they tore that down. He sold it to Ed Browder, a Shell dealership based in Harriman.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of service station, what brand?
MR. STOKES:
Shell.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Shell? Was that down at the fork at Highway 61 and 62? 

MR. STOKES:
In the middle of the fork. Dad lucked out. He was looking for land even out at Solway. But he ended up buying that land and two acres right across the road, north of that. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, you mentioned you attended in Linden. What grade did you attend at Linden?

MR. STOKES:
You know what I have to get my notes to check that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Why did you leave Highland View and go to Linden, I guess maybe that would be the question?

MR. STOKES:
We changed houses, moved to 106 East Judd Lane.

MR. HUNNICUTT: 
What type of house would that have been?

MR. STOKES:
Flattop, three bedrooms and I don’t know the sequence and of course as a child, you don’t think why’s. But I know we lived there, but I guess the thing about Oak Ridge, no matter where you moved, all the children in the area around wherever we lived would have a playground. In addition to the schools, we attended to school’s activities, hobby shows and things supported by I guess AEC, or MED back then, joined scouts. We played basketball. Always between houses, football, touch football, horseshoes, marbles, just typical things. I guess they don’t do now, but we made our play, and the woods. We had a 59,000 acres playground. There would be a group of boys, six or seven, or more of us, take off in the morning, in the summer vacation and wouldn’t get home until dusk. We visited strawberry patches, apple orchards, pears, and the abandoned houses and we explored them. We ran the ridges as a group.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Describe what a flat top looks like? Was that a smaller or bigger house than the TDU? 

MR. STOKES:
No, because when you go in and depending on what season that you’re into, you got the big coal stove, first thing you see in the, I guess, flattop in the -- where you go in, small dining room to the right, bedroom back to the hallway, bath and then bedrooms to the left, but it was awful small space. I guess at one reason, we stayed outdoors so much

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember why the family moved from one place to the other?

MR. STOKES:
Not at that particular time. What we’ve got into, this was in junior high -- but when Dad built his garage and business outside the reservation, we were attending Oak Ridge schools. And when school found out, we were no longer, Dad worked here, but we could not go to schools here, and I never forget being told by the -- I guess the school administration, you have to leave the school now. They actually told us to call our parents and leave school. That was at the old Oak Ridge High School.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let me back you up to the flattop, what type of heating did the flattop had?

MR. STOKES:
Coal stove. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Same type of set up?
MR. STOKES:
Yes, it had a coal box out by the road that they would fill occasionally. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were the streets paved at the time you came?
MR. STOKES:
No, no. Gravel, no curbs, no -- and lot of boardwalks. You could leave, I guess Outer Drive, go up and there’s always at the end of the lane or off the middle of a circle there would be a boardwalk through the woods. And what you did, you followed that boardwalk, the direction you wanted to go and it would take you to the end of another street and you could actually take shortcuts like to Jackson Square, Grove Center through the woods.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It’s quite a unique situation.

MR. STOKES:
I guess living up on the Judd, I was at the old -- the Old Jefferson Junior High School and we walk down to -- I guess that’s, yeah. I don’t remember what that was, but anyway, we went down the lane and cut through the woods which is now new Robertsville, but we cut through the woods down and came out about where Willow Brook is, walking from Judd cutting through the woods.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you have a bicycle at that time?
MR. STOKES:
No. One thing I remember leaving West Frankfort which was basically flat, few small fields. We sold our bikes. Dad said you can’t ride bikes and then that was true. The gravel and what we had here, there’s no way you could ride a bike.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you use the bus system any?
MR. STOKES:
Yes, yes. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me about that.
MR. STOKES:
It’s a story I got into about making a living off the bus system, boardwalks. I tell a story in the, Keith McDaniel’s filmed it in The Oak Ridge Story, but carrying two dogwood sticks in your pocket and at bus stops, people, once they started charging, (bus service was free to start with) but they would be there with their change out and dropped it, it went through a crack. You lost quarter, half dollar whatever you had down in the crack. And we kept those sticks and one was just, I guess six inches long, push down to the boardwalk and a coin would stand up. You had another dogwood stick with the split to go down over that coin. We kept spending money all the time by trading our dogwood sticks and stopping at the bus stops.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
After attended Linden School, what was your next school which you attended?

MR. STOKES:
That would have been Elm Grove. We lived at 324 East Fairview Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of house was that?

MR. STOKES:
A D house.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What is a D house?
MR. STOKES:
That’s much larger than either a flattop or a TDU, much, much larger. And we lived there and all the time, I guess Dad was working and working is way up being promoted at work. At that time, he was probably at K-25 in the Maintenance Division. One thing that I really appreciated with the -- with this contacts, I got a summer job. This is later in life when I was on break from college, in the summer, and I worked two summers through the Maintenance Division, K-25, weekly and doing inventory, doing clerk-type things, compresses, converters, doing --I was fortunate with the Maintenance Division where they had a shop. K-25 cell changes, I was in every building, in every area, most operations in the K-25 plant. This was, I guess, in between college. I was ‘55, ’56, and ‘57. I was summer student. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grade did you attend Elm Grove School?

MR. STOKES:
Elm Grove School, golly, golly. I want to say that’s probably the fifth or sixth. I was a member of the safety patrol, and one picture your father took, kids crossed the street. They called, got a bunch of safety patrol out of class and lined us up and had a policeman in the middle of the road at Elm Grove and I’m one of the guys in line.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So tell me about safety patrol, what is that?

MR. STOKES:
I guess to assist in safety at the schools and we had the, of course, the white band that we wore in the school and let you be a role model I suppose and sort of guide the students, no running in the hallways. Of course, we had the basic school rules what you did and did not do. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you’re kind of a help enforcer to see the kids didn’t abuse those rules.
MR. STOKES:
Overseer, yeah. We would have -- actually, police would come out and they talk to us and we’d have a formal probably once a month, safety patrol meetings. That’s one thing I can say about the -- I guess the people. And the government here, they wanted to keep their employees, the children happy. Anything that you could think of that was done by the government, to try to keep the people happy and to assist, you know scouting problems, Girl Scout programs, hobby shows, parades, and all scouts participated in fire preventive parades and another picture your dad took of, I guess, our scout leader, C.F. Harrison and all of the scouts. I guess that was in front of the old five and 10 in Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
McCrory’s.
MR. STOKES:
McCrory’s. Yes. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the safety patrol have officers, do you remember?

MR. STOKES:
No, no. We would meet in a classroom, an empty classroom.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So each safety patrol person would have the same amount of authority.

MR. STOKES:
But you were represented, I guess, in the classroom and they would specify duties, what would want people to do. But fire prevention, you know school evacuations, they would include the safety patrol.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did the safety patrol put the flag up and lower the flag every day?
MR. STOKES:
I didn’t specifically, no. I’m sure that was probably done by the safety patrol.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So about how far was the school from the house on East Fairview?
MR. STOKES:
We walked and it was on Fourth Avenue so that would be less than a half mile I’d say.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you like to go to school?
MR. STOKES:
Yeah, you know. You have a chance to stay still. I enjoyed every school I attended I guess and the people and the teachers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Speaking of which, Elm Grove, do you recall in your teachers that were at Elm Grove?

MR. STOKES:
Not at all, no, that sort of runs together. I do remember there was Art class, a clay source at a stream. The Art teacher would send the older students, students out to gather clay. I don’t think we had -- we can purchase clay like you can today but there was that natural formation that we would go and get the clay and use that in our art class and I remember the big pipes at Elm Grove.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did Elm Grove have a cafeteria at that time you were there?
MR. STOKES:
I don’t think so. It’s like we eat in our room and that’s one thing -- I don’t know if I should tell this or not. But back then, everyone carried knife. Do you believe it?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes, boys had knives.

MR. STOKES:
You see the scar right there?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Yes.

MR. STOKES:
I opened a milk, a chocolate milk. It had a tin-foil lid and I took my knife out to punch a hole in it and stabbed it, missed it and hit that. Of course, that was a medical visit. And I survived it. I won’t tell it but I don’t think we did this in Oak Ridge, but we -- when Dad moved off the reservation, I didn’t finish that. We went to a school called Donovan.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where was that located?

MR. STOKES:
At the foot of Windrock Mountain on the road that runs from Oliver Spring to Lake City. I remember the teachers there. The principal was Cletus Jet and this is a wild story. There’s some guys, it was a country school and lot of good stories go along with that. My teacher was Mrs. Scarborough and I had a favorite little buddy, her daughter named Polly. I remember that. And it’s funny, I went to records over discrepancy in my birth certification, misspelling of a middle name. I had to go to social security and they had a whole list of voting names and I had to give documentation of who I claimed to be. 


They misspelled my middle name on my birth certification and I don’t know how. I had a copy that was right, but I requested some other copies and they were E-L-M-A. Then my dad is E-L-M-A, it should be Elmo. It's the way they did their little curlicue. But when I went to Oak Ridge School, to get re-established that I was here, they had on my file with the grade cards. And would you believe that little country school, we have no cafeteria, no running water, no indoor facilities, it was a basic old time, up the stairs classroom, classroom. That was it, red brick building. And while we did better documentation, testing, and looking at the package the school here gave me, got all my report cards. So I have that school record if I want it and who the teachers were, and so forth, but that little school at the middle of the country, Anderson County School, had better testing documentation than any school here in Oak Ridge.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What grade would have that been that you attended?
MR. STOKES:
I had to get my report card to look at that. I would say it had to be the and probably the fifth because we were only there about six months, best I recollect.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Then where did you go to?

MR. STOKES:
I think that's when we moved from there to, I guess, Fairview, but we hopped like grasshoppers.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
You didn't stay long enough for the grass to grow did you?

MR. STOKES:
No, it didn’t grow under our feet. If it was growing, we’d make a marble court out of it.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, explain to me how you play marbles.
MR. STOKES:
Which game? Rollie Pollie or--

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Both, any game you know.
MR. STOKES:
Okay, what you do, you play back like you do golf today, you go out and make the holes. It was up to the people playing what you want it to be. You got a big court, little court and you make a hole and you went from one to another, but if you were near someone else they could whack you off with their tolly and send you running. And I forget the point how we scored but it's a like a golf game, from hole, hole, hole and you could do it the last amount of, I guess.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So can you demonstrate that, how you used to shoot marbles? How did you hold your fingers and flip it with your thumb?

MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
 And what were the marbles made out of?

MR. STOKES: 
I've still got my marbles. I didn't play “keepers”.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
I don't mean your mind marbles, your playing marbles.
MR. STOKES: 
I’ve still got those too.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What were they made up?

MR. STOKES: 
Glass and they're collectable now, by the way, and I was so interested in the marble, marble designs and, of course, now they are considered art glass and those marbles are $100 or more a piece, individual marbles, especially some of the larger ones. The ring type: get dust and clean it off and draw you a big circle and that could depend upon what you want. We knew, our people knew who the good players were and you didn't play keepers with them. In other words, you have 10 marbles, however many marbles you’re going to put in the center, and as you shoot those out, bump and out they go, those went to you if you're playing keeper.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So whoever is shooting got to keep the ones shot out of the ring.
MR. STOKES: 
If you knocked one out that was your marble and you didn't play -- like I said, you didn't play against good shooters, not keepers anyway.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, was that the marble game allowed at the school during recess time?

MR. STOKES:
No, we didn’t. Like I said, every neighborhood had a marble, basketball, touch football, a court. We also had washers. I don’t know where the people got big stainless steel washers about that big. It’s probably three inches. Again, that took, if I’m not mistaken, two holes, pitch those washes, make them slide in and you could bump other people and that was the game that was played then. Like I said, I don’t know where they got the big stainless steel washers.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you play for anything?

MR. STOKES:
No.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were there prizes?
MR. STOKES:
No, just to win.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
To be king washer pitcher.

MR. STOKES:
Of course, there are so many things here to do. Of course we stayed in the woods. Vacation after school, we picked blackberries, raspberries.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did your parents let you pretty much run without any problems?
MR. STOKES:
Darn, we were in a big jail. Not a jail really. It was enjoyable.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Being fenced in, you mean.
MR. STOKES:
Yes, and we -- if you forget there were four or five of us, eight or 10 of us and get some pocket change from our bus stops. We’d go up above a fence and the guard, of course, rode through on horseback where there was the road. We would watch for the guard and slip out of the fence. One place in particular was at the little red store right below the Oliver Springs gate. It was, of course, where they sold fireworks, when they could them back then and everything else. There’s a little red store there and if you got real energetic, you can walk down the red, white, blue store about halfway to Oliver Springs. That’s about two miles. There’s a store built out logs, painted red, white and blue.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So why did you venture outside the city fence line to go to a store versus just inside the city?

MR. STOKES:
You can get things you couldn’t get in the city and especially with rationing. The thing to do was to have a friend who was in the military or had access to the PX because you couldn’t buy candy, you couldn’t buy gum. That was not available. Then now in my collection, I have a lot of details of rationing, you know the red tokens, blue tokens, how to get new tires. There were procedures to go through. Anything you got that could be used for war effort, was a procedure to go through -- to get new or replacements.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever get caught sneaking out of or back into through the fence?

MR. STOKES:
Never, never, never. And we ran the reservation. We walked old houses, we explored the ridge, in other words. Like I said, you go out and depending upon the season, as a youth, you can live off the land.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall where some of the old houses were located?
MR. STOKES:
One in particular, down right above Key Springs in the woods. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, where is Key Springs located?

MR. STOKES:
Down the G Road.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
G Road being off Outer Drive.
MR. STOKES:
Yeah and that road is still there. It was one of the things I had learned about the seven gates in Oak Ridge originally, actually there two more and I was telling Ray Smith. I told Ray there were two gates they didn’t keep open that whole time. One it’s down by Bacon Springs which is the bottom of the Ridge, blow Outer. You go down, I guess, Key Springs Road and turn right and go about half a mile or three quarters of a mile, and out to the highway through that. Actually, early, the highway wasn’t built until, goodness, they call it the by-pass.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, that’s where Oliver Springs gets their water now I believe. It’s Bacon Springs.

MR. STOKES:
Yeah, right. People lived in the -- I guess Marlow, Dossett and others, let them in certain times during the day and let them out from work as a shortcut.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I believe that was a working gate that workers came through at certain times, didn’t they?
MR. STOKES:
Yeah, yeah and there were two of those. That one and one, I told Ray, so he checked with the Sargent, Bill Sargent, and he said, “You were right.” The other one was out on West Outer the other way, the evacuation road. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, you are referring to the location of a house. Was that down at Key Springs you were talking about? I asked you if you remember.

MR. STOKES:
Near Key Springs and that was another one. They called it and I don’t know if that was -- that was the estate of Ann Long, a former owner, undisturbed Windrock Mountain. Most beautiful site I have ever seen off that ridge but the house was still there and the orchards. And that’s still the evacuation road nearby. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember some of the what they called evacuation roads back in the day where it came off from the top of the ridge and went down in that direction?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, we walked those roads.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
They were just gravel roads, weren’t they?
MR. STOKES:
Just gravel
MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about within the fence theory, was there any old houses still standing when you got here?

MR. STOKES:
Oh, yes. Back I remember intensely was the one right south of the new high school on the Turnpike, another at Grove Center. There were I guess homes, I suppose former occupants of Oak Ridge, all over Oak Ridge. It had buildings and barns. Yes, and we use those in bad weather, by the way. We’d get out and we’d get caught in the rain, find a house or barn. But this was -- it was a big playground.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you attend junior high school?
MR. STOKES:
I went, let me think, at the old Jefferson one that was actually Old Robertsville School that had big aluminum fire escapes on either end of it. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was the original Robertsville School, and then it was Jefferson. 

MR. STOKES:
The original Robertsville School. The only thing left of that at the present time is the cafeteria and part of the gym.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember about those fire escapes?
MR. STOKES:
“Don’t get caught,” I had gone down those. They make lots of noise and you get your tail busted.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was that just a chute, a spiral chute?
MR. STOKES:
A spiral chute.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Slid down.
MR. STOKES:
Leave the side of that thing.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you ever have to do that in actual fire drill or anything?
MR. STOKES:
No. We would go down at the steps but I’m sure it has been used that way.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what else do you remember being in that location at the Jefferson Junior High?

MR. STOKES:
Well, I remember the additional wings that were put on, the Old Robertsville School, had a breeze away down in the end. I think it’s a very long classroom. Then southwest, it was a new gymnasium that was built. And best I recollect, it was built out this pressed board like the hospital and many other buildings and that was torn down. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, was the other material of the wings you’re referring to they build as well?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, yes, yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, let me see if I get this right. I was told or I read somewhere where those eventually were covered with brick as we see them today and the design was really copied after the high school design, the school over when it was first built. Did you ever know anything about that?

MR. STOKES:
No, no. That material was really fragile. You could kick a hole in the side of it. It was like I said, about three quarter inch thick, sprayed and coated with the fine chat gravel in different colors, very similar to cemesto roofs, but they tapered much thicker. It was sprayed and -- with a chat applied to that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what grades did you attend there?
MR. STOKES:
Let’s see. I remember of a homeroom teacher, Mrs. Bailey and I remember Nick Orlando. Mr. Stuhmiller was my shop teacher and also my mechanical drawing teacher. One thing I never will forget, I was in math class and there was a teacher who came to the door and said that, “We want Lloyd Stokes to report to Mr. Stuhmiller.” I said, “Oh, I’m in trouble.” And of course, he was a swell guy, coach. Anyway, really it turned out to be an honor. What he has -- I was not bragging, good and loved mechanical drawing and he wanted me in his class. He had to leave for an hour or so to stay there and assist any student who had difficulty in their drawings and turned out like I said to be an honor rather than I thought I was in trouble. He was a good coach and teacher.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
During the summer when you’re going to junior high, did you have any jobs?

MR. STOKES:
I’ve done a little bit of everything. I guess, the newspaper route. Of course, we picked blackberries, sold those. There was a Mr. Price that was one of the few people to have a permit to sell things here on the reservation. My brother and I sold eggs on Saturday mornings door-to-door for that Mr. Price who lived down in Karns. Eventually he became a real estate dealer but we did about anything. I worked for BM Steed. My younger brother and I went, I guess, we were better buddies.


When they moved the trailer out from down around where the high school is, they had -- I guess the restrooms attached some of the larger trailers, there was aluminum strip, strip probably was galvanized on top that had been torn off before they separated  those and loaded them. They had us on those roofs and, of course, it could have been more 14-years-old stripping those. I never will forget those house movers, BM Steed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember how much money he made doing it?
MR. STOKES:
Well, it was probably similar to what I made. My brothers, all three of us worked at the Old Watson Service Station after school and after football, and on Saturdays and Sundays, $0.50 an hour.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was Watson located?

MR. STOKES:
It’s right behind the old Service Drug Store. Big Eds.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
On the corner of Georgia and Tennessee.

MR. STOKES:
Yeah, had the old grease pit and we worked to 11:00 every night. Of course, the money went to the family. We helped, I suppose, Dad in support of the family.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Was it easy for a young boy to find work in those days?

MR. STOKES:
If you’re willing to work, I’ve never had any difficulty. I worked one summer at McCrory’s. I want Christmas break, stock boy.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What type of store was McCrory’s?
MR. STOKES:
It was five and 10 cents store and all the nuts and candies and stuff. We kept the counter. It’s Christmas break and the holiday. And my brother and I kept the -- from the basement upstairs, all the display counters stock.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was that store located?

MR. STOKES:
It was on Main Street at Jackson Square next to the A&P.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And that was more like a variety or a 10 cent store.
MR. STOKES:
It was inside 10 cent store, McCrory’s five and 10. Yeah, talking about jobs. There was always a need, I guess anyone that would work. This is mostly while in high school, J.J. Wender. It was about five or six of us painted that building inside for Mr. Wender.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And where was that building located?
MR. STOKES:
It was the corner of -- well, it became the Oak Ridger building and there at the Magic Wok and behind the Magic Wok, what is that?

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I think it’s Tabor, Tyron.
MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That was right behind the Central Cafeteria building in its day. Wasn’t it?
MR. STOKES:
West. Yes, sure was.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Speaking of which, did you ever go in the Central Cafeteria building?

MR. STOKES:
If I did, it was only moment but had --

MR. HUNNICUTT:
You didn’t eat there.

MR. STOKES:
No functions in there. No, of course there was cafeteria buildings all over town and that’s another thing that we would do. We would leave home and then usually walk. But we were all over town. One thing I remember specifically, in 1952, and the reason I know that, we’d be out and get really good cold my brother and I stopped in Central Bus Terminal. Of course, there was -- you know the process of the outgoing west and then going west and plant buses, off reservation buses, those three different breeze ways there with a little central place, a waiting room.


Anyway, going through there, I picked up some very colorful little trifolds. They’re about that large. Every bus schedule running in Oak Ridge was on those and I picked up number 18, 8, 10, and they opened them up and it’s got the complete route and you looked at the other side, it’s got the times. It would be at any point of all that route, any street name.  Anyway, I found those many, many years later that I picked up. I’ve got 1952 Airbus schedules.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
How did you know what bus to get on if you wanted to travel from there, let’s say to Jefferson?

MR. STOKES:
Those route numbers. You can look at those because it gave you routes. And the front of the bus, I guess, schedule, bus route, AIT, “American Industrial Transport” had -- and build a display on this, by the way. You assisted me on that. Thank you, with the photographs. Those schedules would tell you on the very front, it will say number eight, Jefferson/Johnson, Jefferson Terminal.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s the number of the bus?

MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Number eight. 
MR. STOKES:
Of course, the bus had that and you could look at that.
MR. HUNNICUTT: 
Now where was that located on the bus that you could see it?
MR. STOKES:
Up in the outside, a lighted spot outside the bus.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Like a marquee above the windshield or something? 

MR. STOKES:
Yeah, above and the old driver could get up there. They had an assortment on a roll with lights behind and they would crank that and it would change because, amusing incident, my brother and I got on the bus. We left over around Jefferson somewhere. I forgot where we caught it from, going to Jackson Square where we wanted to go. We got to Jackson Square and I don’t remember if we went to the bowling alley, or what we did. But we got ready to go back and we went down to the bus terminal which was right across from the post office in Jackson Square. We waited. The bus never did come in. We waited. What we didn’t know at Central Terminal, they were changing the name to Johnson/Jefferson. We needed to go the other way. Anyway, we wasted a little bit of time waiting on that bus, not knowing.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What do you remember being in Jackson Square as far as stores is concerned in those days?

MR. STOKES:
One of my favorites, this much later in time, was the old Ben Witts place, the discount store that they had there, fishing store and fishing goods. I remember the -- I guess grocery store, the A&P store. Center Theater, trying to think of Samuel’s, the men’s clothing store, Service Drug, and of course, the post office was on the backside, south, and there was also a bus stop that’s been gone, a shelter, right across south of the post office, on the street. I think some of Ed’s photographs showed that yet but it left long time ago and they had bus waiting place and a little small restaurant with the name. Actually, it’s south to the bowling alley entrance. There on…
MR. HUNNICUTT:
The TNC?
MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So if you were on the side of the street somewhere in the city and you wanted to catch a bus, was there particular place you went to catch the bus or did you just stand on the side of the street and flag the bus down?

MR. STOKES:
With the bus stop, they were marked. They had a lot of places, had shelters built, especially with a lot of people come in like above Oliver Springs gate up on West Outer, grocery store across, Anderson’s Hilltop Market across the street. They had a shelter bus stop probably 12 by 16, people to get under, and of course the boardwalk.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you could either stand or sit.

MR. STOKES:
Yes, with seats.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Under the shelter?
MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But on the residential roads, do you recall what was there for people where they went or…?

MR. STOKES:
In my collecting, Bobbie Martin had a photograph of her aunt, I believe it was, of her mother standing on a bus stop, and Ed Westcott had taken a picture, photo of it and I’ve got that. We had a reproduction made and it was signed about three feet tall, “Bus stop,” and I have in my collection and display it, with my AIT collection.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you remember up in the Town Site or Jackson Square area of emergency phones in case there was fire, on polls?

MR. STOKES:
Well, actually, the requirements were I run across that somewhere, Don, since the homes, most people didn’t have home phones. I’ve got a ‘44, ‘45 and ‘46 telephone book that shows you that unless you were a captain, guard, or something, they had a requirement that phones had to be, if I’m not mistaking, within 500 feet of any home and that would be a public payphone usually.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Well, what about in the residential areas that -- did they have kind of community phone out on the poll that people could use or do you remember that?
MR. STOKES:
No, I don’t remember, but I just know of the requirement and know that there were phones all over town on the street, use the payphone.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I imagine that was due to the fact everything was made out of wood. It was so new and you could catch on fire really easy.

MR. STOKES:
Yes. But they thought about the people, but we didn’t have a lot of the conveniences that they have today.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about radio programs? What do you remember some of your favorite radio programs?

MR. STOKES:
That was our entertainment. Sunday Funnies, of course. We were so poor, we normally didn’t get a Sunday paper. They weren’t scarce. It’s not like it is today. Communications were very lacking and I suppose limited spending money. We would listen to the radio on Sunday morning and if we weren’t in Sunday school, or church, they will read Sunday Funnies in the paper over the radio stations. On Saturday night, especially during the week, they would have programs.


One I remember intensely, the Green Hornet, Inner Sanctum. Golly, that was scary. It opened with [makes squeak sound] squeaking door and that was our entertainment, set around a radio like you would a theater. Those things existed. We didn’t need to see a photograph, or picture, or TV. Those are still in my mind. Those scenes that they created, steam ships and [boat sounds] the sounds that they portrayed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you recall rolling stores, what they called rolling stores in those days?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, I do. We had one, when I lived on Judd and most of them had horns.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was a rolling store?

MR. STOKES:
It was a bus furnished with, I guess, immediate type commodities, bread, things that women would run out of, sugar, basic needs. I don’t know if they had a route but West Outer at Jefferson, I do remember the horn and it’s a rolling store. When rationing stopped they did have the candy and bubblegum and things like that when it was available. When I lived off the reservation, they had rolling stores out there. It would be meander through the mountain, with their toot, toot, toot.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Tell me what you remember about the gate opening in March 1949?

MR. STOKES:
How was that? I was with my brother and it was cold.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Which gate would have that been?
MR. STOKES:
Elza. I don’t remember specifically how we got up there but we stood on top of a guard shack. My brother and I, I don’t know, we climbed on something. Whatever was there to give us access but we had a view from up above of the gate opening and the, of course, the puff and white flash.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, can you remember how that was setup during the time? Did they have something across the road, to symbolize something of some sort. Do you recall it?
MR. STOKES:
I’ve got a story there. My brother and I got ourselves down off that elevated view and like I said, I don’t remember specifically what we were on and he ran out to where the ribbon was. And what I understand, part of it was treated and part of it was not, but he got about a five-foot section of that ribbon and people running up, “Can I have a piece of that?” He said he saved the piece but he had about a five-foot piece of that ribbon that he had gotten there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So what happened with the ribbon? Was it cut or what happened to it?

MR. STOKES:
Well, they had the, of course, the reactor, I guess, created the reaction that we had, of course. With that, they generate a power source from the ORNL [Oak Ridge National Laboratory] and it sent a charge through to ignite, I guess an explosive, or detonator to explode the ribbon into a white puff of smoke and I forgot what type of powder it was. It made a puff of white smoke.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Everybody in the crowd rushed to get a piece of that and was shocked when it went off?

MR. STOKES:
Well no, not really, but my brother for some reason, he grabbed at  least a five-foot piece of that. He says that he saved a piece and I have yet to find it.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So after that, the experience, did they let cars in through the gated area then after that.

MR. STOKES:
Mostly people right after that. People wanting to be the first to access, and I supposed, cars.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Were there a lot of people at the gate opening?
MR. STOKES:
Multitudes of crowds, yes.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did they have any pre-ceremony activities? Did they have speakers or anything like that that made speeches?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, but I don’t remember the detail of activities. Yes, they had activities and, of course, parades. I’ve seen photographs for that at Jackson Square.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you not make to the parade route?

MR. STOKES:
We were walking and best I remember, we walked from Elza to Jackson Square area, it might have been vice versa, Jackson Square to Elza to see the ceremonies but we did everything on foot back then.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
That would have been what, at least over a mile, lengthily?
MR. STOKES:
Probably about two miles, but like I say, my brother and I would think nothing of that. We collected Indian artifacts from here on the reservation. Everything was bare especially along the Clinch River, east of town, any place a creek ran into. It was very bare ground. Ancient Indians have lived there. We became interested in archaeology and started collecting artifacts, a tremendous collection of artifacts, from here, Middle Tennessee, and the Tennessee River over around Knoxville. Well, I did salvage archaeology. I did salvage work for two years with UT, at the location where Bull Run Steam Plant is. Dug ten-foot squares and stayed in shape though at. [Laughter]
MR. HUNNICUTT:
What about the American Museum of Atomic Energy. It opened the same weekend, do you recall ever visiting that museum?
MR. STOKES:
Yes. I have radioactive -- well, then I suppose, the radioactive dimes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What was that all about?

MR. STOKES:
Well, then they had a process where they -- where they would irradiate the silver in the dime and then it would retain the -- I guess the isotope or the effect of the bombardment for just a short while. And what I understand, I’ve got some written articles on how that worked in the ORINS [Oak Ridge Institute of Nuclear Studies] and all in the process, they run that, of course. And the force to do that and the machine that did that, it was only radioactive, had a half-life was gone by the time they got out in the machine.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Very short half-life?

MR. STOKES:
Yes, and I’ve got an article written on that that tells all about who were working. No telling where it went though. I’d like to find one of those machines,  but they quite doing that when they changed the dimes. They lost the silver content and dimes would not work. It didn’t put out the silver donor product that could be changed.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Oh, what year did you graduate from Oak Ridge High School?

MR. STOKES:
1954.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Now, did you date any during high school?

MR. STOKES:
Not a whole lot, no. We played football, had two brothers who played football and that’s almost a full time job to do that. I was in Boy Scouts. I was in the Demolays, Boy Scouts had active troop, troop 325. We met in a VFW club down I guess in Jefferson Circle for about third to fourth old dorm, we met upstairs and I’ve got photographs with that. I had a scout master, C.F. Harrison who I believe is still alive. He ended up giving me some photographs of the -- for my collection, 1950 National Jamboree, Valley Forge, Pennsylvania, and the story is that, I’ve got a Boy Scout collection. I’m a 46-year scouter with two Eagle Scout sons and have been active, an assistant scout master camping all in all, on and off.  But that flag from 1950 National Jamboree in the photograph of the Oak Ridge contingent under that flag, I have in my collection. I don’t have the flag yet but I’ve been promised the flag. That’s 65 years ago.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What did you do after graduation from high school?
MR. STOKES:
What did I do? Oh, I didn’t finish my summer jobs. I helped build fish harbor over at Concord. It was a floating, dried dock type place covered, roof was covered. It has lights inside, light outside and you could walk down, pay an admission fee, go in and fish, crappie and stripes at night or in the day time. I worked one summer on that. I had ROTC summer camp, six weeks, of course that was in 1958, six weeks, Fort Campbell, Kentucky, training in all aspects of the military.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
So do you attend college after high school?
MR. STOKES:
Yes.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where was that?

MR. STOKES:
Tennessee Tech.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what was your major in?

MR. STOKES:
Personnel Management.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Did you graduate from Tennessee Tech?
MR. STOKES:
No, I did not. Funds got short and after two years, of course, while I was out, I was on the drill team, and we went all over the country, carnivals, sports games, Chattanooga, different events. It’s a precision drill team. My roommate and I never lived on campus. I lived off campus in boarding houses with other guys and had -- 25 to 30 lived in that home. I never will forget my first winter. We rented from a retired post master on the First Street in Cookeville, Tennessee, and his wife was a retired nurse and if you desired, she also cooked meals for the 25 to 30 boys that she had in that boarding house. They split up each bedroom. It was a big house and the first year in the winter, we didn’t realize when we rented that there’s no air conditioning and we had a fireplace with a grate. We had to bring in our own coal and keep that stocked. You could have built the fire as hot as you wanted. Coal just burning your backside up and it blew smoke. It was an experience. It was cold and I guess that would have been in the winter of ‘54 or ‘55.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Let me ask you another question about early Oak Ridge. What do you remember how Middletown, where the civic centers located now? What was there? Do you recall?

MR. STOKES:
That’s where we tore off trailers. I remember the bowling alley, store, movie theatre, and I remember another place that, on the corner of Illinois and the Turnpike, rows of hutments there and what I remember about, we want to plant some grass seed and do some yardwork and you could go there and borrow tools, get seed, only of course return the tools to -- I don’t know whether that was Roane Anderson or who ran that.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
It was private enterprise but that’s where Kroger’s Westcott Center is today on that corner. 

MR. STOKES:
But I specifically remember that going there.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Where did you meet your wife?

MR. STOKES:
High school, I knew her in high school let’s put it that way. And like I said, we stayed busy. She was in the, I guess, upper sorority and things like that and I, of course, was in football. It takes a lot of time. I also participated some, I never got up to the level I was good with the -- in track, with the -- I guess Stuhmiller. He was the assistant football coach there. Well, I tried out anyway, but I did play football two years for Oak Ridge High School along with my two brothers – Coach Francis and Jack Armstrong.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you met your wife and what was her name?
MR. STOKES:
Betty Ann Ralph and she was dating other people in. Like I said, I didn’t date much do to these activities and things I was into and we ran in different circles.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
But apparently, you swept her off her feet.

MR. STOKES:
I don’t think so. I’m still sweeping. I won that girl 50 years later – a great family – two boys and two girls.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
So when did you guys get married and where?
MR. STOKES:
Well, one store, it’s story, after story, after story. When I left Tennessee Tech., I transferred to UT [University of Tennessee] and going to UT. I was catching a bus every morning and riding in to UT and back out in the evening after class. Dad had moved out in Thanksgiving, 1953, to Land Oak Lane, built the house, bought the two acres fronting on Kingston Pike which he later sold. I was going to UT and assisting him. He and Mom were going in the greenhouse business and we built an 18’ by 50’ greenhouse glass transients. setting up and got that built.


He built an accessory building to mix his soils and the heating systems and everything for that greenhouse, so that was part-time work there. But anyway, I was going to UT, started dating Betty, taking my books down to her house. She lived about a mile and a half below, west of where I lived. I didn’t live there alone. I was playing football. It would have been in 1953, and we actually stayed to remain in school in an uncle’s house up in Warrior Circle. This is when I got into the school issues and came back from Oliver Springs. And I finished my last year in high school living part-time and sometimes Dad would come to the plants with his carpool going back to Land Oak and we would ride on the Turnpike and we would catch that back home with Mom and Dad out at Concord, or Farragut.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So you dated Betty and finally got married.

MR. STOKES:
What I did, somebody told me, said, “Hey, do you know Betty Stokes -- Betty Ralph lives on Belle Aire Drive?” I said, “No.” So I forgot how we got contact but she was recovering from heart surgery. I don’t know if she told you that story or not. She went in the nursing, discovered an atrial heard defect. Well, she was recovering and sweet little girl. I said, “Well, I like that little girl.” We’ll date some, took her to the 1958, I was in ROTC at Tech also -- so the Military Ball. I have a beautiful photograph with a nice little dress her mother bought out of New York for her, that Military Ball. But we started dating and got her interested in the submarine races. You’ve been to the submarine races. 

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I’m familiar with that.
MR. STOKES:
Over at Concord, a beautiful moon and but anyway, we dated and then September the 5th, 1959, we got married at the Chapel-on-the-Hill and had a reception at the Alexander Inn.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
That’s in Oak Ridge?

MR. STOKES:
In Oak Ridge. Sure did.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Do you all have children?

MR. STOKES:
Four.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
And what are their names?
MR. STOKES:
Lisa lives in Charleston, South Carolina. Debbie lives in Collierville, Tennessee. Mark lives in Boca Raton, Florida, and Gregory lives in Houston, Texas, with their spouses and children.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
How many grandchildren do you have?
MR. STOKES:
Six. And they scattered to the winds. Mark’s oldest is in Chattanooga. She and her husband both work for TVA [Tennessee Valley Authority] and they’re in the process of moving to North Carolina, promoted job. I forgot her degree. They both worked in TVA, went to graduate college at UTC [University of Tennessee, Chattanooga].

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Lloyd, what have you seen, how have had you seen the city of Oak Ridge changed over these years? For the good, bad or just in different?

MR. STOKES:
Well, it depends on who you are, where you are, and what you do, I guess how you take advantage of the assets that are here. Back in old days, everything was furnished, facilities for organizations, the churches, couldn’t have churches here back in the ‘40s and so the government -- I guess this was through Roane Anderson, made facilities available and mostly the church, Highland View Church. The Mormons met at Pine Valley. I attended the Robertsville Baptist, which became Robertsville Baptist Church, moved about a block over on the hill and that’s where my membership is now with Robertsville Baptist Church.


But Oak Ridge has -- I would say, they had scout camps, they have activities, they have the hobby shows, have churches, actually have carnivals. My brother and I, talking about jobs worked, I guess, a couple of times with carnivals as ticket sellers down on the west end of town when we started moving the dorms. It had big flat areas. I don’t know if you remember those carnivals.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
I do.
MR. STOKES:
We sold tickets at that and there was another they had down at the foot at the hill in Oliver Springs, in a big field, and we sold tickets at that one. But we would always have an open mind and pick up change and spending money.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
What would you like to see the City of Oak Ridge become or be known for?

MR. STOKES:
Okay. It is changed to me, the city has become -- I guess a retirement community and I think the city needs to take an advantage of that and make it, I guess heritage tourism which I’ve been participating in several years, the three studies that were done Judy Randall, Akins Crisp, there are two studies and came up with the plan for CVB [Convention and Visitors Bureau] to initiate and carry out, and part of that is done. The guidebook was one thing, the signage, the, I guess, dedication of the city over at the Administration Building was part of that. But we need to continue -- we need all the assets. We have here from the world changing Manhattan Project. We need to take to utilize that, could become a tourist friendly area.


I see infrastructure is a failure of our city leaders. Two things: I think the many, many, many initiatives that have started here in Oak Ridge, it can start with golf courses, it can start with marines but everyone has -- thus far, has not been successful. Rarity Ridge, if you look expenditures, looking at projections, how many hundreds of houses we’ve had about this time with Rarity Ridge. We’ve spent the money for infrastructure, money which we probably didn’t have, we’re still paying for and considered the people, the age, the people that lived here, retirees on a fixed income and I noticed in this morning’s paper, they expect to raise taxes on property which is in direct effect on fixed income retirees and I don’t know what percentage retirees [inaudible].


But anyway, we need heritage tourism I think is the savior for this city and the National Park we’re fixing to get. It can be a big asset. I looked at the west. Finally, they have some industry in the building. Those people are moving in. There’s been I think three or four other companies in that building and every successful companies that they had out there, they’ve sold buildings out from under them. But everywhere I looked, Pine Ridge is another example, the destruction of the beauty of the city and what, they’ve got up, their one building, two buildings. We need to pay more attention to what the citizen desires. Not the people that governed the city necessarily believe in this building but they are the wishes of the occupants of the city. 


I see so many things that really could be great that end up disappointing due to, well, the high school. Debt. I went to Oak Ridge High School. I toured at Oak Ridge High School along with the wife. The school was in need of maintenance and repairs and updating but we didn’t 60 something million dollars of debt and that’s what we’ve gotten now. Due to that upgraded. And we were talking about the wife. I never did finish that. We got married, had Lisa, our oldest daughter and the wife thought, she had had surgery in Memphis to repair that -- and this was before open heart surgery, really. She’s in the hospital a month, like to have died, all kinds of things and really went through a lot of hardships. 


Her mother and father, like I said, lived on Belle Aire Drive in Farragut. I would visit her and study and we became attracted to each other and eventually we’ve got married. But we had our first child, the doctor said don’t have any more children. Well, we both wanted more children and she was having heart failure. I’d go in and find her passed out on the floor, trying to make a bed or something. He says no more, her doctor, Joe Acker, in Knoxville, diagnostician for cardiac problems, which guess what? We’ve got pregnant again. But anyway, the doctor gave her an option which was a difficult decision. Either have an abortion, or heart surgery and she was three months pregnant.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So apparently, she had heart surgery and everything seemed to work at.

MR. STOKES:
And did not lose that baby. That was hectic times, I’m telling you.
MR. HUNNICUTT:
Two more children came along later and everything was happy.

MR. STOKES:
She was healthy.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
Lloyd, it’s been a pleasure to interview you. We could sit here for hours and go on about Oak Ridge history. And I want to thank you for coming today and sharing your stories that you remember and like I said, it’s been a pleasure to interview you and I thank you.

MR. STOKES:
Well, thank you very much, Don, and you know a lot of history.

MR. HUNNICUTT:
So do you, thank you.
MR. STOKES:
Thank you and your wife, father-in-law, Ed Westcott, is that right?
[End of Interview]
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