KAY BAILEY
FIRST INTRODUCTION


When I was first introduced to Jack Case it was as my husband’s Uncle Jack, and I didn’t know that his Uncle Jack was really Jack Case the Y-12 plant manager. So I was really stunned, but through the years of knowing Jack I found that he was a humble, generous very kind man. He was quiet, soft spoken and typically had a rather stern look on his face. A lot of times during our conversations together he would tilt his head downward just a little bit while we talked. He was quiet. He would listen intently. When I finished he would roll his eyes up without ever lifting his head and look at me with this sheepish grin on his face, and that depicted Jack to me was that soft man that was actually like a gentle giant. But Jack took his work and his responsibilities seriously both at home and at work, and he remained a humble man, and he also worked to do the very best job that he knew how, and he did the same way for his family and co-workers to try and make them the best they could be. 

A MONTH OR TWO OR THREE


When Jack’s wife Hazel died they were left with a son in the house, and so Jack needed someone to come in and help take care of the home for a little while, and so he talked to my husband one day, and he said, “I just don’t know who I can trust, and who I can get.” So Jack looked at my husband and said, “Do you think Kay would consider doing that?” So he called and I said that sure I would be glad to help out for a month or two until he could find someone, and two and a half years later I was still working there. So we had fun doing it and fun watching his son grow up and watching for my little notes once a week. 

SUCH RESPECT


What impressed me most about Jack Case was while I was being his housekeeper he treated me with such respect and kindness as though I was doing something very important. 

NOTES


Probably the most interesting part of spending years helping in his home with Jack and his son was that Jack would leave me notes, and since he would be at work and I would be at the house doing things for them, he’d leave me these little notes that were written something that he wanted me to do, but the most notable thing was that he always remembered what I did last time. If I did something a little extra, baked them a pie or left a cake or something, he always made sure that that was written in the little note. So every time when I go in the house I’d go in the kitchen to find my note lying on the kitchen table. And then our time just getting to sit down and talk once in a while about—he didn’t talk that much about work but typically it was just family issues. So I found him just to be an interesting man who was also very quiet, very gentle. He was never pretentious, never boastful, and never forgot where he came from. 

JOB OFFER


He kept telling me, “Why don’t you let me get a job for you?” And I’d say, “I don’t want to work at Y-12.” So now here I am. 
SPECIAL DINNER


There’s probably one occasion that Jack took my husband and I out for supper, and we went to Club Le Cont, and it was such a special evening, and it was a special time to get to just be together because most times we were busy and he was doing work and my husband was doing work. But we took this one evening to go to Club Le Cont together and had the best time. It was a wonderful meal, and we laughed and had just a really fun time together. 
