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(ctive in the O{dim} University labor club, A N

il worker I think I've l‘)ccolm" very skeptical of authorie wanted ¢y
beas " ower. My brother-in-law is a philosopher and I re i

¢ all killing is wrong.” But I think I was mor; femember sayip,

. slyer 4 : tcm
, jdea than stating a belict. [I have felt] anger thay [the atomic bOmFl))thmg
Al ‘ e

od. but I don’t blame the people who were making it.”
mcli;‘fact‘ these p.coplc Have avety s!)ccnal place in Gaby’s Memory: “f ook;
back, ! gy 58 b th:ltl " e people like [the scientists a(t) Ilj)gs
“WOS]' ey mc:l i v«{cll = Smart, really warm People. I've
;mvcr come across [so] mallly adults like t‘hat In one place, They were quick
a undcrstandmg,. lfnew - Ot. apd had wide interests. They had a SeriE o
humor and an ability to admit it when they were

d wrong. I think Ive h
u on 1 a
sensc since then that adults don’t quite measure up.” da

of aucleat
co i tha

Jane Flanders Ziff

For Jane Flanders Ziff, a mother and grandmother who teaches music in
Amherst, Massachusetts, the move to Los Alamos was at first “the stuff that
an adolescent dream is made of”—a trip to a secret place in the desert where
the family could be reached only through a post office box. The adventure
soon turned into “a big confusion” in which she felt alone, alienated, and
frightened. Jane arrived in Los Alamos in 1943, a year ahead of Nella and
Gaby. Although she was just Nella’s age, she was socially precocious. At ages
12 and 13 she felt that she just didn’t belong. She was full of hopes, longings,
and confusion. The possibilities seemed so romantic—and so unreachable.
“We came in 1943 when I was 12, and the place was still new. ... We
came from Chappaqua, New York, where the schools were very good and
everybody was academically oriented. It was a place where it was cool to be
good. . .. My mother came from an old Quaker family in Chappaqua. My
father was a mathematician at New York University. They were originally
pacifists. My father had studied with Harald Bohr, Niels Bohr’s brother, in
Denmark in 1937. I remember when we were in Denmark, my mother wrote
a letter to Roosevelt saying that we shouldn’t start arming, [that] it was a
bad precedent. . . .
~ “I'think that [by 1943] my parents had come to terms with war. . ... The
invasion of Denmark [affected them)]. . . . My family was very WASPy from
way back, but we had a great many close friends [who were rCﬁJgCCS]- We
ha'd a German refugee staying with us. ... And it was really believed that
§ Was going to shorten the war. . .. My brother was at Harvard at the

83



H
ON

e

NA

7 hen t!
bomb
=ntered
looked
of a secr
jrents |
wn of |
ear on
1 to §

n built

| techr
o lure
d and
> Labo:
mploy
0 cam
y othe
their |
na R.
wha :
Jamo
en re

the
ler th
n—t
1it of
‘lenti
centy
tive]
he ¢
cians
rorke
merj
- Stat
) thej
ntot

7S fe]

] § ALAMOS
(‘IIIIJI)RHN oF LOS -

e e

e -

v-___“_a—-_-—e——V‘-’—M . -
| at Los Alamos. . . - Any [family member] wh,
wer allowed at 1O
; - was nevet al
gme. He ws

i e l ﬂ“OWCd. M
. originally was no s il took the train, [t
did not come Ot hg:“l ,(})king forward to the desert. We was
much I

There were soldicrs. In Chicago thctr)c wlz(l; at bll% wait—.i¢
cerribly crowded. 1?. 1o the war, and we never did get brea Tals; : cn’c‘fmbcr
was hard to travel durn gthc mountains suddenly appear. ... -lhe g:ilar hotige
that. 1 remember sccing hing. . . . And then we were ﬁngcr.prmtc. > and that
s the most impressive th gm i R g i T
i rcn:capc and did a lot of walking. My father got me
ountains around. . . .

“1 was vary

wa :
was very romantic. . !
[ was fascinated by the lan

. : he m
int%l;nl;xlndg. \\’;’Snc(lilt“;lsziﬂ;t ... facing the school. You could hear the bejj
() c a a

: ion to me. I had always beep
and walk out. The sghool was s‘(l)‘;it‘(:) ;‘ l:;sif;ous’ terribly rcspcctatzic, and
trying to keep up with sombe in a place where the kids were undisciplined,
rather wca]th)'r st::md;.ard. To cf hoE,)l——I had niever beenifthat Kind el
not used to thinking in terms Of s ) bi Fosion. |
before. . . . To Nella it was a big ac!vcntqrc. To me 1t wals dzrll . llg1 CO(?J 10n—3a
big confusion, being presented with things that I couldn’t handle. . .. Irs
not that I didn’t feel it was a big adventure. I certainly did, but it was just

ility to handle. . . .

bC‘):'CI)‘Egr? \);f:sbrllorzocial life of my age group. It did not exist. . . . In the high
school there were one or two [scientists’ children] in a class. The rest were
technicians’ children. . . . The Texas construction worker culture—that’s who
was in my class—and that’s part of why school was so unfamiliar to me. It
was not the white upper-middle-class like Chappaqua. In Los Alamos, at
study hall if the teacher would go out of the room, everybody would throw
things. In Chappaqua, they might have been reading comics, but at least
decorum was observed. . . .

“I learned not to go to school. . . . I jumped out of the window after they
called roll. They had this weird system of calling roll in the morning and the
afternoon. | discovered that all you had to do was be there for roll call, then
you could go to the bathroom and go out the window.
~ “[The year before Nella came] I had this wonderful friend Barbara who
introduced me to flirting with soldjers. She left after a year. After Barbara
lcfl‘:, I used to do iF by mxsclf._ I used to neck with [the soldiers]. That was
:v,i;talu slfjczts My time doing. It made me feel immensely guilty and filled

nds of desire. , .hIt Was an innocent enough age that the soldICflS

, a young gir| ‘ . But I felt

terribly guilty. I fele I was doinyg aw%'u% th::lngci ki o

My parents] had a horse, and they encouraged me¢
¢ of the things I used (o do—I would go out and
with ic MP of the day, whoever it was. I had on¢
the time. There were MPs who came and did th¢

to exercise the horse. On
ride the horse and meet
I used to mect there 3||
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wections all around, sort of security p
i irt with them. ... .

;m“"l‘lu‘l"‘ was a bus that we could take into Santa e

syard of the La Fonda [the main hotel i §ar "sed to love g 5j¢

Pl'acc of the scientists] and read. 1 wouy .

bus would be full of soldicrs. 1 had read in T ‘ Z/} and of
agazine

atrol. T we i
P . 1 R .
o id lie ip wait for them

i the cout
g*.ltht‘l'mg
“oursc the Dus \ 5

X . rechnique in which you look from unde
al?‘:‘z;n:: hithi‘lﬂ And I found that it worked. Itr»g;:tel,??rff and how rs
Ve tCNclla’S facher had. a coterie of young scientists about him. ?r'C.StII\IIjj].a; .d
[ would talk about WlEh Wl101n we :?VCFC. in love. But this whole undercurren
[of longings and confusions] didn’t exist for her. She was happy to just St
in love with somebody. I couldn’t bear it, it was terribly painful for anc )
I felt T was unable to bclong to anything. I was too young to [socialize] Wlth
e scientists, though I fell in love and necked with them, too. But I realized
they wouldn’t take me seriously because I was so young. I also knew—
because One was very conscious of social order—that the soldiers with whom
[ was necking did not belong to the right class, that I couldn’t bring them
home. It was a very painful time. . ..

“Had I been at home, I have a feeling I would have learned to be with
the group. But to be displaced in this exaggerated romance of the science,
of intelligence, of the glorification of smart people—and to be part of them,
except that I wasn’t; to be a child, except that I wasn’t. It was a very, very
hard thing. I knew my mother had no understanding [of what I was going
through]. I was already quite alienated from her. I knew she couldn’t help
me. All she could do would be to be horrified. . . . T didn’t want to be in
this awful quagmire of longings that I didn’t know how to handle. . . .

“I remember that the results of IQ tests in the school showed that Nella
and I ... had about the same IQ, but that Gaby was much smarter. . ..
Gaby’s mother was a terror. She used to tell Laura [Fermi] what to do. She
was always giving Laura orders about how to handle me and Nella. .. .

“There was an interesting combination of really interesting teachers. Alice
Smith was a terrific teacher. Jane Wilson was interesting and absolutely goofy.
Jane had a big influence on me. She made us memorize all kinds of second-
rate poetry. It’s such fun because I have this memorized second-rate poctry
in my head which I can go through in my mind.

“My family were musical. . . . I think we brought our piano. My father
had a quartet, and my parents always had people in the house doing music. . - -
Tl}c Indian culture was something that was respected and r.cgardcd ;‘S hcxd
ouc. ... Maria came to school and gave a pottery demonstration. . . . tl a
g big impression on me. I used to make pots by the coil method for a long
ume. . . . I’d never seen it before and it was very special. . . : ke

“[MY stay in Los Alamos] was a concentrated time of being with pe Pr .
under rather special circumstances where the relationships and your €xp¢
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the rest of your life. . .. P've never been bacj .

1 think [about] . .. how strong the social classes [were] on whe Was;
il e ,
«mart and who wasn’t, who was a scientist and who wasn’t. And not bcing

+ scientist myself, never having been a scientist, I have the feeling if 1 went
L2 iy ~ . ,,
hack there I wouldn’t have any status at all.

CICCS are scparatcd from

Emma Baca Knowles

That brief time i :
new environn . fm high schoo] made a big difference. It was a completely

. nt for e, . .
with the regt of my Jife, e Titunkie made a difference in whatever I did

VELE out there befoye [ . here were a ot of things . . ., that I didn’t know

braj ‘ Came ¢
4y klds—fand that’s whag the)(i)a{_l‘0 \3‘::“31“08- £y TG thing. ghany ¥R
e

o]
0 be iy . met her through schoo]. ... She was pleasant,
ber her [in her baggy sweaters]. - -

over for g INteresting ¢hy; f5. ... Nella read a lot and had 0
placC. . y ln On .. LI ) c [ crmlS] .
SO, Of crue. L ICMemhas o1 ¢ of the nice honcee—we hived 10 &
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