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Dorothy Grier 
Recollections 

 
Based on interview of  

January 3, 2005 in La Jolla, CA 
Conducted by Mary Palevsky 

 

Early Life  

 My name is Dorothy Whitcomb—Grier now.  I was born in Hayden, Indiana, a little town 

in southeastern Indiana, in 1922, and grew up in another small town nearby, Butlerville.  My 

parents were both schoolteachers and I have two siblings, a brother Robert (Bob), now deceased, 

and a sister Betty.  I probably had the normal life of that time in a small town, which of course 

included being a child of the Great Depression and the events leading up to and resulting in 

World War II.   

In our tiny town, everyone was very aware of the depression, of course.   Many were out 

of work, farm prices hit bottom, nobody had any money.  But it was sort of the idea that 

everyone was in the same boat, at least among our acquaintances.  We did not see the abject 

poverty or bread lines that you heard about in the cities.  But it did affect our values—at least, it 

did mine—both in what  basically mattered and economic values.  (In retrospect, very much 

skewed, I fear.)   

On the first day of my senior year in high school, September of 1939, Hitler marched into 

Poland and the future seemed very uncertain.  By this time, many people felt we would 

eventually be involved in the war.  My father had been in France in World War I and had stayed 

in the Reserves afterward, going to training camp every summer.  He didn’t talk much about the 

war, but there were some books around with rather graphic scenes depicted; I remember that he 

was always very disappointed that the League of Nations idea did not turn out as had been 
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hoped.  Drafting young men for military service was being talked about though I can’t remember 

when this was actually activated. 

I had always liked school, made excellent grades, and it was taken for granted that I’d go 

to college. But during my senior year I became very unsure about this; partly because of the 

general uncertainty of the times, partly because I was in love (I thought) but not quite ready for 

marriage, partly because of those economic values.  I had seen how my parents had sacrificed to 

send my brother to Purdue during the depths of the depression (and he had a scholarship, too).  

My sister took a year’s business course in Cincinnati and got a job in a bank, marrying soon after 

that.  I finally decided to go to a teachers’ college near Indianapolis—my parents had met there 

and it was dear to their hearts.  For me, I guess it was the line of least resistance; I didn’t want to 

be a teacher but could get a scholarship and take what was called a “Commerce” course which 

would, I thought, allow me to achieve independence and get out in the big wide world. 

There was, you know, this sense of immediacy—the world was crumbling about us and 

we wanted to live life to the hilt.  (Sound familiar?) 

 I was just finishing my third term (one year) at Central Normal College when Pearl 

Harbor occurred.  By this time my father had been called back into the army and was stationed in 

Indianapolis.  I decided I wanted to quit school and get a job, so I worked for awhile for a 

printing company in Indianapolis as a steno/bookkeeper/clerk with the magnificent salary of $15 

a week.  I’d taken a Civil Service test for a CAF rating (clerical/administrative/fiscal) while at 

CNC, and soon received a job offer at the Wabash River Ordnance Works, a facility which the 

government was building near Terre Haute, IN.  And at this time, I married my high school 

sweetheart, Alex (we were both 19) and we both worked at the ordnance works for a few 
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months, went to Austin, TX,  where my brother was working, and lived there for a time, then my 

husband was drafted, all this within the space of less than a year. 

After a few weeks of basic training, Alex was sent to Ireland, then England, later France.  

Daddy was then stationed at an Induction Center in Fort Thomas, KY, just across the Ohio River 

from Cincinnati, and I went to live with them.      

All during the war I worked in Cincinnati for the (then) Army Air Force—the Ferrying 

Division of the Air Transport Command—as secretary to the Inspector General.  This was a 

period of my life which affected me probably more than any previously.  From a small town to a 

city with a vibrant culture, meeting many new and interesting people and encountering so many 

new ideas; and then of course the conflicts and doubts and uncertainties for what the future held. 

Then came V-E Day in June of 1945, and in August the news of the bombing of 

Hiroshima and Nagasaki and the awesome weapon which ended the war in Japan.  I had had an 

inkling about the possibility of such a bomb (but not where it was being developed) from my 

brother, who had introduced me to science fiction way back when I was a child.  I had read a fair 

amount, in such magazines as Astounding Science Fiction, and Bob told me about the incident 

when that magazine had planned to publish a story about nuclear fission, and the government had 

interceded to have it squelched.  I suppose a lot of people knew about the possibility of such 

enormous amount of energy being released, but few about what was really being accomplished.  

At any rate, our first reaction on hearing about the atomic bombs being dropped on Japan was 

jubilation that the war was over, then horror as we saw pictures of the devastation, but still the 

war’s end seemed to justify it.  Many of my friends and relatives had husbands or boyfriends in 

the Pacific—and of course Alex might have been sent there, too, after V-E Day—so the good 

news prevailed. 
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When Alex came home in early 1946, after almost three years of being apart, we were 

together for a year or so (living in Indianapolis), but couldn’t seem to make it work so we finally 

called it a day.  I went briefly to stay with my brother and his wife and their two small children in 

New York, just to try to sort out where I was going next. 

 

Westward Ho 

At that time my brother Bob, an electrical engineer, was working for a construction 

company which had a contract at Los Alamos, and he decided to go there to work.  He flew out 

to see about housing and I drove out with my sister-in-law and the two babies, since I was at 

loose ends and could help a little. When we arrived it seemed like a very interesting place, so I 

put in my application at the Los Alamos Scientific Laboratory, just as sort of an ace in the hole.  

Working at Los Alamos required me to get a Q-clearance, which took some time to process. I 

had always wanted to see San Francisco, and since the Q-clearance would take a few weeks 

anyway, I went on out to that fascinating city.  I loved it there, got a government job (fairly easy, 

then, with a civil service rating) in the Labor Department but was just making a pittance and 

living was expensive.  So when I got a letter advising me that my clearance had come through 

and offering me a job at LASL, I came back since I could live more reasonably there, although 

my brother and family were just about to move on to another job.  This was in 1948.  (Bob later 

worked at Oak Ridge, Tennessee, and later still at NASA’s Jet Propulsion Laboratory, where he 

was involved in some very interesting things.) 

 

Los Alamos, New Mexico 
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The West in general, and this area in particular, were a revelation.  My first impressions were the 

vastness, the difference in the countryside, the geography.  The mountains were so high and so 

different from what I had pictured.  Those I’d seen in the East were gentle, rolling hills compared 

to these.  I just couldn’t believe the Sangre de Cristos.  Another delight was the blue sky (city 

skies in Midwest winters seemed eternally leaden, particularly with all the soot from the soft coal 

that was burned at that time).  The West was so beautiful and clean and lovely, a new world. 

As I became more familiar with my surroundings, I came to appreciate more and more 

the rich history of New Mexico, the Indian pueblos, the Spanish influence, the present day 

culture.  It was and is fascinating, and I learned so much. 

I lived in a dorm room at first, later on it was a kitchenette apartment, and then the 

ultimate (for my job level)—an Iris Street Apartment.  (Incidentally, the graduate student 

apartments here at UC San Diego are identical to those, at least from the outside.  Of course, the 

Lab was run by the University of California.)  This wasn’t really discrimination, at least to my 

mind. None of the housing was very grand.  There are stories about the early days at Los 

Alamos, when the houses on Bathtub Row were the greatest because they had bathtubs and all 

the others just showers.    

Santa Fe was just an hour away, and we’d go down whenever possible. It was a 

wonderful city, with all that history.  And the shops—art of all kinds, jewelry, ceramics, all those 

Indian treasures, clothing—what a lure they were.   La Fonda (the hotel then).  Fiesta time, when 

they burn Zozobra, Old Man Gloom.  Restaurants with fascinating food.   (Los Alamos maybe 

had one dress shop, a movie theatre, a cafeteria, drug store, etc.)  Visits to the Indian pueblos, 

their dances, trips to Taos, Bandelier National Monument.   Land of Enchantment, indeed. 
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Los Alamos Scientific Laboratory (LASL) – now Los Alamos National Lab 

I was hired as a secretary/typist for what was supposed to be a temporary assignment to J-

Division, to type reports of the just completed Operation Sandstone at Enewetak.  (In those days 

spelled “Eniwetok.”) After the reports were done, I was supposed to go to another Division. 

J-Division had been formed as a temporary entity to carry out the Sandstone Operation in 

the Spring of 1948, and was to be disbanded after the reports were done, with its members going 

back to their original divisions in the Lab.  Dr. Darol Froman, who had been the Test Director for 

Sandstone, was Division Leader, Dr. Alvin C. Graves his Assistant Division Leader.  When I 

started working there the scientists were just trickling home from the Pacific.  Then the decision 

was made to continue testing, planning was started for Operation Greenhouse (also to be at 

Enewetak) in 1951, and J-Division became a permanent division.  Darol went back to P-Division 

(and later to the Director’s Office under Norris Bradbury), and Al became Division Leader. 

A revelation from the very beginning was the democracy of the place, with everyone 

addressed by his first name (no titles) from top scientists on down.  Quite a contrast from the 

formality I had been used to in my former jobs, particularly with the military. 

My first boss was Dr. John C. Clark (Jack), a physicist who was working on the planning 

for the next test.  Jack was affectionately known as “The Mayor of Eniwetok.”  I’ll never forget 

all those map cases in his office, filled with USGS maps of atolls in the Pacific.  In addition to 

secretarial work, several of us were typing the reports, editing and proofreading them as we went 

along.  Mine was for the Blast Effects experiments performed by Drs. Greg Hartmann and Curt 

Lampson of the Naval Ordnance Laboratory. 
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I’d like to mention some of my co-workers in the early days.  Mary Monk, Al Graves’ 

secretary, was a treasure.  She supervised us, helped with editing, and in general smoothed our 

paths.  Another friend was Jan Morse (now Betts), who was hired at the same time as I was and 

who became Al’s secretary after Mary left.  Then there was lovely Elise, who also supervised 

and helped us; a real dear, she always reminded me of Tenniel’s illustration of Alice in 

Wonderland.  And Betty Sexton, who helped me proofread the Blasted(ed) Report and whose 

sense of humor brightened many a day.  Later there were Dorothy Frenz (now Jones), who 

worked with another division involved in test work, and Lee Hasse (now Felt), who later worked 

for Jack Clark.  I still keep in touch with the latter two.  And so many more—J-Division was 

always made up of such dandy people, even as it grew and grew.   

As our current work increased the reports got relegated to evenings and weekends, but 

they were finally finished.  And partly because I could take fairly good shorthand to record 

meetings, I was assigned to Group J-7.  My first boss was Dr. Frederick (Fred) Reines, a brilliant 

theoretical physicist who later won the Nobel Prize for his work on neutrinos.  Group J-7’s 

members played dual roles in that group and other divisions of the Lab and were concerned with 

planning the specific diagnostic and effects tests, supervising and maintaining liaison with the 

subcontractors who performed them, and in some cases conducting experiments themselves.  The 

group also included several members of the military who were involved in the experimental 

work. 

Some other names of interest:  Fred, as noted, from T-Division; Bill Ogle from P-

Division, Physics; Wright Langham from Health; Les Seely from GMX; Berlyn Brixner from M-

8, Optics; Bob Watt, Dave Hall and John Malik also from P-Division, I believe; Jerry Suydam 

from T-Division.  There were also Gaelen Felt, who headed another J-Group; Herman Hoerlin, 
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concerned with photography; and later Lee Aamodt and Al Embry, administrative and logistic.  

Working closely with J-7 were Rod Spence from Radiological Chemistry and Clyde Cowan who 

worked on electromagnetic effects and neutrons.  Some of our military members from various 

units with acronyms like AFSWP (Armed Forces Special Weapons Project):  Ed Zadina (Army; 

concerned with blast effects); “Rojo” Adamson (Navy); Paul Galentine (Air Force, I believe); 

Dick Houghton.   

At some point Fred wanted to devote more time to his T-Division work, and Dr. William 

(Bill) Ogle became Group Leader.  He was from P-Division, as noted, had done neutron 

experiments on Sandstone, and had been in J-7 since its inception.  The interplay between him 

and Fred was truly remarkable.  I can’t express how much I admired them both, as well as the 

others of the group who all worked so well together.  Bill was absolutely tops as a boss, a great 

mind along with a terrific sense of humor.  Fred was also no slouch in that department.  They are 

both dead now.  

 

I did secretarial work for everyone in the group, with some very helpful assistance—first 

“Tiny,” then Lee Klein, formerly a WAC on the Hill [Los Alamos] in the early days who had 

been one of Oppenheimer’s drivers and still worshipped “Oppie.” 

Later there were also an Air Force Sergeant, Marvin Smith (Smitty), and Navy Noncom, 

Joe Valles, who did clerical work, especially for our military members. 

Somewhere along the line we adopted the Walt Kelly comic strip figure Pogo as our logo, 

and became the Pogo Staff.  Dave Self, who worked down the hall for Bob Campbell in 

Engineering and Drafting and was doing the drawings and equations for the reports, introduced 
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me to the strip which was running in the Albuquerque Journal; I pinned it up on the bulletin 

board, and we were hooked. 

With regard to trying to understand the work there without a scientific background:  of 

course at first it was just Greek to me, although by that time I knew a little bit about the work 

there.  But it becomes easier as you go along, and you at least learn to spell the words, or where 

to look them up.  (And people were kind!  I can still remember my embarrassment after typing a 

letter for Les Seely full of references to “doors” instead of “Dewars.”  He actually apologized, 

saying he had a cold and hadn’t enunciated clearly, bless him.)  A very nice lady physicist, 

Lucille, gave us (the clerical help) classes in what she called “Conversational Physics.”  And we 

could attend the weekly seminars where the Lab’s work was discussed. 

For Math, I had studied only Algebra and Plane Geometry in High School, and Biology 

for my Science.  (Chemistry wasn’t offered, my father taught Physics, and while he was a great 

teacher, you know how it is with kids.)  So I knew very little about these subjects.  Later at Los 

Alamos I took Beginning Physics and Chemistry classes which were taught at night by members 

of the Lab as UC extension courses, and a couple of math classes given as extension courses on 

the Hill by the University of New Mexico.  

Then during Operation Castle in 1954, most of the Group’s scientists were overseas so I 

took a leave of absence and enrolled for a semester at the University of California in Berkeley.  I 

was going to study all these things—Physics, Chemistry, Math, etc.—but then at the end of the 

year Herb [Grier] and I got married and there went my career as Madame Curie. 

I should confess that taking notes in the J-7 meetings each week, as well as some others 

on occasion, was a real challenge.  I wasn’t really that swift and half the time was out of my 

depth, but somehow Fred and later Bill always managed to take my mangled scraps and make 
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readable and informative reports out of them.  One of the most interesting was in August of 

1950, during which conducting continental tests in Nevada was discussed, although I surely 

didn’t realize all the implications for the future.  [LASL Report LAMS-1173, dtd 1 Sep 50, 

“Discussions of Radiological Hazards Associated with a Continental Test Site for Atomic 

Bombs,” based on Notes of Meetings held at Los Alamos 1 Aug 50, by Frederick Reines.]  

Actually, the things I remember most about that meeting are first, of course, the importance of all 

the participants, and then the talk about the prevailing winds (a primary factor because of fall-

out)—and a meteorologist patiently explaining to someone that a northwesterly wind was from 

the northwest. 

These were some of the most exciting and fulfilling times of my life.  I worked with 

brilliant, stimulating people who were also just super individuals.  My only complaint was that I 

couldn’t go to Enewetak (no facilities for women).  How jealous I was of Smitty when he came 

back from Operation Ivy crowing, “I saw Mike!”   So it was a great day when I learned I was one 

of the two women picked to go to the test site in Nevada (then called Nevada Proving Ground) as 

clerical workers for Operation Ranger, the first continental tests since Trinity.  The other girl was 

Mary Minshall, who worked for Armand Kelly in J-l, Administration. 

 

Nevada Test Site 

We went out for Ranger in January of 1951.  Again I worked for Jack Clark, as he was 

the Test Director, but Fred and Bill were also there as well as others of the group, including 

Smitty and Joe Valles.  I did work for anyone who needed dictation and typing.  It was indeed an 

exciting time (what an understatement!). Camp Mercury was not there yet, so we just stayed at 

the Control Point, which was near Frenchman’s Flat, up to and during the shots.  These were air 
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drops, the plane (“Bullpup”) coming from Kirtland Field in Albuquerque.  When a shot was over 

we’d go back to Las Vegas.  We stayed at the Hotel Last Frontier, which is no longer there.   

I guess this is when I really came to know Herb Grier, my future husband.  I had met him 

in 1948—he was one of the experimenters coming back from Sandstone that summer, and often 

came out from Boston during the planning for Greenhouse.  But he was just someone who came 

into the office and seemed very gentlemanly and polite; I had typed a letter or two for him but 

that’s all.  Out in the CP, seeing the interactions among him and others, I became better 

acquainted with him as a person. 

Las Vegas, in those days, had just begun to grow.  El Rancho Vegas, the first hotel on the 

Strip, was there, as were the Desert Inn, Thunderbird, Sahara, Flamingo—I remember seeing the 

Sands during construction either later that year or the next.  Bill Ogle was a native of Las 

Vegas—his father was an engineer on the railroad—he grew up there and remembered when the 

whole town would go on a picnic in a park down on North Las Vegas Boulevard.  I found it 

completely fascinating, of course.  When we came in from the site—we’d have been up all day 

and the shots were like three or four in the morning—we’d go sleepily through the casino to our 

hotel rooms and all those people would be standing around gambling.  It was so amazing, so 

different from Los Alamos.  I should mention that our per diem was six dollars a day for a hotel 

room (nice ones, too!) and the food on a comparable scale.  Remember, that was 1951. 

There were five air drops on Ranger.  For me the most exciting one of all was of course 

the first shot.  I had seen numberless pictures of the fireball going up, but just to be there—

there’s the countdown—on these shots we went outside the CP to watch, were told to put on dark 

glasses or face away from the blast.  And then comes this awesome, indescribable sight, and later 

you feel the shock wave.  And your heart starts beating again after awhile. 
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The Control Point for Ranger was a temporary one.  Later a heavily reinforced concrete 

building was erected overlooking Yucca Flat.   

Another exciting time was when a shot was aborted and the plane had to turn around and 

go back to Kirtland Field.  One of our Group members, Gaelen Felt, was riding in the plane on 

that trip.  Still another was on a later operation, where 300-ft towers were employed to hold the 

gadget, which was armed before the shot by EG&G’s [Edgerton, Germeshausen & Grier] timing 

and firing crew (including Herb).  When a shot had to be stopped at the last minute because of a 

crucial experiment, the firing party had to climb the tower to disarm the bomb. 

After Ranger’s last shot, a helicopter pilot took Mary and me for a ride up and around the 

area.  (My first helicopter ride, too.)  It was a great ending for an unbelievable set of 

experiences.   

So we came back to Los Alamos and then Greenhouse took place in the Pacific.  There 

was another shot in Nevada in the Fall of ’51, Operation Buster-Jangle.  And then Tumbler-

Snapper in ’52.  Then Ivy at Bikini in ’53—that was the one where they tested Mike, the first 

thermonuclear.  Then Upshot-Knothole in Nevada, and Castle at Bikini in ’54. 

I was present at all the shots in Nevada until I left the Lab in September, 1954.  As for 

our routine, we would type the readiness reports and details about the experiments if necessary, 

sometimes early reports of results.  And we sat and waited for the weather to clear.  There were 

always weather briefings right up until the decision was made to go.  At first the shots, as you 

know, were air drops, then later they were on towers, even some on balloons.  The underground 

shots came after I left (except that Buster-Jangle included, I believe, some exploratory work with 

conventional explosives.  Uncle, 11/29/1951 first underground nuclear test at NTS.).  Only 

much, much later did I see the famed Sedan Crater.   
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Before and after the shots, we could go out into the area to see the preparation and some 

of the results of the experiments (e.g., those for civil defense), if radiation levels were all right.  

By the second operation, Camp Mercury had been built and we no longer had to stay up until a 

shot was over.  Actually, on shot nights we usually did stay up, or go down to the basement of 

the CP where there were some cots and catch a few winks before the event (usually around 4 

AM, just before dawn).  Otherwise, we’d spend the evenings in the dorm. 

Then Herb and I were married and I left the Lab.  We lived in Boston for a little while 

and then came out to live in Las Vegas in December of 1954.  (EG&G had established an office 

there previously.) 

 

EG&G and Las Vegas 

With regard to the extent to which I could know the particulars of the work Herb was 

doing in view of my background at the Lab, early on he was not involved in anything I didn’t 

know about from working in J-Division.  When I left the Lab my clearance was revoked, of 

course, and there were some later matters which he could not talk about to me—and of course I 

didn’t ask.  His work in still later years did not involve security so there really wasn’t an issue.   

As for the work of Herb’s company, EG&G, in bomb development and testing, Peter 

Zavattaro’s book, EG&G:  Historic Involvement in the Nuclear Weapons Program [Las Vegas:  

Nevada Test Site Historical Foundation], is the best source for information about this.  Dr. 

Harold Edgerton (Doc) was an Electrical Engineering professor at Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology.  Both Herb and Kenneth Germeshausen were his students.  Doc perfected the 

stroboscope, and it was the basis for some of their work, along with other things which I’m not 

very savvy about.  They formed a partnership (Edgerton, Germeshausen & Grier, later 
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abbreviated to EG&G) at MIT to do some work for various companies.  Then came World War 

II; Herb went to the Manhattan District and Germeshausen to the MIT Radiation Lab.  Doc was 

also doing work connected with the war; he and Herb did some things together, including night 

aerial photography.  Herb’s chief contribution initially was the design and development of the 

firing sets for the Fat Man device.  How Barney O’Keefe became involved with EG&G, and his 

work during the war and since, is described in Pete’s book as well. 

After the war, EG&G was asked to design and operate timing and firing units for the test 

operation planned for 1948 which became Operation Sandstone.  MIT wished to return to non-

military-related research, and so the decision was made to incorporate and move off campus.  As 

planning proceeded, the company became involved in developing more and more 

instrumentation for the experiments which assessed bomb performance:  photographic and other 

techniques for measuring alpha (rate of growth of the nuclear reaction), yield, etc., and after a 

few operations were responsible for just about all the diagnostic experiments.  Later, they also 

acquired Reynolds Electrical and Engineering Company (REECO) which was doing 

construction, maintenance and housekeeping for the site, and thus became the custodian of 

Mercury.  They also did work for the Lawrence Radiation Laboratory (LRL) after that Lab’s 

formation.   

To clarify a bit the reference to “timing and firing”:  in addition to the firing circuits, 

EG&G designed and installed circuits which would turn the experiments on at the critical 

moment before the blast.  Since the idea of the tests was to get data, if an experimenter’s gear for 

a crucial experiment was not functioning, a signal could stop the test.  (“Go/no-go”.) 

Doc Edgerton was always interested and an inspiration in EG&G’s work, but in later 

years was not so deeply involved.  (Whenever he was, he made an impact; witness his famous 
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“Ivy Tower” photograph which caught the device at an unbelievably early stage in detonation.)  

But he had so many other interests as well—underwater photography and diving with Costeau in 

the Mediterranean, teaching undergraduates and graduate students at MIT, a host of things.  He 

was one of the most delightful persons I have ever met.  Just interested in everybody and 

everything—one of those people who make you feel worthwhile no matter how insignificant you 

might be.  And a great inspiration to his students; at MIT they still worship his memory.  His 

wife, Esther, was a dear, also.  She outlived him for quite a long time, but died recently.  

Germeshausen (Herb called him “Germs” with a hard G, his wife Polly called him Ken) was an 

admirable person, too. A brilliant man, very reserved and quiet.   Barney O’Keefe was a dynamo, 

taking the company into commercial ventures and acquisitions.  I have great admiration for all of 

them.       

As to our feelings about working in the field of nuclear development, I have already 

mentioned my reaction when the atomic bomb ended World War II.  When I was at Los Alamos 

the Cold War was just developing, and many felt that we were saving the country (others, of 

course, the contrary).  I don’t think Herb felt a sense of guilt, he thought the work quite 

necessary and defensible.  But that does not preclude the regret that we and most people felt, that 

such a terrible weapon was necessary in our supposedly enlightened civilization.  I do still hope 

that we won’t give up the quest for developing the concept for renewable energy—it could save 

our planet rather than destroy it—and someday power our spaceships to the stars.  

 

Return to the Pacific 

In 1989, Herb accompanied a group who had worked on the Pacific tests on a trip 

arranged by Los Alamos to Eniwetok and Bikini, where the natives had been allowed to return 



UNLV Nevada Test Site Oral History Project 16

after the government had restored those atolls to a habitable state. The US was, of course, 

concerned about how the people would adjust or adapt to going back.   Herb thought that the US 

had done an excellent job of returning the islands to the way the natives wanted them.  But he 

was disturbed by the fact that their lives did not seem to have much incentive, that it was 

essentially a welfare state.  

I’d like to say a little here about Roger Ray, for whom Herb had so much admiration 

because of Roger’s concern for the Marshallese.  Roger was assigned to J-Division as an Army 

Major in 1953, and participated in several overseas operations thereafter.   As I learned later (I 

quote from his e-mail of 8-15-05):  “My last military assignment was as Deputy Assistant to the 

Secretary of Defense for Atomic Energy.  Then came assignment as Operations Director of the 

Nevada Test Site, and then a second retirement.  Somewhere in there I learned of efforts to re-

settle the former inhabitants of Enewetak in their ancient home.  It was my good fortune to have 

the opportunity to organize in behalf of both the Defense Dept and the Atomic Energy 

Commission, their efforts to rehabilitate this native homeland of a kind and gentle people who 

were so deserving.”  While he expresses frustration for “having been less than a success in 

improving our official stewardship,” he says, “I have tried to at least leave a record for those who 

might at some time later pick up that challenge.” 

Roger’s story will be told elsewhere.  It is an important part of our testing history.   

 

Las Vegas – La Jolla 

Herb and I lived in Las Vegas for 23 years, watching it grow and grow.  EG&G grew as 

well, in Las Vegas and elsewhere.  In 1964, Herb became president of a consortium called CER 

(Continental Oil Company, EG&G, Reynolds Electric), part of the Plowshare program to 
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develop peaceful uses for atomic energy, in this case for oil exploration.  He retired from EG&G 

in 1976 at the age of 65—when the partners formed the company they all agreed to set that 

retirement age so as to give the younger people room to take over—but stayed on the Board of 

Directors for several years thereafter.  Before and after retirement he served on a NASA Safety 

Advisory Panel.  He also did consulting and was active on several other boards.  In 1989 he was 

awarded the Presidential Medal of Science.   

After our son David reached second grade (the fast-growing population was requiring 

double sessions at schools until then), I became a perennial student at the then-fledgling 

University of Nevada at Las Vegas, finally indulging my love of going to school.  It was 

wonderful to watch that institution grow, too, from “Nevada Southern,” an adjunct of the 

University at Reno, to a degree-granting school with all the trimmings.   Initially, my idea was 

just to take classes I liked, but I finally got ashamed when people asked me when I was going to 

graduate, and finished up with a BA in English, then a second baccalaureate in Philosophy, since 

I had the most credits in those.  (Also took a lot of Music, Art and Math; wish now I’d studied 

computers.)   

Since this was also a second marriage for Herb, I have two stepchildren, Joan who lives 

in San Luis Obispo, CA now, and Herb III who’s in Parker, CO, near Denver.  They have 

children, too, so I’m blessed with five grandchildren (including David’s two boys) and two great-

grandchildren.  We are all very close.      

In 1977 we moved to La Jolla, CA, and found much happiness in our new environment.  

Herb died in 1999.  While a longstanding and increasingly debilitating peripheral neuropathy 

hampers my activities, I am fortunate to have excellent care and be able to enjoy friends, family 

and my garden. The recently opened Atomic Testing Museum in Las Vegas, made possible by so 
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many dedicated members of the Nevada Test Site Historical Foundation, has been a great source 

of stimulation, of making new acquaintances and renewing old ones, and reliving memories.  

 



Exhibits to Accompany Interview 
 
 

I. Tests of Nuclear Devices - Trinity to Operation Castle  
 
II. Preliminary Report – Operation Ranger 

 
III. Photographs:   

 
a. Ranger Control Point – February 1951 

 
b. Nevada Test Site Scene – Experiment Station 

 
c. Photo from Article in Collier’s Magazine 

 
d. Photo from Las Vegas Newspaper:  Curtains at New Control Point overlooking 

Yucca Flat 
 

IV. Poetry:   
 

a. Pajarito (Los Alamos) 
 
b. Pome Written in Jealousy and Bitterness (Eniwetok) 

 
c. The Shooting of Freddy 

 
d. “And Wise Men Came from the East” 

 
V. Certificates of Participation in Nevada Tests 
 
VI. Memos of Great Import (Evidence of Slaphappy Effect due toWaiting for Weather to 

Clear) 
 



Tests of Nuclear Devices – Trinity to Operation Castle 
 
 
Operation   Dates     Location 
 
Trinity    July 1945    Almagordo, NM 

Operation Crossroads  June-July 1946   Bikini Island 

Operation Sandstone   April-May 1948   Enewetak Island 

Operation Ranger  January-February 1951  NTS 

Operation Greenhouse  April-May 1951    Enewetak Island 

Operation Buster  October-November 1951  NTS 

Operation Jangle  November 1951   NTS 

Operation Tumbler-Snapper  April-June 1952   NTS 

Operation Ivy*  October-November 1952  Enewetak Island 

Operation Upshot-Knothole March-June 1953   NTS 

Operation Castle**  February-May 1954   Bikini/Enewetak  

 
* Includes Mike as the first experimental thermonuclear device at 10.4 megatons and 
King as the largest US fission device at 500 kilotons 
** Includes Bravo as the largest US thermonuclear device at 15 megatons 
 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 
 

Ranger Control Point 
 

 
 

Nevada Test Site Experiment Station 



 
 
 

Collier’s Magazine Photo 
 

 
 

Las Vegas Newspaper Photo 





 



 



 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 



 



 



 
 


	GrierArchiveTitlePage.pdf
	Copyright Acknowl. Disclaimer
	Grier_D_01032005_TOC_ARCH
	Grier_D_01032005_ARCH
	Grier Dorothy 1 Exhibits to Accompany Interview
	Grier Dorothy 2 Tests of Nuclear Devices
	Grier Dorothy 3 Ranger Report
	Grier Dorothy 4 Photographs
	Grier Dorothy 5 Poems
	Grier Dorothy 6 Certificates
	Grier Dorothy 7 Memos



