

















the company; Richard McGahey, who's been in quality and
reliability 35 years; and newly retired Sara Mae Wilson, a
former secretary who worked her way up to executive assistant
to the company president in her 50 years with ILC.

Listening intently were Bill Ayrey, supervisor of ILC's product
assurance test laboratory and the company's historian; Cindy
Yencer of R&R Commercial Realty, the company handling the
sale of the building; and one curious reporter.

High school will be located there

All were prompted to visit the warehouse by the recent
announcement that it has been sold to be renovated into a high
school for Dover's Campus Community School. They came to
see what remained of its storied past before its future takes
shape. )

Yencer opened the glass doors and, speaking in hushed voices,
the group stepped into a vast empty wareheuse space.that
echoed with footsteps.

Lit only by a faint bluish light filtering down from above, it
looked more like a set for "The X-Files" than a place where
1,000 workers once bustled. A creaking sound, wind whistling
through cracks, and the squeaking of who-knows-what
amplified the-effeet.

"It's very creepy in here," said Yencer with a shiver.

But the group began remembering where the former front
offices had been, their dropped ceilings long gone. Someone
pointed out the old walls of the cafeteria and the former
shipping and receiving doors, now blocked up.

"They sure gutted this place," said Slack with a low whistle.
"It's just a warehouse," said Wilson.

Were they disappointed?

"No, not really. The memories are still alive," said Williams.
Just then, Slack got his bearings and strode off in the direction
of the stairway to the second floor. The stairs were there, all but
buried beneath an avalanche of torn insulation and ruined

ceiling tiles from burst pipes overhead.

The group considered turning back.



But Slack bounded up the stairs, climbing over the debris with
Ayrey and the reporter on his hecls, both clutching cameras
hopefully. All paused at seeing only pitch blackness beyond the
door at the top of the stairs.

"Is the floor sound? Is the floor there?" Ayrey wondered.

Slack vanished into the dark, calling out to say he'd found
doorways and offices, while Williams, "the prepared one,” ran
to get a flashlight from his car.

Williams' flashlight revealed a windowless maze of hallways
and empty offices, with water-stained acoustic ceilings, 60s
wood-grained paneling in various shades from whitewash to
walnut, and crumbling linoleum tile floors.

When the Apollo program ended in the mid-1970s, and the
company downsized to a handful of employees who moved to
ILC's present location in Frederica, they removed everything,
leaving it much as it now looks.

"It was all GFE government furnished equipment. It had to be
stripped fand returned],” McGahey recalled.

A time capsule

But to him and the other longtime ILC staffers, the space was
like a time capsule. Passing by each small office, they began
naming names. Slack found his old office. Then came the
drafting-reom where Williams had worked, with-charts on the
astronauts' vital signs still onthe walls.

The past seemed to echo most strongly, however, in the
astronaut's fitting room. The control panel platform from which
engineers.oversaw spacesuit-testing still steod in the corner.

A fire extinguisher, tagged with the last inspection date of Dec.
9, 1974, confirmed the-place had been forgotten for nearly 30
years.

Qutside, the group lingered on the steps in the shadow of the
rusty water tower, trash swirling around the old courtyard inside
the fence.

"Upstairs was neat because of the activity with all the
astronauts," said Ayrey. who emerged with a few items he'd
collected for IL.C's museum:

Looking up at the faded blue siding, Williams said he



remembers most "the dedication of a lot of people and a lot of
hours."

"This place ran 24 hours a day, seven days a week for eight
years. President Kennedy said we were going to put a man on
the moon by the end of the decade. That was the go button for
this place," he said.

And, they all agreed, secrecy on an X-Files level was the rule.

"They would fire you for climbing over the fence," said
Williams, recalling one employee who met that very fatc. The
guard shack was normally occupied, and check-in was
mandatory.

"The community had no idea [what we were doing]," said
McGabhey, recalling how they tested spacesuit mobility by
having a suit subject kick a football and run around in a field
once located across the street.

"Imagine what the neighbors and passerby thought," he added
with a chuckle.

"Suit hardware was classified,” said Slack, noting spacesuits left
the plant under tight security and were accompanied by a trusted
employee to Florida.

When Apollo ended, so did the security measures. Newspaper
headlines in 1975, just six years after Armstrong's historic
moonwalk, read "Spacesuit-company has yard sale,”" and an
extra outer suit sold for $100.

"Apollo had ended and all this stuff was just junk," said
McGabhey.

But ILC survived and so did the warehouse.

Harry Zutz, a member of the Capitol Investment Group, which
bought the building in 1978 and recently sold it to CCS, added a
few facts and dates.

It was built about 1948 by the International Latex Corporation,
ILC's parent company, and according to Ayrey's records, was
used in the 1950s by their Metals Division to make military high
altitude pressure helmets before the spacesuit program came
along in the mid-60s.

When the investment group bought it after [LC moved out, Zutz
recalls they ripped out "unbelievably elegant apartments built
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