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SICK AT CDC

On February 13, 1986 I was at C & S Bank on Mitchell Street in Atlanta.  About two o’clock in the afternoon I began to feel like I was getting a cold.  My nose started running and I was sneezing.  I went up to the cafeteria and got a cup of coffee and was thinking I was glad it wasn’t long until quitting time.  While there my radio got a message to assist the CE at the CDC (Communicable Disease Center) on a 3705 Teleprocessing Control Unit.

I didn’t feel like going but I knew that if I didn’t I would get a call from some manager in the middle of the night to go.  I drove out to the CDC on Clifton Road and signed in at the front desk.  A man came to escort me to the computer room.  This was the first time I had been there.  He led me down a long hall with a series of doors with signs above them warning you were entering a hazardous area.  Each succeeding sign grew more ominous with it’s warning.

I knew about the death of a janitor there because someone had disposed of some eggs in the regular trash instead of the proper hazardous materials trash.  They had been growing the Legionnaire’s disease in the eggs and they ended up in the normal trash dumpster.  The janitor got infected from the dumpster.

When we reached the computer room I was surprised and how crowded it was.  Most of the machines were so close you could not open the doors all the way without moving something.  It was so full of machines there were hot spots in the room and the 3705 was in one of them.  To counter this they had installed a propeller type fan under one of the floor panels next to the machine.  It blew right on me as I scoped the 3705.  I was getting sicker by the minute and didn’t know how much longer I would be able to stay there.  I finally tilted the floor panel with the fan up on one edge so it blew away from me.  That helped some and I was able to fix the machine about 2:30 in the morning.

The only reason I have remembered this call so long is I have always been thankful I got sick two hours before I went to CDC and knew I was sick before.  If I had gotten sick after I got there I would have been positive I had picked up some strange incurable disease..             
