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Tape 1, Side 1 
2000 November 6 

 
VH: This is Tape 1, Side 1, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, longtime Marion Country 

attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road, near Independence, Oregon, on 

November 6th, 2000. 

 We always begin at the beginning on these interviews. And so we’re going to 

begin with your parents. I know that your mother was a Blevins. What was your father’s 

full name? 

 

ASA: Lucius Guy Lewelling. He usually went by initials, L.G. Lewelling. 

 

VH: Okay. And according to some of the information I read, you’re a third generation 

Oregonian. Is that correct? Your grandparents… 

 

ASA: My grandparents on Mother’s side came in 1850. They came across the Oregon 

Trail and took up a donation land claim down near Tangent. My father, actually, was born 

in Nebraska, but I think he was about nine years old when the family came out here. His 

mother, she probably had tuberculosis. She thought the climate in Oregon would be 

beneficial and they came out on — I can’t tell you what year. He was about nine years old 
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and moved into the Tangent area which was the background of how he and Mother got 

acquainted. 

 

VH: Did you say he was born in Nebraska? Where in Nebraska? 

 

ASA: Kearney. Close to Kearney. That was the closest town. I think he was on a small 

farm. I remember he talked about being near the Platte River. 

 

VH: Kearney. I have family that lives in North Platte, Nebraska, which is about 100 

miles west of Kearney. And, of course, my parents came from that area of Nebraska, too. 

You said your mother’s family came first and settled near Tangent. 

 

ASA: About two miles west of Tangent on a 640 acre donation land claim. Matter of 

fact, I’ve had the distinction, I guess you might say, or pleasure, whatever, of having sat 

on my grandfather’s knee as a medium-sized boy and had him tell me about crossing the 

plains. He was 13 years old. 

 

VH: And it was because of the tuberculosis that brought the grandparents? 

 

ASA: That is the Lewelling side, out here. 

 

VH: The Lewelling side. Some of the material I read also referred to someone in the 

Lewelling side who came… 

 

ASA: In 1847… 

 

VH: And brought fruit trees. 
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ASA: Yes, that’s Henderson Lewelling, and he established the first nursery in Oregon, in 

Milwaukie; actually the site of what is now Waverley Golf Course. And his brother, Seth, 

joined him.  

And interestingly enough, there was a brother, John, that I’ve never — the family 

focus was pretty much on Henderson and Seth, and I never thought too much about 

John until I did some research over records that I had available to me. And the reason I 

did that is because my daughter, Linda, discovered a winery in California. She was 

playing with the internet and they mentioned it was Lewelling Winery, and I read the label 

on it. She bought a bottle — it’s going to remain unopened as kind of a keepsake. 

Anyway, it turned out to be John. And my connection — my great grandfather, my 

grandfather’s father, was William. William, was a brother of John, Henderson and Seth.  

It’s kind of an interesting aside, apropos of not too much, but I’d already been told 

of that connection and finally, Barbara Durbin, when she made that tomato story about 

Shelley and I, she did some research, better research than I’d ever done, and sent me 

the family tree for that branch of the Lewelling family.  

William was younger and according to this family history, he and a man named, 

[Erich] Knudsen, they were Quakers. They went on some — they were at Salem, Iowa, 

and they went on some business of the church and he [William] took ill and died. 

Apparently Knudsen was unmarried and he married the widow. At that point in time there 

were five Lewelling children when Knudsen married Cyrena Wilson Lewelling, including 

my uncle, my grandfather, Asa, and my great-uncle, Lorenzo. My name is Asa Lorenzo 

Lewelling. I got the name Lorenzo from Grandfather’s brother who was the governor of 

Kansas. But that’s sort of the background of the Lewelling branch that achieved quite a 

little recognition as being the first two nurserymen in Oregon.  

Seth stayed with — the business was called Henderson’s Nurseries, and Seth 

stayed with that the rest of his life. In the 1870s he developed, propagated, the Bing 

cherry. An awful lot of stuff that you’ll read gives Henderson the credit for that, but I think 

it’s because Seth was operating under the name Henderson’s Nurseries. 
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VH: And he developed… 

 

ASA: He developed the Bing cherry which became the leading commercial cherry in 

both Oregon and California. 

 

VH: Where did the name Bing come from? 

 

ASA: From their Chinese cook. 

 

VH: From the Chinese cook? 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Yeah. 

 

VH: That’s marvelous. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Interesting isn’t it? Interestingly, Henderson stayed in the nursery 

business when he went to California and is considered to be the father of the stone fruit 

industry in California. 

 

VH: The what fruit industry? 

 

ASA: Stone fruit. 

  

VH: Stone fruit. Now what is… 

  

ASA: Now that would be the pitted fruits, olives and cherries, pretty much. 

 

VH: What part of California did he… 
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ASA: I don’t know. My brother, Blev, one time was driving around down there and he 

found some plaque or a statue or something addressed to Henderson. I think the lady 

that runs the Lewelling Winery in Saint Helena, probably would know something about 

Henderson’s California endeavors more than I would. She’s a great, great granddaughter 

of John. 

 

VH You mentioned that the original farm in the Portland area is now the site of the 

Waverley Golf Course. How long did the family stay in that particular area? Did they… 

 

ASA: Seth, I think died there. I got a call one day wanting to know if I would like to 

address at some gathering. The call had originally gone to my brother Blev’s, son, Greg 

Lewelling. So I deferred. I said, “Greg, you go ahead.” Anyway, I’m pretty sure that Seth 

Lewelling stayed in that general area and died there.  

At one time, when Shelley and I were in Hawaii, I was introduced to a man who 

was an automobile dealer, I think, in Portland. And he got talking — he was a member of 

Waverley and we got talking. I know how to graft, a simple graft called a cleft graft, where 

you split the limb and take your scion and sharpen it up and stick it into the limb, 

etcetera, etcetera. So I wanted to know if there were any trees available that would be 

the original Henderson Lewelling trees. He thought there was a pear tree and, 

unfortunately, I didn’t follow up on it. I wish I had because later, a lawyer friend of mine by 

the name of Cliff Carlson, who belonged to Waverley, I told him what my endeavor was. 

He said, “I don’t think, from my information, none of the original trees are left.” So I didn’t 

get. 

 

VH: Your parents, if I remember correctly, met in the Albany, Tangent, area. Correct? 

 

ASA: Yes. About two miles west of Tangent, and the bulk of the Blevins donation land 

claim, was on the west side of the Calapooia River. And then Grandfather Alfred Blevins 

— all those Southerners, they came from Kentucky to Missouri and then on to Oregon. 
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And all those Southerners had nicknames, you know. And the nickname for my 

grandfather Blevins was Foot. 

 

VH: Foot? 

 

ASA: Yes, and the man who kind of took over the donation land claim as the Blevins 

clan scattered, just, you know, like people do, was Andrew, whose nickname was Stick. 

And Stick had a daughter named Mary. Asa Lewelling, my grandfather married Mary and 

the farm that I knew of as the Lewelling farm was actually part of the Blevins donation 

land claim that Mary had inherited. [Laughs]  

And Mother’s father, Foot Blevins, like I said, he was 13 years old when he came to 

Oregon with his family. He got married at age 33, and I never did know what he did and 

in one of the old obituaries that I have at the office, indicated he made some money in 

the gold mines in Idaho. But he bought a piece of ground over on the east side of the 

Calapooia River, so the farm that I knew of as the Blevins farm was just across the river 

from the Lewelling farm. 

 

VH: It gets complicated.  

 

ASA: [Laughs] Yeah, It gets complicated. I guess you don’t mind if I digress a little bit.  

 

VH: No, no. That’s wonderful. 

 

ASA: When I was five years old, Mother was pregnant with what became my brother, 

Blevins. I had whooping cough and so they put me out on the, what would be the 

Lewelling farm. Now at that time, Mary was my grandmother. You know I’ve always 

thought to myself how nicely she treated me. She was actually a first cousin of my 

mother’s! [Laughs] And so, I got awfully nice treatment there although it was all the 

difference in the world between the two households.  
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Grandfather Lewelling had what would be considered a rather typical farm 

establishment. There was no indoor plumbing. There was a two-holer [outhouse] out 

back. And the heat in the house was a beautiful big wood range, wood cook stove, that 

was in the kitchen. In the front room was one of those round, barrel shaped stoves. And 

that was the heat in a house that was two stories. 

 

VH: Pot-bellied stove.  

 

ASA: Yeah. Yeah, right. It had four bedrooms upstairs and two downstairs, a living room 

and a kitchen. You ate your meals in the kitchen at a big, long table. 

 

VH: The bedrooms, undoubtedly, were not heated upstairs. 

 

ASA: They were not heated. Every bedroom had a porcelain chamber pot under the 

bed and on a piece of furniture, like a dresser, there was big, porcelain, it’s a wash basin, 

it was probably close to two feet across and there was a pitcher there. The water supply, 

there was a little annex to the kitchen and there was a pump, just a regular old hand 

pump and a big sink about four or five feet long. That was the source of water for that 

household.  

And Grandfather Blevins just across the creek; I’d say there was probably roughly 

a mile between the two residences, or maybe a little less, but there weren’t — as you can 

imagine the ground as it went toward the creek became more forested and less open 

farm land. But, anyway, Grandfather Blevins, his house, which I understand was built in 

1915, had a pressure water system. Down in the basement was a great big tank, a huge 

tank, and there was a gasoline engine that exhausted out through a basement window. 

So it had the faucets and flush toilets and also had a central heating system. There was a 

wood-fired furnace with ducting up to all the rooms. I never realized how modern a home 

it was until we built this house here. [Laughs] When you build out in the country, why, you 

find out how those things come about. 
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VH: Well, your Grandfather Lewelling’s home, then, probably was built long before 

your Grandfather Blevins’s home. 

 

ASA: The original one was. Mother tells me she remembers her parents and her 

grandparents. The grandfather was Isaac Blevins and his wife was, I think, Eliza Maupin; 

that was her maiden name, Maupin, and my mother always felt that she had brothers 

named Maupin over east of the mountain.  

She’d tell me, she said, “One day, I remember being over there and some really 

nice-looking large men on horseback came riding up and they greeted Grandmother and 

were obviously brothers of Grandmother,” of her grandmother.  

But, anyway, it was at that point in — well not at that point in time, but at a point in 

time, Grandfather Lewelling – this’d be shortly before he married Mary. They lived a little 

further west and actually closer to Corvallis, but my father didn’t have much memory of 

that. I mean he didn’t talk much about that first, wherever they first lived. 

 

VH: Would that’ve been on what we now think of as the road to Corvallis, south of 

Albany? That area? Or am I off on my directions? 

 

ASA: It was just a little different. You’re thinking of what we now call Highway 34. And 

that does have some significance in the Lewelling history. Going west toward Corvallis 

from, let’s say, from Tangent, on that particular road, you will intersect River Road. As you 

get close to Corvallis it should be on the north. And you come back on that road, oh, a 

scant mile and there’s the Orleans Cemetery and my grandfather, Asa Lewelling, and the 

wife, who would be my dad’s mother, are buried there.  

The Blevins family plot is at Oakville, which is off of that road. It’s south of Highway 

34 and there’s an Oakville sign indicating where you would turn if you wanted to go to 

Oakville. Incidentally, where you would first encounter a crossroad, there’s the Western 

Star Grange and my great grandfather, Isaac Blevins, gave a corner, one acre off the 
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corner off his donation land claim and the grange is on that corner. I don’t know whether 

It’s always been a grange or whether it was a church or something, but anyway. 

 

VH: Possibly a school at one time, maybe. 

 

ASA: I had an interesting thing. I knew where the Blevins family plot is, in the Oakville 

community. I could drive you there, but it’s a little hard to describe. [Laughs] It’s several 

crossroads back in there. But, anyway I took Shelley, when we got married; I took Shelley 

because it is a rather picturesque — a little stream there called Muddy Creek. It’s very 

pastoral, trees, and whatnot. We were walking through and we came across quite a large 

headstone that said, “Mary Blevins, wife of Asa Lewelling.” [Both laugh] 

I know some of the old bits and whatnot that I have at the office. They talk about 

Mary as being my father’s stepmother, which’d be basically true, which means that if he 

was nine years old when his mother died, I don’t know what the time interval was, but I 

imagine it wasn’t very large, until Asa Lewelling married Mary Blevins and then she would 

become a stepmother to a — well, if his real mother, if he was age nine, I have a hunch 

that that he’d be around 12 or somewhere along in there when he became a stepson. 

 

VH: And how many other children were there, do you know?  

 

ASA: None by that marriage. I do know from stuff that we got just recently — a couple 

came here last, this past summer, and Shelley and I took them to lunch at my son, Mike’s, 

restaurant. I never knew exactly how they were related, whether they were related on the 

Lewelling side or the Blevins side. They sent me quite a detailed story of a woman who 

picked up — actually at the time that — I told you that the great grandfather, William, died, 

and there were five children.  

Well, this lady who visited here, she had a grandmother who was one — there 

were two boys and three girls. That grandmother had written the story about her 

connection to the family and whatnot and she wrote about coming out to see Uncle Asa. 
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And she talks about going to what I remember as the Lewelling farm, going there and 

playing with Edna Blevins, my mother, and some of the other younger people. What that 

explains to me is that Mother probably in on family functions, particularly with the Grange 

hall being down the road a ways, you know they’d have Thanksgiving dinners and things 

like that, but it indicated to me that Mother was a fairly frequent visitor over to what I’m 

calling the Lewelling farm. 

 

VH: And that’s probably where the romance began. 

 

ASA: That is where the romance began. You see, my mother had brothers and I heard 

my father talk about going hunting with her brothers. And, yeah, that’s how the romance. 

 

VH: We forget sometimes, with the great mobility we have now, that in that era, 

romances and marriages were very often with very close neighbors and because they 

didn’t have that mobility to get in the car and go great distances to look for someone. 

 

ASA: Absolutely. In fact, Mother has told me several times that she and her sister, one 

of her sisters, there were several girls, they rode a horse to school; a riding horse, rather 

than a buggy or. 

  

VH: Your mother was 23 when, according to one piece of information I got, when she 

was married. 

 

ASA: Yes, and I think she was 25 when I was born. 

 

VH: How old was your father when they married? 

 

ASA: He was roughly eight years older than Mother. 

 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

11 
 

VH: Okay. And they were married, then, in what year? It would have been about… 

 

ASA: 1912, I think.  

 

VH: And they had four boys.  

 

ASA: Yes. No girls. 

 

VH: No girls; all boys. Alright. Let’s go down, for the sake of our record, the oldest boy 

was? 

 

ASA: Asa Lewelling. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Asa Lewelling? Are you the oldest? 

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: I thought you would probably be one of the middle ones! 

 

ASA: No. It’s strange I’m the sole survivor of four boys. 

 

VH: Is that right? Now, okay, you were the first born. Then came? 

 

ASA: Then came what I called, Blev. His name was Alfred Blevins Lewelling. He was five 

years younger. Then another five years went by and James Henderson Lewelling. And 

then five more years went by and Guy, and I think Guy was named after my dad. I think 

Guy was Lucius Guy Lewelling. Junior, you might say. And he was the first to pass away. 

 

VH: The youngest was the first to pass away. And when did he die? 
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ASA: I can’t tell you exactly. Shelley could. 

 

VH: When your mother passed away, I remember the obituary said one brother in 

Lincoln City was still alive. That would have been in 1919? 

 

ASA: Well, that would be Blev. Mother lived to be 102 and she died, as I remember it, in 

1992.  

 

VH: That’s quite remarkable, 102. 

 

ASA: Yes. And I had had Pat Emmons, a lawyer in Albany, do her will — I don’t think it’s 

really appropriate when there are multiple members of the family, just because I was a 

lawyer, to be involved in making as personal of a document as a will. So I had Pat 

Emmons do that.  

And then Mother was down at the Mennonite Home and she – well, I went down 

to see her frequently and I don’t know whether she sent word she wanted to see me or 

what. Anyway, on a particular occasion, she was distressed because she remembered 

that the will that Pat Emmons had made for her had left a trust that left a share, a one-

fourth of her estate in trust for brother Jim, and she didn’t think that the trust carried over 

to take care of the wife and his children in case Jim died and she was concerned.  

In fact, I sometimes wonder if she wasn’t clairvoyant, because I had, shortly before 

that, I’d been over to see Jim. He was in a hospital over in — well, actually it was not a 

hospital, but a care center, in Newport. When the last time I’d seen him I was concerned 

that he wasn’t going to live much longer. At the approximate time that Mother was 

expressing this concern to me, Jim died.  

And so I had a decision to make. I didn’t want to tell her that Jim had died. I knew 

it’d upset her so I, without telling her, I said, “You remember you mentioned to me 
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something about this trust that’s for Jim, and I looked it up. I got a copy of the will and I 

looked it up and you’re right. The trust…” 

 

 

[End of Tape 1, Side 1] 
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Tape 1, Side 2 
2000 November 6 

 

VH: This is Tape 1, Side 2.  

You were talking about your mother’s almost being clairvoyant at the time your 

brother passed away. 

 

ASA: Yes, and so without actually telling her that brother Jim had died, and under the 

guise that she had wanted to change this will in that respect, I made a rather simple 

codicil, which just, “The trust created by the will is to carry on through the life of Peggy 

and then distributed to her children to share and share alike.” But I told the people there 

at the Mennonite Home what I was doing, because I wanted it to be bullet-proof. 

 I wheeled Mother, she was in a wheelchair, I wheeled her up to the office and in 

front of her, I said, explained the background, not to Jim, Jim was dead, but that she had 

always wanted this codicil, this provision in the will. Then they witnessed the codicil and 

when the will was probated, the codicil was probated and the trust came into being with 

Pioneer Trust and is still in existence.  

The wife, Peggy — I don’t know how old she is, she must be getting along in 

years. But anyway, one of her sons has taken her into his home and Pioneer Trust — we 

had a little question about that and he kind of wanted to get the whole inheritance at that 

time, but I told him, I told the trust company, I said, that wasn’t the way I read the will, 

what Mother’s intention was, but I said it certainly wouldn’t be improper out of income to 

finance this young man to take care of his mother. 

 

VH: Did he have, the brother that passed away, and did he have other children, or just 

the son? 

 

ASA: He had three boys. I don’t think he had a daughter; I don’t remember a daughter. 
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VH: What about some of the other four boys in your family. Did any of them — are they 

all boys? No girls? 

 

ASA: Yes! [Both laugh] My dad could be kind of ornery, I often thought it’d be so nice to 

have had a daughter to tone him down. 

 

VH: Let’s back up a little bit, because your parents met when they were neighbors on 

a farm. And they were married. At what point did your father stop being a farmer and 

begin being a lawyer? 

 

ASA: Well, the story that he told me, that created the dividing point, he and Harry 

Blevins, who would be another cousin of Mother’s, were in Eastern Oregon working a 

wheat harvest. They were in a tent. And it was dusty and it was hard work. Dad said, “I’m 

not going to do this the rest of my life.” [Laughs] And he came here, and I don’t know a 

lot of the details, but I do know that he got work as a guard at the penitentiary, and he… 

 

VH: Was it out there on State Street then, too? 

 

ASA: Yes. Yes. And Willamette Law School was a night school and he put himself 

through Willamette Law School; working in the daytime at the pen and Law School at 

night. 

 

VH: He had not gone to pre-law? Or did he go? 

 

ASA: Well, yes he did. And I don’t really know all the background on this and I don’t 

think Shelley knows. I know that he did; he spent some time at Albany College. Albany 

College was a different institution then. It was kind of in downtown Albany. As I grew up, 

it was right near a middle school, called Central School. But when I grew up it was just an 

old building, a huge stairway leading up to this old building and the grounds ran right into 
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the grounds of Central School. I remember one time in football practice we actually were 

running out on the old Albany college grounds. [Laughs] It was grassy and nice. But 

anyway, I don’t think he — I don’t believe that he graduated from Albany College. I know 

he spent some time there. Maybe he went a year. I believe he graduated from Willamette 

in 1912. 

 

VH: They didn’t, early on, didn’t require a college degree before Law School, if I 

remember… 

 

ASA: I don’t think they did. As a matter of fact, an awful lot of the older lawyers, older 

from my viewpoint when I first started, had read law, going to a law office and pick it up 

from a mentor, you might say, and finally, when the mentor thought he was ready, why, 

they would go take the bar exam. 

 

VH: Had your parents married at that point? You said he graduated from Willamette 

Law School? 

 

ASA: I think they married after he graduated from Law School. 

 

VH: You said he was 29, I think it was, something like that. 

 

ASA: Well, he said Mother was 23 and he was eight years older so he’d have been 31. 

 

VH: I want to make sure I have all four of their children, their names, correct. You are 

the oldest, Asa. Next came? 

 

ASA: But, we call him Blevins, Alfred Blevins. We call him Blev. 

 

VH: Then? 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

17 
 

 

ASA: Jim. James Henderson. 

 

VH: James Henderson, that’s that tie there. And then the youngest? 

 

ASA: Guy. 

 

VH: Guy. Alright. Alright. Are you in touch with any of their descendants? Do they live 

in this area still, or? 

 

ASA: I’m in touch with Blev’s children. And I know Guy’s children. The children that I 

don’t know and they seem kind of strange to me are Jim’s children. But Jim was kind of 

strange, too. He was an alcoholic. He got into difficulty with the Bar on that account. But 

was put on discipline, but put on probation you might say, completed that. But he died. 

The thing that made him an invalid was a brain tumor. I don’t know that he was really 

close to his children and they have not been close to me, to the family. 

 

VH: When you were born, your parents were still living in that Albany area. 

 

ASA: Yes. I know exactly where we lived. We lived on 12th Street.  

 

VH: Okay. That’s what I was going to ask. 

 

ASA: Yeah. We lived on 12th Street which, at that point in time, was the extreme south 

end of Albany. There were paved side streets that went, oh, I’d say a block to two blocks 

past where we lived. We lived on a cross street. 12th Street was a cross street. 

Washington Street was on the east, and Ferry Street was on the west. They were paved 

and there were two or three houses there.  
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In front of our house was a whole block of a field. There was nothing — I could 

look straight south from the front of our house and see the trains that came in, which was 

quite a little ways, but there were no buildings in there. As a matter of fact, I remember 

being out there on the lawn and waving to trainloads of soldiers. 

 

VH: That would’ve been World War I? 

 

ASA: Yes, that would’ve been around 1918. I’d’ve been three years old. 

 

VH: Before we move on from that, you were born? 

 

ASA: April 4th, 1915. 

 

VH:  April 4th, 1915. Okay. And you lived in Albany all your childhood. 

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: Was there, is there anything in Albany that is still the way you remember it? Or has 

it changed so much? 

 

ASA: It has changed. One of the significant features of Albany at that time was a park, 

in, well, it would be right on the edge of downtown and the courthouse. The old 

courthouse was in the park. And a jail, a separate jail, was in the park. And there was a 

big rock, called Takena Park, and there was a big rock there with some sort of a plaque 

on it that I think had been put by the Daughters of the American Revolution. But anyway, 

that park was located in such a way that, and with the courthouse being kind of off to the 

side, that if you’re going to go downtown on foot, you would nearly always cut through 

on the diagonal from what’d be the southeast corner to the northwest corner. That’s kind 

of significant because I traversed that with some frequency. 
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 One of the interesting things about my youth; I think my dad was City Attorney at 

that time. I remember doing this. I wandered away from home going down this paved 

street, Washington Street, and I got clear into the downtown area. I remember looking 

into windows and things and then a man came up to me and started talking to me and 

the next thing I knew — he had a star on, he was a constable. We had constables back in 

those days. [Laughs] He knew my father, because Dad was City Attorney. He took me 

home. His name was Johnny Catlin.  

 

VH: Johnny Catlin. Did he think you were lost or did he just… 

 

ASA: He knew I had wandered away from home, because I remember that Mother was 

home when he took me home and she scolded me considerably. 

 

VH: Oh, dear. One of the things that I think recall reading in the material that I received 

had to do with your father and, before he became City Attorney, had he had a law 

practice in Albany, itself? 

 

ASA: I think he did. 

 

VH: So after he finished Willamette, the Law School, then he went back to Albany. 

 

ASA: Yes, and he practiced law and I think he practiced alone. I remember, in fact, I 

can’t remember the name of his secretary, but he had a secretary who I know had been 

with him quite some time by the time he finally became a judge and left his practice. 

 

VH: When you were growing up, did you still have grandparents on those farms? 

 

ASA: Yes, I was very fortunate to have had grandparents alive. The Blevins 

grandparents, they died about 1927. You see and I was born in 1915, so that was about 12 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

20 
 

years. I had spent a lot of time on the farms, because Grandmother Blevins was in a 

wheelchair, she’d been paralyzed, had of a stroke. Grandfather Blevins was in pretty 

good health, but he was not very active. He was a large man and rather heavy. So the 

farm was being run by two brothers, Al and Glenn. Glenn was the younger of the two. 

They were both bachelors. They stayed at the farm to take care of the old folks. A typical 

pattern. 

In harvest time, it was the custom in that area, and I think it’s the custom 

throughout an awfully large part of farming America. The custom was that you’d have a 

contract harvester, a threshing machine, and men and wagons and things like that. 

They’d come to harvest the crop, but you were expected to feed them. With Al and Glenn 

being bachelors, why that was a formidable task for them. And Mother, my mother and 

her sister, Hattie, and her sister Georgia, particularly Mother and Hattie, they were close 

together in age and they’d always go out, occasionally sister, Georgia, who lived in 

Corvallis, would come. But anyway, there were least two women, two girls, sisters, that 

came and helped the men put the… 

 

VH: Cook for the harvest.  

 

ASA: Yeah. And we’d go out — I think just a matter of oh, two sisters kind of being 

concerned about the general welfare of their bachelor brothers and we’d go and stay out 

overnight out at the farm. 

 

VH: Were you old enough during any of this time to actually spend some time and do 

some work on the farm? 

 

ASA: Yes, yes. One of the first farm jobs I had — in fact, I was telling somebody about 

this the other day. I helped put in hay. The barn — Grandfather Lewelling had mostly 

Clydesdale horses and a lot of the farm work was done with horses. And my job, and I 

don’t — well, I was probably 12 years old, 10-12, somewhere along in there. Most barns 
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are built this way: there’s a track in the top of the barn. In fact, you’ve noticed barns have 

a little peak? That track came clear out to that peak so that a hay wagon could pull up 

underneath it and they could — there was a fork, it was just a two-pronged fork, but it had 

little nubbins came out like that when they’d pull on something. That would come down; 

the track would come forward and be tripped and drop down into the hay and there was 

a rope went down and went through some pulleys and came out of the side of the barn 

and I had the chore, which I enjoyed, of one horse was harnessed, fully harnessed — and 

do you know what a singletree is? 

 

VH: [No]. 

 

ASA: It’s a little — it’s a shaped — it’s roundish, but it’s shaped a little thicker in the 

middle and tapered down. In the middle of this particular singletree, there was a place 

where you could hook something into a ring there. And then the tugs on the horse fit on 

the ends, another hook, so that the horse was fully harnessed and these tugs came back 

and here’s this singletree across. And I’d take the hook on this rope that went through 

the pulleys and whatnot, poke it in there and then wait ‘til they hollered to me and I’d say, 

“Giddy up,” and the horse would go and he’d pull that, the fork would go up and latch 

into the little, then go over and they had a trip rope on it and dumped the hay and there 

was a fellow in the barn, one or two men in the barn with forks to — and then they’d put 

that empty fork back into the track and I’d unhitch the horse and that rope would go back 

to the side of the barn. I’d take the horse back and turn him around. [Laughs] 

 

VH: What did they raise? You talked about the harvest. What did they raise on those 

farms? 

 

ASA: They raised quite a little hay, because you had to feed those horses. They also 

had cows. They had probably eight or 10 Jersey cows. And then in the way of — they 

raised wheat. In those days they didn’t — they probably had combines somewhere in the 
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world, but the harvest in our part of Oregon was done with first a binder that would go 

through. That binder would cut the grain and then the grain would go into the innards of 

the binder and be kind of bundled up together and that binder would put a string around 

it and cut the string, a half hitch, and cut it and then so a bundle would come out the back 

end of the binder.  

Then a hired man — I never did this. I’ll lead you up to where I got involved in this. 

These bundles would drop quite frequently, just bing, bing, bing, you know. So 

somebody had to go along and they’d go along and arrange these bundles like a teepee. 

And that was called a shock. They’d have about four bundles resting on their butts with 

the top oat-laden or wheat-laden top. Then they’d lay a couple on top to kind of protect 

them from an unseasonable rain or something like that. Then when harvest time came, 

you had a wagon going, well, actually two or three wagons going through the field, and a 

man on the ground would take a pitchfork and he’d stick it into the bundle, and I’ve done 

this, and he’d flip it up to the man on the wagon, who’d catch it with his pitchfork and 

he’d arrange it on the wagon so it’d be a nice, steady load.  

And then there had been by pre-arrangement, the threshing machine, the one that 

I was familiar with, I don’t know who owned it or anything, but the date had been set. And 

here’d come this steam tractor drawing a threshing machine and they’d set up 

someplace on the farm that was convenient for them. And the men of the farm, in the 

meantime, had gone down to the — the Blevins family had a wood lot down on the 

Calapooia River. And had gone down and cut big chunks of fir and split it to be about 

four foot lengths, not round mostly split, because the tree was a little too big, and that 

was the fuel, now, for this steam engine.  

As a small boy I was fascinated by this. [Laughs] This had a big long belt. The belt 

was way long, so the steam engine was quite a distance from what we now would call 

the separator, what we now call the threshing machine. Anyway, the wagonload of those 

bundles would drive up alongside the feed chute of the threshing machine, which is 

being activated by this belt from the steam tractor over there and you’d, with a pitchfork, 

put the bundles off the wagon into the sloping chute, kind of an inverse belt or inverse 
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chain in there and those bundles would go through the machine. And my uncle — he 

wasn’t an uncle; he was actually a second cousin, but I call him my uncle Harry. [He] was 

one of the best sack men in the business, because in the first place you had to be pretty 

strong. I’ll have to show you in a minute.  

This wheat is being threshed and is coming down a chute, which divides like this 

at the bottom with a place to hold a sack. The sack sewer hooks a sack on each side of 

that and this stream of wheat comes down. Soon as it gets full, he takes it off and he 

grabs it, makes two ears out of it, he shakes the wheat down, has a big needle, throws a 

half hitch on one of those ears, sews across the top of the sack, throws another half hitch 

on the other ear, picks that sack up and takes it to the sack pile, deposits it, hurries back 

half hooks. [Laughs] I always admired Harry and his sack sewing. He did this so damn 

fast. [Laughs]  

 

VH: Talk about back-breaker. 

 

ASA: One year, I don’t know, I was in the teens, I got a job with Jimmy Jakes, a well-

known man in the area; a young man, really. I was probably 16, 17, 18, and I was working 

in his warehouse. We would handle those sacks, except they were mostly grass. Grass 

was relatively easy. Those sacks were, oh, maybe 75-80 pounds. But a farmer’d come in 

with wheat sacks and I groaned because they were so heavy. [Laughs] But you put them 

in the warehouse. 

 

VH: They do that kind of work. Did they break for lunch and come in and that’s when 

they had their big meal on the farm? 

 

ASA: Yes, that’s exactly right. They had their big meal and the evening meal was 

typically supper, just a light meal.  

What went on at the Lewelling farm was entirely different from what went on at the 

Blevins farm. The Blevins farm was mostly hay and grain. Grandfather Lewelling — I look 
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back on it and that time that I was out there for the summer, I think he was 75 years old. 

He slopped about six or eight hogs. I say slopped. That’s what they call it when they… 

 

VH: I remember that term. 

 

ASA: [Laughs] He milked about 10-12 Jerseys. He had a Jersey bull that I always 

remember as being about the same temper as my granddad. [VH laughs] And he had 

about, I’d say he was raising for eggs, I’d say about 150 white Leghorn hens and he — 

that side of the operation, chickens to eggs, or eggs to chickens, was a completely 

separate entity, you might say.  

He had an incubator for the — he raised the chickens and he had what he called 

the brooder house where the little chickens were. He had a I think a coal oil lamp or had 

something in there to keep them warm. And then he had another place with a kind of a 

building and plus a yard for these younger chickens to mature and then a whole bunch of 

laying, four or five laying houses. And over there, I occasionally got to feed the chickens. 

He just threw… 

 

VH: So his farm was different as far as what they raised and what they farmed, the way 

they farmed, the whole thing. He was more into the animals. Whereas your Blevins 

grandparents were more into the wheat and hay. 

 

ASA:  Yes, yes. Wheat, oats and hay and things of that nature, yeah. In fact, Grandfather, 

the acreage, I didn’t know until I got grown, that the acreage was actually owned by his 

wife. They obviously put in some crops for him, because one of the things he did, he had 

a sled. He had a sled, that he himself — he had kind of a harness and had a head band 

on it. He’d drag this, he was a — I won’t say real light weight, but it was a sled, and he’d 

go out into a field that was right close to the house and he had a scythe.  

And one of the reasons I remember this so well, is because he had a whetstone, a 

big whetstone. I’d say would be 18-20 inches in diameter. And it was in a stand and you 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

25 
 

pedaled it like a stationary bicycle and it had a little can of water that fell on it. That’s to 

sharpen tools. That scythe, he wouldn’t let me run the scythe, because it was a little bit 

awkward. It was… 

 

VH: It could be pretty dangerous. 

 

ASA: But he would frequently let me pedal it while he worked the scythe across, back 

and forth. He’d take the scythe and walk it out to his sled go out and he cut green wheat. 

He cut quite a little swath of green wheat and he’d pick it up in bundles and on the deck 

of this sled, he would chop that into about two inch lengths for his chickens. He liked to 

feed them some greenery. He had that sled just kind of heaped up with chopped green 

wheat and then he’d bring this sled in and he’d just scatter it.  

He always fed them just scattered and occasionally, like I say, he let me either 

feed them; I think we fed them wheat, but he also had some ground up oyster shell and 

I’d scatter that about. Those chickens ranged in quite a large barn lot. 

 

VH: Did they get those from the coast, I suppose, someplace? Or did they come… 

 

ASA: Yeah. I don’t know. I do know some of the things. I don’t know too much about the 

chicken operation, but I did — one thing that I always enjoyed… 

 

 
[End of Tape 1, Side 2] 
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Tape 2, Side 1 
2000 November 13 

 

VH: This is Tape 2, Side 1, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, longtime Marion County 

attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road near Independence, Oregon, on 

November 13, 2000.  

 We were talking about life on the farm. You enjoyed, although you didn’t do a lot 

with the chickens, but you enjoyed a couple of things about the chickens. 

 

ASA: Yes, I enjoyed feeding the chickens and this was a large barn lot and the chickens 

were free range and I enjoyed getting the eggs. There would always be an artificial egg 

in every nest, so I had to be careful to — it was easily recognizable, but I had to be 

careful not to gather that one. 

 

VH: An artificial egg? 

 

ASA: Yes, kind of a glass egg. It was white. Either a porcelain or milk glass of some — I 

don’t think they had plastics then, but that was… 

 

VH: Was that to encourage the girls? 

 

ASA: Yes, to encourage the girls to lay. [Laughs] Before we started this tape you 

mentioned something about fried chicken. Naturally, Grandfather — I don’t think he killed 

the potential roosters, but he would pen many of them up and that was the supply of 

fried chicken and it was a very common dish at the farm there. 

  

VH: What did the farm — the area around your farm, was it all farm land then? No? 

 

ASA: No, the farmhouse sat back quite a distance from the road, I’d say a quarter of a 

mile back from the road. 
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VH: Would that’ve been old 99E or… 

 

ASA: No, the road was sometimes called, Tangent Road, sometimes called Oakville 

Road. The road, going east, the road would end up, terminate, in downtown Tangent, if 

you can call Tangent having a downtown. 

That reminds me of one of the interesting things that did go on, and I think I went 

to Tangent very frequently with Grandfather. Grandfather had a hack. No a buggy. He 

had a hack and then he had a buggy. The buggy was sort of his pride and joy. It was kept 

very clean and it had red wheels. And it was a buggy that was designed for just one 

horse and he had one horse, a white horse named Dusty.  

My grandmother would have prepared the eggs. The eggs were washed in this 

sink I’ve told you about with a hand pump. She’d wash the eggs and, they call it candling 

them and I can’t remember whether she used a candle or not. Anyway, you look into 

them to see whether there was a young chicken in there. [Laughs] But, in any event, they 

were packed in a wood veneer case, 12 dozen to a case.  

And the back of the buggy, which was kind of like a pick-up truck — no, it was 

more like a coupe without the rumble seat. The lid that you picked up and there was a 

trunk there, the space, it was almost identical. Two cases of eggs would fit in there, 

except the lid wouldn’t come down. Off we’d go to Tangent with these two cases of eggs 

and we’d deliver them to a grocery store which was right on the tracks, the S.P. [Southern 

Pacific] tracks. I have to assume that those eggs went to Portland.  

In any event, why, Grandfather would — he was a strange man. Even though my 

grandmother was a tremendously good cook, he would buy store bought bread and we 

would have dry cereal. That’s the first time in my life I’d ever eaten dry cereal. It was Corn 

Flakes, Post Toasties. In any event, one of the things, that — oh, I want to digress slightly.  

You asked about the general terrain. This house sat back from the road and 

interestingly enough, just a farm track went back from that house another, oh, close to 

half a mile to the George Blevins house and it was a picturesque, rickety old house that 
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was – I’ve seen the image of it in cartoons. [Laughs] And he had a wife, Alma, who was 

quite large… 

 

VH: He was a brother to… 

 

ASA: George was — you remember I told you they had nicknames. Andrew was Stick. 

He was Stick Blevins son. He would’ve been a first cousin to my mother. There was 

interesting gossip about George. He was fairly close to the Calapooia River and there 

was a big eddy in the Calapooia River there, and it was rumored that he kept a boat there 

and he would row across the river to visit a clandestine visit with a neighbor lady. 

[Laughs] I have no verification of that, but it was interesting gossip. 

 

VH: It makes a good story. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: Yes, right. In any event, why, I’m going to go forward a good many years and I 

can’t tell you the timeframe, but there was a fellow named Montgomery who lived in a 

farm to the west. Incidentally, the old Oregon Electric [Railway] ran through the western 

edge of this property. My grandfather would frequently go — at that point in time there 

was an electric railway, it’s Burlington Northern now. At that time, you could go to a 

certain place within walking distance of the house and they had a, what they colloquially 

called the Skunk. It was just one car, a powered car, and he could flag it down and go to 

Albany on the railway. 

 

VH: On Skunk? 

 

ASA: On Skunk. [Laughs] One time I rode it with my mother, I guess just to be taking it.  

But anyway, west of that was a farm with a house on the south side of this Oakville 

Road, we’d call it, but his name was Montgomery and he became enamored of foreign 

animals. One time he had an elephant. I have stayed out in that farm, sleeping upstairs, 
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this wasn’t when I was a small boy, this was later in life, and heard that elephant trumpet, 

which is kind of strange to be sleeping in Oregon. [Both laugh] 

 I’ll just fast forward again. There was a point in time when the Calapooia River 

was flooding, there was an area between this house and the road that flooded and my 

dad and I started hunting there. I was grown. I can’t give you the year, but it would be — I 

went to Albany College from 1932 to 1936 and I think it was during that time that I would 

hunt with my dad there. We’d stay overnight in the house and I’m pretty sure that’s 

during the time that I heard this elephant trumpeting. Dad would cook a meal for us, not 

real early in the morning. But he’d cook a meal for us around… 

 

VH: Were you hunting, what?  

 

ASA: Ducks. He had a few, a handful of decoys and we hunted ducks.  

Getting back to the younger years, there was another trip that used to fascinate 

me. Grandfather had another wagon, or horse drawn wagons, that he called a hack and it 

was exactly like a pick-up truck, except that across the front was a seat that went the 

width of the wagon. They’re always kind of on springs, like car springs. And again, it was 

propelled by one horse. And he would take sacks of wheat.  

He didn’t farm it himself, so I know he had some sort of a deal with George Blevins 

who actually farmed the area pretty much around the house, except that — George had a 

brother Edward, who was also a brother of Mary. Edward had an acreage that joined the 

central acreage on the west and ran out to the north-south road that intersected Oakville 

at Western Star Grange.  

I don’t know whether I mentioned it or not, but my great grandfather Blevins had 

given somebody an acre for, when I was growing up it was called, the Western Star 

Grange and the most significant thing about it to a small — I was five when we were 

there, during that span when Mother was having Blev, and then I stayed all summer then. 

But the Western Star Grange, would, on significant occasions, like Thanksgiving and 

Christmas, they’d have a dinner that was produced by all the people around. I called her 
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Aunt, George’s wife, Alma, I called her Aunt Alma. She would always roast a domestic 

goose. Not too many people, even now, have domestic goose. It was delicious. I 

remember the Western Star Grange mainly for significant dinners that I’ve eaten out 

there. [Laughs] 

 Getting back to Grandfather and the hack, I’m sure that he must have gotten these 

sacks of wheat from George Blevins, because George farmed quite a large acreage. See, 

the original donation land claim was 640 acres and Grandfather Lewelling was, through 

Mary, was only — he only farmed about 140, and Grandfather didn’t really farm that. I’m 

pretty sure that either Edward or George farmed that acreage and produced some 

wheat.  

But anyway, the reason the wheat was significant, and the hack was significant to 

me, Grandfather would take about four sacks of wheat over to Corvallis and have it 

ground up into bran to feed the cows. He had bins in the barn that this bran would go 

into and that he probably took four sacks in and traded it for four sacks of bran, because I 

don’t remember waiting any appreciable amount of time for that to be run through the 

mill. 

 

VH: How long did it take to go from the farm to Corvallis? 

 

ASA: It’s actually — it was roughly two miles to Tangent and about six miles to Albany 

via the best roads. And I think it was closer to five miles to Corvallis. That house was 

closer to Corvallis than to Albany, although we lived in Albany. In fact there’s a road goes 

— that Oakville Road continues on past the Western Star Grange and intersects, as you 

get closer to the Willamette River, and intersects Peoria Road. Peoria Road, we would 

then go north on Peoria Road to what is now Highway 34. It was then another gravel 

road, and go up over the bridge into Corvallis, and get the… 

 

VH: You would take this into Corvallis and come back with what you wanted to feed 

the cows. 
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ASA: I really enjoyed that. I like to take — I always enjoyed when they dumped that bran 

out into those bins. It was open and I’d grab a handful and eat the bran. [Laughs] 

 

VH: We’ve talked a little bit about your home. Do you remember on the inside very 

much about what it looked like? The kitchen, and di you have a dining… 

 

ASA: Yes. You mean the home in Albany? Yes, I remember it extremely well.  

 

VH: What kind of a stove did you have? 

 

ASA: We had a round wood stove. It had a basement, but there was no heat, nothing in 

the basement in the way of heat. We were in kind of a low area around Albany and heavy 

rains would frequently flood the basement. The stove was a wood-burning stove. You’d 

hear the wood, a stick of wood, topple over, meaning there was water in the basement.  

There was a front porch, was clear across the front of the house. And if you came 

into the house, the first room on your left was a bedroom. And then there was — it wasn’t 

really a partition. Two little stub walls came out, maybe three feet out from the main walls 

and there was just a wooden post there, ornamental post, and the stove was on the front 

door side of that. It was on the front door side of that stub wall.  

I remember it very, very vividly, because in 1919 they had a tremendously cold 

winter and the snow was as high as the lower windowsill on the outside, on the east side 

of the house. I remember being out there with my little mittens on and whatnot, I 

would’ve been four years old and I tried to climb up to look in the window and I’d slide 

down. Finally Mother called me in and my hands were so cold and she put a little pan of 

water on that stove, it was a wood-burning stove, and heated and turned it on. [Laughs] 

But then, the next main room as you’re going from south to north in this house, 

was a dining room and that was separated from the kitchen by a full partition with a door 

in it and I think the door — I don’t remember whether the door was a swinging door or 
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not. Just behind that in the kitchen was a wood range and then the kitchen was — and off 

of the kitchen there were three bedrooms on the west side of that house.  

The main bedroom — and I can’t remember whether the door was on the far side 

of that stub wall or on the near side. I think that room was Mother and Father’s room. 

Then there was a small bedroom in the rear and when I got older that became my 

bedroom. But across the back was a full porch. It was screened in and Mother had a 

washing machine out on that porch, a big, round wood tub that was activated by water. 

You hooked a hose into a socket and then there was a device on top of the — and she’d 

hook a hose in there and put the other end on a faucet somewhere. There was a piston 

in there operated by water and that would… 

 

VH: How times have changed. 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Yes, right, right. And I’m pretty sure, I’m pretty sure, because I don’t 

remember any wires out in the backyard, I’m pretty sure the clotheslines were on that 

porch. 

 

VH: Well, in Oregon they’d almost have to be, because they’d rain on it a good deal of 

the time. 

 

ASA: Yes. You’re right. We lived in that house, oh, until I was, well, I think, maybe it was 

1923. I was seven or eight.  

One other interesting thing that happened there which I think is significant enough 

to mention. There was a detached garage, and there was a driveway, just actually two 

cement strips. A driveway came in from the — the house is set kind of high, built up a 

little bit to try to get it as much out of the water as possible, and there was this driveway 

that came on the east side of the house, came the full length of the house and the front 

of the garage was about even with the back part of the house. So there was a stairway 
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down off of this enclosed porch that I’ve described. That took you — you could go to the 

basement or you could step out of an outside door and go into the garage.  

My grandfather Lewelling had given me a .22. And now I’m probably six years old, 

somewhere along in there. We’re still living in what we called the little brown house.  

 

VH: Now, that little brown house was in the Tangent area? 

 

ASA: No, this is in Albany, south part of Albany. It was on 12th Street. I was playing with 

a playmate and I pointed that gun at him just about the time my father was driving in the 

driveway. My dad didn’t say a word. He walked over to me, took the gun away from me. 

There were two or three little apple trees, probably four or six inches through. He took it 

by the barrel and he whammed it against the apple tree and broke it in two, never 

repaired it. 

 

VH: A very good lesson. 

 

ASA: That was the best. [Laughs] Every gun I’ve ever had my first thought is, “Don’t be 

pointing this at anybody. Dad might descend on me.” 

 Then we moved from that house; I think I brought to you all the significant 

memories there. We had no neighbors on our west side and it was a big vacant lot on the 

east side, so the kids I played with were mostly from the houses along those two paved 

streets on either side of us.  

 

VH: And then you moved to?   

 

ASA: We moved to 124 West 7th Street in Albany. I remember the address so well 

because my mother lived there even after my father died. I think she came very close to 

being 100 years old in that one house. And there, although, when we first moved there it 
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was called the Cusick House. A man named Cusick who was a local banker. He had built 

the house; it was a very well-built house.  

 

VH: Wooden house? 

 

ASA: Wooden house with a full basement. It had a furnace in the basement, which at 

that time was a wood furnace. It had a fireplace and it had a wood range in the kitchen. 

There were two things that were significant in that connection, was: Dad would buy 

about, I’d say, pretty close to 10 cords of four foot Old Growth Fir wood. All the wood in 

those days was Old Growth because it splits so easily and so well. And about five or six 

cords of oak. The oak was for the fireplace. And right beside the range in the kitchen, 

there was a little cupboard, and you opened that cupboard and there was a wood lift and 

the crank was down in the basement.  

One of my jobs was — frankly, I kind of enjoyed this one. I had to put the wood in, 

and that was not so much fun, but this fir split well. It’s really kind of fun to make kindling 

when you’ve got wood that splits easily. There was an ax down there and I had to split 

not only a bundle of kindling, but I had to split wood that would, oh, be no bigger than 

two inches by two inches. I’d fill this wood lift, crank it back up and lock it and then 

Mother (I put kindling on top) all she had to do was open that little door and start up the 

fire. In the winter time there was — by this time now, Blev was born in 1920, brother 

Blevins. I don’t think Guy — there were five years between us, and I don’t think — I think 

Blev and I were the only two young boys in the first few years. 

 

VH: Your father was, by that time, practicing law in Albany? 

 

ASA: He was practicing law in Albany when I was born. He became a judge, I think it 

was either 1930 or 1931. I’ve got an interesting story to tell you in that connection.  
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VH: I want to get into that because Richard Barber gave me a history of all the circuit 

judges in this area when I talked with him.  

Do you remember at that time, there were just the two of you and you were pretty 

young, but was the family dinner the place where you all sort of gathered and talked over 

the day’s events or was that a breakfast thing or… 

 

ASA: No, I do not remember any really family connection. The only thing I remember in 

connection with the little brown house, there was a dining table, but I don’t really 

remember dining there except at a birthday, one of my birthdays. 

 

VH: You ate in the kitchen? 

 

ASA: I can’t remember. I know there was a table in the dining room. I can fix in my mind 

it was a round table.  

One of the first fishing trips in the year was always a catfish, fishing for catfish. I 

don’t know that — early on I was taken on those catfishing trips and they were fun, but I 

do remember one time that — and I became very fond of catfish as a fish to eat. I 

remember one birthday at the brown house, I insisted I wanted catfish. Dad caught some 

catfish and we ate at the dining — I had some friends in – little — I wasn’t — well, I was 

under five when that happened. In any event, I don’t remember too much.  

When we moved to the 7th Street place, we had a really a more significant dining 

room there and there was a swinging door from the kitchen to the dining room and there 

Dad sat at the head of the table. Mother sat at the, let’s call it the foot, and we boys were 

on the sides. And we did have, we had dinner every evening except Sunday. Dinner, on 

the farm, dinner was at noon, as I am sure you know. But, in the city the main meal was in 

the evening, because Dad had to be downtown all day.  

When I was a small boy, he was City Attorney and City Judge and that’s why, I’m 

sure, that fellow Johnny Catlin, this constable, knew to bring me home. But, anyway, he 

was District Attorney, and I don’t know when he became District Attorney. But he was still 
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the District Attorney when he was appointed judge. I think he had 16 years or maybe over 

20; he was a District Attorney for a long, long time.  

There were several interesting things that happened that were of interest to me as 

a boy. I’m going to digress a little and go back to the brown house. One morning, now 

this’d be before age five, I’d come out of my room and I think I had pajamas on and you 

know how kids are curious. There was a stranger in that front bedroom at that little brown 

house. The door was open and I ran up there and peeked in and here’s a man strapping 

on side arms. And that kind of startled me so I ran away, but quite some time later, I was 

an adult when I was told this story, or at least I was an older boy. I told you that my father 

worked in the penitentiary when he was going to law school. Well this man, I later 

learned, was a man named Cherokee James and the reason he was at the house was 

because Dad was P.O.’d [pissed off] with the Sherriff. As a District Attorney he usually 

was P.O.’d with the Sherriff because he claimed the Sherriff never preserved evidence 

like he should.  

 

VH: Even then? 

 

ASA: Even then, yes. [Laughs] So anyway, he and Cherokee decided to go up and 

arrest a rather notorious moonshiner up near the community of Holley, which is between 

Brownsville and Sweet Home, back in the hills. The way my father told me about it, they 

went up there, he and Cherokee. Cherokee was a crack shot and my dad was pretty 

good. Anyway, they went up there and they knew about where the still was, and they 

walked up a creek, that would muffle their walking, and spotted the still and the fellow 

working the still. He had a rifle, learning up against the tree. Anyway, when he came 

down to the creek to get water, why, they arrested him.  

Dad said that Cherokee went up to the still and there was a tin cup hanging there 

he went to the still and got himself a good-sized drink and drank it and he says, “Guy…”  

 

[End of Tape 2, Side 1] 
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Tape 2, Side 2 
2000 November 13 

 
 

VH: This is Tape 2, Side 2, of an interview with Asa Lewelling at his home on McNary 

Road on November 13, 2000.  

We were talking about a moonshine investigation. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: I’ve been thinking about vignettes about my father. I’ll tell you one more story that 

he told me about Cherokee.  

 

[Microphone disruption] 

 

And disappeared and my father always thought one of the convicts had gotten out 

and did him in. And actually my father went down to try to find him because they were 

both good hunters. And one of the interesting stories that he told me about Cherokee 

was when they were deer hunting and Dad was in the lead, and quite a little distance in 

the lead, and suddenly the wildcat jumped at my father when he was in the trap… 

 

VH: A wildcat? 

 

ASA: Yeah, in a trap. Dad just side-stepped it and he kind of fell next to the trail and 

then kind of scurried away a little. So Dad hid to see how Cherokee would react. And 

Cherokee’s coming along and the wildcat jumped at him and bang! He pulled the 

sidearm and killed it. [Laughs] 

 While I’m telling you about vignettes on my father, there’s one I think is quite 

significant and merits being in history. And this would be now around 1929-1930. There 

was the existing judge, and I can’t remember his name, but first Norblad was governor, I 

think that’d be a grandfather of Albin. Anyway, my father had supported him for governor 
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and campaigned for him and, although Norblad was beaten, he felt kindly toward my 

father.  

The local circuit judge, and I can’t remember just who it was, he passed away. 

Governor Norblad called my father up and asked him to come in, which my father did, 

and he said in effect, “Guy, you have always wanted Percy [R.] Kelly — mentioned to me 

you wanted Percy Kelly on the Supreme Court. I’m going to appoint him to the Supreme 

Court.” And maybe that’s the vacancy that was created. I don’t know. Anyway, “I’ll 

appoint Percy Kelly to the Supreme Court and I’m going to appoint you judge to fill that 

vacancy on the Circuit Court.” 

 

VH: That would have been in Linn County? 

 

ASA: Linn and Marion in those days. And so Father said, “Well, let me think that over. I 

fully agree that Kelly should be on the Supreme Court.” So Dad went to the members of 

the Bar of Linn County and said, “If I defer on this, will you support me on the next 

vacancy?” The Bar agreed. He went to the Marion County Bar, and they agreed. And so, 

he told the Governor, “I won’t take it this time. I’ll defer to the next vacancy.” And a man 

named Gale Hill was appointed circuit judge on that vacancy created by Kelly being put 

up on the Supreme Court. 

 

VH: Was there a reason that your father wanted to defer that appointment? 

 

ASA: I’ve never known what the reason was. 

 

VH: He just didn’t want to be a judge at that point. 

 

ASA: Right. And I know that… 

 

[Microphone disruption] 
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It was that my dad had been a lone practitioner and with that shuffling of the local 

litigants, lawyers, why, he then joined what used to be Hill, Marks and McMahan and 

became Marks, McMahan and Lewelling.  

Well, a couple of years went by. Gale Hill was a massive man, probably weighed 

between 350 and 400 pounds. He was unmarried and was actually a very good lawyer. 

And he passed away suddenly. And so Dad called in his chits. And it shows that there is 

honesty among lawyers. [Laughs] Both the Marion County Bar and the Linn County Bar 

supported him and then Meier was then Governor. 

 

VH: Julius Meier. 

 

ASA: Julius Meier. Dad didn’t know him, had no political connection to him, but he 

honored the Bar Association and that’s how my father became a circuit judge. [Both 

laugh] It was roughly 1930-31, somewhere along in there and he was still a judge when 

he died in 1946. 

 

VH: He was in 1946 that he passed away, then. At some point he became strictly 

Marion County Circuit Judge, did he not? 

 

ASA: Well, that’s another interesting political story. Allan Carson, a nephew of the 

present Supreme, Wally, Wallace Carson. Allan and I were very vociferous enemies. I will 

say we weren’t personal enemies, at least I didn’t feel that way. But I did feel a 

professional, I won’t call it animosity; maybe hostility would be a little. We went almost 

toe to toe [Laughs] and then –.  

See, my father — I got back from the service in, oh, about March of 1946 and 

resumed practice on May 1st with Custer Ross, which meant that now I’m practicing law in 

the same jurisdiction that my father is a judge. And my dad recognized the awkward 

situation, but we — but what happened was, Allan Carson was a senator and he thought 
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he was just — he didn’t like this situation at all. So he introduced a bill, and in fact I’ve 

read the bill, and it passed.  

The bill was — it did two things: it separated Linn County and Marion County in the 

judicial districts and attached Linn to Benton and Lincoln. And it left Marion as a single 

judicial district. And it gave the judge — I kind of remember how it was worded. It was 

obviously addressed to my father. It gave the judge an option, to either continue as a 

judge in Marion County or take over this new district. It was really no problem to my 

father. It freed him from Marion County and gave him a new district.  

And so when he passed away in 1946 — this bill was before — I think it was 1941, 

and I went into the service in January of 1942. And I had just departed, I guess, the area 

when that went into effect. I know it was a very — I think Dad might’ve been a little irked 

that is was so specifically designed for me. [Laughs] But it made it a lot easier for him, 

because he had walked to the courthouse. Our house was on 7th Street and the 

courthouse was on 4th Street. [Laughs] 

 

VH: I want to back up just a little bit, because we’re now leaving the childhood years 

and now going into the adult years. You finished your high school in? 

 

ASA: Albany. 

 

VH: Albany. And grade school was also there. And then college was where? 

 

ASA: Albany College. 

 

VH: Albany College, which now doesn’t exist. 

 

ASA: Is Lewis and Clark. 

 

VH: It’s Lewis and Clark? Okay, it moved. 
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ASA: [Laughs] It’s interesting. You know, it’s a very interesting time at Albany College. I 

played four years of football and our opponents were Willamette, Linfield, Pacific, 

Whitman, College of Idaho, College of Puget Sound, and occasionally, well, Western 

Oregon was Oregon Normal. I remember one time going to Southern Oregon, playing 

against Southern Oregon.  

And as a very interesting aside, there were two men on the faculty at Albany 

College whose children became well worth remembering. Glenn Holmes was a professor 

of Economics and he was my principal professor. I don’t know whether Albany College 

required a thesis for a degree. I don’t think they did. But he required a thesis. I remember 

I wrote a thesis on silver for him. One of his sons was Bud Holmes, Kenneth “Bud” 

Holmes, who was the founder of Key Title. And my son, Mike, and Bud’s son, David, went 

to school together and became good friends and they’re still good friends, and not too 

long ago I told David, I had lunch out at my son’s restaurant, I told David of my 

connection with his grandfather, and he was amused or impressed or whatever. 

The other thing is, a Dr. Groening was Dean of Men at Albany College and I think 

he went to Linfield when the college became Lewis and Clark. Either his son or his 

grandson is the creator of the Simpson cartoon. [Laughs] So, apropos of nothing, but 

that’s kind of interesting to remember. 

 

VH: Did you have a teacher either in high school or college that had a particular 

influence on your life? 

 

ASA: I think Glenn Holmes probably had an influence. I was the editor of the college 

paper, and there was a lady instructor and I wish I could remember her name, but 

anyway, she went to Linfield. I remember one time I tried a case out in McMinnville and 

she was either on the jury or someway she and I met again and I was very kindly.  

Oh I do, I’ve got one other thing to — a lady by the name of Olga Jackson was a 

French teacher. And Olga Jackson was the daughter of W.L. Jackson who had the local 
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paper, The Democrat-Herald. And her brother was the Jackson that after whom the 

bridge across the Columbia is named. He was very active in the… 

 

VH: Glenn Jackson. 

 

ASA: Glenn Jackson. That was her brother. And Olga, I really liked Olga, very, not 

romantically, but I mean she was a very nice lady. And I took French from her for about 

three years. Now we’re going to jump forward again to the — and a man under whom I 

studied for American Literature was Burns, Gene, I think it was Gene Burns.1 But Olga and 

Mr. Burns, got married after I had gone on to Law School and one thing and another.  

And I’m in the service now. I’d gone in the service in January of 1942. I was 

transferred, but my buddy going in the service was Rick Grabenhorst. Anyway, I didn’t 

like where I was and I took the examinations for pilot training and went through pilot 

training, became an officer, Second Lieutenant, wings. And one thing and another 

transpired and I’m attached to a crew. We’re flying our own four engine bomber across 

the Pacific to go to Australia, New Guinea and we landed in Honolulu. We picked up the 

airplane in Lincoln, Nebraska. We flew across to San Francisco, spent one night in San 

Francisco and the next day we flew to Hawaii. That to me, that’s one of the significant 

things in my military career, because I’d been a nut on flying since I was a small boy. And 

flying from San Francisco to Hawaii, at one point in time, was a rather significant flight. I 

remembered that.  

But anyway, they said we were going to be out about two weeks to make some 

alterations on the airplane. So we moved into the Moana Hotel. I’d only been there a 

couple of nights and I got a telephone call from Olga Jackson Burns. She wanted me to 

come to – she’d pick me up for dinner. And there was another man that I’d gone to 

Albany College with, David Leffler. [Laughs] David Leffler. And she picked us up, and 

David and I had dinner, and actually stayed the night because they had a blackout and a 

curfew. 

                                                           
1 Eugene Burns, author of The USS Enterprise and The First Year of War. 
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VH: I was going to say, how did she get to Hawaii, at that point? 

 

ASA: I don’t know. I think it was through Gene Burns. Burns became a war 

correspondent and he was on the Enterprise. I’m pretty sure she had followed him to 

Hawaii, or had gone with him to Hawaii. He had departed from Hawaii on the Enterprise.  

And rather interestingly enough, he had a set of memoirs, he died, not in that 

conflict, but later over in the Middle East. He was — I think he was killed. But anyway, one 

of my cousins had the job of writing up his memoirs. But anyway, that night, when you’re 

a soldier away from home. 

 

VH: Was a great… 

 

ASA: Yes, it was. 

 

VH: I will back you up again for just a minute. You went to Albany College and then 

Law School at Willamette?  

 

ASA: Yes. I graduated from Albany College in the spring of 1936 and enrolled in 

Willamette in the fall of 1936. 

 

VH: You finished Law School in? 

 

ASA: 1939. 

 

VH: Who was the — do you remember the Dean of the Willamette Law School? 
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ASA: Yes, a fellow named [Roy] Lockenour. He was a very interesting man, kind of 

harebrained I thought. He was a very good instructor and, I assume, a good Dean. I don’t 

know what are all the duties of a Dean are, but. 

 

VH: Was the Law School in that old building on the corner of 12th and State, at that 

time? 

 

ASA: That was later. When I first started it was that big older building what has a little 

cupola on top. 

 

VH: Waller? 

 

ASA: Waller Hall. Yes. We were in the basement at Waller Hall and Lockenour was 

instrumental in buying the old post office and causing it to be moved down State Street 

to that location you mentioned across from the Supreme Court Building. And so my 

second and third years I was in that building and when I graduated, of course, I was 

there. And I liked that very much, because we were right across the street from the 

Supreme Court Library in the Supreme Court building and I would go over there in the 

afternoons and, well, kind of research and studied. 

 

VH:  Had you ever had any thoughts about doing something other than the law when 

you were young in school? 

 

ASA: Well, my father had never really talked to me about going to Law School and so I 

took a minor in Education thinking I’d teach school and earn enough money to go to Law 

School.  

And I was — I had an agent, some lady in Portland, that would place you with 

schools and she called me once and talked, and she had me placed in St. Helens. And 
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she called me again a day or two later and said, “The superintendent in St. Helens 

doesn’t want you.” Then, why? She said, “I really don’t know.”  

So I called him. He said, “Well, I don’t want any radicals in my school.” [Laughs] 

 

VH: How did you get that reputation? 

 

ASA: Well, I think when I was editor of the paper. I had two people working with me. 

One was a fellow named Matt Kramer, later he married… 

 

VH: Matt Kramer. Associated Press? 

 

ASA: Well, I kind of think so. He was a stringer for The Oregonian. And we had one or 

two controversial issues come up. We made an issue of Freedom of Speech and that got 

into The Oregonian through these people that worked with me that were students there.  

But anyway, so I was pretty upset. I went up to my room and I think I might’ve 

been shedding a tear. But anyway, pretty soon Dad stuck his head in the door and he 

says, “Well, would you like to go to Law School?”  

I said, “I sure would.” That was it. 

 

VH: That was it. Did you begin practicing law right after you graduated, then? 

 

ASA: Yes, I was really rather fortunate, my father was still judge in Marion County as I 

was approaching graduation and I happened to be in his chambers one day and there 

was a man arguing a motion in front of him and I happened to remember a case that 

would be helpful reached over and went to get that case and showed it to him and it 

helped him. In fact, I don’t think I knew his name then. His name was Custer Ross.  

One day, one night at dinner sometime after that, dinner in Albany at home. I 

would come home on weekends. I was living in a private home, rooming. I got room, I 

guess room and board, but I still enjoyed coming home. And Dad said, “Custer Ross told 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

46 
 

me the other day that if you were interested in coming into his law office, he would like to 

have you.” And then I contacted Mr. Ross and that was fine and so.  

I’ll never forget this. I was living in an apartment. I think I was living in an apartment 

with my brother, Blev, because Blev was going to Willamette. I was walking down the 

street on September 1st, 1939, to go to Mr. Ross’s office which was on the seventh floor 

of what was then called the Livesley Building. I happened to pass a newspaper box on 

the way and I looked and big headline: “Germany Invades Poland.” And I thought uh-oh. I 

had been in the National Guard and I thought uh-oh. 

 

VH: At Willamette? 

 

ASA: Well, mostly when I was going to Albany College. In fact, I think, I believe that I 

dropped out of the Guard when I went into Law School, because I don’t remember going 

down to the weekly drills. That would’ve been awkward. I didn’t have a car, so I’m pretty 

sure I dropped out of the Guard at the end of Albany College, probably that summer. 

 

VH: But that was the beginning of quite a stint, then, [ASA laughs] from 1939 on. 

 

ASA: Yes, yes that was. I really had thought I would probably be called up in the Guard, 

but I wasn’t. But I signed up for the Draft.  

My dad was in — loved deer hunting more than anything. In fact, the very last 

event in his life was the October, 1946, deer hunt. Then, the season was longer and he 

had a big camp and he actually, I think, he might have had a stroke or something 

because Mother said he drove very erratically, breaking down camp and driving home. 

He died in early November. November 8, I think of 1946. Ironically, Custer Ross died in 

August of 1946.  

 

VH: How long — let’s see, 1939. When did you actually, then, go into the service? 
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ASA: January 16th, 1942.  

What I started to tell you was you had to register for the Draft by a certain day and 

I happened to be deer hunting with my dad and he drove me down to Canyon City, 

which I think that is the County Seat of Grant County. I registered for the Draft there. I 

think that was in the 1940s; either 1940 or 1941.  

Anyway, it wasn’t long after I signed up for the Draft that I was actually drafted. I 

was drafted with Ricky Grabenhorst. He and I became buddies; not only through the war, 

but after the war, why, we were very close friends.  

But anyway, we were assigned to an Air Force hospital that was in Paine Field in 

Everett, Washington. It’s a little ways north of Seattle. I became Company Clerk because, 

first I knew how to type, I had learned to type in high school. I had a little military 

experience. And I noticed our C.O., Commanding Officer, was a doctor, which meant that 

he wasn’t really indoctrinated with the military. I noticed that I’d fix up the passes, and 

there’d be a sheaf of passes maybe two inches thick. He wouldn’t read them. He’d just 

take a corner, tip it up and start signing his name. So, we weren’t supposed to have 

weekend passes, but by some coincidence, Ricky and I would have a pass to go out 

Saturday and come in Sunday. 

 

VH: It was a strange coincidence. 

 

ASA: It was an interesting coincidence wasn’t it?  

 

VH: Especially since you were preparing the papers. 

 

ASA: [Both laugh] I’ve always thought that I was putting one over on the — but you 

know, that as I have become more mature, I have thought back, here’s a doctor and I am 

a lawyer, and I think he regards the military about like I do. It’s a nuisance that you have 

to put up with. So I might not have been putting anything over on him. [Laughs] 
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VH: We’re just about at the end of the tape so I think we’ll stop at this point because 

this is a nice breaking point. 

 

ASA: It is a breaking point. 

 

 

 [End of Tape 2, Side 2] 
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Tape 3, Side 1 
2000 November 13 

 
VH: Now you went, then, from to Paine Field to Santa Ana, California, and that’s where 

you finished your cadet training? 

 

ASA: No. That was a ground school and that’s where I took the education going into 

meteorology and one thing and another, the mechanics of aerodynamics and one thing 

and another. It was the basic ground school rather than a flight school. That took me up 

— I don’t remember the exact date, or dates, but this was in the summertime, because I 

— after I finished, we were about a month to a month and a half in each of these stages 

of becoming a second lieutenant and pilot.  

 

VH: You went then and finished your ground training at Santa Ana? 

 

ASA: Yes. And I was then assigned to Ontario, California, which as you know is to the 

east of — it’s kind of in a valley; big mountains off to the north. And we were flying 

Stearman aircraft, which is a bi-wing, two wings, open, two open cockpits, fixed landing 

gear, two wings. We were there approximately a month, and one of the interesting things 

about that school was that it was a private school training us on contract.  

 

VH: For the military. 

 

ASA: For the military. So I had civilian instructors. My instructor was a, why, he was an 

older man than cadets. But, oh I’d say, he was in his mid-30s and had thousands of hours 

going around to county fairs and taking people up.  

One of the most interesting things was that — well, for instance, we had a Santa 

Ana. I did not know what a Santa Ana was, but I soon discovered what it was. We went 

out to the flight line on this particular day, a beautiful day, bright sunny. It was in October. 

And these men, our instructors, they said, “We’re not going to fly today. There’s a Santa 
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Ana.” I ultimately found out that it’s a tremendous wind that comes out of the desert 

country, comes out of the east. And we were actually, Ontario is actually, basically in the 

valley of the Santa Ana River. That valley is a conduit for the Santa Ana Winds to go down 

to Pasadena and Los Angeles and… 

 

VH: That stirs up those big fires sometimes, right? 

 

ASA: Yes. It’s a very dry wind. Well, we have a similar wind, an east wind.  

But what was funny about that was that these instructors, after we tied down the 

airplanes, gave extra tie-downs so they wouldn’t be flying by themselves, why, we went 

into a hangar and these men began telling stories about their careers. And I remember 

one man, he said he’d gone to a county fair and this farmer came up to him, with a 

chicken under his arm, wanted to know the price. I think it was five dollars. This was, 

again, an open cockpit airplane.  

So the man got in the forward cockpit with his chicken and the instructor, or this 

man who had become our instructor, he took off, got up about 500 feet. The farmer just 

threw the chicken out. Which of course, the feathers began to fly. And, “What’d you do 

that for?”  

“Well, that cussed chicken, it kept flying; it kept flying out of the pen. I thought, by 

George, if it wants to fly I’d take it up and fly!” [Both laugh] 

 

VH: Well, from your training there, then where? 

 

ASA: The next stage, trying to think what they called that. Ontario was primary and the 

second stage – there’s a term for it, I can’t remember. But anyway, the second stage that 

I took was at Lancaster, California. 

 

VH: That’s a lovely area. 
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ASA: It is a beautiful area. Interestingly enough, that is a valley that was really quite 

verdant. The highway, one of the main highways, this is I think before I flied, but one of 

the old Pacific Highway went through Lancaster and as you go west you get into the 

Mojave Desert. But the east it was mostly alfalfa fields, a lot of Greek farmers, attractive 

girls, reasonably good food for the military.  

Incidentally, when I was at Santa Ana we were living in barracks, but the food was 

excellent there. In fact, I got down to about 165 pounds, which was even below my high 

school weight. For instance, they’d have cases of oranges on the stairway into the 

barracks and lots of fruit. And they had to get you in good condition; they had a group of 

exercises. One of the exercises was kind of interesting. There was a board wall about, I’d 

say, close to 14, 12 to14 feet tall. And we had to scale that by running as fast as we could 

toward it, jumping up with one foot ahead of the other and you kind of let that foot 

collapse and let the momentum carry you and you reached up and grabbed the top of 

the wall and went over. This was very good exercise. [Laughs] 

But anyway, getting back to the airplane at the second stage there at Lancaster 

was a B-something. It was a single engine aircraft, low wing. It had a canopy. It actually 

had two seats. Two pilots could train. However, most of it was just alone. And the aircraft 

had a tendency to do us a snap roll very, very easily. And if you did something, 

maneuver, for instance, turning toward the runway, if you don’t do that substantially 

above stalling speed, the minute the airplane — either it created a high speed stall or a 

stall because of going too slow, it’ll flip over onto its back. And we were warned about 

that because several students had been killed. They make the turn to line up with the 

runway and they have overshot the runway and so they tighten up their turn to line up 

again and in doing that you get a high speed stall, you flip over on your back at about 

800 to 1,000 feet and there is no way — it’s what they call a “Split-S.” 

 

VH: Were these planes used primarily for training?  

 

ASA: Yes.  
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VH: They weren’t planes that were used… 

 

ASA: They weren’t of military use other than training. And while I was there, we did lose 

a couple of fellows. They did that very maneuver. They tried to straighten, tried to get 

them aligned with the runway while they were turning. They just were on their back and 

down into the ground. It was a very graphic lesson. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Yeah. At this point, had you gotten a commission, yet? 

 

ASA: No.  

 

VH: You were still a cadet? 

 

ASA: Still a cadet.  

 

VH: At what point then do you get… 

 

ASA: You have got to go through the final and what they call Advanced. And that was at 

Marfa, Texas. Marfa is extreme west Texas. In fact, if you can visualize the map of Texas, 

how it, there’s kind of a bulge on it and then it drops off further south as you go east. 

Well, at the top part of that, that bulge is created by the Davis Mountains, really some 

pretty good-sized mountains. And Marfa is around 4,000 feet. It’s just the spitting image 

of Burns. Sagebrush.  

At 4,000 feet we had several auxiliary fields, but the — I think it’d be the, oh, the 

main river that runs through there. There were some lower — some of our fields were in 

the canyon of the, what’s it? The Rio Grande? In the canyon, the flatter country — always 

the instructors used to routine a thing. They had some blinds they could pull so you could 

do instrument flying. You couldn’t look out. You would pull these blinds. And then the 
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instructor would say, “Now I want you — we’re going to land at an auxiliary field.” Now 

remember we’d been flying off of 4,000 feet and most of our auxiliary fields were roughly 

that same level. We’d get down and down, and as we get down to about 4,000 feet I am 

getting a little nervous, you know, I can’t see out. But I’m flying on and the instructor’s 

coaching me along and coaching me along. I get down around 2,000 feet and I know 

something has, and he’s laughing and pulls away the blinds and here we are 

approaching this little dinky airstrip out in this canyon. But anyway, it was just a joke that 

they pull on you. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Well, when you completed then your flight training… 

 

ASA: I completed that on March 10, 1943. I was the class of 43-C, January, February, 

March. And that sticks with you. I mean, you’re known as the class of 43-C. I graduated 

and got my wings on that date, March 10.  

 

VH: And then where did you go? 

 

ASA: Well, it was interesting; I got married that day to Margaret Ross. My mother was 

there and Mrs. Ross was there. 

 

VH: Was she someone from home? 

 

ASA: Yeah. I’d practiced law with Custer Ross. That was her father.  

Anyway, the orders that I had, I’m a second Lieutenant now, and the orders I had 

was to report to Salt Lake City for reassignment. So Margaret and I went to Salt Lake City. 

Almost everything’s on train now. That was just overnight they hand me orders to go to 

Alamogordo, New Mexico, and there are no dependents. So I sent Margaret home and I 

went down to Alamogordo, New Mexico, and I encountered a B-24, which was to 

become my life in the Air Force, just about. They needed a co-pilot. It was a complete 
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crew, and I’ve always resented this, because they had spent a month training on this 

airport at some place in Tennessee, one of the air fields there. And I was assigned to a 

co-pilot on a plane I’d never even, actually, never even seen before. Nick [Aravenko?] 

was the first pilot, and Nick and I became good friends. Well, I’ll get to an incident, how I 

happened to, after being out of the military, how I was able to communicate with Nick.  

But anyway, so I’m on a crew now, a permanent member of this crew. And we flew 

for about a month out of Alamogordo, New Mexico. Which is — the White Sands 

monument is there and we were flying over those white sands. Oh, we’d fly — we did a 

lot of night flying into Texas. There were so many oil wells. They flare, burn off the excess 

gas. They flare those. Flying into the west part of Texas are these flames here, there and 

everywhere.  

But anyway, we finished that and then the crew was assigned for more training at 

Clovis, New Mexico. Margaret rejoined me there. We were there for a month. I was flying 

every day with this crew in a B-24. Then we were given a delay en route. This is one of 

the army’s ways of giving you a little time off without really letting you do whatever you 

want to do. [Laughs] I had seven days to get from Clovis, New Mexico, to Lincoln, 

Nebraska. So I came home with Margaret and again, it’s no dependents. I found out why, 

because we were on our way into combat.  

I got back to Lincoln, Nebraska. We had a brand new airplane, which we flew. I 

think we made about two flights there at Lincoln. And the orders came to go to New 

Guinea, actually; New Guinea. And so we started from Lincoln, Nebraska. We flew to San 

Francisco; we did a little voluntary detour and dropped down a little to go off across the 

Grand Canyon, but we spent the night at San Francisco. We were briefed. We were at 

Hamilton Field, which is an arm of the Bay that is up north and west and it’s a — well as 

we know, the next morning, daylight, we start taking off for Honolulu, and it was fog free 

there, but we were taking off toward the city, going south. And we turned over the fog 

and I could just see the top, about five or six feet of Golden Gate Bridge and that was the 

last time I saw that until around March of 1946. 
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VH: Okay, so it was about three years then. What unit? We should stop for just a 

minute. What unit were you specifically in? 

 

ASA: I was in the 64th Squadron of the 43rd Bomb Group. 

 

VH: Of the something Air… 

 

ASA: Fifth Air Force. 

 

VH: Then I am assuming you were in the New Guinea area, Australia area? 

 

ASA: I’ll give you our routine of getting there. We were flying our own airplane across. 

They did a little work on the airplane in Honolulu, giving us a new nose turret. I never 

knew why, because the old nose turret was nice and streamlined and the new one had a 

big chunk of laminated glass on a 45 degree angle. So the gunner was sitting there 

behind this panel of glass with two 50s on either side of the glass. Of course, he could 

rotate the little turret, but it always seemed to me like it kind of spoiled the aerodynamics 

of the airplane. [Both laugh] But it still flew.  

So anyway, when we left — we were in Honolulu for about 10 days. I had an 

interesting experience there. Olga Jackson, that’s Glenn Jackson’s sister, W.L. Jackson’s 

daughter. W.L. had the newspaper in Albany. But anyway, she’d been an instructor of 

mine at Albany College and had been a substitute teacher once in high school. But 

anyway, Olga invited me and a man named Johnson to dinner. I don’t know exactly how 

she knew I was in Hawaii, but she did and we had dinner with her and had to stay the 

night. She put us up on the — well, I slept on a couch. Because of the blackout, you were 

not allowed out after nightfall.  

Then, this man Johnson, Shelley and I ran into quite some time later when Shelley 

was in Hawaii working for The Advertiser. He was a war correspondent and he’d gone 

with invasion after invasion with the Marines. And actually — I don’t think he actually had 
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to go ashore with the Marines. But anyway, he was under fire. And another interesting 

thing, he ultimately ended up after the war, temporarily, in China when my mother was in 

China. My mother met him and knew him. But that’s beside the point. 

 

VH: [Laughs] Another small world incident. 

 

ASA: Another small world event. 

 

VH: You were in Hawaii, then you went to? 

 

ASA: I’ll give you the itinerary. We went to Kanton Island, which was an island that Eddie 

Rickenbacker had missed going the other way. I can see why. The highest point is nine 

feet above sea level, just a coral atoll. We spent the night there. The next day we went to 

the Fijis and spent the night. The next day New Caledonia, spent the night. The next day 

was Brisbane [Australia].  

Brisbane, of course, was McArthur’s headquarters. It would be, I guess, in a sense 

the headquarters of this unit that we were joining. I suppose that during this trip across 

the Pacific, we weren’t really assigned to the 64th Squadron. I think that happened at 

Brisbane. And we went from there to a little inland town in the Outback called Charters 

Towers and we were there several days. I don’t know why in the heck we were there.  

 

VH: Just there. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: It’s not for an officer to inquire as to why we were at any place. [Laughs] It’s do or 

die.  

And anyway, that was near Townsville and we got orders to go to Port Moresby, 

which is on the south coast of the island of New Guinea. We moved from Charters 

Towers to Townsville, refueled, and went north and started combat. I think we no sooner 
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got there than we were assigned a tent; a tent or tents. I think it took about two tents for 

the crew. There were four officers and six enlisted men; 10 men to a crew.  

 

VH: You were a Second Lieutenant at this time. 

 

ASA: I was a Second Lieutenant. And I remember vividly our very first mission was to 

bomb a place on the other side of the island, which, at that point in time, was in Japanese 

hands. 

 

VH: This was of New Guinea? 

 

ASA: This was in New Guinea. And this would be around, oh, June or July of 1943. And 

the place where we were designed to bomb — I had the name, it escapes me just for 

temporarily. But anyway, I remembered as we were — we had to cross the Owen Stanley 

Range. This was really kind of something of a hazard, because going over in the morning, 

it was always nice, usually nice weather, but there’d be a buildup of thunderstorms. The 

prevailing wind was from south to north let’s say. Anyway, it came across the island 

against these mountains and the mountains would elevate, and the elevation of any 

moist air creates clouds and these clouds were really — they weren’t thunderstorms, but 

they were. So coming back every time we were out, why, we had to — our first — what 

we’d do is kind of move back and forth across the face of this mass of clouds hoping to 

find a canyon, a place where these two thunderstorms hadn’t gone together, and give us 

a little daylight to get through — not daylight, I mean clear room rather than being in the 

clouds. Those thunderstorms are awfully rough. They bounce you around terribly. 

 

VH: This was your very first combat mission. 

 

ASA: My first combat mission. 
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VH: Did you get shot at on that first mission, by the Japanese? 

 

ASA: Oh yeah, anti-aircraft fire. We got that on every mission. There was only one time 

that we had air to air fire.  

But anyway, I remembered a National Geographic article that… 

 

 

[End of Tape 3, Side 1] 
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Tape 3, Side 2 
2000 November 13 

 
 

VH: This is Tape 3, Side 2.  

 

ASA: Anyway, this mining company had used a tri-motor aircraft — I think it was a 

Junkers, to serve an inland area where there was a gold dredge. Are you familiar with a 

gold dredge?  

 

VH: No. Little; very little. 

 

ASA: Yeah. We used to have them in Eastern Oregon.  

Interestingly enough, as we were going over the top of the mountains there, I 

happened to look down. I’m on the right side now, the co-pilot. I looked down and sure 

enough here’s this gold dredge, obviously not in current use, but in a marsh, kind of a 

marshy area. We were assigned to bomb this place where they had been servicing this 

mining operation, which we did, and I don’t know with what success. You sometimes kind 

of wonder why you’re doing things like that. 

 

VH: How many missions did you fly out of Australia? 

 

ASA: I’d say roughly 30. I got transferred to the Fifth Air Force and from the squadron 

and I was what they call a duty officer. I didn’t care too much about that, but one of the 

jobs I was supposed to do was to keep a map for the General, so the General could 

come out and look at the map.  

It didn’t make much sense to me, because as a duty officer I was sitting a desk 

with some telephones. Actually, it was a raised desk. I could call what they call Weather 

Central. My job was to pass on the order of the day to these various squadrons in the 

area, including my own squadron. I’d call Weather Central and I’d get the update on the 
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weather and tell these people, and one day the executive officer for the General came to 

me, and I could tell he was kind of apologetic, because I think he thought it was — there 

was no practical good in making a map for the General. It was old news anyway. [Laughs]  

But anyway, he said the General was P.O.’d with me and he was going to move 

me back to the squadron. I said, “Well that’s fine,” I said, “but I haven’t had a leave now 

for quite a while.” So he arranged a leave and I went to Sydney on leave and had an 

interesting leave.  

One fellow came down from New Guinea, a fellow, Jimmy somebody, and he says, 

“Art thinks you ought to come home.”  

I’d just gone over my leave date. I said, “Okay, Jimmy.” Art was Art Mulligan. Art 

Mulligan was the senior pilot. There were three aircraft we flew over together, not in a 

tight formation, but just within sight of each other. And Art Mulligan was the chief pilot for 

one of those other B-24s and he had become, while I was the duty officer, whatnot, he’d 

become the C.O., Commanding Officer, of the 64th Squadron. So I said, “Well, I’ll go back 

when you go back, Jim.”  

So I went back and Art greeted me warmly and said, “Did you have a good time?”  

I said, “I had a very good time, Art.” That was all that was said about me being 

about a week or 10 days AWOL [Absent Without Official Leave]. [Laughs] 

 One of the interesting things that I was going to tell you — and when it happened, 

this was just about two or three years ago. I’m doing an aside. One of the bad things 

about losing an airplane in New Guinea, if you lost it in the jungle there was no way to 

find it. If you lost it in the water there was no way to find it. We did lose one of those 

aircrafts that we all went together. It was lost.  

But, anyway, there was – and I don’t know that I’m getting the name. I want to say 

[Howard G. Eberly]2. But, anyway, there was a basketball player at Willamette who was in 

the 63rd Squadron and we’re dealing now with September of 1943. He had come over. 

We had, a group of us had built kind of a little one room officer’s club, a place, at least, to 

                                                           
2 Lewelling says Bagley, but the correct name is Eberly. Pacific Wrecks, accessed November 29, 2017, 
https://www.pacificwrecks.com/aircraft/b-17/41-24552.html; Find A Grave, accessed November 29, 2017, 
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/93262961/Howard-Eberly; Willamette University Archives; Willamette University, 
accessed November 29, 2017, https://libmedia.willamette.edu/cview/wallulah.html#!doc:page:wallulah/1939/jp2/0/15/0/. 

https://www.pacificwrecks.com/aircraft/b-17/41-24552.html
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/93262961/Howard-Eberly
https://libmedia.willamette.edu/cview/wallulah.html%23!doc:page:wallulah/1939/jp2/0/15/0/
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go and sit down. And this man, let’s call him [Eberly], I’m not certain of that name. But 

anyway, he came over and we talked. He knew I was from Salem and had been a law 

student. He was not only a student there at Willamette, but was an exceptionally good 

basketball player. In fact, he and Otto Skopil were on the same basketball team.  

On this particular day, now he was flying a B-17. Our squadron and others had 

originally had been B-17 squadrons, but in the Battle of the Bismarck Sea, that unit 

suffered quite a lot of casualties and there weren’t enough B-17s around. That’s why we 

were flying these B-24s back, was to restock the 64th Squadron with B-24s. Anyway, on 

this particular day in September, I noticed this B-17 off to our left tacking this huge wall of 

clouds. With propeller driven aircraft we didn’t have the ability to climb over these. We 

could function reasonably well at 20,000 feet, and had a maximum ceiling of, oh let’s say 

25,000, but these clouds were in the 30,000 to 40,000 feet elevation. We couldn’t get 

over them. 

 

VH: So you had to go through them. 

 

ASA:  We had to go through ‘em. But, anyway, and I noticed this B-17 about the same 

time we found a little opening and scooted through. I no sooner got through on the other 

side, than I began to hear — I always had a radio headset and we were on a certain 

frequency where we could talk to other aircraft. There was intercom on our own aircraft. 

People were saying, “Have you seen [Eberly]?” And then you go a little while, “Has 

anybody seen [Eberly]?” I knew, by the time we got to our airstrip and got landed, I knew 

that he was missing.  

Well, a lot of years went by and this would be about 1998, I think. I noticed in the 

newspaper that they were going to have a ceremony out at Salem Airport because 

[Eberly]’s airplane had been found and there’d been an I.D. [Identification] bracelet on the 

wrist of this skeleton. It had been given to him by his wife, who had since remarried, and 

they were going to have a ceremony. So I went out there and first thing I found out was 

that the 43rd Bomb Group had an association and had a newsletter, so I paid dues to 
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them and told them my story that I’d been quite sure I had seen him just go into that 

cloud.  

It turned out that a hunter in the early 1990s, a hunter had found that airplane at 

about the 6,000 foot level on a mountain and these skeletons were there and hence, the 

ceremony to give back to the ex-wife… 

 

VH: Isn’t that amazing? Have you subsequently — you joined that association at that 

point. Had you been involved in any kind of reunions of your group before… 

 

ASA: No. I had not. But, through that I found that Nick was living and I got an address for 

him and I began corresponding with him. And incidentally on that day, I met this woman 

and told her that I had visited with her husband roughly 10 days before he was gone and 

that I had seen his aircraft in the air on the very day.  

 

VH: Was your plane ever shot down? I mean did you get in any combat… 

 

ASA: We had holes in the airplane after every mission, but nothing that brought us 

down, for which I am thankful.  

 

VH: Yeah! [Laughs] Especially over New Guinea. 

 

ASA: The only time that I knew of air to air combat — or actually it was all one-sided. 

You see, I’m on the right side of the aircraft. We’re just turning on to a — it was a place 

called Wewak. It was a very large Japanese base on the north coast of New Guinea, a 

rather important base. There were probably estimated 40,000 or 50,000 Japanese 

soldiers at that base. They had a big airstrip and our mission was to crater the airstrip, 

make it unusable.  

We were in a tight echelon of three, following other echelons of three. And we 

had to slide out just a little bit and I could feel Nick kind of — my main job as a co-pilot, I 
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ran my left hand up on the throttle quadrant, pushed on those throttles so that this was 

on takeoff, so that they wouldn’t slip back, because if they had slipped back even a 

quarter of an inch, we’d have lost power and we wouldn’t have made it. We couldn’t have 

taken off, because we were very heavy. In fact, we had to get 135 miles an hour to get 

off. And we, day after day, we’d just barely get that. Nick would kind of pull it off and we’d 

mush along, and finally get high enough to where we could pick up a little speed.  

But, anyway, that gave me an address and I still get that — and interestingly 

enough, they’re still finding wreckage on the island of New Guinea. The forest is… 

 

VH: Isn’t that amazing. 

 

ASA: My brother had an interesting experience. He was a fighter pilot. 

 

VH: Now which brother was this? 

 

ASA: This was Blev. He was in the 9th Fighter [Attack] Squadron, 49th [Operations] 

Group, I think it was. But anyway, they were always in the forefront. I don’t know why. But 

they had a fellow named Dick [Richard] Bong was in that squadron and he was one of the 

leaders in having aircraft shot down.  

In any event — well, I’m digressing. I started to tell you about going on Wewak. In 

fact, not our unit, but one of the units lost a — up ahead of me I saw a B-24 go down in 

flames. I happened to glance out to my left and here, oh, I’d say about as far away as that 

first fir tree, which is what, roughly about 50 feet; here’s a little airplane out there with a 

big red ball on the side of it. He turned toward us and he’s about eye level from me and 

he turned toward us and tracers began to come out of the front of that airplane. Tracers 

— and this was all happening rather quickly. He went underneath us and the first part of 

those tracers, it they had, if he’d just raised the nose of that a little bit, I’d’ve had a hot 

seat. [Laughs] But it was all over with just in a matter of seconds. He went underneath 
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and I never did know — I can’t hear. So I don’t know whether anybody in our general 

areas shot at him.  

 

VH: When did the New Guinea actually get, then, completely captured? 

 

ASA: They never did get — you know it was — and I have to admire whoever the 

technician was on [Douglas] MacArthur’s staff that advised this strategy, let us call it. 

Somewhere along the line they decided that they were going to bypass the bulk of these 

Japanese, cut off their lines of communication, and just let them die. And that’s what was 

done. Those 50,000 or whatever it was there at Wewak, were just ignored. We cratered 

with the P-38s, which is what my brother was flying. The P-38s not only got rid of nearly 

all those that were bold enough, enemy would rise and try to fight them out in the sky, 

but they’d do what they call a fighter sweep. They’d fly to some base, hopefully catching 

the Japanese on the ground and they’d just strafe the heck out of them. And that 

continued.  

The only thing they did in our general area — there really wasn’t anything to do 

down around Port Moresby. The enemy was over at Buna, and one of our missions, and it 

always worried me, was a mission to bomb the troops that were opposing our troops. 

And the Japanese had taken coconut logs and made revetments, places where they 

could hide and move out and shoot at our — and a coconut log is just a bundle of fiber. I 

think it could put — I don’t know. It’d take a cannon to put a bullet through the darn 

things, because they’re just fiber, not wood like we normally think of wood.  

And so we — one of our missions, one day, was just to go over to the other side 

and bomb the Japanese. I’d been there quite a little time by that time and that jungle all 

looks alike. [Laughs] They all look alike to me. I was just hoping — I know Nick was kind 

of nervous, too, but, of course that’s up to the bombardier. We went to the place and he 

okayed it, got ready and dropped a bunch of bombs. I think we were dropping thousand 

pound bombs. They wanted to destroy those coconut log revetments. Hopefully, we did. 

[VH laughs] 
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But in December of 1943, we moved to the other side of the island. The island had 

been sufficiently secured by that time that we were able to move to the Buna area of a 

place we called [Dobodura].3 And it was a dirt strip. It was a beautiful strip, about a 

10,000 foot strip. It did have some tall trees at one end but the other end was on the 

water and so it gave us a lot more room to take off. The only thing about making that 

move was that we just flew over there to that strip with our duffle bag and I think — I 

don’t know what we had, whether they even gave us anything to lie down on. But we had 

to spend that first night in the grass near this airstrip. It’s a great place for snakes over 

there. [Laughs] 

 

VH: I was going to say. And not very friendly snakes.  

 

ASA: Not friendly snakes at all. And so I couldn’t stop – I’m tired, so I laid down on the 

grass and went to sleep. Then the next day, to show you how we were pampered, the 

next day they gave us a shovel and an ax and they said, “We expect you to make your 

own tent frame.” I think we found a couple of stumps that would give us good starting 

point. And then we cut a stump, we cut trees, so we had four corners. And then we 

started cutting small saplings roughly, oh, two inches through, but long enough to make a 

floor. We made a floor out of those saplings after we kind of got it so that we could 

support them. I don’t remember whether we made any — we probably did. We spent a 

whole day building a tent frame.  

 

VH: Did you fly, then, combat missions out of Buna to some of the… 

 

ASA:  Out of Dobodura, out of the Buna area for the rest of time that I flew combat. 

 

                                                           
3 Lewelling spells it differently. The correct spelling is Dobodura. Google Maps. Accessed November 29, 2017, 
https://www.google.com/maps/place/Dobodura,+Papua+New+Guinea/@-
8.7666667,148.3579122,15z/data=!3m1!4b1!4m5!3m4!1s0x68fd4aac0553046f:0xa6e38ba254fe2774!8m2!3d-
8.766667!4d148.366667.  

https://www.google.com/maps/place/Dobodura,+Papua+New+Guinea/@-8.7666667,148.3579122,15z/data=!3m1!4b1!4m5!3m4!1s0x68fd4aac0553046f:0xa6e38ba254fe2774!8m2!3d-8.766667!4d148.366667
https://www.google.com/maps/place/Dobodura,+Papua+New+Guinea/@-8.7666667,148.3579122,15z/data=!3m1!4b1!4m5!3m4!1s0x68fd4aac0553046f:0xa6e38ba254fe2774!8m2!3d-8.766667!4d148.366667
https://www.google.com/maps/place/Dobodura,+Papua+New+Guinea/@-8.7666667,148.3579122,15z/data=!3m1!4b1!4m5!3m4!1s0x68fd4aac0553046f:0xa6e38ba254fe2774!8m2!3d-8.766667!4d148.366667
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VH: Were you involved then in flying combat into some of those other islands, not New 

Guinea, as they advanced across the Pacific? 

 

ASA: Yes, I flew one mission to Rabaul, which is on [New Britain].4 And it’s the Pearl 

Harbor for the Japanese of that area. And Blev flew several missions over there. In fact, 

he claims and I have no reason to doubt him, that he flew cover on this one mission that I 

flew.  

And I had, somewhere along about that time, somewhere along in there, I was 

transferred from the unit, and then I came back to the unit after about a month with 

[Glen?]. And Art Mulligan was then — and my crew had gone home in that interim. And so 

I came back to this tent again and I flew a mission with a young Italian boy and I can’t 

even remember his name. We went up the coast toward Wewak and went a little further 

and bombed some runways. And then — I thought I flew three more missions, but I can’t 

remember the second. But the third one, and the last one I flew as part of that group, was 

we went — the principal pilot, the number one pilot, was a fellow named Nelson, and I 

can tell you an interesting story about Nelson.  

But anyway, on this particular time we went up to the Admiralty Islands and spent 

the night. We didn’t spend the night, we went to the Admiralty Islands and refueled and 

got a bomb load. We spent the night going west to, oh, Palau. We arrived, according to 

navigator, over Palau and there were no lights and it was cloudy. We dropped our bombs 

and I never have known whether or not it we hit anything that was of importance. 

[Laughs] 

 

VH: Water. 

 

ASA: Yeah. But anyway, about daylight, we were approaching the coast of New Guinea 

and we stopped and refueled and went on to Dobodura.  

                                                           
4 History Channel, accessed November 29, 2017, http://www.history.com/topics/world-war-ii/battle-of-new-britain-rabaul 

http://www.history.com/topics/world-war-ii/battle-of-new-britain-rabaul
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One of the interesting things about Nelson, around Christmastime, maybe 1943-

1944, the Marines were going to invade a placed called Cape Gloucester. One of the 

missions that we were on in that area, I think it was Christmas Eve, we had a bunch of 

100 pound bombs and we went on station, meaning over Gloucester, at eight o’clock in 

the evening. We had a lot of these 100 pound bombs and we were supposed to keep 

those people up all night, disturb their sleep by dropping a 100 pound bomb on their 

camp. We knew where their camp was. We found a rock and we could go out and circle 

this rock and come back in. It gave us a nice interval. And we left the station — we were 

replaced at midnight. We kept that up ‘til approximately midnight and we went home 

through the darnedest thunderstorm you ever seen. Our airplane was lightning flash after 

lightning flash. The radio operator was all upset because he was getting sparks in his 

area.  

It was kind of disconcerting, because the — well, anyway. But I think the next day, 

or within the next day or two, we did a daylight. This was just ahead of the invasion. And 

we did a daylight and Nelson — we dropped our bombs and started back home and 

when Nelson called us and said, “Would you escort us back over the target? Our bomb’s 

held up.”  

I said, “That’s fine.” And so we move over and I’m sitting here and Nelson’s 

airplane is about as far as the far end of that deck, there about 25 feet, and I’m a little 

above them and we’re moving along and all of a sudden the air is just full of — and I 

noticed an “ack ack” burst eye level to me but kind of off and a little to my right.  

What it turned out had happened was that aircraft shell had come up between the 

nose gunner’s legs, knocked that piece of glass I told you about, knocked it into 

fragments. That is what I’d seen all this trash in the air. I’m sure it was that burst. See 

they’re on a timer, fortunately they don’t blow up on impact. It had come through there 

and then exploded up here. [Laughs] But anyway, it created quite a little commotion. But 

there was nothing to do but turn and went home. 

 

VH: Now all of this was in 1943-1944? The war actually ended in 1945. 
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ASA: Yes, and I was in Manila at that time. I’ll give you the… 

 

VH: In other words, your base of operations moved as… 

 

ASA: Well, an interesting thing happened. I think this is because I was a lawyer. I’m now 

with Art Mulligan; Art Mulligan is our commanding officer. Art and I are good friends. We 

had come over together, oh, in separate airplanes. All of a sudden I get orders to join 

MacArthur’s headquarters. So I dutifully go down to Brisbane; you hitchhike in that 

country. I hitchhiked a ride down to Brisbane with my gear, which was just a suitcase, 

basically, and found a place to stay, reported in.  

And my job there was to take the reports from these various squadrons, like my 

old squadron, and make a brief, make a — synthesize it. Was briefing, just like the 

lawyer’s briefing, hand that up to — there would be an orderly come by, take that up, give 

it to somebody in MacArthur’s headquarters. It would be a summary of what the Air Force 

had done, or certain part of the Air Force. I suppose there was more than just I that was 

making these briefs, because there I don’t think one man that could — of all the things 

that were going on in the area, I don’t think one man could do it. So I didn’t like that very 

well. I kind of yearned to get back in, not so much the combat itself, but doing the things 

that seemed to be more important, more to the point.  

And so there was a Colonel. There was an officer’s club there in Brisbane, and this 

Colonel worked in the Far East Air Service Command, which was the Command that 

controlled all the supplies that related to aircraft; fuel, spare parts; all those things. And 

so I conned him into transferring me to his outfit and I got along pretty well. Colonel 

Young.  

 

VH: [Laughs] Did you ever see MacArthur while you were at his headquarters? 

 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

69 
 

ASA: No. I never did, I never did. I was — actually, it was kind of interesting. The fellow 

that commanded that segment, was a Britisher. He was very nice and he kind of deferred 

to me a little bit, which I didn’t care about. But anyway, it was an interesting group of 

people to work with, but the type of things I was doing so reminded me of actually 

flying… 

 

 
[End of Tape 3, Side 2] 
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Tape 4, Side 1 
2000 December 18 

 

VH: This is Tape 4, Side 1, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, long-time Marion County 

attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road, near Independence, Oregon, on 

December 18th, 2000. 

 When we concluded our last interview, you were in the Philippines. You were 

working in MacArthur’s headquarters… 

 

ASA: I wasn’t in the Philippines at that time. I was in Brisbane. 

 

VH: Brisbane, Australia. Okay. And did you then transfer from that unit back in to active 

combat flying area? 

 

ASA: No, I met a full colonel who was assigned to the Far East Air Service Command, 

which was the unit that provided everything for the airplanes, fuel, parts, all those things. 

And I liked him and I liked the thought of working in that area.  

 

[Microphone disruption] 

 

I don’t think I had many choices at that point in time, particularly in leaving 

MacArthur’s headquarters. And so Colonel Young, I went to work for him, and we — this 

was in Brisbane, Australia. I hadn’t been in the unit, it was less than a month, then that 

unit was transferred to Hollandia, New Guinea.5 And so I went with Colonel Young. We 

moved in a C-47, that’s a twin engine cargo plane. We moved, I don’t remember how 

many loads, but we took more than one load of office materials, to Hollandia, and set up 

offices in a building in Hollandia.  

                                                           
5 Also called Jayapura. The Pacific War Online Encyclopedia, accessed November 29, 2017, 
http://pwencycl.kgbudge.com/H/o/Hollandia.htm. 

http://pwencycl.kgbudge.com/H/o/Hollandia.htm
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The buildings there were tin roof, the siding was partly wire netting, like a screen 

door, wire screen and partly burlap. The main side panel on those buildings was burlap 

and the screen between the burlap and the top of the wall, and screen right at the 

bottom of the wall. We had cots. There were no partitions, except in the middle of the 

building there was a latrine and showers. Otherwise we just had our own cots.  

And I was next to a Catholic priest and I hadn’t been there too long when I saw 

this Catholic priest drinking some Australian beer. And I said, “Where did you get that?”  

He said, “Oh, I’ll get you a case.” And a few days later, I found beside my cot, a 

wooden case, about four feet high and I’d say, oh, 27 or 28 inches diameter on each of 

the four walls, and it was all slimy. And I questioned the — there were a lot of bottles of 

beer, but they were just a little bit slimy. And I questioned the Catholic priest about that 

and he said, “Oh, these came off of an Australian ship that was sunk in Manila Harbor.” 

[Laughs] 

 

VH: What year was this now? Was this getting near the… 

 

ASA: We made that move in about April of 1945. 

 

VH: And the war ended in the summer of… 

 

ASA: Yeah, in August. I worked, basically, in an office but it was really quite interesting 

and somehow I came to the attention of the Commanding General. I don’t really know 

what sparked that, but, in any event, the General’s aide came to my barracks one day 

and said that the General would appreciate my company at that evening to play Bridge. I 

acknowledged that I was glad to do that. That evening the aide came, picked me up and 

took me to the General’s quarters where we had some few drinks and played Bridge. 

And the General was my partner. 

 

VH: What general? Do you remember the General’s… 
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ASA: I’m trying to think of his name. But in any event, we… 

 

VH: So you had a little time out? Were there other opportunities like that, as the war 

wound down, where you could play Bridge or do some more normal things? 

 

ASA: Well, earlier, when I was flying in combat, we would fly, on, let’s say, day one and 

have about two days with nothing to do. That’s where I really kind of polished up my 

Bridge game. You play pretty much all day or all evening. But with the General, that was 

not the only time that he sent for me. I can’t tell you how many times that I played Bridge 

with the General. But, we got along pretty good.  

In fact, Colonel Young came to me later on and as I might have mentioned, I came 

home from Manila. And I was in that Far East Air Service Command up until that time. And 

Colonel Young came to me one day and asked me if I would give some thought to 

staying in the military. He said, “The General likes you and it’d be advantageous for you 

to stay in the military.” I told him, no, I was a lawyer and I intended to go back and 

continue being a lawyer. 

 

VH: When did you actually, then, leave the Far East and come back to this country? 

Was the war over? 

 

ASA: Yes, the war was over and the unit that I was in, in the Far East Air Service 

Command, was actually a headquarters unit. It became a troop carrier command. I don’t 

really know what position I would have continued in, had I continued. But in January, I got 

orders to return to the States. 

 

VH: That was of 1946? 
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ASA: Six. And I embarked on a little Dutch freighter, which was kind of a come down, 

because I had flown an airplane over. And this small ship, they had bolted to the deck, 

well, what looked like a small railway car, probably 20 feet long, just a box, you might 

say, and it had bunks in it. It had room, I think, for either about six or eight officers. 

 

VH: On this top… 

 

ASA: Bolted to the deck on top. The ranking officer, I was a captain at that time, and the 

ranking officer, I think, was a major. He took it on himself to assign us duties. The hold 

was full of enlisted men. I felt sorry for them, because it was so crowded. Fortunately, 

why, they left most of the hatches open so there was some circulation of air.  

But, in any event, it was an uneventful crossing, although they did sight, or claim to 

have sighted, a mine floating. A mine is an explosive device and, well, it gets your 

attention, but there’s not much you can do about it. We finally, in late February, I think we 

embarked on like the very last couple of days of late January, and it took us almost all of 

February to get across the Pacific. About the only thing I can say about that, the food was 

reasonably good. The accommodations were lousy, but… 

 

VH: You had no problem with the sea sickness. 

 

ASA: No, I never had … 

 

VH: Where did you land then in this country? 

 

ASA: Well, we went through the entrance to San Francisco Bay, and I noted the Golden 

Gate Bridge because it was in June of 1943 that I had last seen that Golden Gate Bridge, 

and then it was about the last five feet of each of the two main towers sticking out of the 

fog. And we went upstream to – I’m trying to think of it. I think it was near a place called 

Pittsburg, California. And we disembarked there and then were bused to over toward 
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San Francisco into the Butte County, Butte area. Mary something. I was technically 

discharged at that small town over toward near Sacramento. 

 

VH:  You were discharged, then, fairly soon after you got back to this country. 

 

ASA: Yes, yes. 

 

VH: Did you come directly back to Salem, then? 

 

ASA: Well, I think what I did, I think I moved into a hotel in San Francisco so that I could 

get some warm water shower, clean up a little bit, have a dinner in a restaurant. I went to 

the railway station and got a passage, I think in the next day or two, passage to Salem on 

rail. 

 

VH: Your wife was here at that time.  

 

ASA: Yes, I can’t remember whether I actually came to Salem. I believe I did, I think I 

came to Salem, although I had used my folks’ address in Albany as my mailing address. I 

really can’t remember some of those details. I remember being home somewhere along 

in there, but I can’t remember whether I met — Margaret was my wife. Whether I met 

Margaret in Salem or whether I went to Albany. 

 

VH: Now, how long, at this point, how long had you been away from the practice of 

law? From about 1943… 

 

ASA: Well, we’re talking now about March of 1946. And I’d last practiced law, for all 

practical purposes, I had practiced law last at the end of December of 1941. 

 

VH: 1941. So you’re talking about… 
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ASA: Because I left for Fort Lewis, January 16, 1942. I don’t think I — I think I was busy 

kind of buttoning things up from the end of December until we were…  

 

VH: How soon did you, then, resume your law practice after you got back? 

 

ASA: I talked to Mr. Ross. He was still alive and well. He suggested, “Why don’t we start 

on May 1st?” I was pretty sure it was May 1st. And that was fine with me. 

And I think, then, Margaret and I needed to get an apartment, which we did. Of 

course, I wanted to kind of be home and visit a little bit with my — my brothers were — 

my brother Jim was home. Brother Blev had gotten home ahead of me and he had 

gotten employment. He’d been a fighter pilot in the same area I was in. He’d gotten 

employment with the T.W.A. [Trans World Airlines] airline and stayed with that until his 

retirement. I can’t remember where my brother, Guy, was; the youngest brother. But, in 

any event, it was a time of kind of getting your feet back on the ground. 

 

VH: Was it difficult to get back to that routine of practicing law? Or did you just… 

 

ASA: No, I was very, very fortunate. Justice [George] Rossman, the senior Rossman, a 

judge in the Oregon Supreme Court, he had been kind of a mentor to me and friendly to 

me and knew both my father well and Mr. Ross well. He kind of took me under his wing 

and invited me to some meetings, mostly judge’s meetings, but I attended and it helped 

me get back on into thinking like a lawyer. Then when I started on May 1st, Mr. Ross had 

a good practice and I tried a case or two and Margaret and I lived in an apartment in 

Salem.  

Mr. Ross had always gone to the American Bar Association meetings, which were 

in August and took his, and his wife went with him. On this particular August, why, he 

took ill and basically had a heart attack. He was on his way back on the train and he was 

hospitalized in Seattle, but his doctors felt that they’d be able to send him home. So we 
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didn’t go to Seattle. But, as soon as he came home, why, he was hospitalized. And 

Margaret and I would tend on him, and one day he died.  

 

VH: He died that soon, then? 

 

ASA: Yes, which left me, then, as the sole proprietor of — we actually had been a 

partnership. 

 

VH: Were you a partnership before you left?  

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: I want to take a little sidebar here. One of the things I find terribly interesting, how 

times have changed. Do you recall when you came back, what the hourly rate was for an 

attorney? 

 

ASA: I think it was — well, I’ll you what, it’s a very interesting thing in this — as you may 

or may not know, I became president of the Bar in 1973, for the year 1973. When I first 

came back we were still working on a fee schedule. And between that time when I came 

back and 1973, and closer to 1973, the United States Supreme Court ruled that those fee 

schedules were anti-trust, were improper. So lawyers then began charging by the hour. 

And as I remember – I’ll digress just a bit.  

One of the things with which I became interested as President of the Bar was pre-

paid legal insurance type thing like Blue Cross. And a corporation was formed and filed, 

and we, a group of us — this was immediately after I left the presidency of the Bar, I 

became an officer in Oregon pre-paid legal. At that point in time we needed to develop a 

fee structure of some kind, because this insurance policy was going to, we were selling 

— the thought was, we would sell an employer on buying this for his employees and we 

were going to be paying the attorneys, so we needed to get some idea. We surveyed a 
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whole group of lawyers to find out and the $40 an hour became what we were going to 

write into our contracts as being guaranteed what we were going to pay our lawyers. 

And that was based on a survey of lawyers, so I think that you can say that in the general 

area of 1974-1975. $40 an hour was a sort of a going rate. 

 

VH: But when you came back, and you say that you did it on a fee basis, was it based 

on, if it was not on an hourly fee basis, was it on the kind of case? 

 

ASA: Yes. Divorce case would be so much. Trial would be a little bit flexible, but so 

much a day. We didn’t do anything by the hour in those days. It was on the type of work 

and what somebody had thought was the going fee for it. Divorce, I think, was about 

$200. [Both laugh] 

 

VH: After Mr. Ross died, and you were then the sole partner, did you take in someone 

else to work with you in that practice for a while? 

 

ASA: I didn’t for a while. I had to make sure I could hold as many of Mr. Ross’s clients as 

I could, and so I practiced by myself, actually for several years. 

 

VH: What building were you in at that point? 

 

ASA: What used to be called the Livesley Building. As a matter of fact, I’m moving out of 

the Livesley Building now. I have been there 61 years. [VH laughs] And Shelley wanted 

me to make a history of my involvement there, of which I have done.  

But anyway, the first partner I had, and I think, actually, the first person to practice 

with me in any capacity was Parker Gies. And I had known Parker before the war. He had 

a very illustrious career. He happened to be at Clark [Air Base], which is a field just east 

of Manila, when the Japanese made the strike at Pearl Harbor. The Philippines are 

beyond the dateline so that’d be December 8 there. But he was involved there. He 
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escaped to Australia and then went to Europe and one thing and another. I kind of kept 

track of him. I think he graduated, I believe, 1954. And I encouraged him to go to 

Independence, because he lived down the road here, closer to Independence than we 

are. He was there about a year and then came to me and we were partners. He died in 

1964.  

Shortly after he died, I took in a fellow named Bob McConville as an associate. I 

can’t remember all the time exactly when they were with me. But I had Bob McConville 

first and he left. Then a fellow named Rolf Olson. And then Jay Harris. And then a fellow 

named Mark Grider, who was the last. Of that group of people, Jay Harris is very active. 

He has his own building out south, near that nursery place out there. He and I remain 

good friends. And Mark Grider was the last one I had. He’s kind of unusual. He’s still a 

lawyer, but I think he likes to build pole barns. [Laughs] 

 

VH: All this time, then, you never really, except for working for Mr. Ross, you had your 

own law firm, you never worked for any other… 

 

ASA: That’s correct. 

 

VH: Okay. What kind of cases did you… 

 

ASA: Well, Mr. Ross had some insurance clients. He was doing defense work in Linn 

County, Marion County, McMinnville, I think. One of those clients, North Pacific Oregon 

Auto, stayed with me and became my number one client. I was quite successful with 

them. Other insurance companies came aboard, Liberty Mutual and Aetna and Safeco. 

So I had quite a large insurance practice, which was nearly all trial work. 

 

VH: Do you remember who headed the Oregon Auto North Pacific at that time? 
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ASA: Yes, I do. The name kind of escapes me; it’s a Jewish gentleman. In fact I — this 

gentleman came to my office one time to interview me. We got along fine. Ted Emerson 

was the claims manager. He was the fellow that really sent me the cases and sort of 

oversaw what I did. 

 

VH: Somehow, I have a vague recollection that North Pacific and Oregon Auto became 

very involved in some highway safety efforts and there was a man by the name of 

Brooks, I think. 

 

ASA:  Oh, Pete Brooks. Yes, I knew him well. An interesting aside to that, Pete enjoyed a 

drink and one time Ted Emerson and I found ourselves on some pending litigation that 

Pete thought he had settled it, but he was in his cups when he made the settlement. And 

it wasn’t a very good settlement. So we had to renege on Pete’s settlement. [Laughs] 

 

VH: You said you did mostly insurance work at that... 

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: Did that continue through your career?  

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: And did you frequently have to go to trial? Did you most often get them settled out 

of court? 

 

ASA: No. You know when you’re younger, you’re braver. I tried an awful lot of cases. 

Fortunately, I had good luck. But, as I got a little older, why, wisdom, I began to see the 

wisdom of settling some of those, particularly bad injuries.  
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As a matter of fact, Ted Emerson, wanted my advice on the — he had to do what 

they call establish a reserve, in other words, the amount of money that this case is going 

to cost them by his estimate. And he always told me, he sometimes he’d ask me to give 

my thought on it. He said, “We’re going to reserve the injury, we’re not going to worry 

about the liability, we’re going to reserve the injury, because bad injuries make bad law, 

bad cases. They’re harder to defend.” He was probably the best claims manager that I 

encountered in all my work for insurance companies. 

 

VH: Were most of these cases that you were on tried in Marion County? Or, where all 

were you… 

 

ASA: No. Oregon Auto had me trying cases primarily in Marion, Linn, Benton, Lincoln, 

Polk and Yamhill. In that, there was quite a volume of cases. There’d be some months I 

would have been in court every week. I was continually either trying a case or cases or 

settling them, one or the other. A lot of times we settled on the courthouse steps. I can 

remember being down in Benton County several times.  

 

 

[End of Tape 4, Side 1]  
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Tape 4, Side 2 
2000 December 18 

 

VH: Tape 4, Side 2.  

We were talking about your law practice and the settlement of cases and trial 

cases and what have you, where you practiced at those cases. Can you recall some of 

those judges that you appeared before on those cases? And did you have favorites? 

 

ASA: Yes. [Laughs] You always have favorites. My favorite judge of all, of the whole 

bunch, was Val Sloper, who was here in Marion County.  

But anyway, the judges at that time — my father was a judge in Marion County and 

Linn County. Those two counties were hooked together as one judicial district. And 

when, this goes back to 1941, Allan Carson was a senator in the Oregon Senate and it 

griped him no end that I was practicing law in Marion County and that my father was a 

circuit judge in Marion County. So he introduced a bill, I’m pretty sure it was in 1941, and 

the thrust of that bill was that Linn County would be disconnected from Marion County. 

Marion County would become a single county judicial district. The new district would be 

Linn, Benton. Benton was disconnected from Lane, anyway. Linn, Benton and Lincoln and 

the resident judge in the present district had the option of either staying being a judge in 

Marion County or the option of being the judge in the new district, Linn, Benton.  

Well, our family home was in Albany which is the county seat of Linn County. And 

my father also knew what the thrust of that law was, and so he immediately opted to be 

judge in that new district. But he died in November of 1946, just a little bit later than 

Custer Ross did, and he was replaced — well, I know the judge and he was a good judge; 

a nice judge.  

But anyway, my uncle was Fred McHenry. Actually his wife was my mother’s sister, 

so his children were first cousins. And Judge McHenry had that district for a while.  

 

VH: That was the district in Benton and Linn? 
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ASA: Yeah. Right. And actually when he became a judge, the man who succeeded my 

father still stayed on. They had two judges and later on they had three judges. They had 

one for each county. One who resided in each of the three counties. Because I was 

travelling about on these insurance cases, I got to know all of those judges. It’s difficult 

from – they’re nearly all either deceased or retired now.  

 

VH: There was a judge in Marion County for many years who lived over at Stayton. 

George something… 

 

ASA: Oh, George Duncan. Yes, he was quite a good judge. Yes.  

And when I was first practicing law, the two judges that were on the Linn-Marion 

district were L.H. McMahon, who was an idiosyncratic. He was — well, he fancied himself 

one of the judges of the Old West and I think he would’ve loved to have carried a .45 on 

his hip. [VH laughs] He had apparently very little use for the Oregon Supreme Court. He 

called them “The Seven Old Buzzards.” And he was very strange. 

 

VH: Had they overturned a lot of his decisions? 

 

ASA: Oh, I think they’d had, yes. He shot from the hip. He was wrong about as often as 

he was right, but I don’t think he cared. He retired. 

 

VH: Were there any other judges that you recall along the way that had strange little 

idiosyncratic approaches to their work? 

 

ASA: I’m trying to think. There were a lot of really nice judges in Polk County. Judge 

Airlie Walker was there for years and he was kind and gentle and just a tremendously 

good judge. He liked to fish and every now and then I’d see him over at the coast, 

fishing. He’d have a boat and be out fishing and I’d be in another boat fishing and we’d 

“Hi” to each other. But anyway, I liked him very much. He was a judge in Polk County, 
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and Polk and Yamhill had been tied together for quite a long time. And I knew the Polk 

County judge who was a Harry Devlin, was in Polk County. Good Irishman.  

 

VH: How many, do you recall how many Circuit Court judges were in Marion County at 

that time? 

 

ASA: There was just one. Well, actually there were two: L.H. McMahon and my dad. But, 

when they separated Marion County into a single district, I think there was just one judge 

for a very brief time. I can’t tell you. Judge Duncan may have been the next judge 

because he was on the bench for a very, very long time. Then Val Sloper came and, in 

fact, one of the judges, George Jones, became a farm partner with me in a rather large 

farming operation here in Polk County. We ultimately acquired 3,000 acres of 

bottomland. 

 

VH: Is it close here? 

 

ASA: Yeah. This house is on the extreme northwest corner of the 1,000 acre [trim?] that 

we had at one point in time we owned from here right straight west to the Willamette 

River. Our northern boundary was Rickreall Creek. North of the Rickreall Creek is still my 

northern boundary of the piece I own, about 20 acres that I have here. 

 

VH:  How many circuit judges are there now in Marion County? 

 

ASA: I can’t tell you off the top of my head, but I would say that there are either five or 

six.  

 

VH: I recall when Val was appointed. He was appointed by Mark Hatfield, I believe. 

 

ASA: I think so. 
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VH: You said Val was probably your favorite?  

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: How did you decide? I mean, what made him your favorite? 

 

ASA: Well, I don’t know. Just, I tried a lot of cases in front of him. He was very bright. He 

was a judge that you didn’t need to feel like you had to just take him through step by 

step to get him on the right page to get a case started. He just knew. He was very, 

extremely bright, very quick; quick to pick up on things. And he didn’t always hold for me. 

But I always felt that well, he had a good reason to hold against me. I just, I really enjoyed 

him. Of course, we ultimately grew into, oh, a semi-social relationship. There were a 

group of us had what we called the Detroit Athletic Club. 

 

VH: I was going to ask you about that. A current judge told me I should ask you about 

the Detroit Athletic Club.  

 

ASA: [Laughs] That was probably Dick Barber 

 

VH: Yes, it was. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: But anyway, and it was my chore — I was the chef for the group. And we would 

congregate in Brazier Small’s cabin up on the Detroit. And I’d built a house just once 

removed. There was one house between Brazier’s and mine. And my cabin was the, sort 

of the overflow cabin for two things; one for people sleeping and those who wanted to 

play poker late into the night. I didn’t mind that. But anyway, and I always took a carload 

of judges up to this — we always convened on the Friday before the Saturday that the 

trout season opened.  
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And after taking this group up a time or two just conventionally, I thought, “Well, 

I’m trying to go a different way every time.” Dick Barber was one of the ones. Val Sloper, 

George Jones, Dick Barber and I usually had one other either a lawyer or a judge. And in 

any event, one time we went through Estacada. There’s a restaurant at Estacada. 

 

VH: You went through Estacada to get to Detroit. 

 

ASA: Yes, it can be done. [Both laugh] You go to Estacada and then you go up the 

Clackamas River and you cross over to the Breitenbush River and come down 

Breitenbush and you end up at Detroit. [Laughs]  

And in the restaurant there in Estacada, some millionaire lumberman built it and 

it’s a veritable museum with African wildlife and some American, oh, a cougar and a deer 

and things like that, but elephants.  

And then another time I went down to Coburg. There’s a good restaurant in 

Coburg and we went down there and had lunch then I went up the McKenzie to Santiam 

Junction then back down the Santiam to Detroit. [Laughs] I tried to make it interesting.  

 

VH: Yeah, but did you have any time for fishing? [Laughs]  

We talked about judges you’ve appeared before and some of your favorites. Who 

were some of the lawyers you opposed in cases? 

 

ASA: Well, one in Corvallis, the main lawyer there was Bob Ringo. Bob and I had tried 

more lawsuits against each other. He also tried a lot of cases in Albany. Bob is now one 

of our good friends. He lost his wife to a brain tumor. And Jane McHenry, married to my 

first cousin, Joe. Jane — Joe died, and the McHenrys and the Ringos had been socially 

together. I remember when Joe died, Shelley thought, “Gosh it’d be nice if Jane would 

meet up with Bob Ringo.” And that happened. The Ringos are now among our close 

friends, because Jane was married to a first cousin. In fact, her children are my nephews 

and nieces. I think that’d be about right. Or cousins. I can’t remember just how, what it 
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would be. Joe was a first cousin. So his children would, what, be second cousins, I guess. 

I don’t know. But in any event, he’s the most significant lawyer that I’ve been opposed to.  

 

VH: I’m assuming his practice was a different kind of practice. Bruce Williams was 

more — was he more criminal cases? 

 

ASA: Bruce did a little criminal work. I never attempted much. Oh, I defended friends a 

time or two on their drunk drive, but I really didn’t do any criminal work. Bruce did some 

capital crimes. One that he brings up every now and then where he shot somebody with 

a rifle and threw the rifle in a creek. 

 

VH: I know exactly was case that was. That was the Casper [Cap] Oveross case. 

Because I was a reporter at the time and I covered that trial. 

 

ASA: Bruce and I are good friends. I don’t think we ever tried a case against each other. 

We were on the same side representing different clients a time or two, and I’ve tried a 

case in the same way with Otto [Skopil]. He’d have Defendant A and I, they had B. 

Somebody might’ve been — multiple defendants. I nearly was always on the defense 

side, though I had some plaintiff’s cases. 

 

VH: I was going to ask you that. You mostly represented the insurance companies. 

 

ASA: Which put me on the defense. 

 

VH: So you were always on the defense, because then the plaintiffs were the ones 

trying to get more money or get the money out of the insurance companies. Were there 

lawyers who specialized in taking those cases as well in Salem? 
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ASA: Yes, there were a great group of plaintiff’s cases. I’m trying to think of the one in 

Portland who was so famous. I think he’s passed away now. Oh, it just escapes me. I can 

see him. In fact, I think I got a divorce for his wife, but he didn’t hold it against me. [VH 

laughs] We remained friends. 

 

VH: What about the Rhotens. Did they do insurance business, too? 

 

ASA: George was older than I. Ray, his brother, was even older. But Ray was not a trial 

lawyer. He did the probate of the states and drew contracts and wills. A very good 

lawyer. George was an active defense lawyer and had one or two insurance companies 

that he defended. Bruce had State Farm and I believe that George had Farmer’s. George 

Rhoten. But anyway, those big insurance companies, national insurance companies, had 

a tremendous volume of business and Bruce and Otto, representing State Farm, were 

very busy, just with that one major client. 

 

VH: Is it not true that the entire, the legal profession is quite dependent on the 

insurance work that comes because of traffic accidents, and etcetera. I mean, isn’t that a 

big part of any… 

 

ASA:  That was true when I was practicing. There are several major firms who are 

involved in that. [Edward L. “Ned”] Clark and [Malcolm] Marsh are a defense oriented firm. 

Marsh is a federal judge now. Bruce retired. Joe Much and Ralph Spooner have 

succeeded to, I think, the State Farm account. However, it is not the milk and honey that 

it was when I was active. 

 

VH: Why is that true? 
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ASA: Some of the insurance companies have hired in-house counsel to do their work. I 

think Safeco does that, have their own attorney to do work. Plus the fact there’s more 

settlement nowadays than there was, because we have arbitration and mediation. 

 

VH: Has the insurance law changed any of that? The contributory negligence, 

comparative negligence issue?  

 

ASA: No. One thing has changed somewhat. Oregon requires — oh, I’m trying to think 

what it’s called. It’s a mandatory coverage, single party coverage; you have on your 

policy, I have it on mine. 

 

VH: Uninsured motorist. 

 

ASA: Uninsured motorist is tied into it. It’s called PIP coverage. Personal Injury 

Protection coverage. Your own company has to cover you up to certain number dollars. I 

think it’s 7,500. Certain measure on your medical expense. Certain measure on any lost 

salary and things like that. That has gone a long ways toward, kind of, cutting down the 

number of plaintiff’s cases, because these people, by and large, get enough to keep 

them happy.  

The bulk of the people aren’t litigious. At least, in my view they’re not. Plaintiff’s 

attorneys create a little more litigation than maybe is necessary. But that’s fine. I used to 

always — I never resented the plaintiff’s attorney suing somebody. I always said, “It takes 

two to Tango.” [Both laugh] 

 

VH: You’re saying, then, that you do not think that people are sue crazy? 

 

ASA: No, I do not think so. I do think a big verdict in a local community for maybe a year, 

year and a half, kind of put some rose colored glasses on people that are hurt. I don’t 
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think that, by and large, Oregon people, particularly, are litigious. They’d rather take what 

they… 

 

VH: This change in the insurance way of doing this, is that then — was that something 

that was pushed by the insurance industry?  

 

ASA: Yes. 

 

VH: It didn’t have anything to do with trying to unload or unburden the court system 

from that kind of case.  

 

ASA: No. It was almost entirely done by the insurance industry to try to get rid of the 

little nickel and dime cases that were so frequent. In fact, and it was the fault of the 

insurance companies that caused that. Their adjustors — there were many times that I 

got so aggravated on behalf of the insurance company, because we were being sued on 

little rear-ender, not much injury, that could’ve been settled for about $1,000 if the 

adjustor — the woman had a camera and it damaged the camera and he was chintzy. “I’ll 

pay you some money for your injury, your pain and suffering. I’ll give you $500, but I 

won’t pay for that camera.” And so, we’d get sued and the jury (it was a rear-ender) and 

the jury’s going to give her something. Most of those cases ended up, the jury’d give 

about $3,500. Add a little bit on the how well the plaintiff is received by the jury.  

That’s one reason why I always like to take a deposition. It was to size up the 

plaintiff to see what kind of an impression they’re going to make on the jury. A nice 

looking man or woman who conducts himself or herself well can make a tremendous 

difference in whether it’s a “nickel and dimer,” let’s say 1,500, 2,500, or whether it’s 

going to be around 5,000.  

But there were so many of those where the adjustor would blow his neck over 

some little thing that was that had been so much easier to just have paid it rather than 
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come to me and I’d have to go defend it and it’s going to cost a lot more than a camera 

or a pair of glasses or some little thing, that I don’t know what the adjustor… 

 

VH: Most of those cases, when they did get to court, were they two, three days or a 

week or more? 

 

ASA: About a day and a half on average. 

 

VH: I asked you about your favorite judge and you mentioned Judge Sloper. Were 

there any — you know, you watch television, you see the judges. Were there any judges 

that we had here in Marion County that had some rather interesting or peculiar 

courtroom traits that the lawyers all recognized and either laughed about or tried to avoid 

his room? 

 

ASA: I think there were, but I can’t think of one right now.  

 

VH: I’ll give you some time to think about that, maybe next week we’ll get it. [Laughs]  

Something that we talked about earlier was the cases that you appeared on for 

the insurance industry that day and a half or what have you, but were there, have you 

had some cases that were really bears to try or to defend that come to mind? 

 

ASA: Yes, I’ve had several of those. The most recent one of those was just settled here 

within, oh, earlier this year. There’s an expert witness in the agricultural field. The father 

was Stuart Turner and the son is Stuart Turner; he doesn’t use a junior. In my time, I 

represented the father. The father had Lloyd’s of London and he was kind of an agent for 

them and I defended several agricultural chemical cases for him. He’d be involved in a 

case I would have, let’s say for another insurance company, and I would use him as an 

expert witness.  
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Well, his son follows in the same business. And in this particular case, it involved a 

family by the name of [Ditchen?] who farmed grass, a lot of grass fields. They hired an 

aerial applicator, in this case a helicopter pilot. Almost immediately after the helicopter 

pilot applied the chemical — and the chemical was actually furnished by my client, our 

clients. After that was applied, why, the field, the grass began to die. It killed, actually 

killed it; most of the grass got killed. And Stuart Turner was of the opinion that a very, 

very strong chemical manufactured by DuPont, the name is escaping me, but what that 

particular chemical was the cause of the damage.  

He checked over where the helicopter had been and this particular — Oust was 

the chemical, and it, right on the label, it says it was not to be used on agricultural crops, 

it’s for forest use only. The equipment to use on the Forest Service forest should not be 

used for any other purpose, for particularly on crops, grass or vegetable crops. So 

anyway, I filed. Bruce got me involved in it. They were his clients. 

 

VH: Bruce? 

 

ASA: Williams. And I have done quite a lot of that and have been kind of an expert on 

agricultural chemical use and gone to the Supreme Court two or three times on various 

cases. Anyway, so I prepare a complaint, Bruce retired, and I prepared a complaint. And 

we did not… 

 

 

[End of Tape 4, Side 2] 
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Tape 5, Side 1 
2001 January 8 

 

VH: This is Tape 5, Side 1, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, longtime Marion Country 

attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road, near Independence, Oregon, on 

January 8th, 2001. 

 When our last tape ended, Mr. Lewelling, we were discussing a case you had in 

which a helicopter sprayed some chemical on a grass field as a case that you recall quite 

vividly. Can you finish where we left off there? 

 

ASA: Yes, and for the life of me I can’t remember what we did not do, but to kind of boil 

it down. The interesting thing about the case was the ultimate involvement of DuPont. I 

may have been leading up to the fact that we hadn’t sued DuPont, but the defendant, we 

sued the aerial applicator, and the defendant brought DuPont into the case. We had a 

series of depositions, and although I was not required to let them interview Mr. Turner, 

our expert witness, I thought it would expedite settlement and it probably was — while it 

looked good as a tactical matter, I don’t think it was all that wise a thing to do, because a 

lady lawyer representing DuPont took roughly five days of depositions. And then she 

brought a proceeding that attacked Mr. Turner on the ground that he was not truly an 

expert witness, which is an issue that is cropping up more and more, particularly, in some 

of these unusual cases, like the breast implant cases.  

In any event, ultimately, after a day and a half on the one issue of whether Stu 

Turner was qualified to testify as to the cause of the damage, the judge in Polk County… 

 

VH: Now this was Judge? 

 

ASA: The former District Attorney. 

 

VH: Oh, okay, I think I know who you mean. 
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ASA: Yes. And he wrote an opinion to the general effect that he felt, in his opinion that 

Stu Turner, Jr., was qualified. And the case was later settled. But that particular issue, 

there’s a line of Oregon cases and a line of Federal cases on that issue of called, “Is it 

junk science or is the expert truly qualified?” And it’s become more and more of an issue, 

I think, just fairly recently.  

 

VH: Just fairly. Is this because there are more lawsuits that involve technical types of 

things or chemicals or whatever? 

 

ASA: Yes, chemicals and the mechanics of automobiles. Matter of fact, one of them, 

later Supreme Court cases is a case involving an expert who testified that a certain tire 

had a manufacturing defect in it. And the Supreme Court said he was not qualified to 

make that judgement.  

 

VH: Shades of Firestone. [Laughs] 

 

ASA: Yes. And that has amused me in a sense to have all this furor over Firestone 

because they had to admit, ultimately, that it was a manufacturing defect. 

 

VH: When you say that case was ultimately settled, I’m assuming it was settled in your 

favor. 

 

ASA: Well, yes. We got roughly $100,000, although that was not 100% of our damage. 

But with DuPont now involved in the case, and the trial is going to be lengthy, and they 

have the resources to appeal. And it was sort of a discretion was the better part of valor 

situation that compelled us to… 

 

VH: That is a point of law, I think, that many people don’t understand, isn’t it? That you 

often to make the settlement to cut it off so that you don’t go on and on and on through. 
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ASA: Correct. And that’s so true when you’re dealing with major corporations that have 

ample funds. Your client, as in this case, was a farmer, although they’re good farmers and 

reasonably well to do, time is money to a farmer. He has things to do every time of the 

year and they don’t fully understand the legal process so that you’re losing favor with 

your client and the longer this thing goes on. So it becomes a tactical decision and we 

normally just try to settle the best we can and get at least enough to make our clients 

realize that we’ve done some work on it. 

 

VH: [Laughs] I asked you the last time we were together about judges that you’d 

appeared before and argued cases before as to whether there were any that you 

thought were particularly outstanding. I think you mentioned Judge Sloper as one. 

 

ASA: The reason I thought Judge Sloper was so remarkable, was that he seemed to 

have an instant knowledge of what the issues were, what the basic rules of law were. 

You sensed that immediately when you were in front of him, and it makes the case a lot 

easier to try. Sometimes you feel like you have to educate the judge first. 

 

VH: Take them by the hand? 

 

ASA: Yes. It’s difficult, because I’ve been at this quite a long time so many of the judges 

early on that I knew and liked and could evaluate have passed away. I think you can 

safely say that the newer judges that are coming along and replacing the older judges 

with whom I would be better acquainted, there are very, very good judges in that group. I 

won’t say it would be 100%. But you will find judges by and large meet a high standard. 

They recognize their obligation to the system and are judges you can feel comfortable 

with. 
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VH: You raise an interesting question. What is the best route, do you think, for a judge 

to come — should they come, primarily, from private practice? From the prosecuting 

side? The defense attorney side? Is there any particular background do you think is 

especially good for a judge? 

 

ASA: Well, I think it’s of a help to a judge to have worked either as District Attorney or in 

the District Attorney’s office. The majority of the cases today, that are actually tried, are 

criminal cases and there are some unusual rules governing a criminal case as 

distinguished from a civil case. So I feel that a person who either has been District 

Attorney or who has had a few years in a District Attorney’s office as an assistant, that 

they have a leg up on being a judge.  

The basic thing you look for in a judge, however, is basic intelligence; a smart 

man, a man that you, well, I think you said, you don’t have to educate or feel like you 

have to educate him to get him oriented with your case. The minute you appear before 

him, you know from, maybe, motions or whatever’s gone on before, you know he fully 

understands the case. So he’s only going to need briefing on, let’s say, one or two small 

points, evidentiary points, something like that would be… 

 

VH: You said most of the cases that go to the courts now, actually where they are 

tried, are criminal cases. Again, I’m assuming that’s because most of the cases involving 

lawsuits, private party lawsuits are in the settlement chain rather than actually winding up 

in court before a judge or jury. 

 

ASA: That has been a trend that’s been accelerated by the judicial community and to 

some extent by the insurance companies themselves. My main part of my practice, after I 

got back from the service, was in defending insurance companies. I had several major 

companies and I was very, very busy.  

Some of those companies, after I – well, I won’t say — you get to a point in age 

when you have two things happen. One is there are competitors in the field. And 
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secondly, insurance companies who deal with you on a day to day basis recognize 

you’re getting older and tend to not give you as much business or in some cases, cut it 

off entirely.  

There have been two major things that have cut down on the number of civil 

cases that are tried. One has been the advent of arbitration and mediation. The courts 

now go out of their way to have a settlement conference to recommend a mediation, 

which is a supervised settlement discussion. And we have mandatory arbitration for 

cases under $50,000. So with those differences that have come up fairly recently…  

 

VH: You say recently. Are we talking in the last 15 years or so? 

 

ASA: Yeah, 15. I’d say 15 to 20 years. The mandatory arbitration was the first legislative 

attempt to cut down on the volume of cases that were tried. And the other has been 

basically, although there are statutes relating to mediation, the mediation, or supervised 

settlement, let’s call it, has been kind of a product of the judiciary anyway. The net result 

is between all of these various forces that are working against trying a civil lawsuit, the 

net result has been that the cases, number of personal injury cases that are tried now, 

compared to what during my busiest years, it’s fallen off to where I don’t think more than 

ten percent of the cases that are filed are actually tried.  

 

VH: Has the growth and the development of administrative law also impacted that 

area? 

 

ASA: No. No, administrative law would be like the worker’s rules, the Workers’ 

Compensation board, the rules of the contractors board, the E.P.A. [Environmental 

Protection Agency], the environmental pollution stuff. That’s all governed, initially at least, 

by administrative law. With Workers’ Comp and building contractors boards, there’s a 

complete settlement within that administrative unit.  
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VH: And do most of those cases, then, never even get beyond that process? 

 

ASA: That’s correct. An appeal process is available, but by the time you get through all 

the administrative work for Workers’ Compensation for instance, why, it’s such a done 

deal, that there are just very little, if any, Workers’ Compensation cases that get to the 

courts anymore. 

 

VH: The law change a few years ago may have also impacted that. Wasn’t there also a 

quite a substantial rewrite of Workers’ Compensation laws? 

 

ASA: Yes, I have, in the bulk of my career, I have not done Workers’ Comp. Way, way, 

years ago, and I represented a man named Gottfried in a Workers’ Compensation matter. 

He was a baker and the raw dough, a piece of it fell on the floor and he stooped down 

real quickly and picked it up and put it into the chain of things and hurt his back in that. 

And the Supreme Court ruled that the accident was to the dough and not to him. I’ve 

never forgotten that because they were so wrong. [Both laugh] 

 

VH:  That’s an interesting conclusion.  

 

ASA: That would never — that same thing happening would’ve been a claim that been 

recognized. He’d have been paid something. 

 

VH: That leads me to another question. We talked about outstanding judges. Were 

there any judges that you appeared before that had sort of some peculiar courtroom 

traits or habits that the lawyers… 

 

ASA: Yes. [Laughs] I think one of the most interesting judges — when I first was 

admitted to the bar, Linn and Marion Counties, (I think we delved on that) were linked 

together. My father became what they called the equity judge. He had the non-jury 
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cases. And a fellow named L.H. McMahon had the jury cases. And L.H. McMahon fancied 

himself an old Western gunslinger. That was his basic attitude. He had considerable 

disrespect for the Oregon Supreme Court. He called them “Seven Old Buzzards.” And 

what he unleashes opinions and whatnot in, let’s say before court, you’re in chambers, 

and he was amusing, but he was – I didn’t ever feel comfortable. Fortunately, I didn’t 

have to try many cases in front of him. But, I never felt comfortable because you never 

know what a maverick like that’s going to do. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Were there — I presume there must have been certain things that you could spot 

when a judge was getting annoyed or saying it’s time to button it up, or clues that they 

gave the lawyers… 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Well, I could go back to my own father. He was listening to a matter. I was 

waiting for him to get through because he was going to take me to lunch. And this 

attorney who was boring me, so I knew it had to be boring my father, and he was 

adjusting his hearing aid, something about it. And my father said, told me later, he said, 

“And when I saw him adjusting his hearing aid, I wished that I had one of those things so I 

could have turned it off.” [Both laugh]  

But you — and I learned long ago that this was one of the things you had to watch 

out, was for not gilding the lily. Not talking too much, because you’ve got to remember 

that the judge is an educated person. You don’t need, particularly with the run of the mill 

of judges, you don’t need to talk and talk and talk and try to sell something that you think 

is the better part of your case. With most judges, all you have to do is just mention it. We 

think the rule is thus and so and applies here, or something like that. Nothing offends a 

judge more, particularly if they have been at this awhile, than having a lawyer just talk 

and talk and talk, particularly on a subject that they know full well. It is not necessary at all 

to try to reeducate the judge. 
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VH: Same question about lawyers. Are there lawyers that you recall, I mean, you watch 

on television the little tricks, the little techniques… 

 

ASA: Yes, we, all of us, who did a lot of trial work, we had lawyers that we just dreaded 

to get up against, because they were boring; they talked and talked and sometimes even 

missed the point or if they were on point, they were belaboring it, and no way we could 

get away from it. We hated, certain lawyers we just hated to be in front of, be  around in 

litigation and that gets through the whole bar. All of us would feel the same way about a 

particular lawyer.  

 

VH: Does the word get out among practicing lawyers, try not to get a case if this guy 

is… 

 

ASA: Or, boy, I commiserate with you if you’re going to take a deposition off of so and 

so. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Is the approach different if you’re arguing a case before just a judge as opposed 

to a jury? 

 

ASA: Oh, absolutely.  

 

VH: What’s the key difference? 

 

ASA: Well, the key difference is, I tell young lawyers, you’re trying the case the minute 

you get out of your car at the courthouse; you don’t know what jurors might be walking 

around and see you. Nearly all trial lawyers had an older more disreputable car and 

different clothes. I had a jury suit. 

 

VH: Not quite as new as some of your other suits? 
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ASA: Yes, Correct. One of an interesting — oh, I don’t know what you’d call it, but I’ll let 

you put a term to it. George Rhoten was notorious for trying to give off the aura that he 

was just a poor country farm boy. And he was doing that down in Corvallis in front of the, 

I don’t remember the judge, but Bob Ringo was the other side. And so Bob, when it came 

time, they had a little exchange of some kind on this. Bob said, “What you don’t know 

about is that he took his diamond ring off and put it in his pocket before he came here in 

front of you.” [Laughs]  

George objected. The judge said, “Well, George, you asked for it.” [Laughs] 

 

VH: You were elected president of the [Oregon] State Bar in 1973.  

 

ASA: The basic year was 1973. 

 

VH: What is the role of the President of the [Oregon State] Bar? Is it a… 

 

ASA: Well, at that point in time, I would be what you might say, the Chairman of the 

Board of Governors. And that point in time we did all of our own disciplinary work. I’d 

have a stack of mail about a foot to 18 inches tall every day. And I started staying in, I was 

a single practitioner, I had started staying in during the noon hour to work on that. I also 

did not go out for lunch and that got me in the habit of not going out for lunch and I still 

don’t to this day.  

But, one of the principal things that the President of the Bar, he is the, he or she, is 

the representative of the Bar in the eyes in the public and of the media. It happened that 

my term in 1973 was so close to Watergate that I was besieged by the media wanting to 

know why lawyers were in such difficulty. It’s sort of a little like after the President, 

Clinton, got into involvement of a lawyer, it seems to give all lawyers a bad name when 

something like that happens. So Watergate was a time when I had to be interviewed and 

defend the Bar, because it’s certainly the fact that one or two people do some bad things 
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it’s not reflective on the Bar as a whole and so I had to be the champion of the Bar to the 

media. 

 

VH: Is that position one do you progress up through some chairs so you sort of have 

some sort of preparation for it? Or is it… 

 

ASA: Yes, you are a member of the Board of Governors. And you serve a three year 

term. And in the first two years, well, you’re observing what the two presidents ahead of 

you, how they have done it and what they have done and you’ve been part of it. As I say, 

we had the disciplinary all within the Board of Governors at that time. It has since been 

divided off.  

 

VH: I’m assuming from what you’re saying, the Bar now does not do all of the 

discipline? 

 

ASA: No. They’ve got a special section for disciplinary.  

 

VH: Is that an official agency of government, or is it still a part of the Bar? 

 

ASA: No. I wouldn’t call it an agency of government. It’s an — you have touched on what 

is kind of a sore point with bar associations in general and with the Oregon State Bar. We 

have this division of powers, executive, administrative, and a judicial. Traditionally the Bar 

is thought of as being a part of the judicial branch of the government.  

I don’t recall any friction point coming up while I was president, but I became 

aware of it, the friction point. That is the executive branch of the government wants to 

make the Bar Association a bureaucracy, part of the executive, rather, particularly under 

the Secretary of State, for instance, under that division and so that you’d be paying your 

dues to the Secretary of State and things of that nature. And over the United States as a 

whole that has been an issue and one of the questions that would arise was does the 
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Attorney General, as an Attorney General, is he involved in disciplining lawyers? And 

that’s been pretty well settled that that is a matter solely for the Bar and the Supreme 

Court. There’ve been those little frictions, mainly on dues and things of that nature. [Both 

laugh] 

 

VH: How do you think the Bar today, and I don’t mean just the organization of lawyers, 

differs from what it was, say, when you first entered practice. 

 

ASA: Well, there’s a substantial difference, but I think it is solely because of the number. 

When I first was admitted to the Bar, there was a tremendous collegiality in among Bar 

members. We’d go to the courthouse where there’d be maybe a dozen more Bar 

members there and you’d sit and you visit or maybe you would go have coffee together. 

And the judges would sort of enjoy having lawyers sit and visit with them for a little while 

if they were not otherwise busy. And that has pretty much gone out the window. I’ve 

talked to a good many lawyers, most of them, of course, of my vintage. But a lot of them 

that’re old enough to remember how much fun it was; how we all would get together and 

visit and nowadays, there’s just too many lawyers to have that. 

 

VH: You say there are too many lawyers? Lots of people say there are too many 

lawyers, that people are litigation happy. Do you tend to agree with that? 

 

ASA: Well, I’d rather not be categorized as being anti-litigious. But to be quite honest 

with you, I do think that lawyers as a whole have tended to become more litigious, 

particularly in with their class action suits and things of that nature. And for a while the 

judges were partly at fault. There was a period of time, I really can’t give you a time frame 

on this, a period of time when judges were so anxious to make some new law and they 

were categorized that way. As a matter of fact, I was asked to make a recommendation 

for Malcolm Marsh… 

[End of Tape 5, Side 1]  
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Tape 5, Side 2 
2001 January 8 

 
VH: This is Tape 5, Side 2, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, long-time Marion 

Country attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road, near Independence, 

Oregon, on January 8th, 2001. 

 Now, continue with your thought. 

 

ASA: Well, naturally, I gave Malcolm a good recommendation because I not only had 

known him quite a while, but had known his father and his uncle practicing in McMinnville 

and the finest, the very finest of lawyers, and Malcolm was of that character. 

 

VH: Do you think the lawyers coming into practice today, that the law schools are 

better preparing them than, say, 50 years ago? Or do you think there has been much 

change in the preparation process? 

 

ASA: I think the lawyers are somewhat better prepared by the law schools. You’ve got 

to remember that I was in Law School from 1936 to 1939 and we were only a hop, skip 

and a jump away from the time when lawyers had gotten most of their — most of the 

lawyers had gotten their training by “reading law” in a lawyer’s office.  

At Willamette, at that time, there were basically three professors and they drew 

upon the practicing lawyers in Salem to teach a few of their classes. A man named 

Brazier Small. He taught Negotiable Instruments. And a fellow named Walt Keyes taught 

in the law school, I can’t remember exactly what — I don’t think I was in front of him. But, 

we had Professor Smith. Roy Lockenour was the Dean and a fellow, and I can’t think of 

the name of the third man. He was the one that would belabor us. We’d have an 

assignment. We had to brief, maybe 40 or 50 cases. And it got to be where it was good 

to develop your memory because you’d get to the point to where you could take about 

two lines out of the case and remember the rest of it. But, although I felt that I got a good 

education, I also had a degree before I got to law school. 
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VH: And some didn’t.  

 

ASA: And some didn’t. It was rather common for people to be accepted to law school 

after two years of liberal arts. They got a kind of a joint degree. That was true at 

Willamette and I assume some of the other schools. In fact, there was a Northwest School 

of Law, I think, in Portland. It later became under the jurisdiction of Lewis and Clark 

College. But anyway, there were — University of Oregon had a law school. And coming 

from Willamette we vied with them. We tried to have more people pass the Bar than they 

did and things of that nature. We were more competitive with them than we were with 

any other source of… 

 

VH: Well certainly the facilities have improved greatly in recent years. 

 

ASA: Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes. [Laughs] 

 

VH: I have not been inside the building at Willamette, but the University of Oregon Law 

School building is unbelievable, I mean, complete with courtroom and… 

 

ASA: I have to say basically, too, at Willamette, and, as you know, the façade you see, 

it’s a beautiful building. The first year I was in law school we were studying in the 

basement of one of the oldest buildings on the campus. Maybe you can remember what 

the… 

 

VH: Waller Hall.  

 

ASA: I think it was Waller Hall, yes. Then the summer between my first year and my 

second year, Mr. Lockenour saw to it that the old post office building was moved down 

State Street to a place at 12th and State, right across from the Supreme Court. So my 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

105 
 

second and third years were spent there. And I enjoyed that, because of being across 

the street from the Supreme Court. 

 

VH: You could go over and access their… 

 

ASA: I went to — any spare time I had I’d go over and spend time in the library.  

 

VH: The volume of laws has significantly changed during the time that you’ve been in 

legal practice, too. 

 

ASA: The volume of law increases every two years.  

 

VH: Whether it’s needed or not. 

 

ASA: Whether it’s needed or not. [Laughs] The changes can’t be calculated on a sheer 

volume basis. The two most significant things that happened during the years I have 

practiced has been no-fault divorce. You can’t imagine what a charade a divorce case 

was without that, before that. Well, people just manufactured stories in order to get some 

ground the judge could hang his hat on. I think there was probably more perjury 

committed in that one area than everything else combined.  

And then the second was no-fault liability, basically. It’s not technically no-fault. 

The phrase is products liability. I’ll give you an example of how the law changed. I was 

representing a man named Tom Livesley. He was the son of the founder of the building. 

Tom had a new airplane, a Cessna, and his family had a hop ranch in British Columbia. 

And he is coming back from British Columbia with a relatively new airplane. All of a 

sudden something breaks; the windshield is covered with oil. It’s just getting dark and he 

makes a landing out on an area of Lancaster that didn’t have houses right at that time. He 

was landing to the west as he rolled into a ditch in Lancaster, it tipped up. It didn’t hurt 

him, but it could’ve. It ruined the airplane.  
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It turned out that a piston, the connecting rod on a piston; the rod that goes down 

to the crank shaft and goes up and holds the pistons and goes up and down within the 

cylinder. That rod had broken. It just seemed to me that those things shouldn’t break on 

an aircraft or on a car, and so I went to Oregon State and I got an engineer and he did a 

magnaflux test. He magnetized the parts and put little filings on them and he postulated 

with the test that there was a defect in that particular thing that they could’ve discovered 

had they done that same test. I farmed it out to a firm of attorneys back in Michigan. We 

were suing Consolidated Motor Company or something like that.  

Anyway, we got a verdict from the jury, but the Supreme Court of Michigan turned 

it down because they said we just don’t think that they ought to have to test those parts 

and do all that; it’s too much of a burden. They threw the case out. Well, products liability 

came along and all we would’ve had to prove was just that it broke. Basically the burden 

shifts then to the manufacturer to justify what is done.  

In any event, that’s one of the single biggest improvements, I think, in the law is 

the various laws that are connected with products liability. As a matter of fact, you’re 

seeing some of it in the Firestone cases, because that’s not only going to reflect on the 

manufacturer of Firestone, but Ford has come under pressure. There are lawyers who 

are going to contend, and I think successfully, that the design or something in the design 

in the Ford Explorer that makes it more susceptible to roll over when they have a flat tire. 

 

VH: Wasn’t it Ford, some years ago, that sort of a problem with the Pinto, with fire. 

 

ASA: Yes, with fire. You see, what comes of that, and in this particular thing I’m sort of in 

alliance with the plaintiffs’ attorneys, the plaintiffs’ Bar — the plaintiff’s Bar like a pack of 

wolves howling at the… 

 

VH: Like the trial lawyers… 
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ASA: [Laughs] Well, I’ve always told everybody, it takes two to Tango. If they didn’t sue, I 

wouldn’t be called on to defend.  

But, anyway, the pressure of the plaintiffs’ lawyers and the number of lawsuits, 

(and the plaintiffs’ lawyers do their homework, they do a lot of research) has caused 

many and many of improvement in some kind of a device in cars and in other mechanical 

devices where people are exposed to fly wheels and so on and things like that.  

 

VH: You used a term that is interesting there: the plaintiffs’ lawyers. And I don’t think 

the general public recognizes when they look in the telephone book and they see the 

listings for attorneys, that there are lawyers that represent plaintiffs and there are lawyers 

that represent the ones that are being sued. 

 

ASA: Yes. I don’t think — the plaintiffs’ Bar exists as a group of lawyers, an elite group of 

lawyers, and there are good ones and there are some that are not so good, just like there 

are with lawyers in general. But I will say, I admire a good plaintiffs’ lawyer and I enjoy it. 

I’d rather try a lawsuit any day of the week against a good lawyer, than against a lawyer 

that’s not so good or a young lawyer that hasn’t really learned the science of practicing 

law yet.  

 

VH: How does one decide which you’re going to be, in the law field? 

 

ASA: Part of it’s personal preference. In my particular case, I went in — Mr. Custer Ross 

talked to my father before I got out of law school and in effect said that if I was 

interested, there’d be a place for me. I talked to him and I passed the Bar. The Bar results 

usually come out in September and so when I passed the Bar, I called Mr. Ross and he 

said, “Why don’t you come in on September 1st?” I guess I found out in late August I had 

passed the Bar.  

He was a defense lawyer, primarily a defense business; a little bit of everything, 

but primarily defense and had some insurance clients. I cut my eyeteeth with him. He 
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passed away. I was gone from January, 1942, to roughly March of 1946. I resumed 

practice, I think, on May 1st. I’d talked to Mr. Ross and he said, “Well, why don’t you come 

in and start again about May 1st.” 

 

VH: So, in part, it may depend on just where you start to practice, with what attorney? 

 

ASA: I think that’s the main thing. If you join a firm that has sort of traditionally been on 

the defense side, well, you kind of gravitate into that. That’s what I did. 

 

VH: There’s also a very special field of the criminal law. 

 

ASA: Yes, and I have never, never, never tried — I don’t like criminal law. I don’t want to 

do any criminal law. 

 

VH: I’m curious. Why? Those lawyers, of course, are the ones, of course, who get all 

the notoriety.  

 

ASA: I like to meet nice people. [Laughs] People that I can enjoy visiting with.  

 

VH: You don’t think you can meet those in the criminal field? 

 

ASA: Well, not really. 

 

VH: This is sort of a tender subject, but there are a lot of jokes about lawyers. 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Well, I usually laugh at them.  

 

VH: That answers the next question. Do those jokes annoy you? 
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ASA: No, no, I enjoy them. Some of them are cute. 

 

VH: [Laughs] Well, we’ve talked a lot about the law and we’ve talked about how it has 

changed. But I know your interests have not been limited to the law. You’ve practiced 

law for, if I remember correctly, 61 years. 

 

ASA: Correct.  

 

VH: And at one time, though, you had quite a few business interests in this area, 

including a rather massive farm. So you never really left the farm. Talk about that for just 

a… 

 

ASA: Well, that was a rather interesting venture. Along in the 1950s, somewhere along 

in there, a man named Parker Gies came to — I’d known him before the War. He had an 

illustrious career during the War and came back as an adult of I’d say close to roughly 40 

years old. He studied law, passed the Bar and he came in with me as a partner. He lived 

on a farm out near Independence.  

Through him, he was a neighbor of a man named Dave Kennedy, whose father 

was operating — not operating, it was a hop ranch, but sort of maintaining the old Horst 

Hop Ranch of a thousand acres. Dave was a singer and one day, I don’t remember how 

we got tied up with George Jones, but he became a friend of ours, a personal friend. Man 

from Kentucky and he was a Kentucky gentlemen from the word go. And they were 

singing down at the Village Green. And so we, four of us, I think we had our wives with 

us. But that’s not the important part of it.  

But anyway, after the gig, we were sitting in a motel room and Parker advised that 

the Horst Hop Ranch was for sale, which was confirmed by David, because his father was 

– in any event, why, the upshot of that day was that I’d told Parker to find out what the 

Federal Land Bank would loan us on that piece of property and he did. It turned out to 

be, I think, a little over $200,000. So I said, well, let’s make an offer. We’ll use that as a 
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down payment and Horst is going to have to take back a second mortgage of $100,000 

in six percent, five years. I don’t know who relayed that offer, whether it was David or 

whether it was Parker, but the offer was accepted. So I immediately drew up a 

partnership agreement for David, Parker, Judge George Jones and myself. We went into 

business of owning that 1,000 acres.  

 

VH: And it was called? 

 

ASA: We reversed Village Green and called it Green Villa. 

 

VH: Green Villa Farms. 

 

ASA: And in large we bought our neighbors out. Well, Parker passed away. He had 200 

acres he bought out the heirs, his wife’s dad’s acreage. We bought the widow Gies, 

bought her out. That was one of the first. And then there was a Williams Hart Hop Ranch, 

which was kind of tacked on to a part of — that was the next piece we bought. That was 

in the extreme northwest corner. Next to the last was Colony Farm, owned by the State 

of Oregon. This piece of ground we’re on right now was the extreme northwest corner of 

Colony Farm. The very last piece we bought was on the south side of Halls Ferry road, 

was a 1,000 acre piece. We ended up, at that point in time, with 3,000 acres, which we 

farmed. 

 

VH: You say you farmed. Obviously, you hired – you’re all lawyers and judges… 

 

ASA: No, David Kennedy… 

 

VH: Did he actually do some… 
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ASA: He actually supervised the farming, because he had done that. He had about a 

300 acre farm up near the sewage plant, up in that area and had farmed pretty much all 

his life… 

 

VH: Well, what did you raise? What all did you raise? 

 

ASA: The first part, I think it was the — well, I can’t think of the name, but anyway, it was 

one of the well-known canneries. They had planted 500 acres of asparagus on the Horst 

Ranch. 

 

VH: Was that Del Monte, maybe? 

 

ASA: Del Monte. Yes. And they had left, they had given up on the lease and they left 

everything you needed to keep on tilling and taking care of an asparagus crop, 

harvesting it and selling it as a fresh crop. Dave took out about 200 acres, because it was 

a hand labor crop and he was doubtful we could handle that many acres.  

So for about the first, I’d say four or five years that we had the farm, we farmed 

300 acres of asparagus. We brought in cutters from, Hispanics, from — nearly all were 

citizens. They were from south Texas. We had cabins, had a water system; we supplied 

wood and water and a cabin. We’d bring up from Texas, we’d bring up — well it took 

probably 2,250 people to harvest the crop. The Hispanics usually had an older child, a 

teenager, that would work with them. We sold — the thing that it did for us, it gave us a 

cash flow of well over $100,000. I think it was $200,000 or $300,000. That’s not net 

profit, but that was cash coming in from selling this, mostly in Portland.  

I remember one time we had a real hot streak in May. The season for asparagus 

runs from April 15th to June 15th. And on a warm day, like in May, just overnight you’ll 

have where there weren’t any stalks — the asparagus plant is about 18 to 20 inches 

around in maturity and is just below the ground. And these little nodules become stems 

and grow very fast. In fact, the faster they grow the better the asparagus is. And so, we 
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had a food broker and we had a one huge building was a cold room and it had a 

compressor and we could take it down, actually take it down below zero, but we keep it 

just a bit above freezing and we’d store the cut asparagus, in this room until we could 

move it out.  

 

VH: What period of time are we talking about here, generally? Is this in the 1960s? 

1970s? 

 

ASA: Yeah, this is in the 1960s. I think we bought the farm in 1961, if I can remember 

correctly. Incidentally, Parker died in 1964.  

This one time, and I can’t tell what year it was, but it was in May and we had a 

warm spell. We had this building just crammed with — the asparagus is put into this crate, 

kind of a crate. It’s kind of a pyramid because the heads are… 

 

VH: Fragile. 

 

ASA: Yeah. You handle those crates on a hand truck. They’re supposed to have 30 

pounds net weighed in them, asparagus in them. We had a scale and I have to assume 

that the people did that. [VH laughs] But anyway, we had all this asparagus on hand and 

we were desperate. The food broker, finally, he found a market for it in Chicago. He sent 

a “refer” down, a truck with refrigeration. We put all that in the truck. 

 

VH: A real killing. 

 

ASA: It turned out to be a $25,000 truck load. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Well, how long did you continue to operate as… 
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ASA: Well, we expanded, as I indicated, we expanded. I had experience with grass. My 

mother had a farm down — she had a part of my great-grandfather’s donation land claim 

down west of Tangent. It was being farmed for her by (she had around 300 acres) by a 

family who lived in the Tangent area. Grass crop was a good crop then. So I kept 

hammering my associates and say, “Well, let us plant some grass.” Dave had never 

grown grass. He’d grown, and we did grow, we grew mostly bush beans, some peas and 

some broccoli and cauliflower. Those were big. And one year we grew cabbage and we 

made quite a lot of money on cabbage. We sold it to Libby Libby Libby for sauerkraut, I 

think.  

Finally, I became acquainted with a man named Savage. The Stagecoach Bar – 

he’d wait for his wife or girlfriend to get off work at Meier and Frank’s. My then wife was 

working there and he needed a place that was out of the grassy areas, because there 

was a new variety of grass coming on the market, Penncross Bent. So we made a little 

deal with him because we had a lot of isolation, meaning we weren’t close to any grass 

fields. We were down here on the river.  

 

VH: Right down where we are? 

 

ASA: Yeah. And so we started raising some Penncross Bent and then Wayne Savage 

passed away, so we were farming that and we stayed in that at a time when some of the 

other growers were going out. But the price got down and they didn’t want to fool with it 

any longer. It’s little plants. David used a strawberry planter and you plant type A, type B, 

type C, ABC, ABC, ABC, and these cross pollinize and the resulting product is a green — 

that is a grass that is especially suited for golf course greens. It became our best crop. 

We could consistently net about $1,500 an acre on it, which is pretty high as acreage 

goes these days, or those days.  

 

VH: And we’re just about to the end, so I think I’d better stop, before we... 

[End of Tape 5, Side 2]  
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Tape 6, Side 1 
2001 January 15 

 

VH: This is Tape 6, Side 1, of an interview with Asa Lewelling, long-time Marion 

Country attorney. It was conducted at his home on McNary Road, near Independence, on 

January 15th, 2001. 

 When we left off last time around we were talking about the farm operation you 

had going in Polk County with some partners, the raising of crops and then grass seed 

and that sort of thing. When did you begin to get out of that partnership or out of that 

farming operation and scale back your size, as far as the operation was concerned? 

 

ASA: We never scaled it back. We sold 3,000 acres, which was our maximum size. In 

about I think it’d be sometime in about 1978. 

 

VH: You sold it to? 

 

ASA: Two men from Holland, who had been in business in Holland in seed production: 

The VanderHave Company. They claimed to be, and I have no reason to doubt them, 

that they were the largest sugar beet seed producing firm in the world. As I recall it, the 

transaction concluded at the end of the year 1978, the turnover date being January 1st, 

1979.  

The way it came about, a lawyer in Woodburn called me one day to ask if Green 

Villa Farms was for sale. At that point in time, Parker Gies had died and we had bought 

out his widow. Judge Jones was not feeling well, but he was alive and functioning. I think 

that I was probably the strongest voice in wanting to sell. In any event, we met with Don 

VanderHave and Albert Dirkzwager and, after considerable negotiation, there was a sale. 

There was a survey made a reputable company. I didn’t know for sure whether we had 

3,000 acres or not. But it turned out that we did.  

We sold on a contract. The contract had payments of, oh, either 10 years or maybe 

12 years, something like that. Almost immediately after we sold, why, the Dirkzwager and 
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VanderHave sold the southernmost 1,000 acres of the farm, which had been our most 

recent acquisition. We had made quite a lot of improvements on that. If we were going to 

continue I would’ve been the last one to want to sell that part. A man by the name of Walt 

Miller, a rather wealthy man, a timber man up in the Stayton area, had sold his timber 

holdings to a purchaser. I don’t recall offhand. But, it was in what I’d call a Starker trade. 

There’s an I.R.S. [Internal Revenue Service] number on it. It’s basically a trade type 

situation and I can see why the VanderHave group wanted to sell, because to 

accomplish it as in effect a trade, he had to give a price for the acreage he was buying 

which would approximate the acreage he sold, which meant that he was selling that 

thousand acres that the VanderHave people were selling at for a little over $3,000 an 

acre and had paid us $2,000 an acre. Pretty nice profit. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Do you remember how that name was spelled? VanderHave, iss it? 

 

ASA: Yes, and while we are on that subject I think I should explain a little bit. The 

youngest son of the VanderHave family was named Joost. And he came over here and 

ran the farm for his father and uncle. Mr. VanderHave, Don VanderHave was the father 

and Dirkzwager was an uncle. And anyway, he ran that farm and continued to run it even 

after that 1,000 acres had been sold.  

I’d just been advised it was August of 1992 that Adrian VanderHave came over. 

Adrian and his wife, Bonnie, live in Independence. They became very good friends of 

ours and are still very good friends of ours.  

 

VH: And obviously citizens. 

 

ASA: Yeah, as is Joost.  

Quite recently the farm ceased to be run in any way resembling the original 

manner of operation. The 1,000 acres in the north end, which would be the 1,000 acres 

opposite me, was sold to some German people. The other, the third 1,000, the last 1,000, 
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and basically the original 1,000 acres, was divided up between Joost and Adrian and a 

son of the Dirkzwagers. Joost still farms his much smaller parcel, focusing now, pretty 

much, on growing things that he can sell in a roadside stand, like berries, corn things of 

that nature. 

 

VH: Is that down Independence Road, here? 

 

ASA: Yes, that’s down at the intersection of Highway 51 and Halls Ferry Road. Halls 

Ferry Road at one time ran, basically, through the middle of the original 3,000 acre tract. 

 

VH: Did they continue to grow pretty much the same kinds of things that you were 

growing for most of that time? 

 

ASA: Yes.  

 

VH: Before we leave that subject. Would you spell those names for me? The 

VanderHave and? 

 

ASA: VanderHave and Dirkzwager. 

 

VH: Thank you. Well, this was when you got out of the farming business so to speak in 

the 1970s. But you had other business interests along the way. Did you have those other 

business interests at the same time you had the farm? Or did that come after you sold the 

farm? Or what was the sequence of… 

 

ASA: Before I was involved in that Green Villa farming enterprise, I had some other real 

estate investments. With two friends, Howard Eismann and John Hughes, I bought, the 

three of us bought the building that housed the Plaza Apartments, which were managed 

by your father and mother. That was put into a corporation, Oregon Properties, Inc.  
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VH: That was in the 1950s wasn’t it? 

 

ASA: That was in the 1950s. That was a reasonably good investment. I won’t say the 

apartments were a bed of roses. Apartments are kind of a headache, as you probably 

know from your father. [Laughs]  

There were three tenants in the downstairs. The liquor store number one, I guess 

it is, the main liquor store when we first started having liquor stores, was on the first floor 

of that building. There was a winery store next door to that on a smaller square footage. 

And in the rear was an electrical contractor. The building was kind of unusual. It had 

something of a tunnel in the very back and the electrical contractor stored his equipment 

in that and had access with a special door out into the tunnel. His main access was in the 

alley. But he was a good tenant. 

 

VH: For some reason I still recall that address. It was 563 Court Street, which now that 

building is gone. 

 

ASA: That building’s gone. It was a tremendously well-built building, built, as I 

understand it, in about 1926, but a very, very good building. We had minimal 

maintenance on the main structure. 

 

VH: And in its place now stands Courthouse Square. 

 

ASA: Stands Courthouse Square, yes. I bought a service station out on Lancaster Street 

out on the interstate on the intersection of Sunnyside Road and Lancaster. It would be on 

the southeast corner of that intersection. There were some adjacent real property. That 

was a reasonably good investment. Sold it some years ago. 

 

VH: When did you sell, actually, the building on Court Street? 
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ASA: I sold it. It was interesting. John Hughes died. Howard Eismann moved to 

Caldwell, Idaho, and I got divorced from my wife. So that I ended up owning a one-sixth 

of the building, but I was the sole manager because of my acquaintance with the building 

when those circumstances that I outlined. And the building paid for itself. We paid off the 

whatever mortgage we put on it and there were some lawyers bought it. And I can’t 

really remember just who did buy it. 

 

VH: At some point you bought a landmark in Salem.  

 

ASA: Yes, a group of us, my law firm at that time, we bought the corporation that old 

T.A. Livesley and company had a very long term lease on an ell of property around the 

Livesley building, which later housed the Tahiti Restaurant and a now a drive-in facility for 

a bank.  

But anyway, Bruce Williams and Otto Skopil bought a third, Parker and I bought a 

third, and Lawrence Brown bought a third. Later, I bought out Parker; Bruce bought out 

Otto; and Lawrence Brown, I think he had a half and we had a quarter and a quarter. In 

any event, it ended up that Asa Lewelling, Bruce Williams, Lawrence Brown, Charlie Burt, 

owned the corporation T.A. Livesley and Company, in effect whose principal asset at that 

point in time was the Livesley Building.  

The lease hold had, at one time, had The Spa Restaurant which was immediately 

adjacent on the west to the Livesley Building, which was just a hole in the ground when 

we purchased. It had a protective fence to keep pedestrians from falling into it. We built a 

building there that was intended to house a bakery. It did house a bakery and I can’t give 

you the dates for this. We bought the building around 1961. I think we owned it for, oh, 10, 

12 years somewhere along in there, maybe a little more. But anyway, why, the bakery 

failed and some people from Portland came down and decided they’d like to open a 

restaurant there, which we needed a tenant and were happy enough to let them have 

this space for a restaurant. And they built what was known as the Tahiti. Which was, had 
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a little of the Tahitian atmosphere and I think was a successful restaurant. When we sold 

the building, why Charlie Burt wanted to be involved in the restaurant operation and we 

sold the Tahiti end of the situation to Charlie Burt, a lawyer. 

 

VH: When did you actually, then, sell the Livesley Building? 

 

ASA: I think it was, it had to be pretty close to sometime in the 1980s. We sold it to the 

Morse Brothers, a concrete construction company headquartered in, well, their main 

operation was in Harrisburg. I think they had an office in Tangent. In any event, they 

remodeled the building. At the time that we sold it, I was on 10… 

 

VH: Were there 11 floors? 

 

ASA: There were 11 floors. Bruce Williams and I moved to the fourth floor on a 

temporary basis and the Morse Brothers rebuilt every floor. We made a deal, Bruce and I, 

made a deal to take over the 11th floor sometime during this transition period. When we 

left four, we moved to 11 and we were on 11 for six or eight years. Later moved to eight. 

 

VH: But your entire practice then, in Salem, even before you owned the building, was 

in the Livesley Building? 

 

ASA: Yes. That’s right. That started with an older lawyer on the seventh floor, Custer 

Ross. I was with him when I left for the Service, which was January of 1942. I got back in 

around March of 1946 and Mr. Ross was still alive and the firm was Ross and Lewelling. 

So my office was really there all of that time. He and I talked about it and he agree that I 

would start back practicing law on May 1st, which I did, and I practiced in that space for a 

time that my secretary and I can’t agree on. [Laughs] I don’t remember exactly how long 

we were there.  
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But I know why I moved from that space. It was because Ron Livesley was 

managing the building and he didn’t have any secretarial assistants to keep records of 

the rent and various things like the tenants and the leases and all that, and so he made a 

deal with me. If I’d let my secretary, Rosemary, do that kind of work for him, he’d give me 

a break on the rent. And so we moved up to 10. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Well, now, again, this was after you had sold the building? Or before? 

 

ASA: This was before. 

 

VH: Before. Okay. At what point did they change the name of the building from the 

Livesley Building to Capitol Tower? 

 

ASA: That’s when it was — we used, when we changed the ownership and we bought it, 

this group that I mentioned, we called it Capitol Tower. Then when it was sold to Morse 

Brothers, I thought that they changed it slightly, I guess, I think they did probably retain 

the name Capitol Tower. I know that one of the companies they organized was called the 

Gargoyle, and every now and then somebody will happen and say, “Oh, you’re in the 

Gargoyle Building.” [Laughs] 

 

VH: Were there any other real estate interests along the way, that are familiar to the 

Salem area? Or would you say the Livesley Building… 

 

ASA: No, I don’t think so, I don’t think so. I represented a very interesting family, the 

Schlesinger family. I remember them and they had extensive buildings in Salem and… 

 

VH: Other places.  
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ASA: Yes, oh, yes. Had the Wilcox Building in Portland. Quite a few. They focused on 

real property and had two or three buildings. I drew leases on them; I represented them 

when one of the Schlesinger people, I mean, it was a sister to the men involved in the 

Schlesinger family. She was married to a man named Bloomberg. When she died, why, 

the Bloomberg interests clashed a little bit with the Schlesinger interests. And I 

represented the Schlesinger interest. It was amicably settled, but it was a lawsuit that 

threatened the… 

 

VH: They owned two ladies ready-to-wear didn’t they? Didn’t they own Schlesinger’s 

and then Sally’s… 

 

ASA: They owned a company on Court Street that was east of the intersection of Liberty 

and Court. I can’t remember what they called that building. But that was where they 

originally started their ladies ready-to-wear. They came from New York and opened up 

this store and I think they called it Milgrims. There was also a store in New York by that 

name and there was some litigation involving that name. [VH laughs]  

But in any event, the buildings — they bought the building that was adjacent to 

that. Which, as I recall, it was the corner building on what would be the northeast corner 

of what would be Liberty and Court Street. And then they bought the building, 

somewhere along the line, the building that’s on the northwest corner that has Jackson’s 

Jewelers in it and the Starbucks Coffee shop and a little pizza store in between. And then 

the next door place, they owned that building, too, west, next door west of that. Their 

holding company was Liberty Investment Company. 

 

VH: That family, they all eventually moved to Portland, did they not? 

 

ASA: Yes. I think all of the men are gone. Sol Schlesinger’s wife is alive, or was the last I 

heard. Her daughter lives in Los Angeles and she and her daughter were about the only 

people living of that whole group of people. 
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VH: Along the way in your career you had farms, you were a lawyer. 

 

ASA: One of the interesting things, my mother had acquired, partly by inheritance and 

partly by purchase, about 300 acres of her grandfather’s donation land claim. That was 

roughly two miles west of Tangent. The family name was Blevins. It was farmed by the 

Koos brothers and I had drawn a lease for Mother on that. Let us say 10, 15 years or more 

had gone by and Pat Koos came to my office one day and said, “I can’t find that lease.”  

I said, “Well, I’ll confess to you I’ve been looking for that lease for a couple of 

years and I can’t find it either.” But it was a — he was a very, very good tenant. He was 

very considerate of my mother, for which I appreciated him. 

 I’ll tell you a little anecdote. It’s apropos of totally nothing, but anyway, one time 

Pat, when he came to pay the rent or do something, he was delivering some hogs or 

hog’s carcasses to the Nebergall Packing Company. Mother said to him, “Get me a head. 

I want to make some Head Cheese.” [Laughs] Which he did.  

But anyway, Mother died in 1992 at the age of 102. I probated the estate as lawyer 

for the estate and ended up selling that farm to the Koos brothers. I figured they’d 

earned the right to buy it if they wanted it. [Both laugh] 

 

VH: Your interests were so varied. You had business interests; you had farm interests; 

you had legal business. Did you every have any trouble deciding which you were? 

 

ASA: No, but I’ve always had kind of a love of the land. Probably, my next interests, 

other than those you mentioned, would be fishing. The family would spend every year, 

from the first part of my big enough to remember, at Belknap Springs on the McKenzie 

River. Belknap Springs was kind of a jumping off spot. By that I mean, the public road 

diverged somewhat to the south and went up through some lava beds and whatnot and 

went across the — this is now before the Santiam Pass road was developed. And so that 

when we were fishing on the McKenzie River, we were fishing a segment of the 
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McKenzie River that had no public road access to it. It was a Forest Service trail that went 

to Clear Lake and went up on the west side of the McKenzie River. The McKenzie River 

heads in Clear Lake and flows south to about Belknap Springs, then turns west, joins the 

Willamette. And this trail would stay on the west side of the McKenzie until we got to the 

Smith River and then there was a Forest Service bridge across McKenzie and you could 

go on to Clear Lake.  

And as I grew up, oh, to I suppose age eight to 10, somewhere along in there, big 

enough so I could keep up with my father, I would go with him. He’d cut me a little chunk 

of willow and put some string on it and a fly and I could dabble that along. But ultimately, 

he could fit me with a fly rod and kind of taught me the rudiments of fly fishing, which I 

have followed the ever since. 

 

VH: You mentioned, also, the coast. I’m assuming you did some ocean fishing at some 

point. 

 

ASA: Yes. Yes, though that was mostly Dad. I’d accompany him, this is when I was 

younger, I’d accompany him on those trips, but I didn’t do much fishing. I was mostly just 

a consort. [Both laugh] 

 

 
[End of Tape 6, Side 1] 
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Tape 6, Side 2 
2001 January 15 

 
 

VH: This is Tape 6, Side 2, of an interview with Asa Lewelling. It was conducted on 

January 15th, 2001. 

 I want to talk for just a minute about something I encountered in the papers that I 

reviewed. I think it was a letter that you had written to someone in which you said you’d 

always had an interest in tomatoes. [Both laugh] You haven’t mentioned raising 

tomatoes. 

 

ASA: Well, I have always raised tomatoes wherever I’ve been. In fact, here we have 

some south windows with a rather large window ledge and when we first moved here I 

started raising my seedling tomatoes in a flat on those windows.  

But my friend Howard Eismann, the one who owned the building with me and who 

had moved to Caldwell, Idaho, and we’ve maintained our friendship. He had a subsidiary 

that was engaged in the business of selling hop supplies and also making plastic 

greenhouses. And one day, why, the man that was working for him came driving up with 

a greenhouse Howard had given me an eight foot plastic greenhouse. And when I had 

that, I increased my tomato production. 

 

VH: What kind of tomatoes? 

 

ASA: I raised mainly Burpee varieties, although I, more recently, I grow a variety that 

most nurserymen seed sellers sell. It’s Oregon Spring. Then I grow the Burpee varieties 

of Early Girl, Big Girl and occasionally Better Boy and/or a tomato that is designed for, not 

for juice, but for making salsa.  

 

VH: Does your wife, then, take care of the abundance? 
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ASA: My wife started some time ago putting up homemade tomato juice. She does an 

extremely good job of it. So I increased my production of tomatoes.  

But one thing, one interesting thing, I used what I call the Grandfather Lewelling 

method. He grew tomatoes and grew very good ones. But his method is you take the 

shovel; you step on the shovel. You’ve got your tomato plants now ready to plant. You 

step on the shovel. While you have a bucket of water and a cup, too. Shovel forward and 

then that space behind the shovel you put the tomato plant in on an angle. Leaving just 

the leaves sticking out. Put a cup of water in. Pull the shovel straight up and as the earth 

comes back you push on it a little bit either with your hand or your foot to seal it around 

the stem and roots of that plant. The stem then roots, so you’ll have a very, very, very 

strong and well-rooted tomato plant.  

I modified it a little bit from Grandfather Lewelling, in that I, instead of using just 

plain water, I use a soluble fertilizer and I dissolve that in the water. I use about a cup of 

that, because I think that overcomes the shock of transplant. Anyway, I have very good 

tomato plants. 

 

VH: How many plants do you put in every year? 

 

ASA: Oh, I got up to around 60; then the tomato juice was so good I increased it to 80. 

Last year I had over 100 plants. [Laughs] That’s the year when The Oregonian ran the 

story and there is a picture of Shelley and I in the area of tomato plants. There were a 100 

tomato plants in that planting. [Both laugh] 

 

VH: I’m surprised you don’t open up a roadside stand out here. 

 

ASA: They are too good to. [Laughs] 

 

VH: I detect a great deal of enthusiasm when you talk about the farms and farming and 

growing things. Do you ever regret going the law practice route as opposed to… 
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ASA: Well, I have periods when I think about the delights of farm life. Wandering 

through a fairly large expanse of ground and seeing things grow, knowing that you have 

some relationship to that, other than just being a spectator. 

 

VH: I think you said you have 20 acres here.  

 

ASA: Yes.  

 

VH: Other than the tomatoes, do you plant… 

 

ASA: Yes, we’re on a bench. We’re probably close to 50 feet higher than the river 

bottom which is, which you can see right off to the east. I started kind of an apple 

orchard; the land off to the north past those rhododendrons was going to be another 

home site. Judge Jones died before, well, before we did anything toward building a 

home. But, it’s a nice situation. In fact, I was tempted when we built the house whether to 

build it there or here.  

But, in any event, I put some apple trees in over there and had a, really, a nice 

small orchard of King apple, Red Gravenstein, oh yes, and some pears; Bartlett pear and 

one thing and another. One day I got a very frantic phone call at the office from my wife, 

Shelley. She said the apple trees are all lying on the ground. I came home and found that 

beavers, and I don’t know how, knowing the general structure of a beaver, how they 

were ever could climb a very steep bank, that raised about roughly 50 feet in elevation, 

come in and cut down all of those apple… 

 

VH: Cut down your apple trees? 

 

ASA: Yes. [Laughs] 

 



Lewelling  SR 2882 

127 
 

VH: Where did they haul them, I wonder? 

 

ASA: They had pulled a couple of them to the top of the bank. I think they saw that 

there were, maybe there was a logistics problem. Anyway and then they nibbled off the 

limbs and ate the bark. 

 

VH: Too ambitious a building project for them.  

 

ASA: Yes, yes. 

 

VH: We’ve talked about Shelley. I want to talk about your family because you have 

also mentioned a son, Mike. You mentioned your first wife, Margaret. Detail that family for 

me. There was Margaret, and you had… 

 

ASA: I married Margaret when I got my wings, in Marfa, Texas, March 13, 1943. And we 

were together for about a month at Clovis, New Mexico, and then — well, before that, I 

was at Alamogordo and there were no places for dependents. But any event, after a 

month in Clovis, I was given a delay en route and Margaret and I came back to Salem. 

And then another place where no dependents were permitted and we went to Lincoln, 

Nebraska, this crew that I was with. Picked up a new airplane, B-24 four engine bomber 

at Lincoln, Nebraska. And then in June we started overseas and flew our own airplane 

overseas. And I was overseas until March of 1946. And Margaret and I resumed our 

marital relationship. And we had two children: a girl, Linda, and a boy Ross. Ross died 

fairly recently, more recently. I divorced Margaret and married Betty. 

 

VH: Betty? 

 

ASA: Betty is Mike’s mother.  
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VH: With Margaret you had Linda and Ross. Does Linda live here? 

 

ASA: Yes. Linda lives here and she works for Boise Cascade. And has very recently 

been going to night school to become an accountant. I don’t know why. 

 

VH: Is she married? 

 

ASA: No. She’s not married. She has a live-in. [Laughs] But, anyway, she’s a real nice 

lady and I really love her very much. I married Betty and we had Mike, who is now 38 

years old and has had the restaurant out on South Commercial for about seven years.  

 

VH: Now that’s Mike’s Steak… 

 

ASA: That is Mike’s Steak & Seafood house. He’s doing well there. He’s quite popular. 

He remembers people’s names and he’s jovial.  

 

VH: Is he a chef or does he hire… 

 

ASA: No, he hires the — actually, his apprenticeship was as a bartender. He started 

bartending out at the Santiam Golf Course out near Stayton, and had, oh, quite a 

following of people both from Salem and that area. A man that had the Oyster Bar 

downtown in Salem asked him to come there, which he did.  

He’s always been a jovial, smiling person with a ready wit and has built and had 

friends, lots of friends. Then he went from the Oyster Bar to McClain’s, which is where he 

now is. Then one day Mr. McClain indicated he’d like to sell. Mike came to me and I drew 

up a proposal so what Mike thought he could do and that was kind of bandied about. 

McClain’s attorney, who was Mike Mills, a friend of mine, he fixed up a contract which 

Mike and I felt was appropriate and signed it and that put Mike in the business. 
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VH: Okay. Okay, and when did Shelley enter the picture? 

 

ASA: Shelley entered the picture in around, in the early 1970s. When I say early, I do not 

know just, 1973 or 1974, somewhere along in there. We were married in 1975 and we 

have a daughter, Rory. 

 

VH: You have a daughter. And how old is your daughter? 

 

ASA: 23. Matter of fact, this house, Shelley and I built this house in the sense that we 

picked out a patch of ground and Shelley and the architect hassled with the plans. My 

sole contribution to the planning of this house was Mac-somebody, but anyway, I told 

Mac, I said, “You know, I’ve been in rectangular shaped rooms both at the office and 

living all of this time. Do something a little different.” And so, you’ll notice that there really 

is not a square room in this house. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Let me recap for the sake of history. Shelley’s maiden name was? 

 

ASA: Burrell. Her father was a dentist. In fact, one of the leading dentists in the area. 

 

VH: And Margaret’s father was a lawyer.  

 

ASA: A lawyer. Yes. 

 

VH: And Betty’s father? 

 

ASA: Betty — her father was a farmer in Falls City. They’re Scandinavian. Her maiden 

name was Bakke. And Mike bears some of the Scandinavian characteristics; he’s quite 

big.  
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VH: No one in the family has followed the legal career. 

 

ASA: No. 

 

VH: What about Rory? Is she… 

 

ASA: Well, Rory. I think she toyed with the idea of it and I was willing to send her to law 

school. But, she went to Oregon State [University]. I did not go to Oregon State, but 

growing up in Albany, that was the closest game, although I went to Albany College. I 

went four years to Albany College and graduated and got a degree, so I have a degree 

from Albany College and then a law degree.  

But, in any event, Mike, he went to Central Oregon Community College and didn’t 

show any signs of wanting to be a lawyer. Ross was smart enough. He was a very, very 

bright young man. But he didn’t show any signs of being a lawyer and was really kind of 

intermittent about college. Off the record, I’ll mention something to you about that.  

But, anyway, Rory enjoyed Oregon State, made good grades, but she got into the 

marketing aspect of education and has seized on that as being her career. She’s with an 

advertising firm. She spent an internship at Portland; Cole-Weber is the agency. It’s a 

subsidiary of a subsidiary of W.P.P. [Wire and Plastic Products] Group, which is an English 

concern. Oglivy, Mather and Thompson are one/two subsidiaries of W.P.P., and Cole-

Weber is a subsidiary of Oglivy and Mather. [Laughs] 

 

VH: You said she is in marketing in education. 

 

ASA: Marketing, marketing. Her job is to contact a client. She doesn’t have to go find 

the client, but when the client appears on the doorstep, one of her jobs is to go talk to 

the client, find out exactly what the business does, because she has to paint a picture for 

the creative team. So she presents a brief to the creative team and they get some ideas 

and they kick those over with the, practically, with the mechanical team and they 
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ultimately get back and she helps present the program that has been created to the 

client. 

 

VH: Are there grandchildren along the way? 

 

ASA: One. There’s one grandchild. It involves my son, Mike. It’s kind of a long and 

involved story which I would rather tell you off the record.  

 

VH: Okay. This is where we get to the looking back segment. [Laughs] Just quickly, 

what do you think is your outstanding childhood memory? When you think of your 

childhood, what comes to mind quickly? 

 

ASA: I’ll tell you what it is. The least important, but I remember sitting in a highchair on 

the front porch of the house on 12th Street in Albany. That’s kind of where I start, but the 

most significant memory: my grandfather had given me a .22 caliber rifle. The house had 

kind of a — there in Albany, the first house we were in Albany had a driveway that came 

up along the east side of the house. A little patch of lawn there and two or three apple 

trees; weren’t very big apple trees, maybe eight or 10 inches through.  

I was playing with a friend and I had that .22 and I pointed it at the friend at about 

the time my father came driving into the driveway. My father didn’t say a word. He 

walked over, took that gun out of my hands, walked over to an apple tree and broke it in 

two and said, “Don’t you ever point a gun at a human being unless you intend to kill him.” 

[Both laugh] 

 

VH: Well, that would make quite an impression. So we’ll go from that memory of being 

told not to point a gun at a human being unless you intend to kill him, to what do you 

remember most, what’s your outstanding memory of that period of time that you were in 

World War II?  
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ASA: Well, there are two memories that come back to me that stand out. We were 

frequently on what is called an armed reconnaissance. We’d have, you know, four 500 

pound bombs. Our capacity was 8000 pounds. So we weren’t heavily armed, but we did 

have a nose turret with two 50s6 and turret at the top with two 50s, and turret in the tail 

with two 50s and side guns of 50 each. So we, that is why they call it an armed 

reconnaissance. We would be out over the ocean. These were about 10-12 hour flights. 

They were very long flights.  

On one of those we encountered a, in my memory it’s like a ghost ship, a big, 

white ship on this blue ocean. In fact, I dreamed about it one time. But anyway, the radio 

operator wanted to take a picture of it, so we went down to 50 feet and flew a circle 

around this Japanese hospital ship, while he took pictures of it and then we went back to 

our base. And, of course, the Japanese accused us of having strafed it which was not 

true. That’s one memory. 

 The other memory is the morning we were — I don’t remember where we were 

going. We were probably going on another armed reconnaissance. We had to go over -

when we were flying out of an airstrip near Port Moresby, we had to go over the Owens 

Stanley Range and it was a series of around 12,000 foot peaks, which meant you had to 

get some altitude to get over. Every afternoon coming back, you would have a build-up 

of thunderheads.  

But anyway, on this particular morning, this is probably four o’clock in the morning. 

It was dark, but it was a starlit night, no clouds. We were over the range and all of a 

sudden, there was a turbulence that tipped our airplane up. Nick, the first pilot, claims we 

were actually over on our back. I don’t remember being quite that way. The wings were 

vertical, at right angles to the ground and we were falling at a rather pretty fast rate. We 

were at about 14,000 feet. And I grabbed the yoke, and Nick had the yoke and… 

 

VH: The yoke is the steering… 

 

                                                           
6 This term refers to .50 caliber M2 Browning machine guns according to https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Consolidated_B-
24_Liberator#Armament 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Consolidated_B-24_Liberator%23Armament
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Consolidated_B-24_Liberator%23Armament
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ASA: Yeah, right. And between the two of us we got the airplane righted. I often 

laughed to myself. The nose of the airplane was quite a lot of Plexiglas. If you were in the 

bomber’s position in the nose you were looking out at that. Naturally, if you’re tipped up 

vertically, that means that the bombardier had nothing to support him and so he’s lying 

on this Plexiglas looking down at the ground. [Laughs] He came charging up on the flight 

deck, “What the hell are you fellows doing?” 

 

VH: This was a B-24? 

 

ASA: Four engine bomber. But that memory, that sticks out pretty good.  

 

VH: That’s one that would probably be difficult to dismiss.  

Now, let us talk about your career, your legal practice. What’s the outstanding 

memory over the years, 61 years? Was it being President of the Bar? Was it a case?  

 

ASA: I think it would be President of the Bar, although I had a very good relationship 

with Val Sloper. We became personal friends. So between being the Bar President and 

being a member of the Detroit Athletic Club, [VH laughs] which was a group of lawyers 

and judges that met every year for about… 

 

VH: Now, was Val ever a member of the Detroit Athletic Club? 

 

ASA: Val was one of the charter members. As a matter of fact, it was my duty, year after 

year, first I was the chef. Brazier Small was staying at his cabin and also a house that I 

had built close to Brazier’s house. Brazier’d call me and I’d give him the menu. When we 

had the farm and I had asparagus that was always one of the major things we had.  

But, I got to the point I would take Val, Judge Barber, and Judge Jones and 

usually another lawyer or judge and I got a little tired of just going up the highway to 

Detroit, so several times I’d go through Estacada. There was an interesting restaurant 
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there built by a wealthy lumberman that had African game mounted, specimens of 

African game in big windows, like a department store window, scattered throughout this 

restaurant. It was a good restaurant. Then we’d go up the Clackamas River, cross over to 

the Breitenbush watershed, come down the Breitenbush to Detroit. And I’ve gone the 

McKenzie way that you mentioned. Go down to Coburg. There was a good restaurant 

there. Have lunch in Coburg. Up the McKenzie and clear on to Santiam Junction and 

back. 

 

VH: Did you ever get there in time to do any fishing? 

 

ASA: [Laughs] Well, early on, I did quite a little fishing and I’d take a boat up. But my 

duties with the cooking got to be so time consuming, that I’d let everybody else do 

fishing and I’d do the cooking.  

 

VH: So your son’s interests in restaurant business, do you still enjoy cooking some? 

Does Shelley let you cook some? 

 

ASA: Shelley’d be the first to admit to you that she didn’t know how to cook, that I 

taught her how to cook and now she’s the best cook I know. [Laughs] 

 

VH: Okay. You moved out of your offices at the end of December and you moved to a 

space that your son is letting you have.  

 

ASA: There’s a house on that space that is partially incorporated into the restaurant. But 

it has a living room that goes clear across the front with windows on both sides and a 

window on the north. It faces onto Ewald. The west windows look out on the parking lot 

of Mike’s restaurant. The east windows look out on a patio area that he uses in the 

summertime. There are seven tables out there and he opens it up when the weather is 

nice, spring, summer and fall. But I look past that. I’m higher than that. I’m looking down 
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on that. I look out on South Commercial. So it’s really – we’ve moved some built-ins and 

reestablished them on the walls.  

 

VH: Did you take your law books with you? 

 

ASA: No. I didn’t take — the only thing I took with me was the Oregon Code. I think 

when the 1991-2001 Code comes out I’ll replace that. My Oregon Reports, and I owned a 

set of the appellate, Court of Appeals and a set of the Oregon Reports, which I actually 

bought from Custer Ross’ estate. And I had a set of American Jurisprudence, which is a 

law encyclopedia. And then I had two volumes of what they call the A.L.R., American Law 

Reports. The Oregon Reports I gave to Dick Condon with the understanding that I would 

have access. 

 

VH: Are you going to practice at all, or are you really going to retire? 

 

ASA: Well, I’ve got a couple of things I’ve got to close up. As long as I’m doing that, I 

might as well pull myself out of practitioner. [Laughs] I have to be active, but I’m quasi-

retired. 

 

VH: Alright. We’ve come to the end of the tape and I’ve come to the end of my 

questions. I want to thank you so much for you time. 

 

ASA: Vinita, I’ve enjoyed it.  

 

 

 [End of Tape 6, Side 2] 
 [End of Interview] 
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